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me oiorks of eeoffRey cnnaceR. 
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Che tcndre croppes, and the yonge sonne 
Rath in the Ram his halfe cours yronne, 

Hnd smale foweles mahen metodye, 

Chat slepen al the nyght with open eye. 

So priheth hem nature in hir corages; 

Cbanne tongen folk to goon on pilgrimages, 
Hnd palmeres for tosehen straunge strondes, 
Co feme balwes, howtbe in sondry londes; 
Hnd specially, from every shires ende 
Of Cngelond, to Caunterbury they wende, 
Cbe hooly blisf ul martir for to sehe, 

Chat hem hath bolpen whan that they were 
seehe, 

IC that in that seson on a day, 
j In Sou thwer hat the tabard as 

j Redy to wenden on my pilgrym- 

Co Caunterbury with ful devout 

corage, 

Ht nyght were come into that hostetrye 
del nyne and twenty in a compaignye, 

Of sondry folh, by aventure yfalle 
In felaweshipe,and pilgrimes were they alle, 
Chat toward Caunterbury wolden ryde* 


CRHC Hprille with bis sboures soote 
Cbedrogbteof JMarcb bath perced to tberoote, 
Hnd bathed every veyne in swteh licour. 

Of which vertu engendred is the flour; 
dban Zepbirus eeh with bis swete breeth 
Inspired bath in every bolt and heetb 

































































































































































































Cbe 

Knygbt 


Cbe 

Squier 



Cbe cbambres and the stables weren wyde 
Hnd wel we weren esed attc beste. 

Hnd shortly, wban the sonne was to reste, 

So badde X spoken with bem everyebon, 

Chat X was of bir f elawesbipe anon, 

Hnd made forward erly for to ryse 
Co take oure wey, tber as X yow devyse. 

But natbelees, wbil X have tyme and space, 

Sr that X f ertber in this tale pace, 
f^e tbynketb it acordaunt to resoun, 

Co telle yow al the condicioun 
Of ecb of bem, so as it semed me, 

Hnd wbicbe they weren, and of wbat degree, 

Hnd eek in wbat array that they were inn e; 

Hnd at a Kn ygbt than wolX first bigynne. 

K]NT<3rVC tber was & that a worthy 
man, 

Chat fro the tyme that be first bigan 
Co riden out, be loved cbivalrie, 
Croutheand honour, fredom and 
curteisie, 

ful worthy was be in bis lordes werre, 

Hnd tberto badde be riden, no man f erre, 

Hs welin cristendom as in betbenesse, 

Hnd evere honoured for bis wortbynesse. 

Ht Htisaundre be was, wban it was wonne; 
f ul of te tyme be badde the bord bigonn e 
Hboven altenacions in pruce. 

Xn Cettow badde be reysed and in Ruce, 

No cristen man so of te of bis degree* 

Xn ©ernade at the seege eek badde be be 
Of Hlgezir, and riden in Betmarye. 

Ht Jvyeys was be,and at Sataly e, 

Olban they were wonne; and in the ©rete See 
Ht many a noble army badde be be. 

Ht mortal batailles badde be been flftene, 

Hnd fougbten for oure f eitb at Cramyssene 
Xn lystes tbries,anday slayn bis foo. 

Cbis like worthy knygbt badde been also 
Somtyme with the lord of palatye 
Hgayn another betben in Curkye; 

Hnd everemoore be badde a sovereyn prys, 

Hnd though that be were worthy, be was wys, 

Hnd of bis port as meeke as is a may de. 

Re nevere yet no vileyny e ne sayde 
Xn al bis lyf untono maner wight; 

Re was a verray parfit gentil knygbt. 

But for to tellen yow of bis array, 

Ris bors were goode, but be was nat gay; 

Of fustian be wered a gypoun 
HI bismotered with bis babergeoun; 
for be was late ycome from bis viage, 

Hnd wente for to doon bis pilgrymage. 
J 5 npv^.®jr‘ 7 |XCR bym tber was bis sone, a yong 

M (l 1 w/A i ^ l° v vcre and a lusty bacbeler, 

H wSt 1^3 1 lokkes crulle as they were leyd 

n niv uvmi j n p rcssc . 

J Of twenty yeer of age bewas,Xgesse. 
Of bis stature be was of even e lengtbe, 

Hnd wonderly delyvere and of greet strengtbe, 
Hnd be badde been somtyme in cbyvacbie, 

Xn f laundres,in Hrtoys and pycardie, 

Hnd born bym weel,as of so litel space, 
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Xn hope to stonden in bis lady grace. 

©mbrouded was be,as it wereameede 
HI ful of fressbe floures wbyte andreede; 

Syngyn ge be was, or floytynge, al the day; 

Re was as fressb as is the monthe of JVlay* 

Short was bis gowne, with sieves longe and wyde; 
Cttel koude be sitte on bors and faireryde; 
Rekoude songesmakeand wel endite, 

7 uste, & eek daunce,and weel purtreye and write. 
So boote be lovede, that by nygbtertale 
Re slepte namoore than dootb a nygbtyngale; 
Curteis be was, lowely and servysable, 

Hnd carf bifom bis fader at the table. 

YejMHJ^ badde be, & servants namo 
Ht that tyme, for him liste ride soo; 
Hnd be was clad in cote and bood of 
grene: 

H sbeef of pecok arwes bright and 

_kene 

Cinder bis belt be bar ful thriftily, 

Cttel koude be dresse bis takelyemanly; 

Ris arwes droupednogbt with fetberes lowe, 

Hnd in bis band be baar a mygbty bowe. 

H not heed badde be, with a broun visage; 

Of woode craft wel koude be al the usage. 

Clpon bis arm be bar a gay bracer, 

Hnd by bis sy de a swerd and a bokeler, 

Hnd on that ootber syde a gay daggere, 

Rarneised wel and sbarpe as point of spere; 

H Cristopbreon bis brestof silver sbeene. 

Hn bom be bar, the bawdryk was of grene; 

H forster was be, sootbly, as X gesse. 

IRBR was also a J^onne, a prioresse, 
Chat of bir smylyng was f u l sym pie 
| andcoy; 

Rire gretteste ootb was but by seint 
llvoy, 

| Hnd she was cleped madame 




©glentyne. 

ful weel she soong the service dyvyne 
©ntuned in bir nose ful semeely; 

Hnd f renssb she spak ful faire and f etisly 
Hfter the scole of Stratford atte Bowe, 
for frenssb of parys was to bir unknowe. 
Htmete wel y taught was she witballe, 

She leet no morsel from bir lippes falle, 
TVewette bir fyngres in bir sauce depe. 

<Hel koude she carte a morsel and wel kepe, 

Chat no drope ne ftlle upon hire brist; 

Xn curteisie was set fulmucbel bir list. 

Rire over lippe wyped she so dene, 

Chat in bir coppe tber was no f ertbyng sene 
Of grece, wban she dronken badde bir draugbte; 
ful semely after bir mete she raugbte. 

Hnd sikerly she was of greet desport, 

Hnd ful plesaunt and amyable of port, 

Hnd peyned hire to countrefete cbeere 
Of court, and to been estatlieb of manere, 

Hnd to ben bolden digne of reverence. 

But for to speken of hire conscience, 

She was so charitable and so pitous, 

She wolde wepe if that she saugb a mous 
Kaugbt in a trappe, if it were deed or bledde. 


Of smale boundes badde she that she fedde 


Cbe 

Yeman 


Cbe 

JNfonne 













Cbe 

JMonk 


Slitb rosted ftessb, or milk and wastel breed; 

But soore wepte she if oon of hem were deed, 

Or if men smoot it with a yerdc sm ci te, 

Hnd al was conscience and tendre berte* 
ful semyly bir wympul pynebed was; 

Birenose tretys, bireyen greye as glas, 

Bir mouth f ul smal, and tberto sof te and reed; 
But sikerly she badde a fair forbeed, 

It was almoost a spanne brood X trowe; 
for hardily, she was nat undergrowe. 
f ul fetys was bir clohe, as X was war; 

Of smal coral aboute hire arm she bar 
H peire of bedes, gauded al with grene, 

Hnd tberon beng a brooch of gold f ul sbeene, 

On which tber was first write a crowned H, 

Hnd after, Hmor vincit omnia, 

Hnotber ]^onne with hire badde she, 

"Chat was bir Cbapeleyne, and preestes tbre, 

JMOJSTK tber was, a fair for the mais- 
trie, 

Hn outmdere that lovede venerie; 

H manly man, to been an abbot able* 
f ul many a deyntee hors badde be in 
stable, 

Hnd whan be rood men mygbte bts brydel beere 
Gynglen in a whistlynge wynd als cleere, 

Hnd eek as loude,as dootb the chapel belle, 
"Cberas this lord was kepere of the celle, 

'Cbe reule of seint JVIaure or of seint Beneit, 
Bycause that it was old and somdel streit, 
l^bis like monk leet olde tbynges pace, 

Hnd beeld after tbenewe world the space, 

Be yaf nat of that text a pulled ben, 

"Chat seitb that hunters betb nat hooly men, 

Ne that a monk whan be is reccbelees 
Xs likned til a fissb that is waterlees; 

"Cbis is to seyn, a monk out of bis cloystre; 

But tbilke text beeld be nat worth an oystre; 

Hnd X seyde bis opinioun was good. 

Slbat, sbolde be studie & make bimselven wood 
Upon a book in cloystre alwey to poure, 

Or swynken with bis bandes,and laboure, 
HsHustyn bit? Bow sbal the world be served? 
LatHustyn have bis swink to him reserved, 
t^berfore be was a prikasour aright; 

Greboundes be badde, as swift as fowel in flight. 
Of prikyng and of buntyng for the bare 
CHas al bis lust, for no cost wolde be spare. 

X seigb bis sieves ypurfiledat the bond 
<0itb grys, and that the fyneste of a lond; 

Hnd for to f estne bis hood under bis cbyn 
Be badde of gold ywrougbt a curious pyn, 

H loveknotte in the gretter end tber was. 

Bis heed was balled, that sboon as any glas, 

Hnd eek bis face, as it badde been enoynt; 

Be was a lord full fat and in good poynt. 

Bise eyen stepe, and rollynge in bis heed, 

"Chat stem ed as a f omeys of a leed; 

Bis bootes sou pie, bis bors in greet estaat, 

]Now certeinly be was a fair prelaat. 

Be was nat pale,as a forpyned goost; 

H fat swan loved be best of any roost; 

Bis palfrey was as broun as is a bery e, 
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51 f R6R€ tber was, a wantowne and a 
fflmerye, 

m H lymytour,a fulsolempne man, 

U Xn alle the ordres foure is noon that 
\lkan 

_ % Somucbelof daliaunce &fair langage; 

^e badde maad f ul many a mariage 
Of yonge wommen at bis owene cost: 
tin to bis ordre be was a noble post. 

Hnd wel biloved and famulier was be 
tllitb frankeleyns over al in bis contree; 

Hnd eek with worthy wommen of the toun: 
for be badde power of confessioun, 

Hs seyde bymself, moore than a curat, 
for of bis ordre be was licenciat. 
f ul swetely berde be confessioun, 

Hnd plesaunt was bis absolucioun. 

Be was an esy man to yeve penaunce, 

Cheras be wiste to have a good pitaunce; 
for unto a povre ordre for to yive 
Xs signetbataman iswelysbryve; 
for if be yaf, be dorste make avaunt, 

Be wiste that a man was repentaunt; 
for many a man so barde is of bis berte. 

Be may nat wepe altbogb bym soore smerte, 
"Cberf ore, in stede of wepynge and preyeres, 
jvicn moote yeve silver to the povre freres. 

Bis ty pet was ay farsed f ul of kny ves 
Hnd pynnes, for to yeven yonge wyves; 

Hnd certeinly be badde a murye note, 
del koude be synge and pleyen on a rote; 

Of y eddynges be baar outrely the pris. 

Bis nekke whit was as tbeflour/de/lys, 

13berto be strong was as a ebampioun. 

Be knew the tavernes wel in al the toun, 

Hnd evericb bostiler and tappestere 
Bet than a lazar or a beggestere; 
for unto swicb a worthy man as be 
Hcorded nat, as by bis facultee, 

TLo have with sike lazars aqueyntaunce; 

Xt is nat bon este, it may nat avaunce 
for to deelen with no swicb poraille. 

But al with riche andselleres of vitaille. 

Hnd overal, tber as profit sbolde arise, 

Curteis be was, and lowely of servyse. 

^ber nas no man nowber so vertuous; 

Be was the beste beggere in bis bous; 
for tbogb a wydwe badde nogbt a sbo, 

So plesaunt was bis Xn principio, 

Yet wolde be have a f ertbyng er be wente* 

Bis purebas was wel bettre than bis rente; 

Hnd rage be koude as it wererigbtawbelpe, 

Xn love dayes tber koude be mucbel belpe, 
for there be was nat lyk a cloysterer 
ditb a tbredbare cope, as is a povre scoler, 

But be was lyk a maister or a pope. 

Of double worstede was bis semycope, 

^bat rounded as a belle out of the presse. 
Somwbat be lipsed for bis wantownesse, 

"Co make bis Gnglissb sweete upon bis tonge, 
Hnd in bis barpyng, wban that be badde songe, 
Bise eyen twynkled in bis heed ary gbt, 

Hs doon the sterres in the frosty nygbt, 
this worthy lymytour was cleped Buberd. 




rbc f rcrc 






Cbe 

Merchant 


Cbe 
Clerk of 
Oxenford 


Cbe Ser¬ 
geant of 
kawe 



MHRCR H^TC was tber with a 
forked berd, 

In mottelee,and bye on horse be sat; 
Upon bis beed a f laundryssb bevere 
bat; 

_fils bootes clasped falre & fetlsly. 

RIs resons be spak f ul solempnely, 

Sownyn ge alway then trees of bis wynnyng. 

Re wolde tbe see were kept for any thing 
BltwIxeMIddelburgb and Orewelle. 
mel koude be In esebaunge sbeeldes selle. 

Cbls worthy man ful wel bis wit blsette, 

Cber wlste no wlgbt that be was In dette, 

So estatly was be of bis govemaunce, 
mitb bis bargaynes and with bis chevyssaunce. 
for sotbe be was a worthy man wltballe, 

But sooth to seyn, I noot bow men bym calle. 

ICLGRK tber was of Oxenford also, 
Chat unto logyk badde longe ygo. 
Hnd leene was bis hors as Is a rake, 

[ Hnd be nas nat right fat, I under¬ 
take, 

I But looked bolwe, and tberto 



sobrely; 

ful tbredbare was bis overeste courtepy, 
for be badde geten bym yet no benefice, 

]Se was so worldly for to have office, 
for bym was levere have at bis beddes beed 
H twenty bookes, clad In blak or reed, 

Of Hrlstotle and bis philosophic, 

"Chan robes riche, or fitbele or gay sautrle: 

Butal be that be was a pbllosopbre, 

Yet badde be but lltel gold In cofre; 

But al that be myghte of bis freendes bente, 

On bookes and bis lemynge be It spente, 

Hnd blslly gan for tbe soules prey e 
Of hem that yaf bym wberwltb to scoleye. 

Of studle took be moost cure and moost beede, 
T^ogbt o word spak bemoore than was neede, 

Hnd that was seyd In forme and reverence, 

Hnd short and quyk and ful of by sentence. 
Sownynge In moral vertu was bis speebe, 

Hnd gladly wolde be leme and gladly teebe. 

SGRGGHJSC of tbe J*awe, war 
andwys, 

Cbatof ten badde been at tbeparvys, 
"Cher was also, ful rlcbe of excellence. 
DIs creet be was, & of greet reverence; 
Re semed swlcb, blse wordes weren 



so wise. 

justice be was ful often In assise, 

By patente and by pleyn commlssloun; 
for bis science, and for bis belgb renoun 
Of fees and robes badde be many oon; 

So greet a purebasour was nowber noon: 

HI was fee symple to bym In effect, 

RIs purchasing my gbte nat been Infect. 
]Nowber so blsy a man as be tber nas, 

Hnd yet be semed blsler than be was. 

In termes badde be caas and doomes atle 
Chat from tbe tyme of Kyng milllam were falle; 
Cberto be koude endlte, and make a tbyng, 

"Cher koude no wlgbt pyneben at bis wrltyng; 
Hnd every statut koude be pleyn by rote. 
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Re rood but boomly In amedlee cote 
Girt with a cetnt of silk, with barres smale; 

Of bis array telle I no lenger tale. 

f RHJVKGkGYN was In bis com- 
palgnye. 

<Obit was bis beed as Is a day esy e. 
Of bts complexloun be was sang- 
wyn. 

mel loved be by tbe morwe a sope 

In wyn; 

Co lyven In dellt was evere bis wone, 
for be was Gplcurus owene sone, 

"Chat beeld oplnloun that pleyn deltt 
mas verrally f ellcltee parfit, 

Hn bousboldere, and that a greet, was be; 

Selnt Julian was be In bis contree; 

RIs breed, bis ale, was alweys after oon; 

H bettre envyned man was nevere noon, 
mitboute bake mete was nevere bis bous, 

Of fissb an d flessb, and £ tbat so plentevous, 

It snewed In bis bous of mete and drynke, 

Of alle deyntees tbatmen koude tbynke; 

Hf ter tbe sondry sesons of tbeyeer, 

So ebaunged be bis mete and bis soper. 
ful many a fat partrlcb badde be In muwe 
Hnd many a breem and many a luce In stuwe. 

Ulo was bis cook but If bis sauce were 
poynauntand sbarpe,andredy albls geere. 

RIs table dormant In bis balle alway 
Stood redy covered al tbe longe day. 

H t sesslouns tber was be lord and sire; 
f ul ofte tyme be was knygbt of tbe shire. 

Hn anlaas,andaglpseralof silk, 

Reengat bis glrdel whit as mome milk. 

H sblrreve badde be been and a countour: 
mas nowber such a worthy vavasour, 

l]NT Raberdassbere, and a Carpenter, 

H mebbe, a By ere, and a Capycer, 
Hnd they were clothedalle In o ly veree 
Of a solempne & a greet fratemltee; 
ful fressb andnewe blr geere aplked 
was; 

Rir knyves were yebaped nogbt with bras, 

Bu t al with silver wrogbt ful clene and weel, 

Rlre girdles and blr pouches everydeel. 
met semed ecb of hem a fair burgeys 
Co sltten In a yeldeballe on a deys. 

Gverlcb, for the wisdom that be kan, 
mas sbaply for to been an alderman; 
for catel badde they ynogb, and rente, 

Hnd eek blr wy ves wolde It wel assente; 

Hnd elles certeyn were they to blame. 

It Is ful fair to been yclepedMadame, 

Hnd goon to vlgllles al blfore, 

Hnd have a mantel rolalllcbeybore. 

j COOK they badde with bem for tbe 
nones, 

Co bollle tbe cblcknes with tbe 
mary bones 

Hnd poudre/mareban t tart, and 
Igalyngale; 

mel koude be knowe a draugbte of London ale. 

Re koude rooste, and setbe, and brollle, and frye, 
Mahen mortreux, and wel bake a pye; 




Cbe 

franlte- 

leyn 


Cbe 
Raber- 
dassbere 
Cbe Car¬ 
penter 
Cbe 
mebbe 
Cbe 
Dyere 
Cbe 

Capycer 


Cbe Cook 




















CbeSbip/ 

man 


Cbe 

Doctour 
of pbisih 





But greet barm was it,as it tbougbte me, 

13bat on bis sbyne a mormal badde be; 
for blankmanger, that made be with the beste. 

[ SBXp)YIHJN[ was tber, wonynge fer 
by weste; 

for augbt X woot, be was of Derte- 
Imouthe* 

Be rood upon a rouncy as be kou tbe, 

| Xn a gowne of faldyng to the knee* 

H daggere bangynge on a laas badde be 
Hboute bis nekke under bis arm adoun* 

Cbe boote somer badde maad bis bewe al broun, 
Hnd certeinly be was a good f elawe. 
f ulmany a draugbte of wyn bad be ydrawe 
fro Burdeuxward wbil that tbe chapman sleepe; 
Of nyce conscience took be no keepe; 

Xf that be f aught, and badde tbe byer bond, 

By water be sente bem boom to every lond. 

But of bis craft to rekene wel bis tydes. 

Bis stremes and bis daungers bym bisides. 

Bis berberwe and bis moone, bis lodemenage, 
Cher nas noon swicb From Bulle to Cartage* 
Bardy be was, and wys to undertake; 

Cditbmany a tempest badde bis berd been shake. 
Be knew alle tbe havenes as they were 
from Gootlond to tbe Cape of f ynystere, 

Hnd every cryke in Britaigne and in Spayne; 

Bis barge ycleped was tbe Maudelayne* 

~ fll,CB us tber was a Doctour of pbi¬ 
sih; 

Xn al this world ne was tber noon 
bym lik 

Co speke of pbisih and of surgerye; 
for be was grounded in astronomye; 
Be kepte bis pacienta ful greet deel 
Xn boures by bis magyk natureel* 

<Hel koude be fortunen tbe ascendent 
Of bis ymages for bis pacient* 

Be knew tbe cause of evericb maladye, 

ISdere it of boot, or cold, or moyste, or drye, 

Hnd where engendred and of what humour; 

Be was a veiray parfit praktisour, 

Cbe cause y knowe, and of bis barm tbe roote, 
Hnon be yaf tbe sike man bis boote. 
fulredy badde be bis apothecaries, 

Co sende him drogges and bis letuaries, 
for ecb of bem made ootber for to wynne, 

Biv frendsbipe nas nat newe to bigynne. 

Cttel knew be tbe olde Gsculapius, 

Hnd Deyscorides, and eek Rufus, 

Olde Ypocras, Baly, and Galyen, 

Serapion, Razis, and Hvycen, 

Hverrois, Damascien,and Con stan tyn, 

Bernard, and Gatesden, and Gilbertyn. 

Of bis diete mesurable was be, 
for it was of no superfluitee, 

But of greet norrissyng and digestible; 

Bis studie was but litel on tbe Bible. 

Xn sangwyn and in pers be clad was al, 

Cynedwitb taffata and with sendal; 

Hnd yet be was but esy of dispence, 

Be kepte that be wan in pestilence, 
for gold in pbisih is a cordial, 

Cberfore be lovede gold in special. 
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GOOD wif was tber of biside Bathe, 
But she was somdel deef and that 
was scathe* 

Of clootb mahyng she badde swicb 
an haunt, 

_She passed bem ofYptes& of Gaunt. 

Xn al tbe parissbe, wif ne was tber noon 
Chat to tbe offrynge bif ore hire sbolde goon, 
Hnd if tber dtde, certeyn so wrootb was she, 

Chat she was out of alle ebaritee. 

Bir covercbiefs ful fyne weren of ground, 

X dorste swere they weyeden ten pound, 

Chat on a Sonday weren upon bir heed. 

Bir bosen weren of fyn scarlet reed, 

ful streiteyteyd, and shoes fulmoyste & newe; 

Boold was bir face, and fair,and reed of bewe. 

She was a worthy womman al bir ly ve, 
Bousbondes at ebirebe dore she badde fyve, 
Hlitbouten ootber compaignye in youtbe, 

Bu t tberof nedetb nat to speke as nowtbe; 

Hnd tbries badde she been at 7erusalem; 

She badde passed many a straunge strem; 

Ht Rome she badde been,andatBoloigne, 

Xn Galice at Seintlame, and at Coloigne; 

She koude mucbel of wandrynge by tbe weye. 
Gat totbed was she, sootbly for to seye. 

Upon an amblere esily she sat, 

Ywympled wel, and on her beed an bat 
Hs brood as is a bokeler ora targe; 

H foot mantel aboute btr bipes large, 

Hnd on hire feet a paire of spores sbarpe. 

Xn felawesbipe wel koude she laugbeand carpe 
Of remedies of love she knew percbaunce, 
for she koude of that art tbe olde daunce. 

GOOD man was tber of reltgioun, 
^4 L Endwasapovrepersounofatoun; 
J But riche be was of booly tbogbt 
^ andwerk. 

$ Be was also lemed man, a clerk 
Chat Cristes Gospel trewely wolde 


preebe; 

Bis parissbens devoutly wolde be teebe* 
Benygne be was, and wonder diligent, 

Hnd in adversitee ful pacient; 

Hnd swicb be was ypreved ofte sitbes. 
ful lootb were bym to cursen for bis tithes, 

But rather wolde be yeven, out of doute, 
dnto bis povre parissbens aboute 
Of bis offryng, and eek of bis substaunce: 

Be koude in litel tbyng have suffisaunce* 

5Kyd was bis parissbe, and bouses fer asonder. 
But be ne laf te nat for reyn ne tbonder, 

Xn siknessenorin mesebief to visite 
Che ferreste in bis parissbe, mucheand lite, 
dpon bis feet, and in bis band a staf. 

Cbis noble ensample to bis sbeepe be yaf 
Chat first be wrogbte, and afterward be taugbte; 
Out of tbe gospel be tbo wordes caugbte; 

Hnd this figure be added eek tberto, 

Chat if gold ruste, wbat sbal iren doo? 
for if a preest be foul, on whom we truste, 

]^o wonder is a lewed man to ruste; 

Hnd shame it is, if a prest take keepe, 

H sbiten sbepberde and a clene sbeepe. 


CbeKHif 
of Bathe 


Che 

persoun 


5 
















Cbe 

plowman 


Cbe Reve 
Cbe 
JMiUere 
cbe 

Somnour 

Cbe 

pardoner 

Cbe 

JMaunciple 

Geoffrey 

Cbaucer 



CQet ogbte a preest cnsample for to yive, 

By bis clennesse,bow that bis sbeepe sbolde lyve, 
Re sette nat bis benefice to byre, 

Hnd leet bis sbeepe encombred in the my re, 

Hnd ran to London, unto seint poules, 

Co seken bym a cbaunterie for soules; 

Or with a bretberbed to been witbbolde, 

But dwelte at boom, and kepte wel bis folde, 

So that the wolf ne made it nat myscarie; 

Re was a sbepberde,and nogbt a mercenarie: 

Hnd though be booly were, and vertuous, 

Re was to synf ul man nat despitous, 

]Sfe of bis specbe daungerous ne digne, 

Butin bis tecbyng discreet and benygne. 

“Co drawen folk to bevene by faimesse, 

By good ensample, this was bis bisynesse. 

But it were any persone obstinat, 

SIbat so be were, of beigb or lough estat, 

Rym wolde be snybben sharply for the nonys; 

H bettre preest X trowe that nowber noon ys. 

Re waited after no pompe and reverence, 

J^e maked him a spiced conscience, 

But Cristes loore,and bis apostles twelve. 

Re taugbte, but first be f olwed it bymselve, 

[CR bym tber was a plowman, was 
bis brother, 

Chat badde ylad of dong f ul many 
a fother, 

H trewe swynkere & a good was be, 
Lyvynge in pees & parfit cbaritee* 
God loved be best, with al bis boole berte 
Ht alle tymes, tbogb be gamed or smerte, 

Hnd tbanne bis neigbebore right as bimselve. 

Re wolde tbressbe, and tberto dyke and delve 
for Cristes sake for every povre wight, 
Slitbouten hire, if it lay in bis my gbt, 

Ris tithes payde be f ul faire and wel, 

Botbe of bis propre swynk and bis catet, 

Xn a tabard be rood upon a mere, 

1RGR was also a Reve and a JMiUere, 

IH Somnour and a pardoner also, 

H JMaunciple, and myself; tber were 
namo. 

Cbe JMiUere was a stout carl for the 

_1 nones, 

f ul byg be was of brawn, and eek of bones; 

"Chat proved wel, for over al tber be cam, 

Ht wrastlynge be wolde have alwey the ram, 

Re was short sboldred, brood, a tbikke knarre, 
Cber nas no dore that be ne wolde beve of barre, 
Or breke it at a rennyng with bis heed. 

Ris berd as any sowe or fox was reed, 

Hnd tberto brood, as though it were a spade* 
Upon the cope right of bis nose be bade 
H werte, and tberon stood a toft of berys, 

Reed as the brustles of a sowes erys; 

Ris nosetbirles blake were and wyde; 

H swerd and bokeler bar be by bis syde; 

Ris mouth as greet was as a greet f omeys, 

Re was a janglere and a goliardeys, 

Hnd that was moost of synne and harlotries, 
del koude be stelen com, and tollen tbries; 

Hnd yet be badde a thorn be of gold, pardee. 

H whit cote and a blew hood wered be, 
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H baggepipe wel koude be bloweand sowne, 
Hnd tberwitbal be brogbte us out of towne. 

eejSTCXk JMaunciple was tber of a 
temple, 

Of which acbatours mygbte take 
exemple 

for to be wise in byynge of vitaille; 
for wbeitber that be payde, or took 



by tame, 

Hlgate be way ted so in bis acbaat, 

Chat be was ay bifom and in good staat. 

JNow is nat that of God a f ul fair grace, 

Chat swicb a lewed mannes wit sbal pace 
Che wisdom of an beepe of lemed men ? 

Of maistres badde be mo than tbries ten, 

Chat weren of lawe expert and curious, 

Of wbicbe there weren a duszeyne in that bous, 
Worthy to been stywardes of rente and lond 
Of any lord that is in Bngelond, 

Co maken bym lyve by bis propre good 
Xn honour dettelees, but if be were wood. 

Or lyve as scarsly as bym list desire, 

Hnd able for to belpen al a shire 
Xn any caas that mygbte falle or bappe, 

Hnd yet this JMaunciple sette bir alter cappe. 

RG Reve was a sclendre colerik man, 
Ris berd was shave as ny as ever be 
kan; 

Ris beer was by bis erys ful round 
y shorn, 

1 Ris tope was doked lyk a preest 



bifom, 

f ul longe were bis legges and ful lene, 

"^ly k a staf, tber was no calf ysene. 

<Hel koude be hepe a gemer and a bynne, 

Cher was noon auditour koude on him wynne. 
3Uel wiste be, by the drogbte and by the reyn, 
Cbe y eldynge of bis seed and of bis greyn. 

Ris lordes sbeepe, bisneet, bis dayerye, 

Ris swyn, bis bors, bis stoor,and bis pultrye, 
SUas boolly in this reves govemyng, 

Hnd by bis covenant yaf tberekenyng 
Syn that bis lord was twenty yeer of age; 

Cher koude no man brynge bym in arrerage. 
Cher nas baillif, ne bierde, nor ootber byne, 
Chat be ne knew bis sleigbte and bis covyne; 
Cbey were adrad of bym as of the deetb. 

Ris wonyng was ful faire upon an beetb, 

CUitb grene trees ysbadwed was bis place. 

Re koude bettre than bis lord purcbace. 
ful riche be was astored pryvely, 

Ris lord wel koude be plesen subtilly, 

Co y eve and lene him of bis owene good, 

Hnd have a thank, and yet a gowne and hood. 
Xn you the be badde lerneda goodmyster, 

Re was a wel good wrigbte,a carpenter. 

Cbis Reve sat u pon a ful good stot, 

Chat was al pomely grey, and bigbte Scot. 

H long surcote of pers upon be bade, 

Hnd by bis syde be baar a rusty blade. 

Of JHortbfolk was this Reve of which X telle, 
Biside a toun men ctepen Baldeswelle. 

Cukked be was, as is a frere, aboute, 

Hnd evere be rood the byndreste of oureroute. 
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JMaunciple 


Cbe Reve 
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pardoner 


SOJMOJVOCIRwas tber with us in 
that place, 

Chat badde a fyr reed cberubynnes 
face, 

for sawcefleem be was, with eyen 

__narwe; 

Hs boot be was, and lecherous as a sparwe, 
mitb scaled browes blah c t and piled herd, 

Of bis visage children were af erd. 

"Cher nas quykstlver, ly targe,ne brymstoon, 
Boras, ceruce,ne ollle of tartre noon, 

Ne oynement that wolde dense and byte, 

Chat bym mygbte belpen of the whelkes white, 
J^or of the knobbes slttynge on his chekes. 
met loved be garleek,oynons,and eek lekes, 

Hnd for to drynken strong wyn, reed as blood, 
Cbanne wolde be Speke and crle as he were wood; 
Hnd whan that be wel dronken hadde the wyn 
"Chan wolde be speke no word but Latyn* 

H f ewe termes badde be, two or tbre, 

"Chat be bad lemed out of som decree; 

^o wonder Is, be berde It al the day; 

Hnd eek ye knowen wel, bow that a jay 
Kan clepen matte, as wel as kan the pope. 

But whoso koude In ootber tbyng bym grope, 
Cbanne badde be spent al bis pbllosophle; 

Hy, Questlo quid juris, wolde be crle* 

He was a gentll harlot and a kynde; 

H bettre felawe sbolde men nogbt fynde. 

Re wolde suflre for a quart of wyn 
H good felawe to have bis concubyn 
H twelfmontbe, and excuse bym atte f ulle; 

Hnd prlvely a fyncb eek koude be pulle; 

Hnd If be f oond owber a good felawe, 

Re wolde tecben blm to have noon awe, 

Xn swlcb caas, of the Grcedekenes curs, 

But If amannes soule were In bis purs; 
for In bis purs be sbolde ypunyssbed be: 
purs Is the Grcedekenes belle, seyde be. 

But wel X woot be lyed right In dede, 

Of cursyng ogbte ecb gllty man to drede, 
for curs wol slee right as assolllyng savltb; 

Hnd also war blm of a Stgntficavlt, 

Xn daunger badde beat bis owene glse 
Cbe yonge glrles of the dloclse, 

Hnd knew blr consell, and was al blr reed. 

H gerland badde be set upon bis heed, 

Hs greet as It were for an ale stake, 

H bokeleerbaddebemaadblmof a cake. 

XfCRbym tberrood a gentll pardoner 
Of Rounclvale, bis f reend and bis 
compeer, 

"Chat strelgbt was comen fro the 
court of Rome* 

^ f ul loude be soong Com blder 

love to me. 

Cbls Somonour bar to bym a stlf burdoun, 

Cdas nevere trompe of half so greet a soun. 

This pardoner badde beer as yelow as wex, 

But smotbe It beeng as dootb a strike of flex; 

By ounces benge bis lokkes that be badde, 

Hnd tberwltb be bis sbuldres overspradde; 

But tbynne It lay by colpons oon and oon; 

But hood, for jolltee,ne wered be noon, 
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for It was trussed up In bis walet. 

Rym tbougbte be rood al of the newe jet, 
Dlscbevelee, save bis cappe, be rood al bare. 
Swlcbe glarynge eyen badde be as an bare, 

H vernycle badde be sowed upon bis cappe; 

Rls walet lay blf om bym In bis lappe, 

Bretful of pardon, comen from Romeal boot. 

H voys be badde as smal as bath a goot; 

No berd badde be, ne nevere sbolde have, 

Hs smotbe It was as It were late ysbave; 

X trowe be were a geldyng or a mare. 

But of bis craft, fro Berwyk In to mare, 

Ne was tber swlcb another pardoner; 
for In bis male be badde a pllwe beer, 
mblcb that be seyde was oure lady veyl. 

Re seyde be badde a gobet of the seyl 
Chat Seln t peter badde wban that be wente 
Upon the see, tlllbesu Crist bym bente. 

Re badde a croys of latoun, f ul of stones, 

Hnd In a glas be badde plgges bones. 

But with tblse rellkes, wban that be fond 
H povre person dwellynge upon lond. 

Upon a day be gat bym moore moneye 
Chan that the person gat tn montbes tweye. 

Hnd thus with f eyned flaterye and japes, 

Re made the person and the peple bis apes. 

But trewely to tellen, atte laste, 

Re was In cbtrcbe a noble ecelestaste; 
mel koude be rede a (essoun orastorle, 
Butalderbest be song an offertorle; 
for wel be wlste, wban that song was songe, 

Re moste precbe, and wel affile bis tonge 
Cowynnesllver,asbefulwelkoude; ' 

Cberef ore be song the murlerly and loude. 

ROm have X toold you shortly, In a 
clause, 

^ Cbe staat, tbarray, the nombre, and 
eek the cause 

mby that assembled was this 
compalgnye 
Xn 5outbwerk,at this gentll bostelrye, 

Chat blgbte the Cabard, faste by the Belle. 

But now Is tyme to yow for to telle 
Row that we baren us that like nygbt, 
mban we were In that bostelrlealygbt; 

Hnd after wol X telle of our vlage, 

Hnd al the rem enaun t of oure pilgrimage. 

JUC first, X pray yow of youre 
curtelsye, 

I Chat ye narette It nat my vlleynye, 
Cbogb that Xpleynly speke In this 
mateere, 

I Co telle yow blr wordes & blrcbeere, 
Ne tbogb X speke blr wordes proprely; 
for this ye knowen also wel as X, 
mboso sbal telle a tale after a man, 

Re moote reberce, as ny as evere be kan, 

Bverlcb a word, If It be In bis charge, 

HI speke be never so rudellcbe or large; 

Or elite be moot telle bis tale untrewc. 

Or feyne tbyng, or fynde wordes newe. 

Re may nat spare, altbogb be were bis brother, 

Re moot as wel seye o word as another. 

Crist spak himself f ul brode In booly writ, 
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Cbe 

Rooste 


Hud wet ye woot no vileynye is it* 

Bek plato seitb, whoso that kan hym rede, 

'Che wordes moote he cosyn to the dede. 

Hlso X prey yow to foryeve it me, 

HI have X nat set folk in bir degree 

Reere in this tale, as that they sbolde stonde; 

My wit is short, ye may wet understonde. 

— ]RBBC cbiere made oure boost us 
everichon, 

Hnd to the soper sette he us anon, 

| Hnd served us with vitaille at the 
beste. 

| Strong was the wyn, &wel to drynke 

us teste. 



SBJM<5JvY man oure Rooste was 
witballe 

for to ban been amarebat in an balle. 
H large man he was with eyen stepe, 
H fairer burgeys was tber noon in 
Cbepe; 

Boold of bis speche, and wys and well y taught, 
Hnd of manhod hym lakkede right naught. 

Bek tberto be was right a myrie man, 

Hnd after soper pleyen be bigan, 

Hnd spak of myrtbeamonges othere thynges, 
QCtban that we badde maad our rekenynges; 

Hnd seyde thus^ Now lordynges, trewely. 

Ye been tomerlgbtwelcomehertely; 
for by my troutbe, if that X sbal nat lye, 

X saugh nat this yeer so myrie a compaignye 

Htones in this berberwe as is now; 

fayn wolde X doon yow myrthe, wiste X how* 

Hnd of a myrthe Xam right now bythoght, 

Co doon yow ese,and it shal coste noght. 

Ye goon to Canterbury, God yow speede, 

Che blisf ul martir quite yow youre meede. 

Hnd well woot as ye goon by the weye 
Ye shapen yow to talen and to pley e; 
for trewely, con fort ne myrthe is noon 
Co ride by the weye doumb as the stoon; 

Hnd tberfore wol X maken yow disport, 

Hs X seyde erst, and doon yow som con fort. 

Hnd if yow liketh alle, by oon assent, 

Row for to stonden at my juggement, 

Hnd for to werken as X shal yow seye, 

Comorwe, whan ye riden by the weye, 

Now by my fader soule that is deed, 

But ye be myrie, X wol yeve yow myn heed. 

Roold up youre bond,withouten moore speche. 
j&Ourc conseil was nat longe for to seche; 

Cls tbougbte it was noght worth to make it wys, 
Hnd graunted hym witbouten moore avys, 

Hnd bad him seye his voirdit as hym teste. 
J^ordynges, quod be,now herkneth for the beste, 
But taak it nought, X prey yow, in desdeyn; 

Chis is the poynt, to speken short and pleyn, 
Chat eche of yow, to sborte with oure weye, 

Xn this viage shal telle tales tweye, 

Co Caunterburyward,Xmene it so, 

Hnd bomward be sbal tellen othere two, 

Of aventures that whilom ban bifalle. 

Hnd which of yow that bereth hym best of alle, 
Chat is to seyn, that telletb in this caas 
Cales of best sentence and moost solaas. 
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Sbal have a soper at oure alter cost 
Reere in this place, sittynge by this post, 

SI ban that we come agayn fro Caunterbury. 

Hnd for to make yow the moore mury, 

X wol myselfe goodly with yow ryde 
Right at myn owene cost, and be youre gyde, 

Hnd whoso wole my juggement witbseye, 

Shal pay e at that we spenden by the weye. 

Hnd if ye vouebesauf that it be so, 

Cel me anon, witbouten wordes mo, 

Hnd X wot erly shape me tberfore. 

Chis tbyng was graunted, and oure otbes swore 
Slith ful glad berte, and preyden hym also 
Chat he would vouebesauf for to do so, 

Hnd that he wolde been oure governour, 

Hnd of our tales juge and reportour, 

Hnd sette a soper at a certeyn pris; 

Hnd we wot reuled been at bis devys 
Xn heigh and lough; and thus by oon assent, 

Sle been acorded to his juggement. 

Hnd theru pon the wyn was fet anon; 

Ste dronken, and to reste wente ecbon 
SUtbouten any lenger taryynge. 

JVIORS16, whan that day gan for to 
sprynge, 

tip roos oure boost and was oure 
alter cok, 

Hnd gadrede us togidre alle in a flok, 
Hnd forth we riden, a litel moore than 

paas, 

tin to the wateryng of Seint Cbomas; 

Hnd there oure boost bigan bis hors areste, 

Hnd seyde^kordynges, herkneth if yow leste: 
Ye woot youre forward, and X it yow recorde. 

Xf evensong and morwesong accorde, 
jLat se now who sbal telle the firste tale. 

Hs evere mote X drynke wyn or ale, 
tdboso be rebel to my juggement 
Shal paye for al that by the wey is spent. 

Now drawetb cu t, er that we ferrer twynn e; 

Re which that hath the sborteste sbal bigynne. 
Sire Knyght, quod he, my mayster and my lord. 
Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord. 

Cometh neer, quod be, my lady prioresse, 

Hnd ye, sire Clerk, lat be your shamefastnesse, 

Ne studietb noght; ley bond to, every man* 
j£?Hnon to drawen every wight bigan, 

Hnd shortly for to tellen as it was, 

<&ere it by aven ture, or sort, or cas, 

Che sotbe is this, the cut fit to the knyght, 

Of which ful blithe and glad was every wygbt: 
Hnd telle he moste bis tale as was resoun, 

By forward and by composicioun, 

Hs ye ban herd; what nedeth wordes mo ? 

Hnd whan this goodeman saugh it was so, 

Hs he that wys was and obedient 
Co kepe his forward by his free assent, 

Re seyde^Syn Xsbal bigynne the game, 

Slhat, welcome be the cut, a Goddesnamef 
Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what X seye. 

Hnd with that word we ryden forth oure weye; 
Hnd he bigan with right a myrie cbeere 
Ris tale anon, and seyde in this manere. 

Reere endith the prolog of this book. 
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f ul many a riche con tree badde he wonne; 
Chat with his wysdom and his chivalrye 
Re conquered al the regme of f emenye, 

Chat whilom was ycleped Scithia; 

Hnd weddede the queene Ypoltta, 

Hnd broghte hire hoom with hym in his contree 
mitb muchel gloric and greet solempny tee, 
Hnd eeh hir fatre suster Bmelye* 

Hnd thus with victorie and with melodye 
J^ete I this noble due to Htthenes ryde, 

Hnd al his boost, in armes hym bisyde. 

Hnd certes, if it nere to long to beere, 

X wolde have toold y ow f u Uy the manere, 

Row wonnen was the regne of f emenye 
By Cbeseus, and by his chivalrye; 

Hnd of the grete bataille for the nones 
Bitwixen Htthenes and Hmazones; 

Hnd bowassegedwasYpolita, 

Che fatre hardy queene of Scithia; 

Hnd of the feste that was at hir weddynge, > 
Hnd of the tern pest at hir boom cornynge; 
But al that thyng X moot as now forbere. 

X have, God woot,a large fee Id to ere, 

Hnd way he been the oxen in my plough* 


hs ocx>e scorxbs cecceisr as, 

Cher was a due that highteCbeseus; 

Of Htthen es be was lord and govemour, 
Hnd in bis tyme swicb a conquerour, 

Chat gretter was tber noon under the sonne 





















































































































































































Che 'Che remenant of the tale is long ynougb: 

Knyghtes X wolnat letten eefc noon of this route; 

Cale llat every felawe telle his tale aboute, 

Hnd lat se now who shal the soper wynne, 

Hnd ther X lefte, X wol ageyne bigynne. 

PppRIS due, of whom Xmakemencioun, 

Hiii was come almoost unto the toun, 

tassa Xn al his wele, and in his mooste pride, 
fie was war, as he caste his eye aside, 

^Ihere that ther kneled in the hye weye 
H compaignye of ladyes, tweye and tweye, 

Bch after ©other clad in clothes btake; 

But swich a cry and swich a wo they mahe, 

Chat in this world nys creature ly vyn ge, 

Chat herde swich another waymentynge: 

Hnd of this cry they nolde nevere stenten, 

Cil they thereynes of his brydel hen ten* 

JS? Cflbat folh been y e, that at myn bom comynge 
perturben so my feste with cryinge? 

Quod Cbeseus; Rave ye so greet envye 
Of myn honour, that thus compleyne and crye ? 
Or who bath yow mysboden or offended ? 

Hnd telleth me If it may been am ended; 

Hnd why that ye been clothed thus in blak ? 
^Cbe eldest lady of hem alle spak 
Slhan she badde swowned with a deedly cheere, 
Chat it was rou the for to seen and heere, 

Hnd seyde kord, to whom fortune hath yyven 
Victorie,andas a conqueror to lyven, 

J^lat grevetb us youre glorte and youre honour, 
But we biseken mercy and socour. 

Rave mercy on oure wo and oure distresse; 

Some drope of pitee, thurgb thy gentillesse, 
Clpon us wrecched wommen lat thou falle; 
for certes, lord, there is noon of us alle 
Chat she nath been a duchesse or a queene; 

J>fow be we caytyves,as it is wel seene: 

Cbanked be fortune,and hire false wheel, 

Chat noon estat assuretb to be weet. 

Hnd certes, lord, to abyden youre presence, 

Reere in the temple of the goddesse Clemence 
de ban ben waityngeal this fourtenygbt; 

Now help us, lord,sith it is in thy mygbt. 

X wrecche, which that wepe and waille thus, 
das whilom wyf to kyng Cappaneus, 

Chat starf at Cbebes, cursed be that day; 

Hnd alle we that been in this array, 

Hnd mahen al this lamentacioun, 
de losten alle oure housbondes at that toun, 
dbil that the seege theraboute lay* 

Hnd yet the olde Creon, weylaway f 
Chat lord is now of Cbebes the citee, 
f u Ifild of ire and of iniquitee, 

Re, for despit, and for bis ttrannye, 

Co do the dede bodyes vileyny e, 

Of alle oure lordes, wbicbe that been slawe, 

Rath alle the bodyes on an beepe ydrawe, 

Hnd wol nat suffren hem, by noon assent, 
^either to been yburyed norybrent, 

Butmaketh houndes ete hem in despit. 

Hnd with that word, witbou ten moore respit, 
Cbey fillen gruf, and criden pitously, 

Rave on us wrecched wommen som mercy, 
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Hnd lat oure sorwe synken in tbyn berte* 
j^Cbis gen til due doun from bis courser sterte 
dith berte pitous, whan be herde hem speke. 

Rym thoughte that his berte wolde breke, 
dhan he saugb hem so pitous and so maat, 

Chat whilom weren of so greet estaat; 

Hnd in his armes be hem alle up bente, 

Hnd hem confortetb in ful good entente; 

Hnd swoor his ooth, as he was trewe knyght, 

Re wolde doon so ferfbrtbly bis mygbt 
Upon the tiraunt Creon hem to wreke, 

Cbatal the peple of ©rece sbolde speke 
Row Creon was of Cbeseus yserved, 

Hs he that hadde his deetb ful wel deserved. 

B ]SX> right anoon, witbouten moore abood, 
Ris baner be desplayetb, and forth rood 
Co Chebesward, and al bis boost biside; 

]Nk> neer Htthenes wolde be go ne ride, 

]^e take his ese fully half a day, 

But onward on bis wey that nygbt he lay; 

Hnd sente anon Ypolita the queene, 

Hnd Gmelye biryongesuster sbeene, 

Onto the toun of Htthenes to dwelle, 

Hnd forth he rit; ther is namoore to telle. 
jS?Che rede statu e of JVIars with spere and targe 
So shynetb in his white baner large, 

Chat alle the feeldes glyteren up and doun; 

Hnd by bis baner bom is bis penoun 
Of gold f u l riche, in which ther was y bete 
Che Mynotaur, which that be slough in Crete. 

B ROS rit this due, thus rit this conquerour, 
Hnd in his boost of cbtvalrie the flour, 

Cil that be cam to Cbebes, and aligbte 
f aire in a feeld, ther as be thoughte figbte* 

But shortly for to speken of this tbyng 
Slitb Creon, which that was of Cbebes kyng, 

Re faugbt, and slough bym manly as a knyght 
Xn pleyn bataille, and putte the folk toflygbt; 

Hnd by assau t be wan the citee after, 

Hnd rente adoun bothe wall, and sparre, & rafter; 

Hnd to the ladyes he restored agayn 

Che bones of bir housbondes that were slayn, 

Co doon obsequies, as was tbo the gyse. 

H OC it were al to long fbr to devyse 

Che grete clamourand the waymentynge 
Cdhicb that the ladyes made attbe brennynge 
Of the bodyes, and the grete honour 
Chat Cbeseus, the noble conquerour, 

Booth to the ladyes whan they from bym wente. 
But shortly for to telle is myn entente; 

*Hban that this worthy due, this Cbeseus, 

Rath Creon slayn,and wonneChebes thus, 

Stille in that feeld be took al nygbt bis reste, 

Hnd dide with al the con tree as bym leste. 

B O ransake in the taas of bodyes dede, 

Rem for to strepe of barneys and of wede, 
Che pilours diden bisyn esse and cure, 

Hf ter the bataille and disconflture. 

Hnd so bifel that in the taas they founde, 
Cburgbgirt with many a grevous blody wounde, 
Cwo yonge knygbtes, liggynge by and by, 

Bothe in oon armes, wroght ful ricbely, 

Of wbicbe two, Hrcita bigbte that oon, 



Hnd that ootber knygbt higbte palamon. 

JSat fully quyke,ne fully dede they were, 

But by here cote/armures, and by hit gcrc, 

Cbe beraudes knewe hem best in special, 

Hs they that weren of the blood roial 
Of Cbebes,andof sustren two y born. 

Out of the taas the pilours ban hem tom, 

Hnd ban bem carted sof te unto the tente 
Of Cheseus, and f ul soone be bem sente 
CoHttbenes, to dwellen in prisoun 
perpetuelly; be nolde no raunsoun, 

Hnd whan this worthy due bath thus ydon, 

Re took bis boost, and boom be rood anon, 

Slitb laurer crowned as a conquerour; 

Hnd tber be ly vetb in joye and in honour 
Cerme of bis ly ve; wbat nedetb wordes mo ? 

Hnd in a tour, in angwissb and in wo, 

Cbis palamon, and bis felawe Hrcite, 
for everemoore, tber may no gold bem quite* 

■ RXS passetb yeer by yeer, and day by day, 
"Oil it fil ones, in a morwe of ]V[ay, 

"Chat Gmely e, that fairer was to sene 
"Chan is the lylie upon bis stalke grene, 

Hnd fressber than the JM^y with floures newe, 
for with the rose colour stroof hire bewe, 

Xnoot which was the fyner of bem two, 

Br it were day, as was bir wone to do, 

She was arisen, and al redy digbt; 
for May wole have no slogardrie anygbt, 

Cbe sesoun priketb every gen til berte, 

Hnd maketb bym out of bis slepe to sterte, 

Hnd seitb Hrys,and do tbyn observaunce, 

Cbis maked Gmelye have remembraunce 
'Co doon honour to May, and for to ryse. 

Ydotbed was she fressbe, for to devyse; 

Rir yelow beer was broyded in a tresse 
Bibynde bir bak a yerde long, X gesse. 

Hnd in the gardyn at the sonne upriste, 

She walketb up and doun, and as hire liste 
She gaderetb floures, party white and rede, 

Co make a subtil gerland for hire bede, 

Hnd as an aungel, bevenyssbly she soong* 
|ppF>e grete tour that was so tbikke & stroong, 
lp| Ctlbicb of the castel was the chief dongeoun, 
iSSysa Cberas the knygbtes weren in prisoun, 

Of wbicbe X tolde yow, and tellen sbal, 

Hlas evene joynant to the gardyn wal, 

Cberas this Gmelye badde bir pleyynge. 

RIGRC was the sonne, and cleer that 
morwenynge, 

Hnd palamon, this wof ul prisoner, 

Hs was bis wone, bi leve of bis gayler, 

<SKas risen,and romed in a ebambre an beigb, 

Xn which be al the noble citee seigb, 

Hnd eek the gardyn fulof braunebes grene, 
Cberas this fressbe Gmelye the sbeene 
<3Xas in hire walk, and romed up and doun* 

Cbis sorweful prisoner, this palamoun, 

Goth in the ebambre, romynge to and fro, 

Hnd to bymself compleynynge of bis wo; 

Chat be was bom, f ul of te be seyde, alias! 

Hnd so bifet, by aventure or cas, 

Chat tburgb a wyndow, tbikke of many a barre 



Of iren, greet and square as any sparre, 

Re cast bis eye upon Gmetya, 

Hnd tberwitbal be bleynte and cryed, H l 
Hs though be stongen were unto the berte. 

Hnd with that cry Hrcite anon upsterte, 

Hnd seyde^ Cosyn myn,wbat eyletb thee, 

Chat art so pale and deedly on to see? 

SIhy cridestow ? dbo bath thee doon offence ? 
for Goddes love, taak al in pacience 
Oure prisoun, for it may noon ootber be; 
fortune bath yeven us this adversitee. 

Somme wikke aspect or disposicioun 
Of Satume, by sum constellacioun, 

Rath yeven us this, although we badde it sworn, 
So stood the bevene whan that we were born; 

<Xle moste endure: this is the short and playn. 
j^Cbis palamon answerde, and seyde agayn, 
Cosyn, for sotbe, of this opinioun 
Chow bast a veyn ymaginacioun; 

Cbis prison caused me nat for to crye, 

But I was hurt right now tburgboutmyn eye 
Xnto myn berte, that wolmy bane be. 

Che fairnesse of that lady that X see 
Yond in the gardyn romen to and fro, 

Xs cause of al my crying and my wo* 

X noot wber she be womman or goddesse; 

But Venus is it,sootbly,asXgesse* 

^Hnd tberwitbal on knees doun be fil, 

Hnd seyde,Venus, if it be tby wil 
Yow in this gardyn thus to transfigure 
Bifore me, sorweful wreccbe creature, 

Out of this prisoun belpe that we may scapen. 
Hnd if so be my destynee be sbapen 
By eterne word, to dyen in prisoun, 

Of our lynage have som compasstoun, 

Chat is so loweybrogbt by tirannye. 

Hnd with that word Hrcite gan espye 
mb eras this lady romed to and fro; 

Hnd with that sigbte bir beautee burte bym so, 
Chat if that palamon was wounded sore, 

Hrctte is hurt as moebe as be, or moore; 

Hnd with a sigh be seyde pitously: 

Cbe fressbe beautee sleetb me sodeynly 
Of hire that rometb in the yonder place, 

Hnd but X have bir mercy and bir grace 
Chat X may seen bireatteleesteweye 
Xnam but deed; tber is namoore to seye. 

RXS palamon, whan be tbo wordes berde, 
Otspitously be looked and answerde, 
Cdbeitber seistow this in emest or in pley ? 
^ JSTay, quod Hrcite, in ernest, by my fey t 
God belpe me so, m e list f ul y vele pleye* 
j^Cbis palamon gan knytte bis browes tweye, 

It nere, quod be, to thee no greet honour, 
for to be fals,ne for to be traitour 
Co me, that am tby cosyn and tby brother 
Ysworn f ul depe, and ecb of us til ootber, 

Chat nevere for to dyen in the peyne, 

Ctll that the deetb departe sbal us tweyne, 
^either of us in love to byndre ootber 
]Sfe in noon ootber cas,my leeve brother, 

But that thou sboldest trewely fortbren me 
Xn every cas, as X sbal fortbren thee. 
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Cbls was tbyn ootb, and myn also certeyn; 

Xwoot right wel tbou darst it nat wltbseyn. 

Cbus artow of my conseil, ou t of dou tc: 

Hnd now tbow woldcst falsly been aboute 
Co love my lady, whom X love and serve, 

Hnd evere sbal, til that myn berte sterve. 

Nay, certes, false Hrcite, tbow sbalt nat so; 

X loved hire first, and tolde thee my wo 
Hs to my consell, and my brother sworn 
Co fortbre me, as X have toold biforn. 
for which tbou art ybounden as a knyght 
Co belpen me, if it lay in thy mygbt, 

Or elles artow fals, X dar wel seyn, 

R1S Hrcite ful proudly spak ageyn; 

Cbow sbalt, quod be, be rather fals than X, 
Hnd tbou art fals, X telle thee, outrely, 
for paramour X loved hire first er tbow, 

Klbat wiltow seyn ? tbou wlstest nat yet now 
KIbeitber she be a womman or goddesse. 

Cbyn is aflfeccioun of boolynesse, 

Hnd myn is love as to a creature, 
for which X tolde tbee myn aven ture 
Hs to my cosyn and my brother sworn. 

X pose that tbow lovedest hire blfom, 

Klostow nat wel the olde clerkes sawe, 

Chat who sbal y eve a lovere any lawe ? 

Cove Is a gretter lawe, by my pan, 

Cban may be yeve of any ertbely man ? 

Hnd tberfore positlf lawe and swicb decree 
Xs broken al day for love in ecb degree. 

H man moot nedes lovemaugree bis heed; 

Re may nat flee it, tbogb be sbolde be deed, 

HI be she may de, or wydwe, or elles wy f; 

Hnd eek it Is nat llkly al thy lyf 
Co stonden In blr grace, namoore sbal X; 
for wel tbou woost, tbyselven verrally, 

Chat tbou and X be dampn ed to prlsoun 
perpetuelty; us gaynetb no raunsoun. 

Kle stryven as dlde the boundes for the boon, 
Cbey fougbte al day, and yet blr part was noon; 
Cher cam a ky te, wbll they weren so wrotbe, 

Hnd baar awey the boon bltwlxe hem botbe; 

Hnd tberfore, at the kynges court, my brother, 
Bcb man for bymself, tber is noon ootber. 

Cove, if tbee list, fbr X love and ay sbal, 

Hnd sootbly, leeve brother, this Is al. 

Reere tn this prlsoun moote we endure 
Hnd everlcb of us take bis aven ture. 

ReeC was the strif, and long, bltwlx hem 
tweye, 

Xf that X badde leyser for to seye; 

But to tbeffectj^Xt happed on a day, 

Co telle it yow as shortly as X may, 

H worthy due, that bigbte perotbeus, 

Chat felawe was unto due Cbeseus, 

Syn tbilke day that they were children llte, 
das come to Httbenes, bis felawe to vlsite, 

Hnd for to pteye, as be was wont to do; 
for in this world be loved no man so, 

Hnd be loved bym als tendrely agayn. 

So wel they lovede, as old bookes sayn, 

Chat wban that oon was deed, sootbly to telle, 
Ris felawe wen te and sougbte bym doun In belle; 
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But of that stone list me nat to write, 
jfi* Due perotbeus loved wel Hrcite, 

Hnd badde bym knowe at Cbebes yeer by yere; 
Hnd finally, at request and preyere 
Of perotbeus, wltboute any raunsoun, 

Due Cbeseus bym leet out of prisoun 
f rely to goon wber that bym tiste over al, 

Xn swicb a gyse as X you tellen sbal. 

^Cbis was the forward, pleynly for tendite, 
Bltwlxen Cbeseus and bym Hrcite; 

Chat If so were that Hrcite were yfounde, 

6vere In bis lif, by day or nygbt, o stounde, 

Xn any con tree of this Cbeseus, 

Hnd be were caught, it was acorded thus, 

Chat with a swerd be sbolde lese bis heed: 

Cher nas noon ootber remedie, ne reed, 

But taketb bis leve and bom ward be him spedde: 
Cat bym be war, bis nekke litb to wedde. 

Row greet a sorwe suffretb now Hrcltef 
Cbe deetb be feeletb tburgb bis berte smyte; 

Re wepetb, way letb, crietb pitously; 

Co sleen bymself be waitetb prively. 

Re seyde j^Hllas that day that X was bom f 
JSow Is my prlsoun worse than biforn; 

JSow is me shape eternally to dwelle, 

JSat In my purgatorie, but In belle. 

Hllas that evere knewX perotbeusf 
for elles badde X dwelled with Cbeseus 
Yfetered in bis prlsoun everemo* 

Cbanne badde X been In blisse,andnat in wo, 
Oonly the slgbte of hire whom that X serve, 
Chough that X nevere bir grace may deserve, 
Klolde ban suffised right ynougb for me. 

JPO deere cosyn palamon, quod be, 

Cbyn is the vlctorie of this aven ture 
ful bllsfully in prison malstow dure, 

Xn prlsoun ? certes nay, but paradys f 
Kiel bath fortune ytumed tbee the dys, 

Chat bast the sigbte of hire and X tbabsence. 
for possible Is, syn tbou bast hire presence, 

Hnd art a knygbt, a worthy and an able, 

Chat by som cas, syn fortune is cbaungeable, 
Cbow malst to thy desir some tymeatteyne, 

But X, that am exiled and bareyne 
Of atle grace, and in so greet dispeir, 

Chat tber nys ertbe, water, fyr, ne eir, 
ffe creature, that of bem maked is, 

Chat may m e beele, or doon con fort in this. 

Kiel ougbte X sterve in wanbope and distresse; 
farwel, my lif, my lust and my gladnesse. 

Hllas, why pleynen folk so in commune 
Of purvelaunce of God, or of fortune, 

Chat yevetb bem ful of te in many a gyse 
Kiel bettre than they kan bemself devyse? 

Som man deslretb for to banricbesse, 

Chat cause Is of bis mordre, or greet siknesse; 
Hnd som man wolde out of bis prisoun fayn, 
Chat in bis bous Is of bis meynee slayn. 

Infinite barmes been in this mateere, 

Kle wlten nat what thing we preyen beere. 

Kle faren as be that dronke is as a mous. 

H dron ke man woot wel be bath an bous, 

But be noot which the rigbte wey is tbider, 





Hnd to a dr on he man the wey is slider; 

Hnd certes in this world so faren we, 

Sle seken faste after f elicitee, 

But we goon wrong f ul of ten trewely. 

Thus may we seyen alle, and namely X, 

"Chat wende and hadde a greet opinioun 
That if Xmygbte escapen from prisoun, 

Thanne hadde X been in joye and perfit beele, 

That now X am exiled fro my wele. 

Syn that X may nat seen you, Bmetye, 

X nam but deed, there nys no remedye. 

IPOTM that ootber syde, palamon, 
i HJban that he wiste Hrcite was agon, 

Swicb sorwe he maketb that the grete tour 
Resouned of his youlyngand clamour; 

The pure fettres on bis sbynes grete 
CHeren of bis bittre, salte teeres wete. 
j^HUasT quod be, Hrcite, cosyn myn. 

Of al our strif, God woot, the f ruy t is thyn; 

Tbow walkest now in Thebes at thy large, 

Hnd of my wo thow yevest Utel charge. 

Thou mayst, syn thou bast wysdom & man bede, 
Hssemblen alle the folk of oure kynrede, 

Hnd make a werre so sbarpe on this citee, 

That by som aventure, or som tretee, 

Tbow mayst have hire to lady and to wyf 
for whom that X mot nedes lese my ly f. 
for as by wey of possibilitee, 

Sitb thou art at thy large, of prisoun free, 

Hnd art a lord, greet is thyn avauntage, 

JVIoore than is myn that sterve here in a cage; 
for X moot wepe and wayle whil X ly ve, 

Cditb al the wo that prison may me yeve, 

Hnd eek with peyne that love me yevetb also. 

That doubleth almy torment and my wo. 
^Tberwitb the fyr of jalousie up sterte 
SUtbinne bis brest,and bente him by the berte 
So woodly, that he lyk was to biholde 
The boxtree, or the asshen, dede and colde. 
Thanne seyde bej^O cruel goddes that governe 
This world with byndyng of youre word eterne 
Hnd writen in the table of attbamaunt 
Youre parlementand youre eterne graunt, 

CKbat is mankynde moore unto you bolde 
Than is the sbeepe tbatrouketb in the folde? 
for slayn is man, right as another bees t, 
Hnddwelletb eek in prison andarreest, 

Hnd hath siknesse and greet adversitee. 

Hnd of te tymes giltelees pardee. 

Hlbat governance is in this prescience, 

That giltelees tormentetb innocence ? 

Hnd yet encresseth this almy penaunce, 

That man is bounden to bis observaunce 
for Goddes sake to letten of bis wille, 

Tber as a beest may all bis lust f ulfille; 

Hnd whan a beest is deed be bath no peyne. 

But after bis deetb man moot wepe and pleyne, 
Though in this world be have care and wo, 
GHtbouten doute may it stonden so* 

The answer of this lete X to dyvynys, 

But well X woot that in this world greet pyn e ys* 
Hllas t X se a serpent or a theef, 

That many a trewe man bath doon mescheef, 



Goon at bis large, and where bym list may tume; 
But X moot been in prisoun tburgb Satume, 

Hnd eek tburgb 7uno, jalous and eek wood, 

That bath destroyed wel ny al the blood 
Of Thebes with bis waste walles wyde; 

Hn d Yen us sleetb m e on that ootber syde 
for jalousie and fere of bym Hrcite* 

JOCCI wol X stynte of palamon a lite 
Hnd lete bym in bis prisoun stille dwelle, 
Hnd of Hrcite forth X wol yow telle. 

The somer passetb, and the nygbtes longe 
Gncressen double wise the peynes stronge 
Botbe of the lovere and the prisoner. 

X noot which bath the wofuller mester; 
for shortly for to seyn, this Palamoun 
perpetuetly is dampned to prisoun 
Xn cheynes and in fettres to been deed, 

Hnd Hrcite is exiled upon bis heed 
for evere mo as out of that contree, 

JSeneveremo be shal his lady see. 

Yow loveres, axe X now this questioun, 

<dbo hath the worse, Hrcite or palamoun ? 

That oon may seen his lady day by day. 

But in prisoun he moot dwellen alway; 

That ootber, wber bym list may ride or go, 

But seen his lady shal he nevere mo. 

]Now demeth as yow liste,ye that kan, 

for X wol telle forth as X bigan. 

explicit pars prima. Sequitur pars secunda,i3M* 

IBHJN^ that Hrcite to The/ 
[ bes comen was, 
f ul of te a day be swelte 
and seyde, Hllas f 
for seen bis lady shal he 
nevere mo. 

Hnd, shortly to conctud/ 
en al bis wo, 

So muebe sorwe bad 

__(nevere creature 

That is or shal, whil that the world may dure. 
f>is slepe, his mete, his drynke, is bym biraft, 
That lene be wexe and drye as is a shaft; 
fns eyen bolwe,and grisly to biholde, 

F)is hewe falowand pale as asshen colde, 

Hnd solitarie be was and evere allone, 

Hnd waillynge al the nygbt, makynge bis mone; 
Hnd if be herde song or instrument 
Thanne wolde be wepe, he myghte nat be stent; 
So f eble eek were his spirits and so lowe, 

Hnd chaunged so that no man koude knowe 
fits speche nor bis voys, though men it herde 
Hnd in his geere for al the world he ferde, 

JNTat oonly like the loveris maladye 
Of Fjereos, but rather lyk manye 
Gngendred of humour malencolik 
Biforn his owene celle fantastik. 

Hnd shortly turned was al up so doun 
Botbe habit and eek dtsposicioun 
Of bym, this wof ul lovere daun Hrcite. 

^BHT sholde X al day of bis wo endite ? 
Ctthan he endured hadde ayeer or two 
This cruel tormentand this peyne&woo, 
Ht Thebes, in bis con tree, as X seyde, 
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^be Cfpon a nygbt in sleepe as be bym ley de, 

Knygbtcs Bym tbougbte bowtbat thewynged god JVIercurie 
TTale Bffom bym stood and bad bym to be murte; 

Bis slepy yerde in bond be bar uprigbte, 

Hn bat be werede upon bise beris brigbte. 

Hrrayed was tbts god, as be took keepe, 

Hs be was wban that Hrgus took bis sleepe, 

Hnd seydebym thus, To Httbenes sbaltouwende, 
Tber is thee sbapen of tby wo an ende. 

Hnd with that word Hrcite wook and sterte, 
jgSFJ^ow trewely bow soore that me smerte, 

Quod be, To Httbenes right now wol X fare, 

]Se for the drede of deetb sbal X nat spare 
To se my lady that X love and serve; 

Xn bir presence X reccbe nat to stem. 

J^Hnd with that word be caugbte a greet mtrrour 
Hndsaugb that cbaunged was al bis colour 
Hnd saugb bis visage al in another bynde; 

Hnd right anon it ran bym in bis mynde, 

That sitb bis face was so disfigured 
Of malady e, the which be badde endured, 

Re mygbte wel, if that be bar bym lowe, 
kyvein Httbenes everemore unbnowe, 

Hnd seen bis lady welny day by day. 

Hnd right anon be cbaunged bis array, 

Hnd cladde bym as a povre laborer, 

Hnd alalione,save oonly a squier 
That knew bis privetee and al bis cas, 
cClbtch was disgised povrely as be was, 

To Httbenes is be goon the nexte way. 

Hnd to the court be wente upon a day, 

Hnd at the gate be profretb bis servyse 
To druggeand drawe,wbat so men wol devyse. 
Hnd shortly of this matere for to seyn, 

Re fil in office with a cbam berleyn, 

The which that dwellynge was with Smely e, 
for be was wys,and boude soone espye 
Of every servaunt which that servetb here. 

XHcl koude be bewen wode,and water bere, 
for be was yong and mygbty for the non es, 

Hnd tberto be was longand big of bones 
To doon that any wight kan bym devyse. 

S YGGRor two be was in this servyse, 

page of the cbambre of Bmelye the brigbte, 
Hnd pbilostrate be seyde that be bigbte* 
But half so wet biloved a man as be 
J^Te was tber nevere in court of bis degree; 

Re was so gentitof condicioun 

That tburgbout al the court was bis renoun. 

They seyden that it were a cbaritee 
TbatTbeseus woldeenbauncen bis degree, 

Hnd putten bym in worshipful servyse, 

Tberas be mygbte bis vertu excercise. 

Hnd thus witbinne a while bis name is spronge, 
Botbe of bis dedes and bis goode tonge, 
TbatTbeseus bath taken bym soneer. 

That of bis cbambre be made bym a squier, 

Hnd yaf him gold to mayntene bis degree; 

Hnd eek men brogbte bym out of bis contree, 
from yeer to yeer, ful pryvely, bis rente; 

But honestly and slyly be it spente, 

That no man wondred bow that be it badde. 

Hnd tbreyeer in this wise bis lif be ladde 
H 
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Hnd bar bym so in pees, and eek in werre, 

Tber was no man that Theseus bath derre. 

)J"TD in this blisse lete X now Hrcite 
s Hnd speke X wole of palamon a lite. 

Xn derknesse horrible, and strong prison 
Tbise seven yeer bath seten palamon. 
forpyned, what for wo and for distresse; 

CClbo feeletb double soor and bevynesse 
But palamon ? that love destreynetb so. 

That wood out of bis wit be goth for wo; 

Hnd eek tberto be is a prisoner 
perpetuelly,nogbt oonly forayer. 

Slbo koude ryme in Gnglyssb proprely 
Ris martirdom ? forsotbe it am natX; 

Tberf ore X passe as lightly as X may. 

jT f el that in the seventbe yer in JMay, 

The tbridde nygbt,as olde bookes seyn 
That al this storie tellen moore pleyn, 
Cfiere it by aventure or destynee, 

Hs wban a tbyng is sbapen it sbal be, 

That soone after the mydnygbt, palamoun, 

By belpyng of a freend brak bis prisoun 
Hnd fleetb the citee faste as be may go, 
for be bade yeve bis gayler drynke so 
Of a clarree, maad of a certeyn wyn, 

Of nercotikes, and opie of Thebes f yn, 

That al that nygbt, tbogb that men wolde him 
shake, 

The gayler sleepe, be mygbte nat awake. 
j^Hnd thus be fleetb, as faste as evere be may. 
The nygbt was short, and faste by the day, 

That nedes cost be moot bimselven byde, 

Hnd til a grove faste tber bisyde, 

Slitb dredef ul foot than stalketb palamoun. 
for shortly, this was bis opinioun, 

That in that grove be wolde bym byde al day, 

Hnd in the nygbt tbanne wolde be take bis way 
To Tbebesward,bis freendes for to preye 
On Theseus to belpe him to werreye; 

Hnd shortly, outber be wolde lese bis lif 
Or wynnen Bmelye unto bis wyf. 

Tbts is theffect,and bis entente pleyn. 

■ OSl wol X tume to Hrcite ageyn, 

That Ittel wiste bow ny that was bis care, 

Til that fortune bad brogbt him in tbesnare. 
The bisy larke,messager of day, 

Salutetb in bir song the morwe gray, 

Hnd firy pbebus risetb up so brigbte 
That al the orient laugbetb of the ligbte, 

Hnd with bis stremes dryetb in the greves 
The silver dropes, hangynge on the leves. 

Hnd Hrcite that is in the court rotal, 

SUtb Theseus, bis squier principal, 

Is risen, and looketb on the myrie day; 

Hnd for to doon bis observaunce to JVIay, 

Remembrynge on the poynt of bis desir. 

Re on a courser, startlynge as the fir, 

Xs riden in to the f eeldes bym to pleye* 

Out of the court, were it a myle or tweye; 

Hnd to the grove of which that X yow tolde, 

By aventure, bis wey be gan to bolde. 

To maken bym a gerland of the greves, 

3flere it of wodebynde, or bawetbom leves, 





Hnd (oude he song ageyn the sonne shene: 

B H^t with alle thy floures & thy grene, 
tdc Iconic be thou, faire, f ressbe JMay, 
In hope that Xsom grene gete may* 
Hnd from bis courser with a lusty herte 
Into a grove f ul hastily he sterte, 

Hnd in a path he rometh up and doun, 

Cberas by aventure this palamoun 
<Has in a bussh, that no man myghte hym se, 
for soore afered of bis deetb was he* 
l^othyng ne hnew he that it was Hrcite, 

God woot be wolde have trowed it f ul lite* 
But sooth is seyd, gon sitben many yeres, 
'Chat feeld hath eyen, & the wode hath eres; 
Xt is f ul fair a man to bere hym evene, 
f or al day meeteth men at unset stevene. 
f ul litel woot Hrcite of bis felawe 
Chat was so ny to berknen al bis sawe, 
for in the bussh be sittetb now f ul stille* 

« RH]^ that Hrcite badde romed al bis 

Hnd songen al the roundel lustily, 
Into a studie he fil all sodeynty, 

Hs doon tbise loveres in bir queynte geres, 
]Now in the crope, now doun in the breres, 
]Sow up, now doun, as boket in a welle* 

Right as the f riday, sootbly for to telle, 

]Sow it shyneth* and now tt reynetb faste, 


Right so kan geery Venus overcaste 
Che hertes of bir folk; right as bir day 
Xs geref ul, right so ebaungeth she array, 
Selde is the friday al the wowkeylike. 

Jpm ban that Hrcite had songe, he gan to sike 
Hnd sette hym doun withouten any moore: 
Hllas, quod he, that day that X was boreT 
How longe,luno, thurgb thy crueltee, 
moltow werreyen Cbebes the citee ? 

Hllas,ybroght is to conf usioun 

Che blood roial of Cadme andHmpbioun, 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firste man 
Chat Chebes bulte, or first the toun bigan, 
Hnd of the citee first was crouned kyng; 

Of his lynage am X, and bis ofspryng 
By verray ligne,as of the stok roial; 

Hnd now X am so cay tyf and so tbral, 

Chat he that is my mortal enemy, 

X serve hym as bis squier povrely. 

Hnd yet dootb^unome wel moore shame, 
for X dar nogbt biknowe myn owene name, 
But tberas X was wont to higbte Hrcite, 

JSow high tel phi lostrate, nogbt worth a myte. 
Hllas, thou felle jviarst alias,lunoT 
Cbus hath youre ire oure kynrede al fordo, 
Save oonly me, and wrecched palamoun, 
CbatCbeseus marttretb in prtsoun* 

Hnd over al this, to sleen me outrely, 
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Love batb bis firy dart so brennyngly 
Ystiked tburgb my trewe, careful berte, 

That sbapen was my deetb erst than my sberte* 
Ye sleen me with youre eyen, 6m elye; 

Ye been the cause wberfiore that X dye. 

Of al the remenant of myn ootber care 
JSfe sette Xnat tbe montance of a tare, 

So that X houde doon aught to youre plesaunce, 
g^ss® yfD with that word be fit doun in a traunce 
J—jljT H longe tyme, and after be upsterte* 
WSuMt This palamoun, that tbougbte that 
tburgb bis berte 

Fie felte a cootd swerd sodeynticbe glyde, 
for ire be quook, no tenger wolde be byde. 

Hnd wban that be bad herd Hrcites tale, 

Hs be were wood, with face deed and pale, 

Re stirte bym up out of tbe bushes tbihhe, 

Hnd seidejg? Hrcite, false traytour wihkef 
JNTow artow bent, that lovest my lady so, 
for whom that X have al this peyne and wo, 

Hnd art my blood and to my conseil sworn, 

Hs X f ul ofte have seyd tbee beer bifom, 

Hnd bast byjaped beere due Theseus, 

Hnd falsly ebaunged bast tby name thus; 

X wol be deed, or elles tbou sbalt dye; 

Tbou sbalt nat love my lady Gin elye, 

But X wot love hire oonly, andnamo, 
forX am palamon, tby mortal foo; 

Hnd though that X no wepn e have in this place. 
But out of prison am astert by grace, 

X drede nogbt, that outber tbow sbalt dye, 

Or tbow ne sbalt nat loven Gin elye. 

Chee s which tbou wolt or tbou sbalt nat as tertef 
UppRXS Hrcite, with ful despitous berte, 
liiii ®*kan knew, and badde bis tale herd, 

Hs fiers as leoun pulled out bis swerd, 
Hndseyde tbus^By God that sit above, 

ISTere it that tbou art sih and wood for love, 

Hnd eek that tbow no wepne bast in this place, 
"Chou sboldest nevere out of this grove pace, 
That tbou ne sboldest dyen of myn bond; 
for X defye tbe seurete and tbe bond 
Slhich that tbou seist that X have maad to tbee. 
dbat,verray fool, tbynk wel that love is fre, 

Hnd X wol love hire mawgree al tby mygbt. 

But for as muebe tbou art a worthy knygbt, 

Hnd wilnest to darreyne hire by bataille, 

Rave beer my troutbe, tomorwe X wol nat faile, 
QXithoute wityng of any ootber wight, 

"Chat beere X wol be founden as a knygbt, 

Hnd bryngen barneys right ynougb for tbee 
Hnd cbese tbe beste and leve tbe worste for me; 
Hnd mete and drynke this nygbt wol X brynge 
Ynougb for tbee, and clothes for tby beddynge; 
Hnd if so be that tbou my lady wynne 
Hnd sle me in this wode tber X am inne, 

'Chou mayst wel have tby lady as for m e, 

^Tbis palamon answerde, X graunte it tbee. 
Hnd thus they been departed tilamorwe, 
id ban ecb of bem bad leyd bis feitb to borwe. 
CUpXOG, out of alle ebaritee f 
O regn e,tbat wolt n o felawe have with tbee 1 
ful sooth is seyd that love ne lordsbipe 
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®Kol nogbt, bir tbankes, have no felawesbipe. 

<Hel fynden that Hrcite and patamoun. 

Hrcite is riden anon unto tbe toun, 

Hn d on tbe morwe, er it were dayes light, 
ful prively two barneys batb be digbt, 

Botbe suffisaunt and mete to darreyne 
"Che bataille in tbe feeld bitwix bem tweyne; 

Hnd on bis hors, allone as be was bom, 

Re carietb al tbe barneys bym bifom, 

Hnd in tbe grove, at tyme and place yset. 

This Hrcite and this palamon ben met. 

To ebaungen gan tbe colour in bir face, 

Right as tbe hunter in tbe regne of Trace, 

That stondetb at tbe gappe with a spere, 

Slban bunted is tbe leoun or tbe here, 

Hnd beretb bym come russbyng in the greves 
Hnd breketb botbe bowes and tbe leves, 

Hnd tbynketb: Reere com etb my mortal enemy, 

SUtboute faile be moot be deed or X; 

for outber X moot sleen bym at tbe gappe, 

Or be moot sleen me if that me mysbappe. 

So ferden they in ebaungyng of bir bewe, 

Hs fer as evericb of bem ootber knewe. 

Tber nas no Good day, ne no saluyng, 

But streigbt witbouten word or rebersyng 
Gvericb of bem beelpe for to armen ootber, 

Hs frendly as be were bis owene brother; 

Hnd after that, with sbarpe speres stronge, 

They foy n en ecb at ootber wonder longe. 

Tbou mygbtest wene that this palamoun, 

Xn bis figbtyng were as a wood leoun, 

Hnd as a cruel tigre was Hrcite: 

Hs wilde bores gonne they to smy te, 

That frotben whit as foom for ire wood, 

Up to tbe anclee fogbte they in bir blood. 

Hnd in this wise X lete bem figbtyng dwetle, 

Hnd forth X wole of Theseus yow telle. 

■ R6 Destinee,ministre general, 

That executetb in tbe world over al 
Tbe purveiaunce that God batb seyn bifom; 
So strong it is that though tbe world bad sworn 
Tbe con trarie of a tbyng by ye or nay, 

Yet sometyme it sbal fallen on a day 

That falletb nat eft witbinne a thousand yeere. 

for certeinly oure appetites beere, 

Be it of werre, or pees, or bate, or love, 

HI is this reuled by tbe sigbte above. 

This mene X now by mygbty Theseus, 

That for to bunten is so desirus, 

Hnd namely at tbe grete bert in JNIay, 

That in bis bed tber dawetb bym no day 
That be nys clad, and redy for to ryde 
Glitb bunte and borne, and boundes bym bisyde. 
for in bis buntyng batb be swicb delit, 

That it is al bis joy e and appetit 
To been bymself tbe grete bertes bane, 
for after JVlars be servetb now Dyane. 

JL6GR was tbe day, as X have toold er this, 
Hnd Theseus, with alle joye and bits, 

<Hitb bis Ypolita, tbe faire quene, 

Hnd 6melye, clothed al in grene, 

On buntyng be they riden roially; 

Hnd to tbe grove that stood ful faste by, 






Xn which tber was an bert, as men bym tolde, 

Due "Theseus the streighte wey bath bolde. 

Hnd to the launde be ridetb bym f ul right, 
for tbider was the bert wont have bis flight, 

Hnd over a brook, and so forth in bis wey e. 

This due wol ban a cours at bym or tweye 
Cditb boundes, swicbeas that bym list comaunde. 
Hnd whan this due was come unto the launde, 
Cinder the sonne be looketb, and anon. 

Re was war of Hrcite and palamon, 

Chat fougbten breme, as it were bores two. 

'Che brigbte swerdes wenten to and fro 
So btdously, that with the leeste strook 
Xt semedas it wolde fellean ook; 

But what they were, notbyng be ne woot. 
j&C bis due bis courser with bis spores smoot, 
Hnd at a stert be was bitwix hem two, 

Hnd pulled out a swerd, and crtde, Roo 1 
Namoore, up peyne of lesynge of youre heed. 

By mygbty jVlars, be sbal anon be deed 
"Chat smytetb any strook, that Xmay seen f 
But telletb me what myster men ye been, 

'Chat been so hardy for to lighten beere 
Hlitbouten juge or ootber officere, 

Hs it were in a lystes roially ? 

^^3bis palamon answerde hastily 
Hnd seyde, Sire, what nedetb wordes mo ? 

«Ie have the deetb disserved botbe two. 

Two wof ul wreccbes been we, two cay ty ves, 

That been encombred of oure owene lyves; 

Hnd as thou art a rightful lord and juge, 

Ne yeve us neither mercy ne refuge, 

But sle me first, for seinte ebaritee, 

Hnd sle my fielawe eek as welas me; 

Or sle bym first; for, though tbow knowest it Ute, 
This is tby mortal foo, this is Hrcite, 

'Chat fro tby lond is banyssbed on bis heed, 
for wbtcb be bath deserved to be deed; 
for this is be that cam unto tby gate 
Hnd seyde that be bigbte pbiloatrate. 

Thus bath be japed tbee f ul many a yer, 

Hnd thou bast maked bym tby chief squier; 

Hnd this is be that lovetb Gmelye; 
for sitb the day is come that X sbal dye, 

X make pleynly my confessioun, 

"Chat X am tbilke wof ul palamoun, 

'Chat bath tby prisoun broken wikkedly. 

Xam tby mortal foo, and it am X 
"Chat lovetb so boote Smelyc the brigbte, 

"Chat X wol dye present in bir sigbte. 

Tberf ore X axe deetb and my ju wise; 

But sle my f elawe in the same wise, 
for botbe ban we deserved to be slayn, 

■ RXS worthy due answerde anon agayn, 

Hnd seyde,This is a short conclusioun: 
Youre owene mouth, by youre confessioun, 
Rath dampned yow, and X wol it recorde, 

Xt nedetb nogbt to pyne yow with the corde, 

Ye sbal be deed by mygbty JMars the rede f 
jgFTbe queene anon, f or verray wommanbede, 
©an for to wepe, and so dtde Gmelye, 

Hnd alle the ladyes in the compaignye. 

Greet pitee was it, as it tbougbte hem alle, 
ci 


That evere swicb a cbaunce sbolde falle; 
for gen til men they were, of greet estaat, 

Hnd notbyng but for love was this debaat, 
Hnd saugb bir blody woundes wyde and score; 
Hnd alle crieden, botbe lasse and moore, 

J? Rave mercy, lord, upon us worn men alle 1 
Hnd on bir bare knees adoun they falle, 

Hnd wolde have hist bis feet tber as be stood. 
Til at the laste aslahed was bis mood; 
for pitee rennetb soone in gentil berte. 

Hnd though be first for ire quook and sterte, 
Re bath considered shortly in a clause 
The trespas of hem botbe,and eek the cause; 
Hnd although that bis ire bir gilt accused, 

Yet in bis resoun be hem botbe excused, 

Hnd thus be tbogbte wel, that every man 
Cttol belpe bymself in love if that be kan, 

Hnd eek delivere bymself out of prisoun; 

Hnd eek bis berte badde compassioun 
Of wommen, for they wepen evere in oon; 

Hnd in bis gentil berte be tbougbte anon, 

Hnd soft unto bymself be seyde, fy 
Upon a lord that wol have no mercy, 

But been a leoun botbe in word and dede 
"Co hem that been in repentaunceand drede, 

Hs welas to a proud despitous man 
Chat wol maynteyne that be first bigan. 

"Chat lord bath litel of discrecioun, 

"Chat in swicb cas kan no divisioun, 

But wey etb pride and humblesse after oon. 
jfiFHnd shortly, whan bis ire is thus agoon. 

Re gan to looken up with eyen ligbte, 

Hnd spak tbise same wordes, al on bigbte. 

RB god of love, af benedicite. 

Row mygbty and bow greet a lord is be f 
Hy eyns bis mygbt tber gaynetb none 
obstacles, 

Re may be cleped a god for bis myracles, 
for be kan maken, at bis owene gyse, 

Of evericb berte as that bym list divyse. 

JvO beere this Hrcite, and this palamoun, 
"Chat quitly weren out of my prisoun, 

Hnd mygbte ban lyved in Thebes roially, 

Hnd witen X am bir mortal enemy, 

Hnd that bir detb litb in my mygbt also, 

Hnd yet bath love, maugree bir eyen two, 
Ybrogbt hem byder, botbe for to dye. 

Now looketb, is nat that an heigh folye? 

CClbo may nat been a foie, but if be love ? 
Biboold, for Goddes sake that sit above, 

Se bow they bledet be they nogbt welarrayed? 
Thus bath bir lord, the god of love,ypayed 
Rir wages and bir fees for bir servyse: 

Hnd yet they wenen for to been f ul wyse 
Chut serven love, for aught that may bifalle. 
But this is yet the beste game of alle, 

"Chat she, for whom they ban this jolitee, 

Kan hem tberfore as muebe thank as me. 

She woot namoore of al this boote fare, 

By God, than woot a cok kow of an bare. 

But all moot ben assayed, boot and coold; 

H man moot ben a fool, or yong or oold, 

X woot it by myself f ul yore agon, 
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for in my tyme a servant was X oon. 

Hnd tberfore, syn X knowe of loves peyne, 

Hnd woot bow soore it ban a man ciistreyne, 

Hs be that batb ben caught of te in bis laas, 

X yow fory eve al boolly this trespas, 

Ht requeste of tbe queen e, that kneletb beere, 

Hnd eek of emelye,my suster deere. 

Hnd ye sbul botbe anon unto me swere, 
r bat nevere mo ye sbal my con tree dere, 
f*e make werre upon me, nygbt ne day, 

But been my freendes in al that ye may; 

Xyow fory eve this trespas every deel. 

j&Hnd they him sworen bis axyng, faire and weel, 

Hnd bym of lordsbtpe and of m ercy prey de, 

Hnd he bem grauntetb grace, and thus be seyde: 

O spell e of roial lynage and rich esse, 
r bough that she were a qu een e or a prin cess e, 
Ccb of you botbe is worthy, doutelees, 
ro wedden whan tyme is, but natbelees, 

X speke as for my suster Cmelye, 
for whom ye have this strif and jalousye, 

Ye woot yourself she may nat wedclen two 
Htones, though ye lighten everemo: 
rbat oon of you,al be bym lootb or lief, 

Re moot go pipen in an yvy leef: 
r bis is to seyn, she may nat now ban botbe, 

HI be ye never so jalouse ne so wrotbe; 

Hnd fbrtby, X yow putte in this degree, 
rbat ecb of yow sbal have bis destynee 
Hs bym is shape,and herknetb in what wyse; 
ro beere your endeof that X sbal devyse: 

)Y wyl is this, for plat conclusioun 
OXithouten any repplicacioun, 

1 Xf that you liketh, take it for tbe beste, 
rbat evericb of you sbal goon where bym leste 
frely witbouten raunson or daunger; 

Hnd this day fifty wykes, fer ne ner, 

Gvericb of you sbal brynge an hundred knygb tes, 
Hrmed for lystes up at alle rigbtes, 

HI redy to darreyne hire by bataille. 

Hnd this bibote X yow witbouten faille 
Opon my troutbe, and as X am a knygbt, 
rbat wbeitber of yow botbe that batb mygbt, 
rbis is to seyn, that wbeitber be or tbow 
JMay with bis hundred, as X spak of now, 

Steen bis contrarie,orout of lystes dryve, 
r banne sbal X yeve Gmelye to wyve 
ro whom that fortune y evetb so fair a grace, 
rbo lystes sbal X maken in this place, 

Hnd God so wisly on my soule rewe 
HsX sbal evenejuge been andtrewe. 

Ye sbul noon ootber ende with me maken 
rbat oon of yowne sbal be deed or taken. 

Hnd if yow tbynketb this is weelysayd, 

Seyetb youre avys, and boldetb you apayd; 
rbis is youre ende and youre conclusioun. 

[RO looketb lightly now but palamoun ? 
<0bo spryngetb up for joye but Hrcite ? 

1 KIbohoutbetelle,orwbokoutbeitendite, 
rbejoyetbatismakedin tbe place 
SI ban r beseus batb doon so fair a grace ? 

But doun on knees wente every maner wight 
Hnd tbonken bym with al bir berteand mygbt; 
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Hnd namely tberbebans often sitbe. 

Hnd thus with good hope and with berte blithe 
r bey take bir leve, and bomward goone they ride 
rorbebes with bis olde walles wyde* 
explicit pa rs secunda . Sequitur pars tercia. 

I raome men wolde deme 
it necligence, 

Xf X foryete to tellen tbe 
dispence 

Of r beseus, that gootb so 
bisily 

ro maken up tbe lystes 
roially; 

rbat swicb a noble theatre 

_ | as it was, 

X dar wel seyn that in this world there nas. 
r be circuit a myle was aboute, 

Stalled of stoon and dyebed al witboute. 

Round was tbe shape in manere of compaas, 
f ul of degrees, tbe beigbte of sixty paas, 
rbat whan a man was set on o degree, 

Re lette nat bis felawe for to see, 

JSf Bstward tber stood a gate of marbul wbit, 
Slestward, right swicb another in tbe opposit. 
Hnd shortly to con cluden, swicb a place 
Slas noon in ertbe,as in so litel space; 
for in tbe lond tber was no crafty man 
rbat geom etrie or arsmetrik kan, 

J^e portreitour, ne kervere of ymages, 
rbat rbeseus ne yaf him mete and wages, 
r be theatre for to maken and devyse. 

Hnd for to doon bis ry te and sacrifise, 

Re estward batb upon tbe gate above, 

Xn worsbipe of Venus, goddesse of love, 

Doon make an auter and an oratorie; 

Hnd westward, in tbe mind and in memorie 
Of JVIars, be maked batb right swicb another, 
rbat coste largely of gold a fotber, 

Hnd northward, in a touret on tbe wal. 

Of alabastre wbit and reed coral, 

Hn oratorie riche for to see, 

Xn worsbipe of Dyane of ebastitee, 

Rath rbeseus doon wrogbt in noble wyse. 

But yet badde X foryeten to devyse 
r be noble kervyng and tbe portreitures, 
r be shape, tbe contenaunce, and tbe figures, 
rbat weren in tbtse oratories tbre. 

XRSr, in tbe temple of Venus mays/ 
tow se, 

IHrogbt on tbe wal, f ul pitous to 
bibolde, 

rbe broken slepes,and tbe sikes 
colde, 

rbe sacred teeris,and tbe waymentynge, 
rbe firy strokes of tbe desirynge, 
rbat loves servaunts in this lyf enduren; 
rbe otbes that bir covenants assuren, 
piesaunce and Rope, Desir, f oolbardynesse, 
Beau tee and Youtbe, Bauderie, Ricbesse, 

Charm es and force, kesynges, f laterye, 
Dispense, Bisynesse, and^alousye 
rbat wered of yelewe gooldes a gerland, 

Hnd a cokkow sittynge on bir band; 











f estes, instruments, caroles, daunces, 

JUist and array, and allc the circumstaunces 
Of love, wbicbe that 1 rehen and rekne sbal, 

By ordre weren peynted on the wal, 

Hnd mo than X ban make of mencioun; 
for soothly al the mount of Citberoun, 

Cher Venus hath hir principal dwellynge, 
mas shewed on the wal in portreyynge, 

SHith al the gardyn and the lustynesse. 

JVatwas foryeten the porter Ydeln esse, 

JVe JNarcisus the faire of yore agon, 

JVe y et the folye of kyng Salamon, 

Hnd eefi the grete strengthe of Grcules, 
Cbencbauntements of jviedeaand Circes, 

]Sfe of Cumus with the hardy tiers corage, 

Che riche Cresus, hay tyf in servage. 

B btlS may ye seen that mysdomne Rich esse, 
Beautee ne Sleigbte, Strengthe, ne hardy- 
nesse, 

]^e may with Venus holde champartye, 
for as hir list the world than may she gye. 
jt^Co, alle thise folk so caught were in hir las, 

Cil they for wo f ul of te seyde, Hllas 1 
Suffisetb heere ensamples oon or two, 

Hnd though X koude rekene a thousan d mo, 

B BS statue of Venus, glorious for to see, 
<KIas naked, fletynge in the large see, 

Hnd fro the navele doun al covered was 
Slith wawes grene,and brighte as any glas. 

H citole in hir right hand hadde she, 

Hnd on hir heed, f ul semely for to see, 

H rose gerland, fressh and wel smellyn ge, 

Hbove hir heed hir dowves flikerynge. 

Bifom hire stood hire sone Cupido, 

Upon his shuldres wynges hadde be two, 

Hnd blynd be was, as it is often seene; 

H bowe be barandarwes brighte and kene, 

*1F>V sholde X nogbt as wel eek telle 
, yowal 

Che portreiture that was upon the 
wal 

mitbinne the temple of mygbty 
JVIars the rede? 

HI peynted was the wal, in lengtbe and brede, 

Lyh to the estres of the grisly place 

"Chat highte the grete temple of JMars inCrace, 

Xn tbilke colde frosty regioun, 

Cher as jviars bath bis sovereyn mansioun. 
pijiXRSC, on the wal was peynted a forest 
iCm[ 3 Xn which tberdwelletb neither man ne best, 
mith knotty, knarry, bareyne trees olde 



Of stubbes sbarpe and bidouse to bibotde, 

Xn which tberran arumbelandaswougb, 

Hs though a storm sholde bresten every bough; 
Hnd dounward from an bille, under a bente, 
Cher stood the temple of jviars army potente, 
mrogbt al of burned steel, of which then tree 
mas long and stmt, and gastly for to see; 

Hnd therout cam a rage,and such a veze, 

Chat it made all the gates for to rese, 

Che nortbren lyght in at the dores shoon, 
for wyndowe on the wal ne was ther noon 
Cburgb which men mygbten any light discern e, 
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Che dores were al of adamant eteme, 

Yclencbed overthwart and endelong 
mitb iren tough; and for to make it strong, 

6very pyler, the temple to sustene, 
mas tonne greet, of iren bright and shene. 
J^Cher saugh X first the derke ymaginyng 
Of felonye, and al the compassyng; 

Che cruel ire, reed as any gleede; 

Che pykepurs,andeek the pale drede; 

Che smy lere with the knyfe under the cloke; 

Che sbepne brennynge with the blake smoke ; 
Che tresoun of the mordrynge in the bedde; 

Che open werre, with woundes al bibledde; 

Con tek, with blody knyf and sharpe manace; 

HI ful of chirkyng was that sory place, 
j£?Che sleere of hymself yet saugh X ther, 
bis berte/blood hath bathed al bis beer; 

Che nayl ydryven in the shode anygbt; 

Che colde deeth, with mouth gapyng upright, 
Hmyddes of the temple sat JMescbaunce, ~ 
mitb discon fort and sory contenaunce, 

16 C saugh X doodnesse, taugbynge in bis 
rage, 

Hrmed compleint,outhees, & tiers outrage, 
Che careyne’in the busk, with throteycorve; 

H thousand slayn, and not of qualm ystorve; 

Che tiraun t with the pray by force yraf t; 

Che toun destroyed, ther was nothyng laft. 

Yet saugh X brent the shippes boppesteres; 

Che hunte strangled with the wilde beres; 

Che sowe f reten the child right in the cradel; 

Che cook yscalded for al bis longe ladel. 

■ OGFVC was foryeten by tbinfortune of 
JMarte; 

Che cartere overryden with his carte. 

Cinder the wheel ful lowe be lay adoun, 

Cher were also of JMartes divisioun, 

Che barbour, and the bocher; and the smytb 
Chat forgeth sharpe swerdes on bis sty tb, 

Hnd al above, depeynted in a tour, 

Saugh X Conquest sittynge in greet honour 
Cdith the sharpe swerde over his heed 
f)angynge by a sou til twynes threed, 

jepBYN^^^ was the slaugbtre^of^u^lius, 
Of grete jSero, and of Hntonius; 

HI be that tbtlke tyme they were unborn, 
Yet was hir deeth depeynted therbiforn 
By manasynge of JVIars, right by figure; 

So was it shewed in that portreiture 
Hs is depeynted in the stems above, 

&lbo sbal be steyn or eUes deed for love. 

Suffisetb oon ensample in stories olde, 

X may nat rekene hem alle, though X wolde* 

■ b6 statue of jviars upon a carte stood, 
Hrmed, and looked grym as be were wood; 
Hnd over his heed ther sbynen two figures 
Of stems, that been cleped in scriptures, 

Chat oon puella, that oother Rubeus. 

Chis god of arm es was arrayed thus: 

^H wolf ther stood bifom hym at his feet 
Slith eyen rede, and of a man be eet. 

Ulitb soutil pencel was depeynt this storie, 

Xn redoutynge of jviars and of bis glorie. 
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jgPCber saugb X bow wofu l Calls topee, 

(Hban that Diane agreved was with here, 

<Has turned from a womman to a bere, 

Hnd after was she maad tbe loodesterre; 

Cbus was It peynt,X ban sey yow no ferre; 
filr sone Is eek a stem, as men may see. 

^Cbere saugb X Dane, yturned til a tree, 

X mene nat tbe goddesse Diane, 

But penneus dougbter, wblcb that blgbte Dane. 
TTber saugb X Httbeon an bert ymaked, 
forvengeaunce that be saugb Dlanealnaked; 

X saugb bow that bis boundes bave bym caught, 
Hnd freeten bym, fortbat they knewebym naught* 
JF Yet peyn ted was a lltet f ortbermoor 
fiowHttbalante bunted tbe wllde boor, 

Hnd JHeleagre, and many another mo, 
for wblcb Dyane wrogbte bym care and wo. 

"Cher saugb X many another wonder storle, 

■Che wblcbeme list nat drawen tomemorle. 
fiXS goddesse on an bert f ul bye seet, 
<0ltb smale boundes al aboute blr feet, 
Hnd undemetbe blr feet she badde a 
moone, 

KTlexynge It was, and sbolde wany e soone. 

Xn gaude grene blr statue clothed was, 
dltb bowe In bonde, and arwes In a cas. 

Dir eyen caste she f ul lowe adoun 
Cher pluto hath bis derke regloun. 
j&H. womman travalllynge was hire blfom, 

But, for blr child so longe was unborn, 
f ul pltously Cucyna gan she calle, 

Hnd seyde, fielp, for tbou mayst best of alle. 

Hlel koude be peynten llfly, that It wrogbte, 
dltb many afloryn be tbe bewes bogbte. 

SI been tblse lystes maad, and 

^kat at bis grete cost arrayed thus 
t ^ke temples & tbe theatre every deel, 

V vzjjg y Slbanltwasdoon, bym lykedwonder 

But stynte X wole of Cbeseus a Ute, 

Hnd speke of palamon and of Hrclte. 

^Cbe day approebetb of blr retournynge, 

Chat everlcb sbolde an hundred knygbtes brynge, 
Che batallle to darreyne, as X yow tolde, 

Hnd tllHttbenes, blr covenants for to bolde, 
fiatb everlcb of hem brogbtan hundred knygbtes 
CClel armed for tbe werre at alle rlgbtes. 

Hnd slkerly tber trowed many a man 
"Chat nevere sltben that tbe world blgan, 

Hs for to speke of knygbtbod of blr bond, 

Hs fer as God bath mahed see or lond, 

]^as, of so f ewe, so noble a com palgnye. 
for every wight that lovede cblvalrye, 

Hnd wolde,bls tbankes, ban a passant name, 
fiatb preyed that bemygbte been of that game; 
Hnd wel was bym that tberto chosen was; 
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Od to the tern pie of Dyan e tbe chaste 
Hs shortly as X kan X wol me baste, 
Co telle yow al tbe descrlpcloun. 

?|J Depeynted been tbewallesup&doun 
w Of buntyng and of sbamefast ebas- 
tltee. 


for If tber fille tomorwe swlcb a caas, 

Tt knowen wel, that every lusty knygbt 
Chat lovetb paramours, and bath bis mygbt, 
dere It In Bngelond, or elleswbere, 

Cbey wolde, blr tbankes, wllnen to be there. 

Co figbte for a lady; benedlclte l 
Xt were a lusty slgbte for to see, 

B ]NX> right so f erden they with palamon. 

dltb bym tberwenten knygbtes many oon; 
Som wol ben armed In an baubergeoun, 

Hnd In brestplate and In a light gypoun; 

Hnd somme woln bave a palre plates large; 

Hnd somme woln bavea pruce sbeeldor a targe; 
Somme woln ben armed on blr legges weel, 

Hnd bave an ax, and somme a mace of steel; 

Cher Is no newe gyse, that It nas old. 

Hrrned were they, as X bave yow told 

Bverycb after bis oplnloun, 

fjUpsbeR mats tow seen comynge with palamoun 

Vim ^TSfurge bymself, tbe grete kyng of Crace; 

fSisisi Blak was bis herd, and manly was bis face; 

Cbe cercles of bis eyen In bis heed, 

Cbey gloweden bltwyxe y elow and reed, 

Hnd Ilk a grlf pbon looked be aboute, 
dltb kempe beerls on bis browes stoute; 
fils lymes grete, bis brawnes bardeand stronge, 
fils sbuldres brode,bls armes roundeand longe; 
Hnd,as tbe gyse was In bis contree, 
f ul bye upon a ebaar of gold stood be 
dltb f cure white boles In tbe trays. 

Xnstede of cote'arm ure over bis bamays, 
dltb nayles yelewe,and brlgbteas any gold, 
fie badde a beres skyn, colblak, f orold. 
fils longe beer was kernbd blbynde bis bak, 

Hs any ravenes fetbere ttsboon forblak. 

H wretbe of gold, armgreet, of huge wlgbte, 

Clpon bis heed, set ful of stones brlgbte, 

Of fyne rubyes and of dyamaunts; 

Hboute bis ebaar tber wenten white alaunts, 
Cwenty and mo, as grete as any steer, 

Co bunten at tbe leoun or tbe deer; 

Hnd folwed bym wltbmosel fasteybounde, 
Colered of gold and tourettes fyled rounde. 

Hn hundred lordes badde be In bis route, 

Hrrned ful wel, with bertes stlerneand stoute. 
plCfi Hrclte In stories as men fynde 
Cbe grete emetreus,tbe kyng of Xnde, 

■ apon a steede bay, trapped In steel. 
Covered In clootb of gold, dyapred weel, 

Cam rldynge lyk tbe god of armes, JMars. 
fils cote^armure was of clootb of Cars 



Couched with perles white and rounde and grete; 
fils sadel was of brend gold, newe ybete; 

H mantelet upon bis sbulder bangynge, 

Bretf ul of rubyes rede, as fyr sparklynge; 
fils crlspe beer, lyk rynges was yronne, 

Hn d that was yelow, and gly tered as the sonne. 
fils nose was belgb, bis eyen bright cltryn, 
fils llppes rounde, bis colour was sangwyn, 

H fewe frakenes In bis face yspreynd, 

Betwlxen yelow and somdel blak ymeynd, 

Hnd as a leoun be bis lookyng caste. 

Of fy ve an d twenty yeer bis age X caste. 














Bis herd was wel bigonnc for to sprynge; 

Bis voys was as a trompc tbonderynge; 

Clpon bis heed be wered,of taurer grene, 

H gerland fressb and lusty for to sene. 

Clpon bis band be bar, for bis deduyt, 

Hn egle tame, as any lilye wbyt. 

hundred lordes badde be with bym 
there, 

HI armed, save bir beddes, in al bir gere, 
f ul ricbely in alle maner tbynges; 
for trustetb wel, that dukes, erles, kynges, 

CClere gadered in this noble compaigny e, 
for love, and for encrees of chivalrye. 

Hboute this kyng tber ran on every part 
f ul many a tame leoun and lepart. 
gjgi&JsrD in thiswise tbise lordes,all and some, 
lean? g een on t he Sonday to the citee come 
Hboute pryme,and in the toun alight, 

BXS Theseus, this due, this worthy knygbt, 
Cdhan be bad brogbt hem into bis citee 
Hnd inned bem, evericb in bis degree, 

Re f estetb bem, and dootb so greet labour 
To esen bem, and doon bem al honour, 

"Chat yet men wenetb tbatnomannes wit 
Of noon estaat ne koude amenden it, 

J&X ,be mynstraleye, the service at the f eeste, 

The greteyiftes to the meeste and leeste, 

The riche array of Theseus paleys, 
f'te who sat first ne last upon the deys, 

CObat ladyes fairest been,or best daunsynge, 

Or which of bem kan dauncen best and synge, 

]Se who moost f elyngly speketb of love; 

Cdbat haukes sitten on the percbe above, 

Cdbat boundes liggen in the floor adoun; 

Of al this make X now no mencioun; 

Butal tbeffect; that tbynketb me the beste; 

]Now cometb the point, and berknetb if yow leste. 

E RG Sonday nygbt, er day bigan to sprynge, 
Cdhan palamon the larke berde synge, 

HI though it nere nat day by boures two, 

Yet song the larke, and palamon also. 

Caitb booty berte and with an heigh corage, 

Be roos, to wenden on bis pilgrymage 
tin to the blisf ul Citberea benign e, 

X mene Venus, bonurable and digne: 

Hnd in bir boure be walketb forth a paas 
tlnto the lystes, tber hire temple was, 

Hnd doun be kneletb with f ul bumble cbere 
Hnd berte soor, and seyde in this man ere: 

jHXRGSTG of faire, o lady 
myn, Venus, 

Dougbter to Xove, and 
spouse of Vulcan us, 
Tbowgladereof the mount 
of Citberon, 
for tbilke love tbow bad- 
dest to Hdoon, 

Rave pitee of my bittre 

_teens smerte, 

Hnd taak myn bumble prey ere at tbyn berte. 

Hllas line have no langage to telle 
Tbeffectes ne the torments of myn belle; 

]Vlyn berte may myne barmes nat biwrey e; 
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X am so conf us, that X kan noght seye. 

But mercy, lady bright, tbatknowestweele 
JVIy thought, and seest what barmes that X f eele, 
Considere al this, and rewe upon my soore, 

Hs wisly as X sbal for everemoore, 

6mforth my mygbt, tby trewe servant be, 

Hnd bolden werre alwey with ebastitee, 

That make X myn avow, so ye me belpe, 

X kepe noght of arm es fortoyelpe, 
f^e X ne axe nat tomorwe to have victorie, 

]^e renoun in this cas, ne veyne glorte 
Of pris of armes blowen up and doun. 

Butt wolde have fully possessioun 

Of Gmelye.and dye in tby servyse; 

fynd tbow the man ere bow,and in what wyse. 

X reccbe nat but it may bettre be 
To have victorie of bem, or they of me, 

So that X have my lady in myne armes; 
for though so be that jVIars ts god of armes, 
Youre vertu is so greet in bevene above, 

That if yow list, X sbal wel have my love. 

Tby temple wol X worsbipe everemo, 

Hnd on tbyn auter,wberXrideorgo, 

X wol doon sacrifice and fires beete; 

Hnd if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete, 

Tbanne preye X thee, tomorwe with a spere 
That Hrcite me tburgb the berte bere; 

Tbanne rekkeX noght wbanX have lostmy lyf 
Though that Hrcite Wynne hire to bis wyf; 

This is tbeffect and ende of my preyere, 

Yif me my love, tbow blisf ul lady deere. 

RHJ'f tborison was doon of palamon, 
Ris sacrifice be dide,and that anon 
f ul pitously, with alle circumstaunce, 
HI telle X noght as now bis observaunce; 

But atte laste the statue of Venus shook 
Hnd made a signe, wberby that be took 
That bis preyere accepted was that day; 
for tbogb the stgne shewed a delay, 

Yet wiste be wel that graunted was bis boone, 
Hnd with glad berte be wente bym boom ful 
soone. 



B RG tbrtdde boure inequal that palamon 
Bigan to Venus temple for to gon, 

Qp roos the sonne, and up roos Gmelye, 
Hnd to the temple of Dyane gan bye. 
t 0 Rir may den s that she tbider with hire ladde 
fulredily with bem the fyr they badde, 
Tbencens, the clothes, and the remenant at 
That to the sacrifice longen sbal; 

The homes fulle of meetb, as was the gyse; 
Tber lakked noght to doon bir sacrifise. 
Smokynge the tern pie, ful of clothes faire, 

This Gmelye, with berte debonaire, 

Rir body wessb with water of a welte; 

But bow she dide her ry te, X dar nat telle. 

But it beany thing in general, 

Hnd yet it were a game to beeren al; 

To bym that menetb wel it were no charge, 

But it is good a man been at bis large. 

|S3XR brigbte beer was kempd, untressed at, 
* 1 H coroune of a grene ook cerial 

Clpon bir heed was set ful fair and meete. 
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Two fyres on the auter gan she beete, 

Hnd dide hir tbynges, as men may bibolde 
In Stace of Thebes, and tbise boohes olde. 
SIhan kyndied was the fyr,witbpitous cbeere, 
Unto Pyane she spah , as ye may beere. 

CRHSTC goddesse of 
the wodes grene, 

whom bothebevene 
jy ,j| and erthe & see is sene, 

pluto derk and lowe, 

woost what I desire, ^ 

Hs keepe me fro thy vengeaunce and thyn ire, 
TbatHttbeon aboughte cruelty* 

Chaste goddesse, wel wostow that I 
Desire to ben a mayden at my lyf, 

|^e n evere wot I be n o love, n e wy f. 

I am, thow woost, yet of thy compaignye 
H mayde, and love huntynge and venerye, 

Hnd for to walhen in the wodes wilde, 

Hnd noght to ben a wy f and be with childe; 
Nogbt wol I hnowe the compaignye of man, 
fiow helpe me, lady, sith ye may and ban, 
for tho thre formes that thou bast in thee. 


Hnd palamon, that bast swicb love to me, 
Hnd eeh Hrcite, that loveth me so soore, 
This grace I preye thee witboute moore, 

Hs sende love and pees bitwixe hem two, 

Hnd fro me tume awey hir bertes so, 

That al hire hoote love and hir desir, 

Hnd al hir bisy torment and hir fir, 

Be queynt, or turned in another place. 

Hnd if so be thou wolt do me no grace, 

Or ifmy destynee besbapen so 
That I sbal nedes have oon of hem two, 

Hs sende me bym thatmoost desirethme. 
Biboold, goddesse of ctene ebastitee, 

The bittre teeres that on my cbehes falle. 
Syn thou art mayde, and hepere of us alle, 
]My maydenbede thou hepe and wel conserve, 
Hnd whit I lyve a mayde, I wol thee serve. 
WSP G ^ rcs * ?rcnnc u P on the auter cleere 
Hgi Sibil Bmelye was thus in hir prey ere; 

But sodeynly she saugb a sigbte 
queynte, 

for right anon, oon of the fyres queynte 
Hnd quyked agayn, and after that, anon 
That oother fyr was queynt, and al agon, 


Hnd as it queynte it made a wbistelynge, 

Hs doon thise wete brondes in hir brennynge 
Hnd at the brondes ende out ran anoon 
Hs it were blody dropes many oon; 












































































































































































































for which so soorc agast was 6m elye, |pp3F>e nexte hourc of JVlars f olwynge this, 

TZbat she was wcl ny mad, and gan to cry e, |[||| Hrcitc unto the temple walked is 

for she ne wiste what it signyfied; EaMa Of fierse JVlars, to doon his sacrifise, 

But oonly for the feere thus bath she cried, Ulith alle the ry tea of bis payen wyse. 

Hnd weepe, that it was pitee for to beere, Slith pitous herte and heigh devocioun, 

JPHnd tberwitbal Dyane gan appeere, Right thus to JVlars he sey de bis orisoun: 

HKtb bowe in honde, right as an bunteresse, SX3ROJH6G god, that 

Hnd seyde, Dogbter, stynt tbyn bevynesse. in the regnes colde 

Hmong the goddes bye it is affermed, Of Thrace honoured art 

Hnd by eteme word writt and conf ermed, IW \V and lord yholde, 

'Chou sbalt ben wedded unto oon of tbo If/ ji Hnd bast in every regne 

TTbat ban for thee so mucbel care and wo; |t /I and every lond 

But unto which of hem X may nat telle. AM/pf?I»wi3y m Of armes al the brydel 

farwel, for X ne may no lenger dwelle* ,3JjL in thyn bond, 

"Che fires wbicbe that on myn auter brenne Hnd hem fortunest as 

Shulle thee declaren, er that thou go benne, thee lyst devyse, 

Cbyn aventure of love, as in this caas. Hccepte of me my pitous sacrifise. 

B JNX> with that word the arwes in the caas Xf so be that my youthe may deserve, 

Of the goddesse clateren faste& rynge, Hnd that my myght be worthy for to serve 
Hnd forth she wente, and made a van- 0>y godbede, that X may been oon of tbyne, 

yssbynge; ^banne preye X thee to rewe upon my pyne. 

for which this Smelyeastoned was, for tbilke peyne,and thilke boote fir, 

Hnd seyde, Slhat amountetb this, alias 1 Xn which thou whilom brendest for desir, 

X putteme in thy proteccioun, 0lhan that thou usedeste the beautCe 

Dyane, and in thy disposicioun. Of faire, yonge,fresshe Venus free, 

j!?Hnd boom she goth anon the nexte wey e, Hnd haddest hire in armes at thy wille, 

“Cbis is theff ect, tber is namoore to seye. Hlthougb thee ones on a tyme mysfille, 










































































































































































Of rasour nor of sbere, X wol tbee ylve, 

Hnd ben tby trewe servant wbll t live* 

Now lord, baveroutbe upon my sorwes soore, 
Y»f me vlctorle,!ask tbee namooref 

B F>G prey ere stynt of Hrcite the stronge, 
The rynges on the temple dore that * 
bonge, 

Hnd eeh tbe dores, clatereden f ul faste, 

Of which Hrcite somwbat bym agaste. 

'Che fyres brende upon tbe auter brigbte, 
"Chat it gan al tbe temple for to llghte; 

Hnd sweete smel tbe ground anon upyaf, 

Hnd Hrcite anon bis band upbaf, 

Hnd moore encens Into tbe fyr be caste, 

Slltb otbere ry tes mo; and atte laste 
jj?Cbe statue of JVIars blgan bis hauberk 
rynge; 

Hnd with tbatsoun be berdeamurmurynge 
f ul lowe and dym, that seyde thus, Vlctorle f 
for which be yaf to JVIars honour and glorle. 
Hnd thus with joye, and hope wel to fare, 
Hrcite anon unto bis Inne Is fare, 

Hs fayn as f owel Is of tbe brigbte sonne. 

S right anon swlcb strlf tber Is blgonne, 
fortbllkegrauntlng, In tbebevene above, 
Bitwise Venus, tbe goddesse of love, 
Hnd JVIars, tbe stleme godarmypotente, 

Chat'Jupplter was blsy It to stente; 


<Hhan Vulcanus badde caught tbee In bis las, 
Hnd foond tbee liggynge by bis wyf; alias 1 
fortbllkesorwe that was In tbyn berte, 

Rave routbeas wel upon my peynes smerte, 

X am yong and unkonnyn ge, as tbow woost, 
Hnd, as X trowe, with love offended moost 
Chat evere was any lyves creature; 
for she that dootb me al this wo endure, 

Ne reccbetb nevere wber X synke or fleete, 

Hnd wel X woot, er she me mercy beete, 

X moot with strengtbe wynne hire In tbe place; 
Hnd wel X woot, wltbou ten belpe or grace 
Of tbee, ne may my strengtbe nogbt avallle. 
Chan n e belpeme, lord,tomorwelnmy batallle, 
for tbllke fyr that whilom brente tbee, 

Hs wel as tbllke fyr now brennetb m e, 

Hnd do that X tomorwe have vlctorle; 

JMyn be tbe travaltle, and tbyn be tbe glorle f 
Vby sovereyn temple wol X moost bonouren 
Of any place, and alwey moost labouren 
Xn tby plesaunce,and In tby craf tes stronge; 
Hnd In tby temple X wol my baner bonge, ' 
Hnd alle tbe armes of my compalgnye; 

Hnd everemo, unto that day X dye, 

Gteme fyr X wol blforn tbee fynde: 

Hnd eeh to this avow X wol me bynde* 

jviy beerd,myn beer, that bongetb longadoun, 

C^bat nevere yetne felte offensloun 
























































































































































































Cil that the pale Satumus the colde, 

Chat knew so manye of aventures olde, 
foond in his olde experience an art* 

Chat he fill soone hath plesed every part. 

Hs sooth is seyd, elde hath greet avantage; 

In elde is bothe wysdom and usage; 

Men may the olde atrenne, and noght atrede. 
Satume anon, to stynten strif and drede, 

HI be it that it is agayn bis kynde, 

Of al th is strif be gan re medic fynde. 

}Y deere dogbter Venus, quod Satume, 

L Mf cours, that bath so wyde for to tume, 
Rath moore power than woot any man. 
M?n is the drenebyng in the see so wan; 

Myn is the prison in the derke cote; 

Myn tbestranglyngand bangyngby tbethrote; 
Che murmure, and the cherles rebellynge, 

Che groynynge,and the pryvee empoysonynge; 

I do vengeance and pleyn correccioun 
Cdhile X dwetle in the signe of the leoun. 

Myn is the ruyne of the bye halles, 

Che fallynge of the toures and of the walles 
tlpon the mynour or the carpenter. 

X slow Sampsoun in sbakynge the piler; 

Hnd myne be the maladyes colde, 

Che derke tresons, and the castes olde; 

My lookyng is the fader of pestilence. 
jfiFJNow weepe namoore, X sbal doon diligence 
Chat palamon, that is thyn owene knygbt, 

Shal have bis lady, as thou bast him bight. 
Chough M^rs shal hetpe bis knygbt,yet natbelees 
Bitwixe yow ther moot be som tyme pees, 

HI be ye noght of o compleccioun, 

Chat causeth al day swich divisions. 

X am thyn aiel, redy at thy wide; 
deep now namoore, X wol thy lust f u Ifille* 

■ OCCl wolX stynten of the goddes above, 

Of Mars, and of Venus, goddesse of love, 
Hnd telle yow, as pleynly as X ban, 

Che grete effect, for which that X bygan. 

Gxplicit tercia pars. Sequitur pars quarta. 

IRBBC was the feeste in Ht- 
1 thenes that day, 

Hnd eek the lusty seson of 
that May 

Made every wight to been in 
such plesaunce, 

Chat al that Monday justen 
they and daunce, 
Hndspenden it in Venus 
1 heigh servyse; 

But, by the cause that they sbolde ryse 
€erly, for to seen the grete fight, 

Unto hir reste wenten they at nygbt. 

Hnd on the morwe, whan that day gan sprynge, 
Of hors and barneys, noyse and clateryn ge 
Cher was in bostelryes al abou te, 

Hnd to the paley s rood ther many a route 
Of lordes, upon steedes and palfreys* 

^Cher mays tow seen devisynge of barneys 
So unkouth and so riche, and wrogbt so weel 
Of goldsmytbrye,of browdynge,and of steel; 
Che sbeeldes bright, testeres,and trappures; 



Gold/bewen belmes, bauberkes, cote/armures; 
Lordes in paraments on hir courseres, 

Knygbtes of retenue, and eek squieres 
J^ailynge the speres, and belmes bokelynge, 
^israrynge of sbeeldes, with tayneres lacynge; 
Cher as nede is, they weren notbyngydel; ~ 

Che fomy steedes on the golden brydel 
©nawynge, and faste the armurers also 
Klith fyle and bamer, prikynge to and fro; 
Yemen on foote, and communes many oon, 

Clitb shorte staves, tbikke as they may goon; 
pypes, trom p es, n ak er s, and clarioun es, 

Chat in the bataille blowen blody sounes. 
^Cbe paleys ful of peples up and doun, 
fieere tbre, ther ten, boldynge hir questioun, 
Dyvynynge of tbise Cbebane knygbtes two. 
Somme seyden thus, somme seyde it sbal be so; 
Somme belden with bym with the blake berd, 
Somme with the balled, somme with the tbikke 
berd; 


Somme seyde be looked grymme and be wolde 
figbte, 

fie bath a spartb of twenty pound of wigbte. 
Cbus was the balle f ul of divynynge 
Longe after that the sonne gan to sprynge. 

H fiS grete Cbeseus, that of bis sleepe awaked 
Cditb mynstralcie & noyse that was maked, 
fieeld yet the ebambre of bis paleys riche, 
Cil that the Cbebane knygbtes, bothe yliebe 
fionoured, were into the paleys f et. 

Due Cbeseus was at a wyndow set, 

Hrrayed right as be were a god in trone. 

Che peple preesseth tbiderward fulsoone 
fiym for to seen, and doon heigh reverence, 

Hnd eek to berkne bis hesteand bis sentence. 

Hn beraud on a scaffold made an fioof 
Cil al the noyse of peple was ydo; 

Hnd whan he saugb the noyse of peple al stille, 
Cbo shewed be the mygbty dukes wille. 

■ R6 lord hath of bis heigh discrecioun 
Considered, that it were destruccioun 
Co gen tit blood, tofigbten in the gyse 
Of mortal bataille now in this emprise; 

Cttherf ore, to sbapen that they sbal nat dye, 

Re wolde bis firste purpos modifye. 
jS?JSo man tberfore, up peyne of los of lyf, 

JNo man er shot, ne po lax, ne short knyf 
Xnto the lystes sende, ne tbider brynge; 

JSe short swerd, for to stoke with poynt bitynge, 
J^o man ne drawe, ne bere by bis syde* 

]^e no man sbal unto his f elawe ryde 
But o cours, with a sbarpeygrounde spere; 
f oyne, if bym list, on foote, bymself to were. 
Hnd he that is at mesebief, shal betake, 

Hnd noght slayn, but be brogbt unto the stake 
Chat sbal ben ordeyned on either syde, 

But tbider be sbal by force, and there abyde. 
^Hnd if so falle,tbe chief tayn be take 
On outber syde, or elles sleen his make, 

JNTo lenger shal the tumeyinge laste. 

©od spede you f gootb forth,and ley on fastef 
Qlith long swerd & with mace llgbtetb youre fille. 
©ootb now youre wey; this is the lordes wille. 
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R© voys of peple touch ede the bevene, 
Sojoude crlde they, with mune otevene, 
©od save swlcb a lord, that Is so good, 

Re wllneth no destruction of blood 1 

» p goon the trompes and the melodye 
Hnd to the lystes rlt the compalgnye 
By ordinance, thurghout the cltee large. 
Ranged with clooth of gold, and nat with sarge. 
j&fu l Ilk a lord this noble due gan ryde, 
rblse tworhebanes upon either side; 

Hnd after rood the queene and ©mely e, 

Hnd after that another compalgnye 
Of oon and oother after hlr degre. 

Hnd thus they passen thurghout the cltee, 

Hnd to the lystes come they by tyme. 

Xt nas not of the day yet fully pryme 
ttlban set was r heseus f ul riche and hye, 

Ypollta the queene and ©melye, 

Hnd othere ladys In degrees aboute. 

Unto the seetes preesseth al the route; 

Hnd westward, thurgh the gates under JMarte, 
Hrclte, and eeh the hondred of his parte, 

3Ilth baner reed, Is entred right anon. 

^Hndln that selve moment palamon 
Xs under Venus, estward In the place, 

3Hlth baner why t, and hardy chtere and face. 

I J^al the world, to sehen upanddoun, 

:So evene wlthouten vartacloun, 

I rher nere swlcbe compalgnyes tweye; 
for ther was noon so wys that koude seye 
r hat any hadde of oother avauntage 
Of worthynesse, ne of estaat, ne age, 

So evene were they chosen, for to gesse, 

Hnd In two renges falre they hem dresse. 
jS?Slban that hlr names rad were everteboon, 
Chat In hlr nombre gyle were ther noon, 

Cho were the gates shet, and cried was loude. 

Do now youre devoir, yonge knygbtes proudef 

I pB© heraudes lef te hlr prlkyng up and doun; 
g J^owryngen trompes loude and clarloun; 
al Cher Is namoore to seyn, but west and est, 
Xn goon the speres ful sadly In arrest; 

Xn gooth the sbarpe spore Into the syde. 

■Cher seen men who ban juste, and who ban ryde; 
Chershyveren sbaftes upon sheeldes tblkke; 

Re f eeleth thurgh the herte/spoon the prlkke* 

Up spryngen speres twenty foot on hlghte; 

Out gooth the swerdes as the silver brlghte; 

Che helmes they tohewen and toshrede; 

Out brest the blood, with stleme stremes rede; 
<U!tb myghty maces the bones they tobreste. 

Re, thurgh the thlkkesteof the throng gan threste, 
Cher, stomblen steedes stronge, and doun 
gooth al; 

Re, rolleth under foot as dooth a bal; 

Re, foyneth on his feet with his tronchoun, 

Hnd he, hym hurtleth with his hors adoun; 

Re, thurgh the body Is burte, and slthen take, 
JMaugree his heed, and broght unto the stake, 

Hs forward was, right th er he m os te aby de; 
Hnother lad Is on that oother syde. 

Hnd som tyme dooth hem Cheseus to reste, 

Rem torefresshe and drynken, If hem leste. 
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f u l of te a/day han thlse Chebanes two, 

Cogydre ymet and wrogbt his felawe wo; 
Unhorsed hath ech oother of hem tweye. 
j^Cher nas no tygre In the vale of ©algopheye, 
Cdhan that hlr whelpe Is stole whan It Is llte, 

So crueel on the hunte, as Is Hrclte 
for jelous herte upon this palamoun; 

JS[e In Belmarye ther nys so f el leoun 
Chat hunted Is, or for his hunger wood, 

]Sfc of his praye deslreth so the blood, 

Hs palamoun to sleen his foo Hrclte. 

Che jelous strokes on hlr helmes byte; 

Out renneth blood on bothe hlr sydes rede. 

tyme an ende ther Is of every de de, 
for er the sonne unto the reste wente, 

1 Che stronge kyng ©metreus gan hente 
Chls palamon, as he f aught with Hrclte, 

Hnd made his swerd depe In his flessh to byte; 
Hnd by the force of twenty Is be take 
Unyolden, and ydrawe unto the stake* 

Hnd In the rescous of this palamoun, 

Che stronge kyng Cygurge Is bom adoun; 

Hnd kyng ©metreus, for al bis strengthe, 

Xs bom out of his sadel a swerdes lengtbe; 

So hltte him palamoun er be were take; 

Bulal for nogbt, be was broght to the stake. 

Rls hardy herte myghte hym helpe naught, 

Re moste abyde, whan that be was caught, 

By force, and eek by composlcloun. 

}RO sorweth now but wof ul palamoun, 
Xhatmoot namoore goonagayn to figbte? 
"Hnd whan that Cheseus hadde seyn this 

slghte, 

Unto the folk that f ogbten thus echon 
Re cryde, Root namoore, for It Is don ( 

X wol be trewe juge, and no partle; 

Hrclte of Cbebes shall have ©melte 
Chat by bis fortune hath hire falre ywonne. 

iNON ther Is a noyse of peple blgonne, 
for joye of this,so loude & belgbewlthalle, 
r Xt seined that the lystes sholde falle. 
(RHC kan now falre Venus doon above? 
CKbat settb she now ? what dooth this 
queene of love? 

But wepetb so, for wantynge of hlr wllle, 

Cll that hlr teeres In the lystes fille; 
j^Sbe seyde,Xam ashamed doutelees. 

&Saturnus seyde,Dogbter, hoold thy pees; 
]Mars bath his wllle, bis knyght hath all bis boone, 
Hnd, by myn heed, thow shalt been esed soone. 

B R€ trompes, with the loude mynstralcle, 
Che heraudes,that ful loudeyolle andcrle, 
Been In hire wele for joye of daun Hrclte. 
But herknetb me, and stynteth now a llte, 

<&blcb a myracle ther blfel anon. 

■ RXS fierse Hrclte bath of his helm ydon, 
Hnd on a courser,for to sbewe his face, 

Re prlketb endelong the large place, 
Cokynge upward upon this ©melye; 

Hnd she agayn hym caste a freendllcb eye, 
for wommen,as to speken In comune, 

Cbel folwen al the favour of fortune, 

Hnd was al his, In chiere, as In bis herte. 













jf Out of the ground a furie infernal stertc, 
from pluto sent, at requeste of Saturn c, 
for which his hors for fere gan to turne, 

Hnd leepe aside, and f oundred as he leepe, 

Hnd cr that Hrcite may taken keepe, 

Re pighte hym on the pomel of his heed, 

Chat in the place he lay as he were deed, 

Ris brest tobrosten with bis sadelbowe. 

Hs blak be lay as any cole or crowe, 

So was the blood yronnen in bis face. 

Hnon he was y born out of the place 
KKtb herte soor, to Cbeseus paleys. 

Cbo was be korven out of bis barneys, 

Hnd in a bed ybrougbt f ul faire and bly ve, 
for be was yet in memorie and alyve, 

Hnd alwey cryinge after 6m e lye. 

tlC Cbeseus with al bis compaignye 
Is comen boom toHttbenes his citee, 

{Jttitb alle blisse and greet solempnitee; 

HI be it that this aventure was falle, 
Renoldenoght disconforten hem alle. 
jvien seyden eek, that Hrcite sbal nat dye, 

Re sbal been heeled of bis matadye. 

Hnd of another tbyng they were as fayn, 

'Chat of hem alle was tbernoon yslayn, 

HI were they soore yburt, and namely oon, 

■Chat with a spere was thirled bis brest/boon, 

Co otbere woundes, and to broken arm es, 

Somme badden salves,& somme badden ebarmes, 
f ermacies of herbes,and eek save 
Cbey dronken, for they wolde bir lymes have, 
for which this noble due, as he wet kan, 
Confortetb and bonouretb every man, 

Hnd made revel al the longe nyght, 

Unto the straunge lordes, as was right. 

J^e tber was bolden no disconfitynge, 

But as a justes ora tourneytnge; 
for soothly tber was no disconfiture, 
for fallyng nys nat but an aventure; 

J^e to be lad by force unto the stake 
tlnyolden, and with twenty knygbtes take, 

O persone allone, witbouten mo, 

Hnd baryed forth by arme, foot and too, 

Hnd eek bis steede dryven forth with staves, 
mith footmen, botbe yemen and eek knaves, 
Itnas aretted hym no vileynye, 

'Cher may no man clepen it cowardye. 

OR which anon ducCbeseus leet crye, 
to stynten alle rancour and envy e, 

'Che gree as wel of o syde as of ©other, 

Hnd eytber sydeylik as ootberes brother; 

Hnd yaf hem yiftes after bir degree, 

Hnd fully beeld a feeste dayes three, 

Hnd convoyed the kynges worthily 
Out of bis toun,a joumee largely, 

Hnd boom wente every man the rigbte way. 

“Cher was namoore, but fare well Rave good day I 
jPOf this bataille I wol namoore endite, 

But speke of palamon and of Hrcyte* 

H mS JvkGCR the brest of Hrcite ,& the soore 
Gncreessetb at his herte moore and moore. 
Cbe clotbered blood, for any lecbecraft, 
Corruptetb, and is in bis bouk ylaf t, 


Chat neither veyn e/blood ne ventusynge, 

J'fe drynke of berbes may ben bis belpynge; 

Cbe vertu expulsif, or animal, 
fro tbilke vertu cleped natural, 

Ne may the venym voyden ne expelle. 

Cbe pipes of bis longes gonne to swelte, 

Hnd every lacerte in his brest adoun 
Is sbent with venym and corrupcioun. 

Rym gaynetb neither, for to gete bis lif, 

Vomy t upward, ne dounward laxatif; 

HI is tobrosten tbilke regioun, 

]Nature hath now no dominacioun. 

Hnd certeinly, tber nature wol nat wircbe, 
f arewel pbisik, go ber the man to cbirche. 

Cbis al and som, that Hrcite moot dye, 
for which be sendetb after Gmelye, 

Hnd palamon, that was bis cosyn deere, 

Cbanne seyde be thus, as ye sbal after beere. 
HtlGRC may the woful spirit in myn herte 
Declare o point of alle my sorwes smerte 
Co yow, my lady, that I love moost; 

But I biquethe the servyce of my goost 
Co yow aboven every creature, 

Syn that my lyf it may no lenger dure. 
j^Hllas, the wol alias, thepeynes stronge, 
Cbatlforyow have suflFred, and so longe 1 
Hllas, the deethf alias, myn Gmelye f 
Hllas, departynge of our compaignye! 

Hllas, myn bertes queenel alias, my wyf l 
JMyn bertes lady, endere of my lyf f 
Cdbat is this world? what asketh men to have? 
^]Sfow with bis love, now in bis colde grave 
Hllone, witbouten any compaignye. 
farewel,my swete fool myn Gmelyef 
Hnd softe taak me in youre armes tweye, 
for love of God, and berknetb what I sey e. 

RHVG beer with my cosyn palamon 
Rad strif and rancour, many a day agon 
for love of yow, and for my jalousy e. 

Hnd 'Juppiter so wys my soule gye, 

Co speken of a servauntproprely, 

IClitb alle circumstaunces treweiy, 

Chat is to seyn,troutbe, honour, and knyghtbede, 
l&ysdom, humblesse, estaat and heigh kynrede, 
f redom, and al that longetb to that art, 
Soluppiter have of my soule part, 

Hs in this world right now ne knowe I non 
So worthy to ben loved as palamon, 

Chat servetb yow, and wol doon al bis lyf. 

Hnd if that evere ye shul ben a wyf, 
f oryet nat palamon, the gen til man. 
jgFHnd with that word his speche faille gan, 

Hnd from bis feete up to bis brest was come 
Che coo Id of deeth, that badde hym overcome, 
Hnd yet mooreover, in his armes two 
Che vital strengtbe is lost, and al ago, 

Oonly the intellect, witbouten moore, 

Chat dwelled in bis herte syk and soore, 

Gan faillen when the herte felte deeth, 

Dusked his eyen two, and failled breetb* 

JP But on bis lady yet caste be bis eye; 

Ris laste word was, JMercy, Gmelye t 
Ris spirit ebaunged bous, and wente tber, 
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Hs X cam nevere, X ban nat teUen when 
Cberfore X stynte, Xnam no divinistre; 

Of sou lee fynde Xnat in this registre, 

JNe me ne list tbilke opinions to telle 
Of hem, though that they writen wherthey dwelle. 
Hrrite is coold, ther |VIars his soule gye; 
jvlow wol X speken forth of Gmely e. 

]RRX©RCG Gmelye,and howleth palamon, 
1 HndCbeseus bis suster took anon 
Swownyngc, & baar hire fro the corps away, 
3Clbat helpetb it to tarien forth the day, 

"Co tellen bow she weepe, both eve and morwe? 
for in swicb cas wommen can have swich sorwe, 
CClban that bir bousbonds ben from hem ago, 
That for the moore part they sorwen so, 

Or ellis fallen in swicb malady e, 
r bat at tbe laste certeinly they dye, 
j2? Infinite been tbe sorwes and tbe teeres 
Of olde folk, and eek of tendre y eeres, 

Xn all tbe toun for deetb of this Cbeban; 
for bym tberwepetb bothe child and man; 

So greetawepyng was ther noon certayn, 

(Oban Gctorwasybrogbtal fressh yslayn 
“Co Croye: Hllasf tbe pitee that was ther, 
Craccbynge of cbekes,rentynge eek of beer, 
jpWlby woldestow be deed? tbise wommen crye, 
Hnd baddest gold ynougb, and Gmely e ? 

70 man ne mygbte gladen Cbeseus, 
Savynge bis olde fader Ggeus, 

_Chat knew this worldes transmutacioun, 

Hs be badde seyn it ebaungen, up and doun, 

7oye after wo, and wo after gladnesse; 

Hnd shewed hem ensamples and liknesse, 
ji^Rigbt as ther dyed severe man, quod be, 

Chat be ne lyvede in ertbe in som degree, 

Right so tber lyvede nevere man, be seyde, 

Xn al this world, that some tyme be ne deyde, 

Cbis world nys but a tburgbfare f ul of wo, 

Hnd we been pilgrymes, passynge to and fro; 
Deetb is an ende of every worldly soore, 
j@FHnd over al this yet seyde be mucbel moore 
Co this effect, ful wisely to enborte 
Cbe peple, that they sholde hem reconforte, 
fUC Cbeseus, with all his bisy cure, 

Cast busyly wber that the sepulture 
Of goodeHrcitemay bestymaked be, 

Hnd eek moost bonurable in his degree, 

Hnd at tbe laste be took conclusioun, 

Chat tber as first Hrcite and palamoun 
Radden for love tbe bataille hem bitwene, 

Chat in that selve grove, swoote and grene, 

Cher as be badde bis amorouse desires, 

Ris compleynte, and for love bis boote fires, 

Re wolde make a fyr in which tboffice 
Of funeral be mygbte al accom plice; 

Hnd leet comande anon to bakke and bewe 
Cbe okes olde, and leye hem on a rewe 
Xn colpons, wel arrayed for to brenne. 

Ris officers with swifte feet they renne, 

Hnd ryde anon at bis comandement, 
j^Hnd after this, Cbeseus bath ysent 
Hf ter a beere, and it al overspradde 
Cfiitb clootb of gold, tbericbeste that be badde; 
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Hnd of tbe same suyte be cladde Hrcite. 

Upon bis hondes badde be gloves white, 

Gek on his heed a croune of laurer grene, 

Hnd in bis bond a swerd ful bright and kene. 

Re leyde bym, bare tbe visage, on tbe beere. 
Cberwitb be weep that pitee was to beere; 

Hnd, for the peple sholde seen bym alle, 

Htban it was day, be brogbte bym to tbe balle, 
Chat roreth of the crying and tbe soun, 
jRO cam this woful Cbeban palamoun, 

Slith flotery herd, and rugged assby beeres, 

I Xn clothes blake, ydropped al with teeres; 
Hnd passynge otbere of wepynge, Gmelye, 

Che rewef u lleste of al tbe compaignye. 

^Xn as muebe as tbe servyce sholde be 
Che moore noble and ricbe in bis degree, 
DucCbeseus leet forth tbre steedes brynge. 

Chat trapped were in steel al gliterynge, 

Hnd covered with tbe armes of daun Hrcite. 

Upon tbise steedes, that weren grete and white, 
Cher sitten folk, of wbicbe oon baar his sbeeld, 
Hnotber bis spere up in bis bondes beeld; 

Che tbridde baar with bym bis boweCurkeys, 

Of brend gold was tbe caas, and eek tbe barneys, 
Hnd riden forth a paas with sorweful cbeere 
Coward the grove,as ye sbul after beere. 

B RG nobleste of tbe Grekes that tber were, 
Upon birsbuldres caryeden tbe beere, 
CClith slake paas, and eyen rede and wete, 
Churgbout the citee, by tbe maister/strete, 

Chat sprad was al with blak, and wonder bye 
Right of tbe same is al tbe strete ywrye. 

|pO]^ tbe right bond wente olde Ggeus, 

I Hnd on that ootber syde due Cbeseus, 
Cditb vessels in bir bond of gold ful fyn 
HI f u l of bony, milk, and blood, and wyn; 

Gek palamon with ful greet compaignye, 

Hnd after that cam wof ul Gmelye, 

Hlitb fyr in bonde,as was that tyme tbe gyse, 

Co do tboffice of funeral servyse. 

HGX0R labour, and ful greet apparail/ 
H lynge, 

CCtas at the service and tbe fyr/mak/ 
ynge, 

Chat with his grene top tbe beven 
raugbte, 

Hnd twenty fadme of brede tbe armes straugbte, 
Chis is to seyn, tbe bowes were so brode. 

Of stree first tber was leyd ful many a lode; 

But bow tbe fyr was maked up on bigbte, 

Hnd eek tbe names that tbe trees bigbte, 

Hs 00 k, firre, bircb, aspe, alder, holm, popeler, 
Cttylugb^elm, plane, assb, box, ebasteyn, lynde, 
laurer, 

jviapul, thorn, beeb, hasel,ew, wbippeltre, 

Row they weren f eld, sbal nat be toold for me; 

]^e how tbe goddes ronnen up and doun, 
Disherited of hire babitacioun, 

Xn wbicbe they woneden in reste and pees, 
P'fymphus, and fawnes, and amadrides; 

J'Je bow tbe beestes and tbe briddes alle 
f ledden for fere, whan tbe wode was fade; 

J'fe bow tbe ground agast was of tbe light, 











Chat was nat wont to seen the sonn e bright; 
f'Ce how the fyr was couched first with stree, 

Hnd thanne with drye stokkes, cloven a tbre, 

Hnd thanne with grene wodeand spicerye, 

Hnd thanne with clooth of gold, and with perrye, 
Hnd gerlandes, hangynge with f ul many a flour, 
"Che mirre, thencens, with al so greet odour; 
fte how Hrcite lay among al this, 

JSe what richesse aboute his body is; 

]STe how that Gmelye, as was the gyse, 
putte in the fyr of funeral servyse; 

]Sfe how she swowned whan men made fyr, 

J^e what she spak,ne what was hir desyr, 

JNe what jeweles men in the fyre caste, 

C&ban that the fyr was greet and brente f aste; 
J'lehow somme caste birsbeeld,&somme btrspere, 
Hnd of hire vestiments, whiche that they were, 
Hnd coppes ful of wyn,and milk, and blood, 

Into the fyr, that brente as it were wood; 

]^e how the ©rekes, with an huge route, 

Cbryes they riden al the fyr aboute 
Opon the left hand, with a loud shoutynge, 

Hnd thryes with hir speres claterynge, 

Hnd thryes how the ladyes gonne crye; 

Hnd how that lad was homward Gmelye; 

]S e how Hrcite is brent to asshen colde; 

]Ne how that lycbe/wake was yholde 
HI tbilkenygbt; ne how the ©rekes pleye 
Che wake/pleyes; ne kepe X nat to seye 
Cdbo wrastleth best naked, with oille enoynt, 

Ne who that baar hym best, in no disjoynt. 

X wol nat tellen eek how that they goon 
Room tilHtthenes whan the pley is doon; 

But shortly to the point thanne wol Xwende, 

Hnd maken of my longe tale an ende* 

B Y processe and by lengthe of certeyn y eres, 
HI styntyd is the moomynge and the teres. 
Of ©rehes, by oon general assent 
Channe semed me ther was a parlem en t 
Ht Htthenes, upon certain poynts and caas; 
Hmong the whiche poynts yspoken was, 

'Co have with certein contreesalliaunce, 

Hnd have fully of Chebans obeissaunce, 
for which this noble Cheseus anon 
Ceet senden after gen til palamon, 
dnwist of hym what was the cause and why; 
Butin his blake clothes sorwefully 
Re cam at his comandement in hy e, 

Cho sente Cheseus for Gmelye, 

CClban they were set, and bust was al the place, 
Hnd Cheseus abiden hadde a space 
Gr any word cam fram his wise brest, 

Ris eyen sette he ther as was his lest, 

Hnd with a sad visage he siked stille, 

Hnd after that right thus he seyde his wille. 
[sppjRG firste moevere of the cause above, 

C&ban he flrst made the faire cheyne of love, 
©reet was theffect, & heigh was his entente; 
Kiel wiste he why, and what therof he mente; 
for with that faire cheyne of love he bond 
Che fyr, the eyr, the water,and the lond, 

Xn certeyn boundes that they may nat flee. 

Chat same prince, and that moevere, quod he, 
Rath stablissed, in this wrecched world adoun, 


Certeyne dayes and duracioun 
Co al that is engendred in this place, 

Over the whiche day they may nat pace, 

HI mowe they yet tho dayes welabregge; 

Cher nedeth noon auctoritee allegge, 
for it is preeved by experience, 

But that me list declaren my sentence, 

Channe may men by this ordre wel discerne, 

Chat thilke moevere stable is and eterne. 
del may men knowe, but it be a foot, 

Chat every part dirry vetb from bis bool, 
for nature hath nat take bis bigynnyng 
Of no partie ne can tel of a tbyng, 

But of a thyng that parfit is and stable, 
Descendynge so, til it be corrumpable. 

Hnd tberfore of bis wise purveiaunce, 

Re hath so wel biset bis ordinaunce, 

Chat speces of thynges and progressiouns 
Shu lien enduren by successiouns, 

Hnd nat eterne, witbouten any lye; 

Cbis maystow understonde, and seen at eye. 
jg?JvOO the ook, that hath so longanorissbynge 
from tyme that it first bigynneth sprynge, 

Hnd hath so long a Ilf, as we may see. 

Yet at the laste wasted is the tree. 

^Considereth eek bow that the barde stoon 
Cinder oure feet,on which we trede and goon, 

Y»t wasteth it, as it ly th by the weye; 

Che brode ryver somtyme wexetb dreye; 

Che grete toures se we wane and wende; 

Channe may ye se that al this thyng bath ende* 
j^Ofman andwomman seen we wel also, 

Chat nedeth in oon of thise termes two, 

Cbis is to seyn, in youtbe or elles age, 

Re moot be deed, the kyngas shala page; 

Som in his bed, som in the depe see, 

Som in the large f eeld, as men may se; 

Cher helpetb noght,al goth that ilke weye: 
Channe may X seyn tbatal this tbyng moot deye* 
^Cdhatmaketh this but7uppiter,thekyng? 

Che which is prince, and cause of alle thyng, 
Convertynge al unto bis propre welle, 
from which it is dirryved, sooth to telle. 

Hnd hereagayns no creature on lyve, 

Of no degree, availleth for to stryve. 
j^Cbanne is it wysdom, as it tbynketh me, 
Comaken vertu of necessitee, 

Hnd take it weel that we may not eschue, 

Hnd namely that, that to us alle is due. 

Hnd whoso gruccbetb ought, be dooth folye, 

Hnd rebel is to hym tbatal may gye; 

Hnd certein ly a man bath moost honour, 

Co dyen in bis excellence and flour, 

CUban be is siker of his goode name. 

Chann e hath be doon his f reend ne hym no shame, 
Hnd gladder oghte his freend been of his deeth, 
cnban with honour upyolden is bis breetb, 

Chan whan bis nam e apalled is for age, 
for al forgeten is bis vassellage* 

Chann e is it best, as for a worthy fame, 

Co dyen whan that he is best of name, 

RG contrarie of al this is wilf ulnesse. 
CUby grucchen we, why have we bevynesse 
Chat good Hrcite, of chivalry e the flour, 
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Departed is with duetee and honour 
Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf ? 

<Oby gruccbcn heere his cosyn and his wyf 
Of his welfare that loved hem so weel ? 

Kan he hem thank ?]STay, Godwcot,neveradeel, 
'Chat bothe his soule& eek hem self offender 
Hndyet theymowe hir lustes natamende. 

H RHC may X conclude of this 

But after wo,X rede us to be 

Hnd tbanken Xuppiter of al his 

Hnd er that we departen from this place, 

X rede that we make of sorwes two, 

O parfit joye, lastynge everemo. 

Hnd looketb now,wher moost sorwe is 
berinne, 

Cher wol we first amen den and bigynne, 
j!?Su8ter,quodbe, this is my fulle assent, 
OOKtb all tbavys heere of my parlement, 

Chat gentil palamon, thyn owene knyght, 
Chat servetb yow with wille, herte,andmygbt, 
Hnd evere hath doon,syn that ye first bym 
knewe, 

Chat ye shul, of your grace, upon hym rewe, 
Hnd taken hym for bousbonde and for lord; 
Cene me youre bond, for this is oure accord. 


Cat se now of youre wommanly pitee; 

Re is a kynges brother sone, pardee, 

Hnd though be were a povre bacheler, 

Syn be hath served yow so many a yeer 
Hnd bad for yow so greet adversitee, 

Xtmoste been considered, leevetbme, 
for gentil mercy ogbte to passen right. 

B RH]S^6 seyde be thus to palamon ful 
right: 

X trowe thernedeth Htel sermonyng 
Co make yow assente to this tbyng; 

Com neer,and taak youre lady by the bond. 
jS^Bitwixen hem was maadanon the bond 
Chat highte matrimoigne, or manage, 

By al the conseil and the baronage, 

Hnd thus with alle blisse and melodye 
Rath palamon ywedded Cmelye; 

Hnd God, thatal this wyde world bath wrogbt, 
Sende bym his love, that it deere abogbt. 
for now is palamon in alle wele, 

Cyvynge in blisse, in richesse,and in beele; 
Hnd Smetye bym lovetb so tendrely, 

Hnd he hire servetb al so gentilly, 

Chat nevere was ther no word hem bitwene 
Of jalousie, or any ootber tene. 

J0 Cbus endetb palamon and Cmelye, 
HndGodsaveal this faire compatgnye. 

Reere is ended the Knygbtes Cate,4Mpf 
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Reere folwen the wordes bitwene the Roost 
and the MHtere^^ 

JRHJ^ that the Knygbt had thus 
, bis tale ytoold, 

A In al theroutenewas ther yong 
. neoold 

W W 'Cbatbeneseydeitwasanobte 
storie, 







Hnd worthy for to drawen to memorie, 

Hnd namely the gentils evericbon. 

Oure Rooste lough &swoorj^SomootXgon, 
Chts gooth aright; unbonded is the male; 
kat se now who shal telle another tale, 
for trewely the game is wel bigonne. 

|^ow telleth on, sire JMonk, if that ye bonne 
Sumwhat to quite with the Knyghtes tale. 
J^Cbc JMillere, that fordronken was al pale, 
So that unnethe upon bis hors be sat, 

Re nolde avalen neither hood ne bat, 

]^e aby de no man for his curteisie. 

But in pilates voys be gan to crie, 

Hnd swoor by armes, and by blood and bones, 
jS? X kan a noble tale for the nones, 
mitb which Xwol now quite the Kny gh tes tale, 
j^Oure Rooste saugb that he was dronbeof ale, 
Hnd seyde j£?Hbyd, Robyn, my leeve brother, 
Som bettre man shal telle us first another; 
Hbyde,and tat us werken thriftily. 

^By Goddes soule, quod be, that wol nat X, 
for X wol speke, or etles go my wey. 

Cure Roost answerde jSpCel on a devele wey f 
Chou art a fool, thy wit is overconi e. 
j^FJ*towherknetb,quod the JVKllere.alle & some; 
But first X make a protestacioun 
Chat X am dronbe, X knowe it by my soun, 
Hnd therfore if that X mysspeke or sey e, 
<SClyte it the ale of Southwerk,Xyou preye; 
for X wol telle a legende and a lyf, 

Botbe of a carpenter and of bis wy f, 

Row that a clerk hath set the wrigbtes cappe. 
Jg ‘Che Reve answerde and seyde^Styn t thy 
clappef 

Cat be thy tewed, dronken harlotry e; 

Xt is a synne, and eek a greet foly e 


"Co apeyren any man, or bym defame, 

Hnd eek to bryngen wyves in swicb fame; 
'Chou may st ynogb of otbere thynges seyn. 
j^Cbis dronke JMillere spak ful soone ageyn 
Hnd seyde jtif Ceve brother Osewold, 
mho hath no wy f he is no cokewold. 

But X sey nat therfore that thou art oon, 
'Cher been ful goode wyves many oon, 

Hnd evere a thousand goode ayeyns oon 
badde; 

Chat knowestow wel thyself, but if thou 
madde. 

mby artow an gry with my tale now ? 

X have a wyf pardee, as wel as tbow, 

Yet nolde X, for the oxen in my plogb, 

Caken upon memoore than ynogb; 

Hs demen of myself that X were oon, 

X wol bileve wel that X am noon* 

Hn housbonde shat nat been inquisityf 
Of Goddes pry vetee, nor of bis wyf; 

So be may fynde Goddes foysoun there, 

Of tberemenantnedetb nat enquere* 

' RHC sbolde X moore seyn, but this 
JMillere 

Re nolde his wordes for no man 

forbere, 

But told his cherles tale in bis manere. 
jvietbynhetb that X shal reberce it heere, 

Hnd therfore every gen til wight X preye, 
for Goddes love, demeth nat that X seye 
Of yvel entente, but that X moot reberce 
Rir tales alle, be they bettre or werse, 

Or eltes falsen som of my mateere; 

Hnd therfore, who so list it nat y heere, 
Cume over the leef and chese another tale; 
for he shal fynde ynowe, grete and smale, 

Of storial tbyng that touchetb gentillesse, 
Hnd eekmoralitee,and boolynesse, 

Blametb nat me if that ye chese amys. 

Che JMillere is a cherl, ye knowe wel this, 

So was the Reve, and othere manye mo, 

Hnd harlotrie they tolden botbe two* 
Hvyseth yow, pu tteth me out of blame, 

Hnd eek men shal nat make ernest of game* 



neeRe BieyNNern os jvullgrb ms zhhg ## 



RXCOJM ther was cl wel/ 
lynge at Oxen ford 
H riche gnof, that ges / 
tes heeld to bord, 
Hnd of bis craft he 
was a carpenter, 
mitb bym ther was 
dwellynge a povre 
scoler 

Radde lemed art, but 


al his fantasye 

mas turned for to leme astrologye, 

Hnd koude a certeyn of conclusiouns, 
Co demen by interrogaciouns, 

Xf that men asked bym in certein boures 


Klban that men sbolde have droghte or elles 
sboures, 

Or if men asked hym what sbolde bifalle 
Of every tbyng, X may nat rekene hem alle. 

B RXS clerk was cleped hende Nicholas. 
Of deeme love he koude,and of solas, 
Hnd tberto be was sleigh and ful privee, 
Hnd lyk a mayden, mebe for to see* 

H cbambre hadde be in that hostelrye 
HUone,withouten any compatgnye, 
ful f etisly ydigbt, with berbes swoote, 

Hnd be hymself as sweete as is the roote 
Of lycorys, or any cetewale* 

Ris almageste,and bookes grete and smale, 
Ris astrelabie, longynge for his art, 
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Bis augrym stones, layen fa ire apart, 

On shelves couched at his beddes heed, 

Bis presse ycovered with a faldyng reed, 

Hnd allabove ther lay a gay sautrle, 

On which he made anygbtes melodle 
So swetely, that al the ebambre ron g, 

Hnd Hngelus ad vlrglnem, be song; 

Hndafter that he song the kynges noote; 
ful often blessed was bis myrle tbrote, 

Hnd thus this sweete clerk bis tyme spente 
Hf ter bis freendes fyndyng and bis rente, 
\ 2 §j^?BIS carpenter hadde wedded newe a 

sSsSsy mblcb that be loved moore than bis lyf; 
Of elgbteteene yeer she was of age, 
lalous be was, and beeld hire narwe In cage, 
for she was yong and wy Ide, and be was old, 
Hnd denied bymself been Ilk a cokewold. 

Re knew nat Catoun, for bis wit was rude, 

Chat bad man sbolde wedde bis slmy lltude. 
jVIen sbolde wedden after hire estaat, 
for youtbe and elde Is often at debaat; 

But sltb that he was fallen In the snare, 

Re moste endure, as ootber folk, bis care. 

?HIR was this yonge wyf,and tberwltbal, 
Hs any wezele, blr body gent and smal. 

H ceynt she wered, y barred al of silk; 

H barmclootb eek as wblt as mome milk 
Clpon blr lendes, ful of many a goore; 
mbit was blr smok, and broyden al blfoore, 

Hnd eek blbynde,on blr coleraboute. 

Of colblak silk wltblnne and eek wltboute. 

Che tapes of hlr white voluper' 
mere of the same suyte of blr coler; 

Rlr filet brood, of silk and set ful bye; 

Hnd slkerly she hadde a llkerous eye, 
ful smaleypulled were hire browes two, 

Hnd tbo were bent, and blake as any sloo. 

She was f ulmoore bltsf ul on to see 
Chan Is the newe perejonette tree, 

Hnd softer than tbewolle Is of a wether; 

Hnd by blr glrdel beeng a purs of letber, 
Casseled with greneand perled with latoun. 

In al this world, to seken up and doun, 

Cher nas no man so wys that koude tbenebe 
So gay a popelote, or swlcb a wenebe. 
ful brighter was the sbynyng of blr bewe 
Chan In the Cour the noble yforged newe. 

CIC of hlr song, It was as loude and 
yeme 

Hs any swalwe chlterynge on a beme. 
Cberto she koude sklppe and make game, 

Hs any kyde, or calf, folwynge bis dame. 

Rlr mouth was sweete as bragot or the meetb, 

Or boord of apples leyd In bey or beetb, 
mynsynge she was, as Is a joly colt; 

Long as a mast, and uprtgbte as a bolt. 

H brooch sebe baar upon blr love coler, 

Hs brood as Is the boos of a bokeler; 

Rlr shoes were laced on blr legges bye; 

She was a prymerole, a plggesnye 
for any lord to tlggen In bis bedde, 

Or yet for any goodyeman to wedde. 

32 





fOm, stre, and eft, sire, so blfel the cas, 
Chat on a day this bende JStcbolas, 
f iX with this yonge wyf to rage and pleye 
mbit that blr bousbonde was at Oseneye, 

Hs clerkes ben ful subtile and ful queynte, 

Hnd prlvety be caugbte hire by the queynte, 
jS?Hnd seyde,ywls. But If leb have my wllle, 
for deeme love of thee, lemman,! spllle; 

Hnd beeld hire barde by the baunche bones, 

Hnd seyde, Lemman, love me al atones, 

Or I wol dyen, also God me savet 

j?Hnd she sproong, as a colt doth In the trave, 

Hnd with blr heed sebe wry ed faste awey, 

jgFHnd seyde,! wol nat klsse thee, by my feyf 

mby, lat be f quod she, tat be, Nicholas f 

Or I wol crle out, Barrow, and Hllas f 

Do wey youre handes, for your curtelsye f 

E BIS Nicholas gan mercy for to crye, 

Hnd spak so falre, and profred him so faste, 
Chat she blr love bym graunted atte laste, 
Hnd swoor blr ootb, by Selnt Cbomas of Kent, 
Chat she wol been at bis comandement 
mban that she may blr leyser wel esple. 
j^JVtyn bousbonde Is so ful of jalousie, 

Chat but ye way te wel and been prlvee, 

I woot right wellnam but deed, quod she; 
Yemoste been ful deeme,as In this cas. 
jj?Nay, tberof care thee nogbt, quod Nicholas. 

H clerk hadde lltberly biset bis wbyle 
But If be koude a carpenter bigyle. 
j^Hnd thus they been accorded and yswom 
Co wayte a tyme, as I have told blfom. 
mban ^Nicholas bad doon thus everldeel, 

Hnd tbakked hire aboute the lendes weel, 

Be klst hire sweete, and taketh bis sawtrle, 

Hnd pleyetb faste, and maketb melodle. 
j^Cbanne fil It thus, that to the paryssb cblrcbe, 
Cbrlstes owene werkes for to wlrche, 

Cbls goode wyf went on an hallday; 

Rlr f orbeed sboon as bright as any day, 

So was It wassben whan she leet hlr werk. 

?Om was ther of that cblrcbe a parlssb clerk, 
Cbe which that was ycleped Hbsolon; 

Crul was bis beer and as the gold It sboon, 
Hnd strouted as a fanne, large and brode, 
ful strelgbtand evene lay bis joly shode. 

Bis rode was reed, bis eyen greye as goos; 
mitb powles wyndow corven on bis shoos, 

In bosen rede be wente f etlsly. 

Yclad be was ful smal and proprely, 

HI In a klrtel of a lygbt waget, 

ful falre and tblkke been the poyntes set; 

Hnd ther upon be hadde a gay surplys, 

Hs wblt as Is the blosme upon the rys. 

H myrle child be was, so God me save, 

mel koude be laten blood, and ctlppeand shave, 

Hnd maken a ebartre of lond or acqultaunce. 

In twenty man ere koude be trlppe and daunce, 

Hf ter the scole of Oxenforde tbo, 

Hnd with bis legges casten to and fro, 

Hnd pleyen songes on a small rublble; 

Cberto be song som tyme a loud quynyble, 

Hnd as wel koude be pleye on bis glteroe. 








In al the toun nas brewbous ne taveme 
■Chat he ne visited with bis solas, 

"Cher any gay lard tappestere was. 

But, sooth to seyn, he was somdel squaymous 
Of fartyng, and of speche daungerous. 

B RIS Hbsolon, that jolif was and gay, 
Gootb with a sencer on the haliday, 
Sensynge tbewyves of the parissbe faste, 
Hnd many a lovely took on hem he caste; 

Hnd namely on this carpenteris wyf. 

"Co loke on hire hym thougbteamyrie lyf, 

She was so propre, and sweete, and likerous, 

I dar wel seyn if she hadde been a mous, 

Hnd be a cat, be wold hire bente anon. 

Cbis parissb clerk, this joly Hbsolon, 

Rath in bis berte swicb a love/longynge, 

"Chat of no wyf ne took be noon offrynge; 
for curteisie, be seyde, be wolde noon. 

B RG moone, whan it was nygbt, f ul brigbte 
sboon, 

Hnd Hbsolon bis gyteme bath ytake, 
for paramours be tbogbte for to wake; 

Hnd forth be gootb, jolif and amorous, 

Cil be cam to the carpen teres bous 
H litel after cokkes bad ycrowe, 

Hnd dressed bym up by a sbot/wyndowe 
“Chat was upon the carpen teres wal. 

Re syngetb in bis voys gen til and smat, 
j^ow, deere lady, if tby wille be, 

I pray yow tbatye wole tbynke on mejj? 
ful wel acordaunt to bis gytemynge. 

Cbis carpenter awook, and berde bym synge, 

Hnd spak unto bis wyf, and seyde anon, 
^0Ibat,HUson1 berestownat Hbsolon 
"Chat ebauntetb thus under oure boures wal?j^ 
Hnd she answerde bir bousbonde tberwitbal, 
jfiP£is, God woot, lobn, I beere it every del^ 
“Cbis passetb forth; what wolye bet than weel? 
?RO day to day this joly Hbsolon 
So wowetb hire that bym is wo bigon; 

Re waketb al the nygbt and al the day, 

Re kembetb bis lokkes brode, and made bym gay, 
Re wowetb hire by meenes and brocage, 

Hnd swoor be wolde been bir owene page; 

Re syngetb, brokkynge as a nygbtyngale; 

Re sente hire pyment, meetb, and spiced ale, 

Hnd wafres pipyng boot out of the gleede, 

Hnd for she was of toune, be prof retb meede; 
for som folk wol ben wonnen for ricbesse, 

Hnd somme for strokes, and somm e for gen - 
tillesse. 

jgPSomtyme to sbewe bis ligbtnesse & maistrye 
Re pleyetb Rerodes upon a scaffold bye, 

But wbat availetb bym, as in this cas ? 

She lovetb so this bende Nicholas, 

'Chat Hbsolon may blowe the bukkes bom; 

Re ne bad for bis labour but a scorn; 

Hnd thus she maketb Hbsolon hire ape, 

Hndal bis ernest turnetb til a jape, 
f ul sooth is this proverbe, it is no lye, 

)VIen seyn right tbusjfiFHlwey the nye slye 
jviaketb the f erre leeve to be lootb^ 
for though that Hbsolon be wood or wrootb, 
di 



By cause that he f er was from hire sigbte, 

This nye Nicholas stood in bis ligbte. 

■ O® bere thee wel, thou bende Nicholas, 
for Hbsolon may waille and synge, Hllas l 
Hnd so bif el it on a Saterday, 

"Cbis carpenter was goon til Osenay, 

Hnd bende Nicholas and Hlisoun 
Hcorded been to this conclusioun, 

Chat JSIcbolas sbal sbapen bym a wyle, 

This sely jalous bousbonde to bigyle; 

Hnd, if so be the game wente aright, 

She sbolde slepen in bis arm al nygbt, 
for this was bis desir and hire also. 

Hnd right anon, witbouten wordes mo, 

'Cbis Nicholas no lenger wolde tarie, 

But dootb f ul softe unto bis chamber carte 
Bo the mete and drynk e for a day or tweye; 

Hnd to hire bousbonde bad hire for toseye, 

If that be axed after Nicholas, 

She sbolde seye she nyste where be was; 

Of al that day she sau gb bym nat with eye; 

She trowed that be was in maladye, 
for, for no cry, bir mayde koude bym catle, 

Re nolde answere for notbyng that mygbte falle. 
j^Cbts passetb forth al tbilke Saterday, 
Cbatfficbolas stille in bis ebambre lay, 

Hnd eet and sleepe, or dide wbat bym leste; 

Cil Sonday that the sonne gootb to reste 
Cbis sely carpenter bath greet merveyle 
Of Nicholas, or wbat tbyng mygbte bym eyle, 
j^Hnd seyde, I am adrad, by Seint Cbomas, 

It stondetb nat aright with jSficbolas. 

God sbilde that be dey de sodeynly; 

Cbis world is now f ul tikel sikerly; 

I saugb today a cors y bom to ebirebe, 

Chat now on JMonday last I saugb bym wircbe. 
Go up, quod be unto bis knave anoon, 

Clepe at bis dore, or knokke with a stoon, 

Jvooke bow it is, and tel me boldely. 

^Cbis knave gootb him up ful sturdily, 

Hnd at the ebambre dore wbil that be stood, 

Re crtde and knokk ed as that be were wood: 
j£?0lbat bow f wbat do ye, maister yficbolay ? 

Row may ye slepen al the longe day ? 

^But al for nogbt, be berde nat a word. 

Hn hole be foond ful lowe upon a bord, 

Cher as the cat was wont in for to crepe; 

Hnd at that bole be looked in ful depe, 

Hnd at the laste be badde of bym a sigbte. 

Cbis Nicholas sat gapyng evere uprigbte, 

Hs be bad hiked on the newe moone. 

Hdoun be gootb, and tolde bis maister soone 
In wbat array be saugb tbatilkeman. 

■ RIS carpenter to blessen bym bigan, 

Hnd seyde^Relp us, Seinte frydeswydef 
H man woot litel wbat bym sbal bityde; 
Cbis man is falle with bis astromye 
In som woodnesse,or in som agonye. 

I tbogbte ay wel bow that it sbolde be, 

]VIen sbolde nat knowe of Goddes pryvetee. 

Xe, blessed be alwey a lewed man, 

Chat nogbt but oonly bis bileve kan. 

So ferde another clerk with astromye; 
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Re walked in the fecldes, for to prye 
Upon the sterres, what tber sbolde bifalte, 

Ctl be was in a marlepit y falle; 

Re saugb nat that. But yet, by Seint Cbomas, 

)Vle rewetb soore of betide hJicbolas; 

Re sbal be rated of bis study in g, 

Xf tbatXmay,by lbesus,bevene kyngf 
Getmeastaf,tbatXmay underspore, 
tttbil that tbou, Robyn, bevest of tbe dore; 

Re sbal out of bis studying, as X gesse* 
j^Hnd to tbe ebambre dore be gan bym dresse. 
Ris knave was a strong cart for the nones, 

Hnd by tbe baspe be baaf it of atones, 

Into tbe fioore tbe dore fU anon* 

Cbis Nicholas sat ay as s title as stoon, 

Hnd evere gaped upward into tbe eir* 

Cbis carpenter wende be were in despeir, 

Hnd bente bym by tbe sboldres mygbttly 
Hnd shook bym barde,and cride spitously, 
^?Hbat,lNicbolay t wbat bowl wbatl lookeadounf 
Hwakef andtbenk on Cristes passiounf 
X croucbe tbee from elves and fro wigbtes j0 
Cberwitb tbe nygbtspel seyde be anonrigbtes, 
On foure halves of tbe bous aboute, 

Hnd on tbe tbressbfold of tbe dore witboute: 
jSnbesu Crist and Seint Ben edigbt, 

Blesse this bous from every wikked wigbt, 
for nygbtes verye tbe white pater noster* 

Slbere wentestow, Seint petres soster?^ 

Hnd atte laste this bende Nicholas 
Gan for to sike soore,and seydej^Hllas f 
Sbal al this world be lost ef tsoones now?^ 

Cbis carpenter answerdej^dbat seystow ? 
tttbat? tbynk on God,as we doon,men that 
swynkej^ 

Cbis Nicholas answerdejfi^f eccbe m e drynke; 
Hnd after wol X speke in pryvetee 
Of certeyn tbyng that touebetb me and tbee; 

X wol telle it noon ootber man, certeyn* 

B RXS carpenter goth doun,and comtb ageyn, 
Hnd brogbte of mygbty ale a large quart; 
Hnd wban that ecb of bem bad dronke bis 

part, 

Cbis Nicholas bis dore faste sbette 
Hnd doun tbe carpenter by bym be sette* 

Re seyde^XokiVttiyn booste lief and deere, 
Cbou sbalt upon tby troutbe swere me beere 
Chat to no wigbt tbou sbalt this conseil wreye, 
for it is Cristes conseil that X sey e; 

Hnd if tbou telle it man tbou art f orlore, 
for this vengeaunce tbou sbalt ban tberfore 
Chat if tbou wreye me, tbou sbalt be wood* 
j®PJ4ay, Crist forbede it, for bis booty bloodf 
Quod tbo this sely man, X nam no labbe, 
ffe, though X seye, X am nat lief to gabbe; 

Sey wbat tbou wolt, X sbal it nevere telle 
Co child ne wyf, by bym that barwed belle f 
jfiFJ^ow, Xobn, quod Nicholas, X wol nat lye j 
X have yfounde in myn astrology e, 

Hs X have looked in tbe moone bright, 

Chat now,a JVIonday next, at quarter nygbt, 

Sbal falle areyn,and that so wilde and wood, 
Chat half so greet was nevere JNfoees flood* 
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Cbis world, be seyde, in lasse than an hour 
Sbal al be dreynt, so bidous is tbe sbour; 

Cbus scbal mankynde drenebe, and lese bir lyf J? 
Cbis carpenter answerde^Hllas, my wyf t 
Hnd sbal she drenebe? Hllas f myn Hlisounl^ 
for sorwe of this be 111 almoost adoun, 

Hnd seydejfi^Xs tber noremedie in this cas? 
^SHby,yis, for Gode,quod bende Nicholas, 

Xf tbou wolt werken aftir loore and reed; 

Chou mayst nat werken after tbyn owene heed, 
for thus seitb Salomoun, that was f ul trewe, 
Slerk al by conseil, and tbou sbalt nat rewe; 

Hnd if tbou werken wolt by good conseil, 

X un dertake, witbouten mast and seyl, 

Yet sbal X saven hire and tbee and me. 

Rastow nat herd bow saved was JVoe, 

Cdban that oure J-ord hadde warned bym bifom 
Chat al tbe world with water sbolde be lorn ? 

s, quod this carpenter, f ul yoore ago. 

J ?Rastow nat herd, quod Nicholas, also 
Cbe sorwe of J^oe with bis f elawesbipe 
€r that be mygbte brynge bis wyf to sbipe? 

Rym badde levere,X dar wel undertake, 

Ht tbilke tyme, than alle bis wetberes blake, 

Chat she badde bad a sbipe birself allone. 

Hnd tberfore, woostow wbat is best to doone ? 
Cbis asketb baste, and of an bastif tbyng 
JMen may nat preebe or maken tarying. 

Hnon go gete us faste into this in 
H knedyng/trogb,or ellis a kymelyn, 
for ecb of us, but loke that they be large, 

Xn wbicbe we mowe swymme as in a barge, 

Hnd ban tberinne vitaille suffisant 
But for a day; fy on tbe remenant, 

Cbe water sbal as lake and goon away 
Hboute pryme upon tbenexte day. 

But Robyn may nat wite of this, tby knave, 

]Ne eek tby mayde GilleX may nat save; 

Hxe nat why, for though tbou aske me, 

X wol nat teflen Goddes pryvetee; 

Suffisetb tbee, but if tby wittes madde, 

Co ban as greet a grace as ]Noe badde* 

Cby wyf sbal X wel saven, out of dou te* 

Go now tby wey and speed tbee beeraboute. 

But wban tbou bast for hire and tbee and me 
Yereten us tbise knedyng/tubbes tbre, 

Cbanne sbaltow bange bem in tbe roof f ul bye, 
Chat no man of oure purveiaunce spye, 

Hnd wban tbou thus bast doon as X have seyd, 
Hnd bast oure vitaille faire in bem yleyd, 

Hnd eek an ax, to smyte tbe corde atwo 
tdban that tbe water comtb, that we may go, 

Hnd broke an bole an beigb, upon tbe gable, 
tin to tbe gardynward, over tbe stable, 

Chat we may frely passen forth oure way 
tdban that tbe grete sbour is goon away. 

Cbanne sbaltow swymme as myrie,X undertake, 
Hs dootb tbe white doke after hire drake; 

Cbanne wol Xclepe, RowHlisounl bow'Xobnt 
Be myrie, for tbe flood wol passe anon. 

Hnd tbou wolt seyn,Rayl,maister]Stcbolayf 
Good morwe, X se tbee wel, for it is day t 
Hnd tbanne shut we be lordes al oure lyf 



Of al the world, as JVoe and his wyf. 

^But of o thyng X wame thee f ul right, 

Be wel avysed on that ilke nygbt 
"Chat we ben entred into shippes bord, 

Chat noon of us ne Speke nat a word, 

J'te clepe,ne crie, but been in bis prey ere; 
for it is Goddes owene beeste deere. 

Cby wyf and thou moote bange f er atwynne, 
for that bitwixe yow sbal be no synne, 

Na moore in lookyng than tber sbal in deede; 
Cbis ordinance is seyd; so God thee speede. 
Comorwe at nygbt, whan folk ben alleaslepe, 
Into our hnedyng/tubbes wol we crepe, 

Hnd sitten there, abidyng Goddes grace* 

Go now thy wey, X have no lenger space 
Co make of this no lenger sermonyng, 

JMen seyn thus, Sende the wise and sey no thyng; 
Chou art so wys, it needeth thee nat tecbe, 

Go, save oure lyf,and that X the bisecbe. 

B RXS sely carpenter goth forth his wey; 
f ul of te be seith Hllas, and Sleylawey, 
Hnd to bis wyf be tolde bis pryvetee, 

Hnd she was war, and knew it bet than he, 

Cdbat al this queynte cast was for to seye. 

But nathelees she f erde as she wolde deye, 

Hnd seydejg?Hllas f go forth thy wey anon, 

Relp us to scape, or we been lost ecbon 1 
X am thy trewe, verray, wedded wyf, 

Go, deere spouse, and help to save oure lyf f 
\>0 f which a greet thyng is aff eccioun f 
JVIen may dyen of ymaginacioun, 

So depe may impressioun be take, 

Cbis sely carpenter bigynneth quake; 

Rym thynketb verraily that be may see, 
yioees flood, come walwynge as the see, 

Co drencben Hlisoun, bis bony deere. 

Re wepeth, weyleth, maketh sory cbeere; 
Resiketb,witb ful many a sory swogb; 

Re gooth and getetb bym a knedyng/trogb, 

Hnd after that a tubbe and a kymelyn, 

Hnd pryvely be sente hem to bis in, 

Hnd heng hem in the roof in pryvetee. 

Ris owene band be made laddres tbre, 

Co clymben by the ronges and the stalkes, 

Xnto the tubbes, bangynge in the balkes; 

Hnd hem vitailletb, bothe trogb and tubbe, 
tenth breed and chese and good ale in a jubbe, 
Suflisynge right ynogb as for a day. 

But er that be badde maad al this array, 

Re sente his knave, and eek his wenche also, 
Upon bis nede to Condon for to go; 

Hnd on the JVIonday, whan it drow to nygbt, 

Re shette bis dore witboute candel/lygbt, 

Hnd dresseth alle thyng as it sbal be; 

Hnd shortly, up they clomben alle tbre; 

Chey sitten stille, wel a furlong way, 

pater noster, clom f seyde fJicholay; 
Hnd clom, quod 7ohn, and clom, seyde 
1 Hlisoun. 

Cbis carpenter seyde bis devocioun, 

Hnd stille be sit and biddetb bis preyere, 
Hwaitynge on the reyn, if be it beere. 
i^Cbe dede sleepe for wery bisynesse 
d2 




fit on this carpenter, right as X gesse 
Hboute corfew/tyme, or litelmoore; 
for travaille of bis goost be gronetb soore, 

Hnd eft be routetb, for bis heed myslay. 

Doun of the laddre stalketb JSficbolay, 

Hnd Hlisoun, ful softe adoun she spedde; 
tditbouten wordes mo they goon to bedde 
Cher as the carpenter is wont to lye. 

Cher was the revel and the melody e; 

Hnd thus litb Hlisoun and Nicholas, 

Xn bisynesse of myrtbe and of solas, 

Cil that the belle of laudes gan to rynge, 

Hnd freres in the cbauncel gonne synge. 

W>XS parissb clerk, this amorous Hbsolon, 
Chat is for love alwey so wobigon, 

Clpon the JMonday was at Oseneye 
Slitb compaignye, bym to disporteand pleye, 
Hnd axed upon cas a cloisterer 
ful prively after7obn the carpenter. 

Hnd be drougb bym apart out of the cbircbe, 

Hnd seydej^X noot, X saugb bym beere nat wircbe 
Syn Saterday; X trow that be be went 
for tymber, tber our abbot bath bym sent; 
for be is wont for tymber for to go, 

Hnd dwellen at the grange a day or two; 

Or elles be is at bis bous, certeyn; 
inhere that be be, X ban nat sootbly seyn. 

■ RXS Hbsolon f ul joly was and light, 

Hnd tbogbte, J'tow is tyme to wakeal 
nygbt, 

for si kir ly X saugb him natstirynge 
Hboute bis dore syn day bigan to sprynge. 

So moot X tbryve, X sbal, at cokkes crowe 
ful pryvely knokken at bis wyndowe 
Chat stant ful lowe upon bis boures wal. 

Co Hlison now wol X tellen al 

JWy love/Ion gynge, for yet X sbal natmysse 

Chat at the leste wey X sbal hire kisse. 

Som maner con fort sbal X have, parfay* 

JVIy mouth bath iccbed al this longe day; 

Chat is a signe of kissyngatte leste. 
Hlnygbtememette eek, X was atafeeste; 
Cberfore X wol goon slepe an boure or tweye, 

Hnd al the nygbt tbanne wol X wake and pleye. 

|RH]Nf that the firste cok bath crowe, anon 
dprist this joly lovere Hbsolon, 

1 Hnd bym arraietb gay,at poynt/devys; 
But first be cbewetb greyn and lycorys, 

Co smellen sweete, er be badde kembd bis beer. 
Cinder bis tonge a trewe/love be beer, 
for tber by wende be to ben gracious. 

Re rometb to the carpenteres bous, 

Hnd stille be stant under the sbot/wyndowe, 
tin to bis brist it raugbte, it was so lowe; 

Hnd sof te be knokketb with a semy/soun: 
^Hlbat do ye, bony/comb, sweete Hlisoun, 

JVIy faire bryd,my sweete cynamome? 

Hwaketb, lemman myn, and speketb to me. 
tdel litel tbynken ye upon my wo, 

Chat for youre love X swete tber X go. 
fto wonder is, tbogb that X swelte and swete, 

X moome as dootb a lamb after the tete; 

Xwis, lemman,X have swicb love/longynge, 
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Che "Chat tik a turtel trewe is my moornynge; 

JMillere X may nat etc na moore than a may de. 

bis Cale j£?Go fro the wyndow, jakhe/fool, she sayde, 

Hs help me God, it wol nat be, com ba me; 

X love another, and elles X were to blame, 

Slel bet than thee, by Xbesu, Hbsolon f 
Go forth thy wey, or X wol caste a ston, 

Hnd lat me slepe, a twen ty devel wey l 
^HUas, quod Hbsolon, and wey lawey 1 
Chat trewe love was evere so y lie bisetl 
Cbanne kysse me, syn it may be no bet, 
for Rhesus love, and for the love of me* 
jg^Sliltow tbanne go thy wey ? quod she. 

certes, lemman, quod this Hbsolon. 
jg?Cbanne make thee redy, quod she, X come anon, 
Hnd unto Nicholas she seyde stille, 

JNow bust, and thou shalt laughen al thy fille. 
jj?CbisHbsolon doun sette bym on bis knees, 
Hnd seyde J0X am a lord at alle degrees, 
for after this X hope tber cometb moore. 
Jvemman,tby grace,and sweete bryd, tbyn oore. 
^Cbe wyndow she undoth, and that in baste; 
Rave do, quod she, com of, and speed thee faste, 
Cest that oure neighebores thee espie. 

RSsssRXS hbsolon ffan wype bis mouth f ul drie; 
™pl] Dirk was the nyght as pich, or as the cole, 
1^^ Hnd at the wyndow out she pitte hir bole, 
Hnd Hbsolon, bym filno bet ne wers, 

But with his mouth be kiste hir naked ers 
f ul savourly, er be was war of this. 

Hbak he stirte, and tboughte it was amys, 
forwel be wistea womman bath no berd; 

Re felte a tbyng al rough and long yberd, 

Hnd seydej^f y, alias, what have X do ? 
d^Cebeef quod she, and clapte the wyndow to; 
Hnd Hbsolon gooth forth a sory pas. 
jS?H herd, a berdf quod hende Nicholas, 

By Goddes corpus, this goth faire and weelf 
j^Cbis sely Hbsolon herde every deel, 

Hnd on his lippe he gan for anger byte; 

Hnd to bymself be seyde^X shall thee quy te f 
RO rubbetb now, who frotetb now his 
lippes 

Slith dust, with send, with straw, with 
clootb, with chippes, 

But Hbsolon ? that seitb f ul of te j^FHllas f 
JMy soule bitake X unto Satbanas, 

But me were levere than al this toun, quod he, 

Of this despit awroken for to be. 

Hllasf quod be,alias f Xnaddeybleyntj^ 

Ris hoote love was coold and al yqu eynt; 
for fro that tyme that he hadde kiste hir ers, 

Of paramours he sette nat a hers; 
for be was beeld of bis maladie. 
f ulofte paramours be gan deffie, 

Hnd weepe as dootb a child that is ybete. 

H softe paas be wente over the strete 
dntilasmytbmen cleped daun Gerveys, 

'Chat in his forge smythed plough/barneys; 

Re sharpetb shaar and kultour bisily. 

Cbis Hbsolon knokketh al esily, 

Hnd seyde^Gndo, Gerveys, and that anon. 
j!?Slbat, who artow?^X am heere, Hbsolon, 
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j£?Stbat, Hbsolon f for Cristes sweete tree, 

Slby rise ye so rathe ? ey benedicitee f 

03bat eyletb yow ? Som gay gerl, God it woot, 

Rath brought yow thus upon the viritoot; 

By sein te fJote, ye woot wel what X mene. 

H RXS Hbsolon ne roghte nat a bene 

Of al his pley; no word agayn be yaf; 

Re hadde moore tow on bis distaf 
"Chan Gerveys knew, and seyde^f reend so deere, 
Chat hoote kultour in the cbymenee heere, 

Hs lene it me, X have tberwitb to doone, 

Hn d X wol brynge it thee agayn f ul soone 
Gerveys answerdej^FCertes, were it gold, 

Or in a poke nobles alle untold, 

'Chou sholdest have, as X am trewe smytb; 

Gy, Cristes f oo f what wol ye do tberwitb ? 
^Cberof, quod Hbsolon, be as be may, 

X shal wel telle It thee tomorwe day j& 

Hnd caughte the kultour by the colde stele, 
f ul softe out at the dore be gan to stele, 

Hnd wente unto the carpenteres wal. 

Re cogbetb first,and knokketh tberwithal 
dpon the wyndowe,right as be dide er. 

Cbis Hltsoun answerdej^FSIbo is tber 
Chat knok k eth so ? X warante it a tbeef. 
j^Slby nay, quod be, God woot, my sweete leef, 
Xam tbyn Hbsolon,my deerelyng. 

Of gold, quod be, X have thee brogbt a ryng; 
jviy mooder yaf it me, so God me save; 
f ul fyn it is, and therto welygrave; 

Chis wol X yeve thee, if thou me kisse. 
jjgFChis Nicholas was risen for to pisse, 

Hnd tboughte be wolde amenden al the jape, 

Re sholde kisse bis ers, er that be scape; 

Hnd up the wyndowe dide he hastily, 

Hnd out his ers be puttetb pryvely 
Over the buttok, to the baunebe/bon, 

Hnd tberwitb spak this clerk, this Hbsolon: 

JpGK, sweete bryd,Xnoot nat where thou art. 
I ^Chis ISficbolas anon leet fie a fart, 

I Hs greet as it bad been a tbonder/dent, 

Chat with the strook be was almoostyblent; 

Hnd he was redy with his iren hoot, 

Hnd jSficholas amydde the ers be smoot. 

Of gooth the skyn, an hande/brede aboute, 

Che hoote kultour brende so bis toute; 

Hnd for the smert be wende for to dye. 

Hs be were wood, for wo he gan to crye, 

Relp f water f waterf help, for Goddes hertef 
j^Chis carpenter out of bis slomber sterte, 

Hnd herde oon crien Slater, as be were wood, 

Hnd tbougbte^Hllas, now comth JVowelis flood! 
Re sit bym up witbouten wordes mo, 

Hnd with his ax be smoot the cordeatwo, 

Hnd doun gooth al, be foond neither to selle, 

]Ne breed ne ale, til be cam to the selle 
Opon the floor; and tberaswowne be lay. 

)p stirte hire Hlison,and J^icbolay, 

) Hnd criden, Outt & Rarrowt in the strete. 
Che neighebores, botbe smale and grete 
Xn ronnen for to gauren on this man 
Chat yet aswowne be lay, botbe pale and wan; 
for with the fal be brosten hadde bis arm; 
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But stonde bemoste unto bis owene barm, 
for wban be spak be was anon bore doun 
With bende Nicholas and Hlisoun. 

13bey tolden every man that be was wood, 

Re was agast so of J'ToweUs flood 
T^burgb fantasie, that of bis vany tee 
Re baddeybogbt bym tmedyng/tubbes tbre, 
Hnd badde bem banged in the roof above; 
Hnd that be preyde bem, for Goddes love, 
Co sitten in tbe roof, par compaignye. 
2 p?g 7 RS folk gan laugben at bis fantasye; 
Xnto tbe roof they kiken & they gape, 
Hnd turned al bis barm unto a jape; 
for wbatso that this carpenter answerde. 

It was for nogbt, no man bis reson herde; 
Hlitb otbes grete be was so sworn adoun, 
Chat be was bolden wood in al tbe toun, 
for every clerk anonrigbt beeld with ootber; 
"Cbey seydejffPCbe man was wood, my leeve 
brootherj^ 

Hnd every wigbt gan laugben of this stryf. 

E RdS swyved was this carpen teres wyf, 
f or al bis kepyng and bis jalousy e; 
HndHbsolon batb kist bir netber eye; 

I Hnd Nicholas is scalded in tbe towte; 

[ Cbis tale is doon, and God save al tbe rowte f 
Rere endetb tbe JVIitlere bis "Cale. 

Che prologe of tbe RevesCaleH*,^* 

RHJS'folk badde laugben at tbis 
nycecas 

Of Hbsolon & bende Nicholas, 
Diverse folk, diversely they 
seyde, 

But for tbe moore part, they 
I lougbe and pleyde; 

I ]^e at tbis tale X saugb no man bym greve, 
But it were oonly Osewold tbe Reve. 

By cause be was of carpenteris craft 
H litel ire is in bis berte ylaft. 


XZil it be roten in mullok, or in stree. 

Hie olde men, X drede, so fare we; 

Tat we be roten ban we nat be rype. 

Ule boppen ay, wbil that tbe world wol pype, 
for in oure wyl tber stiketh evere a nayl 
Co have an boor beed and a grene tayl, 

Hs batbaleek; for tbogbouremygbt be goon, 
Oure wyl desiretb f olie evere in oon; 
for wban we may nat doon, than wol we Speke, 
Yet in oure assben olde is fyr yreke. 
f oure gleedes ban we, wbicbe X sbal devyse, 
Hvaunting, lying, anger, coveitise. 

'Cbise foure sparkles Ion gen unto eelde. 

Oure otde lymmes mowe wet been unweelde, 
But wy l ne sbal nat faillen, that is sootb; 

Hnd yet ik have alwey a cottes tootb, 

Hs many a y eer as it is passed benne 
Syn that my tappe of lif bigan to renne. 
for sikerly, wban X was bore, anon 
Deetb drougb tbe tappe of lyf and leet it gon; 
Hnd ever sitbe batb so tbe tappe yronne, 

Cil that almoost al empty is tbe tonne. 
'Cbestreemoflyfnowdroppetbontbecbymbe, 
Che sely tonge may wel rynge and cbymbe 
Of wreccbednesse that passed is fulyoore; 
Slitb olde folk, save dotage, is namoore. 

K RHJV that oure Roost badde herd 
tbis sermonyng, 

Re gan to Speke as lordly as a kyng. 
Reseide: Cdbatamountetbal tbis wit? 

<8bat, sbul we Speke atday of booty writ? 

T^be devel made a Reve for to preebe, 

Hnd of a soutere a sbipman or a leebe. 

Sey forth tby tale, and tarie nat tbe tyme, 

JvO, Depe ford, and it is balf/wey pry me. 
ko, Grenewycb, tber many a sbrewe is inne; 

Xt were al tyme tby tale to bigynne. 

^Now, sires, quod tbis Osewold tbe Reve, 

X pray yow alle that ye nat yow greve, 

TTbogb Xanswere and somdeelsette bis bowve, 
for levef ul is, with force, force of sbowve; 




Re gan to gruccbe and blamed it a lite. 
jS^Sotbeek,quodbe,fulwelkoudeXyowquite, Chis dronke JMillere batb ytoldus beer 


3Hith bleryng of a proude millers eye, 

Xf that me liste Speke of ribaudye, 

Butikam oold,me listnopley forage, 
Gras/tym e is doon, my fodder is now forage; 
CbiQ white tope writetb myne olde yeres; 
JVlyn berte is mowled also as myne beres, 
But if X fare as dootb an opemers; 
rCbat ilke f ruyt is ever leng tbe wers 


Row that btgy led was a carpen teer, 
peraventure in scorn, for X am oon, 

Hnd, by youre leve, X sbal him quite anoon. 
Right in bis cberles termes wol X speke; 

X pray to God bis nekke mote breke. 

Re kan wel in myn eye seen a stalke, 

But in bis owene be kan nat seen a balke. 
“Cbus endetb tbe prologe of tbe Reve. 


neeRe bigynnccr zne Reves ze 

^tKC Oumpyngtoun, Hs eny pecok be was proud and gay, 

f\ fer fro Cantebrigge, pipen be koude, and fissbe, and nettes beete, 

*5 Cher gootb a brook, & Hndturnecoppes,andwelwrastleandsheete;| 
\\l over that a brigge, Hnd by bis belt be baar a long panade, 


Upon tbe wbicbe brook Hnd of a swerd f ul trenchant was tbe blade, 
tber stant ametle; H joly poppere baar be in bis pouebe, 

Hnd tbis is verray sootb 'Cher was no man, for peril,dorste bym touche; | 
vi thatX yow tell* H Sbeffeld tbwitel baar be in bis hose. 

Hmillere was tberdweb Roundwas bis face, and camuse was bisnose; ] 
lynge many a day, Hs piled as an ape was bis skulle. 
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Re was a market/betere atte f ulle; 

Cber dorste no wight hand upon bym tegge. 
Chat he ne swoor he sholde anon abegge. 

CRGGf he was forsooth of com and mete, 
Hnd that a sly and usaunt for to stele. 

RIs name was boote deynous Symkyn. 

H wyf he hadde, yeomen of noble kyn; 

Che person of the toun hlr fader was; 

CKIth hire heyaf ful many a panne of bras 
for that Symkyn sholde In his blood ally e. 

She was yfostred In anonnerye; 
for Symkyn wolde no wyf, as he sayde. 

But she were wel ynorlssed and amayde, 

Co saves his estaat of yomanrye; 

Hnd she was proud and peert as Is a pye. 

H ful fair slgbte was It upon hem two 
On haly dayes; blforn hire wolde be go 
Cdltb bis typetybounde about his heed, 

Hnd she cam after In a gyte of reed; 

Hnd Symkyn hadde bosen of the same. 

Cber dorste no wight clepen hire but Dame; 

ISdas noon so hardy that wente by the weye 
Chat with hire dorste rage, or ones pleye, 

But If be wolde be slayn of Symkyn 
ftlith panade, or with knyf, or boldekyn; 
for jalous folk ben perilous everemo; 

Hlgate they wolde hire wyves wenden so. 

Hnd eek,for she was somdel smoterllch, 

She was as dlgne as water In a dlcb, 

Hs f ul of boker, and of blsemare. 

Rlr tbougbte that a lady sholde hire spare, 

3Hbat for hire kynredeand hlrnortelrle 
Chat she hadde lemed In the nonnerie. 

DOGRCGR hadde they bltwlxe'bem two 
l|T Of twen ty yeer, wlthou ten any mo, 

Miu Savynge a child that was of balf/yeer age; 
In cradel It lay, and was a propre page. 

Cbls wenche tblkke and wel ygrowen was, 

Slltb kamuse nose,and eyen greye as glas; 
Buttohes brode,and brestes rounde and bye, 

But right fair was hire beer, X wol nat lye* 

^Cbls person of the toun, for she was f elr, 

In purpos was to maken hire bis heir, 

Both of bis catel and his message, 

Hnd straunge be made It of hlr manage. 

RIs purpos was for to blstowe hire bye 
Into som worthy blood of auncetrye; 
for booty cblrcbes good moot been despend ed 
On booly cblrcbes blood, that Is descended; 
Cberf ore be wolde his hooly blood bonoure, 
Chough that he booly cblrcbe sholde devoure. 
jfi?Gret sokene bath this mlllere, out of doute, 
<CUtb wbete and malt of al the land aboute; 

Hnd namellcbe, tber was a greet collegge, 

Men clepen the Soler Ralle at Cantebregge; 

Cber was hlr wbete and eek hlr malt ygrounde. 
Hnd on a day It happed, In a s to unde, 

Sik lay the maunclple on a malady e. 

Men wenden wlsly that be sholde dye; 
for which this mlllere stal bothe mele and com 
Hn hundred tyme moore than blforn: 
for tberblfom be stal but curtelsly, 

But now he was a tbeef outrageously; 
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for which the wardeyn cbldde and made fare: 

But tberof sette the mlllere nat a tare; 

Re craketb boost, and swoor It was nat so. 

RHJST^G were ther yonge povre clerk es two, 
Chat dwelten In this balle of which I seye; 
Cestlf they were, and lusty for to pleye; 
Hnd, oonty for hire myrthe and revelrye, 

Upon the wardeyn blslly they crye, 

Co yeve hem leve, but a lltel stounde, 

Co goon to mllle and seen hlr com ygrounde. 

Hnd hardily they dorste leye hlr nekke, 

Che mlllere shold nat stele hem half a pekke 
Of corn, by slelgbte.ne by force hem reve. 

Hnd at the laste the wardeyn yaf hem leve. 
lobn hlgbte that oon, & Hleyn hlgbte tbatoother; 
Of o toun were they bom, that hlgbte Strother, 
f er In the JSfortb, X kan nat telle where. 

^Cbls Hleyn maketh redy al his gere, 

Hnd on an hors the sak be cast anon, 
forth goth Hleyn the clerk, and also 7obn, 

Cttltb good swerd and with bokeler by hlr side. 
7obn knew the wey, hem nededdeno gyde; 

Hnd at the mllle the sak adoun he laytb. 

Hleyn spak first, HI hayl, Symond, y fay th f 
Row fares thy falre dogbter, and thy wyf ? 
^Hleynl welcome, quod Symkyn, by my lyf T 
Hnd 7obn also, how now ? Hlhat do ye beer? 
^Symond, quod^obn, byGod,nede has na peer, 
Rym boes serve bymselne that has na swayn, 

Or elles he Is a fool, as clerkes sayn. 

Oure manciple, X hope be wilt be deed, 

Swa werkes ay the wanges In bis heed; 

Hnd fiortby Is X come, and eek Hlayn, 

Co grynde oure com and carle It ham agayn. 

X pray yow spede us beytben that ye may, 

£?Xt ebal be doon, quod Symkyn, by my fay f 
SCI bat wol ye doon wbll that It Is In hande ? 

J8? By God, right by the bopur wll X stande, 
Quod^obn, and se how that the com gas In; 

Yet saugh X severe, by my fader kyn, 

Row that the bopur wagges til and fra. 

JP Hleyn answerde,7ohan, wlltow swa ? 

Channe wll X be bynetbe, by my croun f 
Hnd se bow that the mele falles doun 
Xnto the trough; that sal bemy disport; 
for John, y faith, X may been of youre sort, 

X Is as file a mlllere as are ye. 

f RXS mlllere smyled of hlr nycetee, 

Hnd thogbte, HI this nys doon but for a 
wyle; 

Cbey wene that no man may hem blgtle; 

But by my thrift,yet shal X blere hlr eye, 
for al the slelgbte In hlr pbllosopbye. 

Che moore queynte crekes that they make, 

Che moore wol X stele whan X take. 

Xnstede of flour yet wolXyeve hem bren; 

Che gretteste clerkes been nogbt wisest men, 

Hs whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare; 

Of al hlr art X counte noghta tare. 

^&C at the dore he gooth ful pryvely, 

CHban that be saugh bis tyme, sof tely. 

Re looketb up and doun til be bath founde 
Che clerkes hors, ther as It stood ybounde 








Bibynde the mille, under a levesel; 

Hnd to the hors be gotb bym faire and wel; 

Be strepetb of tbe brydel right anon, 

Hnd wban tbe hors was laus be gynnetb gon 
'Coward tbe fen, tber wilde mares renn e, 
forthwith CClebeef tburgb thikke& tburgb tbenne. 
j^Cbis millere gootb agayn, no word be seyde. 
But dootb bis note and with tbe clerk es pleyde, 
Cil that bir com was faire and weel ygrounde; 
Hnd whan tbe mele is sakkedand ybounde, 

Cbis 7obn gotb out, and fynt bis hors away, 

Hnd gan to crie, Barrow 1 and, Qleylaway f 
Our hors is lorn; Hlayn, for Goddes banes 
Stepe on tby feet; com out man, al at an es f 
Hllas,our wardeyn has bis palfrey lorn f 
^Cbis Hleyn al f orgat botbe mele and corn; 

HI was out of bis mynde bis bousbondrie, 
jj^Hlbat, wbilk way is be geen ? be gan to crie* 
^Cbe wy f cam lepyn ge inward with a ren; 

She seyde, HUas,youre bors gotb to tbe fen 
SHitb wild mares, as faste as be may go; 

Clntbank come on bis band that boond bym so, 
Hnd be that bettre sbolde ban kny t tbe reyne* 
^Hllas, quod Tobn, Hleyn, for Cristes peyne, 
Cay doun tby swerd,and X wilmyn alswa; 

Its ful wight, God waat,as is a raa; 

By Goddes bertef be sal nat scape us bathe* 

Hlby nadstow pit tbe capul in tbe lathe ? 

Xlbay l, by God, Hleyn, thou is a fonne* 

H BXSB sely clerkes ban ful faste yronne 

Coward tbe fen, botbe Hleyn and eekTobn; 
Hnd whan tbe millere saugb that they 
were gon. 

Be half a bussbel of bir flour bath tak e, 

Hnd bad bis wyf goknede it in a cake. 

Be seyde, X trowe tbe clerkes were af erd, 

Yet kan a millere make a clerkes berd 
for al bis art; now lat bem goon bir weye. 

Co wber they goon; ye, tat tbe children pleye; 
Cbey gete bym nat so lightly, by my croun f 

B BXSG sely clerkes rennen up and doun 
Cflitb,Keeper keeper standr standi Tossa, 
wardererei 

Ga whistle thou,and X sbal kepe bym beere. 
jfi?But shortly, til that it was verray nygbt 
Cbey koude nat, though they do al bir mygbt, 

Bir capul caccbe, be ran alwey so faste, 

Cil in a dycb they caugbte bym atte laste, 

3Clery and weet, as beest is in tbe reyn, 

Comtb sely 7obn,and with him comtb Hleyn* 
Hllas 1 quod 7obn, tbe day that X was bom 1 
JNow are we dryve til betbyng and til scorn; 

Cure com is stoln,men wil us fooles calle, 

Bathe tbe wardeyn and oure f elawes alle, 

Hnd namely tbe millere; weylawayl 
j^Cbus pleynetb^obn as be gootb by tbe way 
Coward tbe mille, and Bayard in bis bond. 

Cbe millere sittynge by tbe fire be fond, 
for it was nygbt,and fortber mygbte they nogbt; 
But for tbe love of God they bym bisogbt 
Of berberwe and of ese as for bir peny. 
j^Che millere seyd agayn, Xf tber be eny, 

Swicb as it is, yet sbal ye have youre part; 
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JMyn bous is streit, but ye ban lemedart; 

Ye konne by argumentesmakea place 
H myle brood of twenty foot of space. 

Cat se now if this place may suffise. 

Or make it rowm with speche as is youre gise. 
j^JNow Symond, seyde Tobn, by Seint Cutberd, 
Hy is thou myrie, and this is faire answerd. 

X have herd seyd, JMan sal taa of twa tbynges, 
Slyk as be fyndes, or taa slyk as be brynges; 

But specially X pray thee, booste deere, 

Get us som mete and drynke, and make us cbeere, 
Hnd we wil payen trewely atte fulie; 

Slitb empty band men may none baukes tulle; 
Coo, beere our silver, redy for to spende* 

H BXS millere into toun bis dogbter sende 
for ale and breed, and rested bem a goos, 
Hnd boond hire bors, it sbolde nat goon 

loos; 

Hnd in bis owene ebambre bem made a bed, 

<Uitb sbeetes and with chalons faire yspred, 
jS'ogbt from bis owene bed ten foot or twelve. 

Bis dogbter badde a bedal by birselve, 

Right in tbe same ebambre, by and by, 

Xt migbte be no bet, and cause why, 

Cber was no roumer berberwe in tbe place. 

Cbey soupen, and they speke, bem to solace, 

Hnd drynken evere strong ale atte beste* 

Hboute mydnygbt wente they to reste. 

^BCbatb this millere vernyssbed bis heed; 
fu l pale be was fordronken, and nat reed* 
Beyexetb, & be speketb tburgb tbe nose, 
Hs be were on tbe quakke,or on tbe pose. 

Co bedde be gotb, and with bym gotb bis wyf, 

Hs any jay she light was and jolyf; 

So was bir joly whistle welywet. 

Cbe cradel at bir beddes feet is set, 

Co rokken, and to yeve tbe child to sowke; 

Hnd whan that dronken alwasin tbecrowke, 

Co bedde went tbe dogbter right anon; 

Co bedde wente Hleyn, and also "John, 

Cber nas na moore; bem nedede no dwale. 

^Cbis millere bath so wisely bibbed ale, 

Chat as an bors be snortetb in bis sleepe ; 

]Ve of bis tayl bibynde be took no keepe. 

Bis wyf bar him a burdon,a f ul strong, 

JMen mygbte bir rowtyng beere two furlong; 

Cbe wenebe rowtetb eek, par compaignye. 

jCGYN the clerk, that herd this melodye, 
Be poked Tobn, and seyde, Slepestow ? 
Berdtow evere slyk a sang ernow? 

Co, wbilk a complyng is ymel bem allef 
H wilde fyr upon tbair bodyes falle I 
WL ba berkned evere slyk a ferly tbyng? 

Yc, they sal have tbe flour of il endyngf 
Cbis lange nygbt tber tydes me na reste, 

But yet, nafors, al sal be for tbe beste, 
for, 7obn, seyde be, als evere moot X tbry ve, 

Xf that X may, yon wenebe wil X swyve. 

Som esement has lawe ysbapen us; 
for To bn, tber is a lawe that says thus, 

Chat gif a man in a pom t be ygreved, 

Chat in another be sal be releved. 

Oure com is stoln, shortly it is ne nay, 
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Hnd we ban bad an it fit al this day; 

Hnd syn Xsal have necn amendement 
Hgayn my los,X wilbave esement. 

By Goddes sale! it sal neen other bee* 

B RXS lobn answerde, Htayn, avyse thee; 
Cbe millere is a perilous man, be seyde, 
Hnd gif that be out of bis sleepe abreyde, 
Remigbtedoon us batheavileynye. 
j&Hleyn answerde, X count bym nat a flye* 

Hnd up be rist, and by the wencbe be crepte* 

Cbts wencbe lay uprigbte, and faste slepte 
Cil be so ny was, er sbe mygbte espie, 

Chat it bad been to late for to crie; 

Hnd, shortly for to seyn, they were at on. 

JVow pley, Hleyn, for X wol Speke of 7obn, 

J&'cWxq 7obn litb stilie a f urlong/wey or two, 

Hnd to bymself be maketb routbe and wo; 

HUasf quod be, this isawikked jape; 

T^ow may X seyn that X is but an ape; 

Yet has my f elawe somwbat for bis barm, 

Re has tbemilleris dogbter in bis arm. 

Re auntred bym, and has bis nedes sped, 

HndX lyeas a draf/sek in my bed; 

Hnd when this jape is tald another day, 

X sal been balde a daf, a cohenay, 

X wil arise and auntre it, by my faytb; 

On hardy is unseely, thus men saytb. 

Hnd up be roos, and softety be wente 
dnto the cradel,and in bis band it bente, 

Hnd baar it sof te unto bis beddes feet* 

■ OOJNre after this the wyf bir rowtyng leet, 
Hnd gan awake, and wente hire out to pisse, 
Hnd cam agayn,and gan bir cradelmysse, 
Hnd groped beer and tber, but sbe f oond noon, 
Hllas I quod sbe, X badde almoost mysgoon; 

X badde almoost goon to the clerkes bed. 

Gy, benedicitet tbanne badde X foule ysped. 

Hnd forth sbe gootb til sbe the cradel fond. 

Sbe gropetb alwey fortber with bir bond, 

Hnd foond the bed and tbogbte nogbt but good, 
By cause that the cradel by it stood, 

Hnd nyste wber sbe was, for it was derk, 

But faire and wel sbe creepe in to the clerk; 

Hnd litb f ul stilie, and wolde ban caught a sleepe. 
RUthinneawhile tbislobn the clerk up leepe, 

Hnd on this goode wyf be leitb on soore; 

So myrie a fit n e badde sbe nat f ul y oore; 

Re priketb barde and depe as be were mad, 

Cbis joly lyf ban tbise two clerkes lad 
Cil that the tbridde cok bigan to synge. 
jCGYN wax wery in the dawenynge, 

( for be bad swonken al the longe nygbt; 

! Hnd seyde, fare weel,JVIalyne,sweete wight f 
Che day is come, Xmay no lenger byde; 

But everemo,wberso Xgo or ryde, 

X is tbyn awen clerk, swa have X seelf 
jgPf'fow, deere lemman, quod sbe, go, fareweelf 
But, er tbow go,o tbyng X wol thee telle; 

(Cl ban that tbou wendest bom ward by the melle, 
Right at the entree of the dore bibynde, 

Chou sbalt a cake of half a bussbel f ynde, 

Chat was ymakedof tbyn owenemele, 

Ulbicb that X beelpe my fader for to stele; 
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Hnd, goode lemman, God thee save and kepet 
Hn d with that word almoost sbe gan to wepe. 
jS?Hleyn u prist and though te, Gr that it dawe, 

X wol go crepen in by my f elawe; 

Hnd fond the cradel with bis band anon. 

By Godl though te be,alwrangX bavemysgon; 
]VIyn heed is toty of my swynk tonygbt, 
Cbatmaketbme that X go nat aright, 

X woot wel by the cradel X have mysgo; 

Reere litb the millere and bis wyf also. 

Hnd forth be goth, a twenty devel way, 
dnto the bed tbereas the millere lay. 

Re wende bavecropen by bis f elawe 7obn, 

Hnd by the millere in be creepe anon, 

Hnd caugbte bym by tbenekke, & softe be spak. 
Re seyde, Chou John, tbou swynesbeed, awak, 
for Cristes saute,and beeranoble game; 
for by that lord that called is seint 7ame, 

Hs X have tbrtes in this sborte nygbt 
Swyved the milleres dogbter bolt upright, 

(Hbil tbow bast as a coward been agast. 

6, false harlot, quod the millere, bast? 

Hk false traitourl false clerk 1 quod be, 

Chow sbalt be deed, by Goddes digniteef 
<Hbo dorste be so boold to disparage 
jviy dogbter, that is come of swicb lynage ? 

Hnd by the tbrote/bolle be caugbte Hlayn; 

Hnd be bente bym despitously agayn, 

Hnd on the nose be smoot bym with bis f est. 
Doun ran the blody streem upon bis brest, 

Hnd in the floor, with nose and mouth tobroke, 
Cbey walwe as doon two pigges in a poke; 

Hnd up they goon, and doun agayn anon, 

Cil that the millere sporned at a stoon, 

Hnd doun be fil bakward upon bis wyf, 

Chat wiste notbyng of this nyce stryf; 
for sbe was falle aslepe a lite wight 
Qlitb 7obn the clerk, that waked badde al nygbt; 
Hnd with the fal, out of bir sleepe sbe breyde. 
^Relp, booty croys of Bromebolm, sbe seyde, 
Xn manus tuas f kord, to thee X callet 
Hwak, Symondf the feend is on us fallef 
JYlyn berte is broken f helpf Xnam but deed! 

Cher lytb oon on my wombeand on myn heed. 
Relpe, Symkyn, for the false clerkes figbtel 
EpRXS Tobn stirte up,as soon as ever be 
H mygbte, 

'M Hnd graspetb by the walles to and fro 


Co fynde a staf; and sbe stirte up also, 

Hnd knewe the estres bet than dide this 7obn, 
Hnd by the wal a staf sbe foond anon, 

Hnd saugb a litel sbymeryng of a light, 
for at an bole in sboon the moone bright; 

Hnd by that light sbe saugb hem botbe two, 

But sikerly sbe nyste who was who, 

But as sbe saugb a whit tbyng in bir eye: 

Hnd whan sbe gan the white tbyng espye, 

Sbe wende the clerk badde wered a volupeer, 

Hnd with the staf sbe drougb ay neer and neer, 
Hnd wende ban bit this Hleyn at the f ulle; 

Hnd smoot the millere on the pyled skulle, 

Hnd doun be gootb,and cride, Rarrowt X dyef 
^Cbise clerkes beete bym weeland lete bym lye, 






Hnd grey then hem and too he bir hors anon, 

Hnd eek hire mele,and on bir wey they gon, 

Hnd at the mille yet they tooke bir cake 
Of ha lf a bussbel flour f ul wel y bake. 
f§pp|RClS is the proude mfllere wel y bete, 

||||a Hnd hath ylost the gryndynge of the wbete, 
Hnd payed for the soper everideel 
Of Hleyn and of7obn, that bette bym weet; 

Ris wy f is swy ved, and bis dogbter als; 

To f swicb it is a mitlere to be fals. 

Hnd therfore this proverbe is seyd f ul sooth, 
^Rym tbarnatwenewel tbatyvele dootb; 

H gylour sbal bymself bigyled be, 

Hnd Cod, that sittetb beighe inTrinitee, 

Save al this compaignye,grete andsmalef 
Thus have X quyt the jVIillere in my tale* 

Rere is ended the RevesTale. 


The prologe of the Cookes Tale,*?,^ 

RB Cook of London, wbil the Reve 
~ f + spak, 

1 f or joye him tbougbte be clawed 
him on the bah; 

^ Ra, bal quod be, for Cristes pas- 

_ sioun, 

This millere badde a Sharpe conclusioun 
Upon bis argument of berbergage; 

Rlelseyde Salomon in bis langage, 

X^e brynge nat every man into tbyn bous; 
for berberwynge by nygbte is perilous. 

Riel ogbte a man avy sed for to be 



Rlbom that be brogbte into bis pryvetee. 

X pray to God, so yeve me sorwe and care, 

If evere sitbe X bigbte Rogge of Rlare, 

Rerde X a millere bettre y set awerk; 

Re badde a jape of malice in the derk. 

But God f orbede that we stynten beere, 

Hnd therfore if ye vouchesauf to beere 
H tale of m e, that am a povre man, 

X wol y ow telle as wel as evere X kan 
H li tel jape that ill in oure citee. 

^Oure Roost answerde & seide,Xgraunte it thee; 
JSTow telle on, Roger, looke that it be good; 
for many a pastee bastow laten blood, 

Hnd many a jakke of Dovere bastow sootd, 

Chat bath been twies hoot and twies eoold* 

Of many a pilgrym bastow Cristes curs, 
for of thy percely yet they fare the wors 
That they ban eten with thy stubbel goos, 
for in thy shoppe is many a flye loos* 

]Now telle on, genttl Roger, by thy name, 

But yet X pray thee be nat wroth for game, 

H man may seye f ul sooth in game and pley* 
jgrcbou setst ful sooth, quod Roger, by my fey t 
But sooth pley,quaad pley,as the f lemyngseitb; 
Hnd therfore, Rerry Bailly, by thy feith, 

Be thou nat wrootb, er we departen beer, 

'Chough that my tale be of an bostileer: 

But natheless X wol nat telle it yit; 

But er we parte, ywts, thou sbalt be quit; 

Hnd tberwitbal be lough and made cbeere, 

Hnd seyde his tale as ye sbul after beere. 


neeRe sieyNNecn rne coones 


pRe^CYS whilom dwel- 
led in oure citee, 

Hnd of a craft of vitailtiers 
was bee. 

Gaillard he was as gold- 
fyneb in the shawe; 

Broun as a berye,a propre 
short felawe, 

HUth lokkes blake ykempd 
fulfetisly; 
velandjolily, 

Chat be was cleped perkyn Revelour* 

Re was as ful of love and paramour 
Hs is the byve ful of bony sweete. 

Riel was the wenche that with bym mygbt meete; 
Ht every bridale wolde be synge and hoppe, 

Re loved bet the taverne than the shoppe, 
j^f or whan tber any ridyng was in Chepe, 

Out of the shoppe tbider wolde be lepe; 

Cil that he badde al the sigbte yseyn 
Hnd daunced wel, be wolde nat come ageyn; 

Hnd gadered bym a meynee of bis sort 
To hoppe and synge and maken swicb disport; 
Hnd tber they setten stevene for to meete 
To pleyen at the dys in swicb a streete; 
for in the toune nas tber no prentys 
That fairer koude cast a paire of dys 
Than perkyn koude, and therto be was free 
Of bis dispense, in place of pryvetee. 


That fond bis maister wel in bis cbafFare; 
for often tyme he f oond bis box ful bare, 
for sikerly a prentys revelour, 

That bauntetb dys, riot, or paramour, 

Rts maister shal it in bis shoppe abye, 

HI have be no part of the mynstraleye; 
for tbefte and riot they been convertible, 
Hlkonnebepleye on gytemeorribible. 

Revel and troutbe, as in a lowe degree, 

They been ful wrotbe al day, as men may see. 

RIS joly prentys with bis maister bood, 
Til be were ny out of bis prentisbood; 

HI were be snybbed botbe erly and late, 
Hnd somtyme lad with revel to TSfewegate; 

But atte laste bis maister bym bitbogbte, 

Upon a day whan be his papir sogbte, 

Of a proverbe that seith this same word, 

Riel bet is roten appul out of boord 
Than that it rotie al the remenaunt. 
j^So faretb it by a riotous servaunt; 

It is wel lasse barm to lete bym pace 

Than be sbende alle the servaunts in the place. 

Therfore bis maister yaf bym acquitance, 

Hnd bad bym go with sorwe and with mescbance; 
Hnd thus this joly prentys badde bis leve. 

]Now lat him riote al the nygbte or leve. 

Hnd for tber is no theef witboute a lowke. 

That belpetb bym to wasten and to sowke 
Of that he bry be kan or borwe may, 
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Hnon he sente bis bed and his array 
Onto a compter of his owene sort 
Chat lovede dys,and revel and disport, 

Hnd hadde a wyf that beeld for contenance 
H shoppe, and swyved for hir sustenance.... 



Che wordes of the Roost to the compaignye. 

ORC Rooste saugh wel 
that the brigbte sonne 
Che ark of bis artificial day 
hadronne 

Che ferthe part, and half 
an houre and moore, 

Hnd though be were nat 
depe expert in loore, 

Re wiste it was the eigbte- 

_tetbe day 

Of Hprill, that is messager to May; 

Hnd saugh wel that the shadwe of every tree 
Cdas, as in lengtbe, the same quantitee 
Chat was the body erect that caused it; 

Hnd therfore by the shadwe he took his wit 
Cbatpbebus, which tbatshoon so clere& brigbte, 
Degrees was fyve and fourty clombe on bigbte; 
Hnd for that day, as in that latitude, 

It was ten at the clokke, he gan conclude; 

Hnd sodeynly he pligbte bis hors aboute. 
j$FJvOrdynges,quod be,twarneyow,al this route 
Che fourthe party of this day is gon; 

]Sow for the love of God and of Seint 7obn, 
Lesetb no tyme, as ferfortb as ye may. 
kordynges, the tyme wasteth nygbt and day, 

Hnd steletb from us, what pryvely slepynge, 

Hnd what tburgb necligence in oure wakynge, 

Hs dootb the streem, that turnetb nevere agayn, 
Descendynge fro the montaigne into playn. 

lei, kan Senec,and many a pbilosopbre, 
Biwaillen tyme moore than gold in cofre; 
for losse of catelmay recovered be, 

But losse of tyme shendeth us, quod he, 

It wol nat come agayn, witbouten drede, 

JSamoore than wole JVIalkyns maydenhede, 

SIban she hath lost it in hir wantownesse; 
kat us nat mowlen thus in ydelnesse. 

J& Sire JMan of Lawe, quod he, so have ye blis, 
Celle us a tale anon, as forward is; 

Ye been submytted thurgh youre free assent 
Co stonde in this cas at my juggemen t. 

Hcquitetb yow and holdetb youre bibeeste, 
Cbanne have ye doon youre devoir atte leeste. 

Rooste, quod he, depardieux icb assente. 

Co breke forward is nat myn entente. 

Bibeste is dette, and X wole holde fayn 
HI my bibeste; X kan no bettre sayn: 
for swich lawe as man yeveth another wight 



Re sholde hymselvcn usen it by right; 

Chus wole oure text; but nathelees certeyn, 

X kan right now no thrifty tale seyn, 

But Chaucer, tbogh be kan but lewedly 
On metres and on ryming craftily, 

Rath seyd hem in swich Gnglissb as he kan 
Of olde tyme, as knoweth many a man; 

Hnd if he have nogbt seyd hem, leve brother, 
Xn o book, he hath seyd hem in another, 
for he hath toold of loveres up and doun 
JMo than Ovide made of mencioun 
Xn his Gpisteles, that been f ul olde. 

SKbat sholde X tellen hem, syn they ben tolde? 
jg?Xn youtbe he made of Ceys and Hlcione, 
Hnd sittbe hath be spoken of evericbone 
Chise noble wyves and tbise loveres eke. 
CKhoso that wole his large volume seke, 
Cleped the Seintes Legende of Cupide, 

Cher may he seen the large woundes wyde 
Of Lucresse, and of Babilan Cesbee; 

Che swerd of Dido for the false Cnee; 

Che tree of pbillis for hire Demophon; 

Che plemte of Dianire and Rermyon; 

Of Hdriane and of Xsiphilee; 

Che bareyneylestondynge in the see; 

Che dreynte Lean dr e for his Grro; 

Che teens of Gleyne,and eek the wo 
Of Brixseyde,and of thee, Ladomea; 

Che crueltee of thee, queene jMedea, 

Chy Utel children hangynge by the hals 
for thy 7ason that was in love so fals f 
O Ypermystra, penolopee, Hlceste, 

Youre wif hede he comendetb with the bestef 

H CIC certemly no word ne writetb he 
Of tbilke wikke ensample of Canacee, 
Chat loved hir owene brother synf ully; 
Of swicbe cursed stones X sey fy f 
Or ellls of Cyro Hppollomus, 

Row that the cursed kyng Hntiocbus 
Birafte his doghter of hir maydenhede, 

Chat Is so horrible a tale for to rede, 

OThan he hir threw upon the pavement; 

Hnd therfore be, of ful avysement, 

]Solde nevere write in none of his sermons 
Of swicbe unkynde abhomynacions, 

J^e X wol noon reherce, if that X may. 
j^But of my tale bow shall X doon this day ? 
jvie were looth be likned, doutelees, 

Co ]Muses that men clepe pierides, 
JVIetbamorpboseos woot what X m ene: 

But nathelees, X recche nogbt a bene 
Chough X come after hym, with hawebake; 

X speke in prose,and lat him rymes make. 
jffHnd with that word, he with a sobre cheere 
Bigan his tale, as ye shal after beere. 
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CT>e PROLOGS Of Cfie LHL€ Of Cfi6 JMHJHJ'fG Of LH«ie^ 


T^bow blamest Crist, and seistful bitterly, 
Bemysdepartetb ricbesse temporal; 

'Cby neigbebore tbou wytest syn fully, 

Hnd seist tbou bast to lite, and be bath al. 
parfay, seistow, somtym e be rehenc sbal, 
CQban that bis tayl sbal brennen in tbe gleede, 
for be nogbt belpetb needfulle in bir neede. 

F>erhne what is tbe sentence of tbe wise: 

Bet is to dyen than bave indigence; 

T^byselve neigbebor wol tbee despise; 

If tbou be povre, farwet tby reverence f 
Yet of tbe wise man tahe this sentence: 

HUe tbe dayes of povre men been wihhe; 

Be war tberf ore, er tbou come to that prihhe f 

If tbou be povre, tby brother batetb tbee, 
Hndalle tby freendesfleen from tbee,alias! 

O ricbe marebaunts, f ulof wele beenyee, 

O noble, o prudent folk, as in tbis cas f 
Youre bagges been natfUld witbambesas. 
But with sys cynk,tbat rennetb for youre 
cbaunce; 

Ht Cbristemasse myrie may ye daunce f 

Ye seken lond and see for yowre wynnynges; 
Hs wise folk ye knowen al tbestaat 
Of regnes; ye been fadres of tidynges 


RHRJMf CO^BtCIO^ Of pOYGRret 
Cditb tburst,witb coold, with hunger so con- 
foundidl 

Co ashen help tbee sbametb in tbyn berte; 

If tbou noon ashe, so soore artow ywoundid, 
'Chat verray nede unwrappetb altby wounde 
bid! 

JVIaugree tbyn heed, tbou most for indigence 
Or stele, or begge,or borwe tby despencel 











































































Che JMan 
of kawe 
his Calc 


Hnd tales, bothe of pees and of debaat. 

1 were right now of tales desolaat, 

]Vere that a marebant, goon is many a yeere, 

Me taugbtea tale, which that ye sbal beere. 

Beere bigynnetb the M^n of kawe his Cale* 
pars prtma,,?^ 

Surry e whilom dwelte a com- 
paignye 

Of chapmen riche, and therto 
saddeandtrewe, 

Chat wydewhere sen ten hir 
spicerye, 

Clothes of gold, and satyns 
riche of bewe* 

Bir cbalfare was so thrifty and 
so newe, 

Chat every wight bath deyntee 
to cbalfare 

inith hem, and eek to sellen 
hem hire ware* 

fJow fit it that the maistres of 
that sort 

Ran shapen hem to Rome for 
towende; 

((I ere it for chapman bode, or 

for disport, 

]Soon oother message wolde they tbider sende, 
But comen hemself to Rome, this is the ende; 
Hnd in swich place,as tbougbte hem avantage 
for hire entente, they take hir berbergage* 

^Sojourned ban tbisemarebants in that toun 
H certein tyme, as fil to hire plesance; 

Hnd so bifel that th excel lent renoun 

Of the Bmperoures doghter, dame Custance, 

Reported was, with every circumstance, 

Onto tbise Surryen marebants in swich wyse, 
fro day to day,as X sbal yow devyse. 

jfi?Cbis was the commune voys of every man: 
Oure Bmperour of Rome, God hym seet 
H doghter hath that syn the world bigan, 

"Co reken e as wel hir goodness as beau tee, 

]4as nevere swich another as is sbee* 

X prey to God, in honour hire susteene, 

Hnd wolde she were of al Burope the queene 1 

Xn hire is heigh beautee, withoute pride, 
"Yowtbe, withoute grenebede or folye; 

"Co alle hire werkes vertu is hir gyde; 
Bumblesse bath slayn in hire al tirannye; 

She is mirour of alle curteisye; 

Bir herte is verray chambre of boolynesse, 

Bir hand, ministre of f redam for aim esse* 

J7Hnd al this voys was sooth, as God is trewe; 
But now to purpos lat us tume agayn; 

Cbisemarebants ban doon fraught hir shippes 
newe, 

Hnd, whan they ban this blisfulmayden sayn, 
Room to Surrye been they went f ul fayn, 
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Hnd doon hir nedes as they ban doon yoorc, 

Hnd lyven in wele; X ban sey yow na moore. 

jgFJ'fow fil it, that tbise marebants stode in grace 
Of hym that was the sowdan of Surry e; 
for whan they cam from any strange place 
Re wolde, of his benigne curteisye, 

Make hem good cbtere, and bisily espyc 
Cidynges of sondry regnes, for to leere 
Che wondres that they myghte seen or beere. 

Hmonges othere tbynges, specially, 
Cbisemarcbantsban hym tooldof dame Custance, 
So greet noblesse in emest, ceriously, 

Chat this sowdan hath caught so greet plesance 
Co ban hir figure in bis remembrance, 

Chat al his lust, and al his busy cure, 
das for to love hire while bis lyf may dure, 

paraventure in tbilke large book, 

OTbicb that m en clepe the hevene, ywriten was 
3ttttb stems, whan that be his birtbe took, 

Chat be for love sbolde ban bis deetb,allasl 
for in the s terns, clerer than is glas, 

Xs written, God woot, whoso koude it rede, 

Che deetb of every man, withouten drede* 

Xn stems, many a wynter tberbif orn, 

Cdas writen the deetb of Bctor, Hchilles, 

Of pompei, Julius, er they were born; 

Che strif of Chebes; and of Brcules, 

Of Sampson,Cumus; and of Socrates 
Che deetb; but mennes wittes ben sodulle, 

Chat no wight kan wel rede it atte f ulle. 

lUppRXS sowdan for bis privee conseil sente, 
|re||j Hnd, shortly of this matiere for to pace, 
tsssj Re hath to hem declared his entente, 

Hnd seyde hem,certein, But he myghte have grace 
Co ban Custance withinne a litel space, 

Renas but deed;and charged hem in hye 
Co shapen for his lyf som remedye. 

j^Biversemen diverse tbynges seyden, 

Cbey argumenten, casten up and doun; 

Many a subtilresoun forth they ley den; 

Cbey speken of magyk andabusioun; 

But finally, as in conclusions, 

Cbey kan nat seen in that noon avantage, 

Ne in noon oother wey, save mariage, 

Cbanne sawe they tberinne swich dilficultee, 

By wey of reson, for to speke al playn, 

Bycause that tber was swich diversitee 
Bitwene bir bothe (awes, that they sayn, 

Cbey trowe Chat no cristene prince wolde fayn 
Cttedden bis child under oure lawes sweete, 

Chat us were taught by Maboun, oure propbete. 

JPrind be answerde, Rather than X lese 
Custance,X wol be cristned,doutelees; 

Imoot been hires,Xmay noon oother cbese. 

X prey yow hoold youre arguments in pees; 
Saveth my lyf, and betb nogbt recchelees 
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“Co geten hire that bath my lyf in cure; 
for in this wo X may nat longe endure* 

^dbat nedetb gretter dilatacioun ? 

X seye, by tretys and embassadrte, 

Hnd by the popes mediacioun, 

Hndat the cbtrcbe,and al the cbivatrie, 

“Chat in destruccioun of Maumettrie, 

Hnd in entrees of Cristes tawe deere, 

Cbey been acorded, so as ye sbal beere, 

Row that the sowdan and bis baronage 
Hnd alle bis liges, shotde ycristned be, 

Hnd be shal ban Custance in manage, 

Hnd certein gold, X noot what quantitee, 

Hnd beerto founden sufficient suretee; 

Cbis sam e accord was sworn on ey tber sy de; 
Now, faire Custance, almygbty God thee gyde f 

j£?Now wolde som men waiten,as X gesse, 

Chat X sbolde teUen al the purveyance 
Chat tbemperour, of bis grete noblesse, 

Rath sbapen for bis dogbter, dame Custance* 

SI elm ay men knowen that so greet ordinance 
May no man tellen in a litel clause, 

Hs was arrayed for so beigb a cause* 

Bissbopes been sbapen with hire for to wende, 
hordes, ladies, kny gbtes of renoun, 

Hnd ootber folk ynogb, this is the ende; 

Hnd notified is tburgbout the toun 
Chat every wigbt, with greet devocioun, 

Sbolde preyen Crist, that be this manage 
Receyve in gree, and spede this viage* 

R€ day is comen of bir departynge, 

X seye, the wof u l day fatal is com e, 

Chat tber may be no lenger taryinge, 
Butfortbward they bem dressen, alle and some* 
Custance, that was with sorwe al overcom e, 
f ul pale arist, and dressetb hire to wende; 
for wel she seetb tber is noon ootber ende. 

HUas f what wonder is it tbogb she wepte, 

Chat sbal be sent to strange nacioun, 
fro freendes that so tendrely hire kepte, 

Hnd to be bounden under subjeccioun 
Of oon, she knowetb nat bis condicioun. 
Rousbondes been alle goodc,and ban ben yoore; 
Chat knowen wy ves,X dar say yow na moore. 

jf fader, sbeseyde, tby wreccbed child, Custance, 
Cby yonge dogbter, fostred up so sof te, 

Hnd ye, my mooder, my soverayn plesance, 

Over alle tbyng, outtaken Crist on lof te, 
Custance, youre child, hire recomandetb ofte 
dnto your grace; for X sbal to Suny e, 

Ne sbalXnevere seen yow moore with eye* 

HUasf unto the barbre nacioun 
X moste goon, syn that it is youre wille; 

But Crist, that starf for our savactoun, 

So y eve me grace bis beestes to f ulfille; 

X, wreccbe womman,no fors though X spillef 


Cdommen are bom to thraldom and penance, 

Hnd to been under mannes governance. 

J&T trowe at Croye,wban ptrrus brak the wal, 
OrXlion brende,atCbebestbecttee, 

Nat Rome, for the barm tburgb Ranybal, 

Chat Romayns bath venquyssbed tymes tbre, 
Nas herd swicb tendre wepyng for pitee, 

Hs in the ebambre was for hire departynge; 

But forth she moot, wberso she wepeor synge. 

J&Q firste moevyng, crueel firmament, 
ditb tby diurnal sweigb that crowdest ay, 

Hnd burlest al from Gst til Occident, 

Chat naturelly wolde bolde another way; 

Cby crowdyng set the bevene in swicb array 
Ht the btgynnyng of this fiers viage, 

Chat crueel Mars bath slayn this manage. 

Xnfortunat ascendent tortuous, 

Of which the lord is belplees falle, alias, 

Out of bis angle into the derkeste bous. 

O Mars, O Htazir, as in this cast 
O fieble jVI^one, unhappy been tby paasf 
Chou knyttest thee tber tbou art nat receyved, 
Cher tbou were weel, fro tbennes artow weyved. 

Imprudent emperour of Rome, alias T 
<Xlas tber no pbilosopbre in al tby toun ? 

Xs no tyme bet than ootber in swicb cas? 

Of viage is tber noon eteccioun, 

Namely to folk of beigb condicioun, 

Nogbt whan a roote is of a burtbe y knowe ? 

HUasf we been to lewedortoslowef 

■ 30 ship is come this wof ul faire mayde, 

; Solempnely,witb every circumstance, 
a Now 7besu Crist be with yow alle, she sayde, 
"Cher nys namoore, bu t, farewel, faire Custance f 
She peyn etb hire to make good contenance; 

Hnd forth X lete hire saille in this manere, 

Hnd turne X wole agayn to my matere* 

Che mooder of the sowdan, welle of vices, 

Cspied bath bir son es pleyn entente, 

Row be wol lete bis olde sacrifices; 

Hnd right anon she for bir conseil sente; 

Hnd they been come to knowe what she mente. 
Hnd whan assembled was this folk in feere, 

She sette hire doun and seyde as ye sbal beere. 

j^lvordes, she seyde, ye knowen evericbon, 

Row that my sone in point is for to lete 
Che booty lawes of oure Hlharon, 

Vcven by Goddes message Makomete; 

But oon avow to grete God X bete, 

Che lyf sbal rather out of my body sterte, 

Chan M^kometes lawe out of myn bertef 

Ulbat sbolde us tyden of this newe lawe, 

But thraldom to our bodies and penance ? 

Hnd afterward in belle to be drawe, 
for we reney ed Maboun oure creance ? 

But, tordes, wol ye maken assurance 



Che M an 
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Cbe JMan Hs X sbal seyn, assentynge to my loor e, 
of kawe Hnd X sbal make us sawf for everemoore? 
bis 'Calc 

^Cbey sworen and assenten, every man 
Co ly ve with hire and dye, and by hire stonde; 
Hnd evericb, in the beste wise be ban, 

Co strengthen hire sbatalle bis frendes fonde; 
Hnd she bath this emprise ytahe on bonde, 

CClbicb ye sbal beren that X sbal devy se, 

Hnd to bem alle she spah right in this wyse. 

de sbulfirst feyne us cristendom to take, 

Coold water sbal nat greve us but a lite; 

Hnd X sbal swicbe a f eeste and revel mahe, 

Chat,as X trowe,X sbal the sowdan quite; 
for tbogb bis wyf be cristned never so white 
She sbal have nede to wassbe awey the rede, 
Cbogb shea fontful water with hire ledel 

JPQ sowdanesse, roote of iniquiteel 
Virago thou, Semyrame the secounde, 

O serpent under f emynynytee, 

Cih to the serpent depe in belle y bounde. 

O f eyned womman, al that may confounde 
Vertu and innocence, thurgb tby malice 
Xs bred in tbee, as nest of every vice 1 

O Satban, envious syn tbilbe day 
Chat thou were cbaced from oure heritage, 

<Hel bnowestow to wommen the olde way 1 
Chou madestGva bryngeus in servage, 

Chou wolt f ordoon this cristen manage. 

Cbyn instrument so, weylawey the while! 
JMahestowof wommen, whan thou wolt bigile. 

jgTCbis sowdanesse, whom X thus blame & warye, 
Ceet prively hire conseil goon hire way. 

<Hbat sbolde X in this tale lenger tarye ? 

She rydetb to the sowdan on a day, 

Hnd seyde bym that she wolde reneye bir lay, 

Hnd cristendom of preestes bandes f onge, 
Repentynge hire she betben was so longe; 


Bisecbynge bym to doon hire that honour, 

Chat she moste ban the cristen f olb to f eeste; 
Coplesen bem,Xwoldomy labour. 

Cbe sowdan seitb, X wol doon at youre beeste; 
Hnd hnelynge, tbanbetb hire of that requeste; 

So glad be was, be nyste wbat to sey e; 

She biste bir sone,and boom e she gootb bir weye. 


explicit pars prtma, S equitur pars secunda^t^St 

□RRYVBD been this cristen 
folh to londe, 

Xn Surry e, with a greet 
Isolempneroute; ~ 
iHndbastiflicbe this sowdan 
[sentebis sonde, 
first to bis mooder, and all 
tberegneaboute, 

Hnd seyde bis wyf was 

_ I comen, oute of doute, 

Hnd preyde hire for to ryde agayne the queene, 
Cbe honour of bis regne to susteene. 
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Greet was the prees, and riche was tbarray 
Of Surryens and Romayns metyf eere; 

Cbe mooder of the sowdan, ricbe and gay, 
Recey vetb hire with al so glad a cbeere 
Hs any mooder mygbte bir dogbter deere, 

Hnd to the nexte citee tber bisyde, 

H softe paas solempnely they ryde. 

J'fogbt trowel the triumpbe of Julius, 

Of which that JUican mabetb swicb a boost, 
3das roialler, ne moore curius, 

Chan was tbassemblee of this blisf ul boost; 
But this scorpioun, this wihbed goost, 

Cbe sowdanesse, for all hire flaterynge, 

Caste under this ful mortally to stynge. 

Cbe sowdan comtb bymself soone after this 
So roially, that wonder is to telle, 

Hnd welcom etb hire with alle joye and bits; 

Hnd thus in murtbe and joye X lete bem dwelle; 
Cbe f ruyt of this matiere is that X telle, 

Klban tyme cam men tbougbte it for the beste, 
Cbe revel stynte, and men goon to bir reste. 

,jS?FCbe tyme cam, this olde sowdanesse 
Ordeyn ed bath this f eeste of which X tolde, 
Hnd to the feeste cristen folh bem dresse 
Xn general, ye, botbe yonge and olde, 

Heere may men feeste and roialtee bibolde, 

Hnd deyntees mo than X ban yow devyse, 

But all to deere they bogbte it, er they ryse. 

j£FO sodeyn wot that evereartsuccessour 
Co worldly blisse,spreyndwitb bittemesse; 
Cbende of the joy of oure worldly labour; 
do occupietb the fyn of oure gladnesse. 
fierhe this conseil, for tby sibemesse, 

Upon tby glade day have in tby mynde 
Cbe un war wo or barm that comtb bibynde. 

for sooth ly for to tellen at o word, 

Cbe sowdan and the cristen evertebone 
Been al tobewe and stibed at the bord, 

But it were oonly dame Custance allone. 

Cbis olde sowdanesse, cursed krone, 
fiatb with bir freendes doon this cursed dede. 
for sbe birself wolde all tbe contree lede. 

ffe tber was Surryen noon, that was converted, 
Chat of tbe conseil of tbe sowdan woot, 

Chat be nas al tobewe er be asterted, 

Hnd Custance ban they take anon, foot/boot 
Hnd in a ship all steereless, God woot, 

Cbey ban bir set and biddetb hire leme saille 
Out of Surrye, agaynward to Ytaille. 

H certein tresor that sbe with hire ladde, 

Hnd, sooth to seyn, vitaille greet plentee, 

Cbey ban hire yeven, and clothes eeh sbe hadde, 
Hnd forth sbe sailletb in tbe salte see* 

JPO my Custance, ful of benigny tee, 

O emperoures yonge dogbter deere, 

F)e that is lord of fortune be tby steeret 



She blessetb hire, and with f ul pitous voys, 
Unto the croys of Crist thus seyde she: 

O cleere, O welef ul auter, booty croys, 

Reed of the lambes blood, f ul of pitee, 

Chat wessbe the world fro the olde iniquitee, 
)Me fro the f eend,and fro bis clawes hepe, 
Chat day tbatl sbal dreneben in the depe. 

Victorious tree, proteccioun of trewe, 

Chat oonly worthy were for to here 
Che hyngof bevene with bis woundes newe, 
Che white lamb that hurt was with the spere, 
f lemere of f eendes out of hym and here, 

On which thy lymes feitbfully extenden, 

]Me belpe, and yif me mygbt my ly f tamenden* 


S RB dryveth forth into oure occian, 

Cburghou t oure wilde see, til atte laste 
Cinder an boold, that nempnen X ne ban, 
f er in l^Tortbumberlond the wawe hire caste, 
Hnd in the sond hir ship stilted so faste, 

Chat thennes wolde it nogbtof ala tyde, 

Che wyl of Crist was that she sbolde abyde. 

Che constable of the castel doun is fare 
Co seen this wrah, and al the ship be sogbte, 
Hnd foond this wery womman, f ul of care; 

Re foond also the tresor that she brogbte. 

In hir langage mercy she bisogbte, 

Che lyf out of hire body for to twynne, 

Rire to delivere of wo that she was inne. 



\ BRBS and day es fletetb this creature 
, Cburgbout the see of Grece unto the 
__ Strayte 
Of JVIarrob, as it was hire aventure. 

On many a sory meel now may she bayte; 

Hf ter hir deeth f ul often may she way te, 

Br that the wilde wawes wol hire dry ve 
Unto the place tber she sbal arryve. 


]Men mygbten asben why she was nat slayn 
Beh at the feeste, who mygbte hir body save? 
Hnd Xanswere to that demande agayn, 
mho saved Oanyel in the horrible cave, 

Cher every wight save be, maister and bnave, 
mas with the leoun frete, er be asterte ? 
ffo wight but God, that be bar in bis berte. 


God liste to sbewe bis wonderful myracle 
Xn hire, for we sbolde seen bis myghty werbis; 
Crist, which that is to every harm triacle, 

By certeine meenes of te, as bnowen clerbis, 
Booth tbyng for certein ende that f ul derb is 
Co mannes wit, that for oure ignorance 
J4e bonne nogbt bnowe bis prudent purveiance. 


H maner Catyn corrupt was hir speche, 
Butalgates therby was sbeunderstonde; 

Che constable, whan hym list no lengerseebe, 
Cbis wof ul womman brogbte be to the londe; 
She bneleth doun, and tbanhetb Goddes sonde; 
But what she was, she wolde no man sey e, 
for foul ne fair, thogh that she sbolde dey e. 

She seyde she was so mazed in the see 
Chat she for gat hir mynde, by hir troutbe. 

Che constable hath of hire so greet pitee, 

Hnd eeb his wyf, that they wepen for routhe. 
She was so diligent, witbouten sloutbe, 

Co serve and plesen evericb in that place, 

Chat alle hir loven that tooben in hir face* 

Chis constable and dame Rermengyld, his wyf, 
Ulere payens, and that contree everywhere; 

But fjermen gy Id loved hire right as hir lyf, 

Hnd Custance bath so longe sojourned there, 

Xn orisons, with many a bitter teere, 

Cil^besu hath converted, tburgb bis grace, 
Dame Rermengyld, constablesse of that place. 


fSTow sitb she was nat at the feeste ystawe, 
mho hepte hire fro the drenchyng in the see ? 
mho hepte 7onas in the flashes mawe, 

Cil he was spouted up at JNyny vee ? 
mel may men bnowe it was no wight but be 
Chat hepte peple Bbrayh from hir drenchynge, 
mith drye feet tburgbout the see passynge. 


Xn al that lond no cristen dorste route, 

Hlle cristen folb been fled fro that contree 
Churgh payens, that conquereden ataboute 
Che plages of the North, by land and see* 
Co malys fledde the cristyanytee 
Of olde Britons, dwellynge in this *le; 

Cher was hir ref ut for the meene while. 


mho bad the f oure spirites of tempest, 

Chat power ban tanoyen lond and see, 

Bothe north and south, and also west and est, 
Hnoyetb neither see,ne land, ne tree ? 

Sootbly the comandour of that was he 
Chat fro the tempest ay this womman hepte 
Hs wel whan that she wooh as whan she slepte. 


But yet nere cristene Britons so exiled 
Chat ther nere somme, that in hir privetee 
Honoured Crist, and hetben folb bigiled; 

Hnd ny the castel swiche tber dwelten three. 

Chat oon of hem was blynd and mygbte nat see 
But it were with thilbe eyen of bis mynde, 
mith wbicbe men seen, after that they ben blynde. 


mbere mygbte this womman mete & drynbe have 
Chreyeerandmoore? Row lasteth hire vitaille? 
mho f edde the Bgypcien ]Marie in the cave, 

Or in desert? ]Nb wight but Crist,sans faille* 
fyve thousand folb it was as greet mervaille 
mith loves fyve and fissbes two to feede. 

God sente bis foyson at hir grete neede. 


jg^Brigbt was the sonne as in that someres day, 
for which the constable and bis wyf also 
Hnd Custance, ban ytabe tberigbte way 
Coward the see, a f urlong wey or two, 

Co pleyen and to romen to and fro; 

Hnd in hir walb this blynde man they mette, 
Crobed and oold, with eyen feste ysbette. 
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L ^Xn name of Crist, cricde this olde Britoun, 
Dame Rermengyld,yif me my sigbte agaynl 
j&'C bis lady weex affrayed of the soun, 
kest that bir bousbonde, shortly for to sayn, 
CUolde hire forjbesu Cristes love ban slayn; 

Cil Custance made hire boold,and bad hire wircbe 
Che wy l of Crist, as dogbter of bis ebtrebe. 

Cbe constable weex abassbed of that sight, 

Hnd seyde, CUbat amountetb al this fare ? 
^Custance answerde, Sire, it is Cristes my gbt, 
Chat belpetb folk out of the feendes snare. 
jg^Hnd so f erfortb she gan oure lay declare, 

Chat she the constable, er that it were eve, 
Convertetb,and on Crist maketb bym believe. 

Cbis constable was notbyng lord of this place 
Of which X speke, tber be Custance fond, 

But kepte it strongly, many wyntres space, 

Cinder Hlla, kyng of al J^ortbbumbrelond, 

Chat was f ul wys, and worthy of bis bond 
Hgayn the Scottes,as men may wel beere; 
ButtumeXwoteagayn tomymateere. 

HCRHN, that evere us waitetb to bigile, 
Saugb of Custance al hire perf eccioun, 

Hnd caste anon bow be mygbte quite bir 
while, 

Hnd made a yong knygbt,tbat dweltein that toun, 
Cove hire so boote, of foul affecctoun, 

Chat verratly bym tbougbte be sbolde spille 
But be of hire mygbte ones have bis wille. 

Re wowetb hire, but itavailletb nogbt, 

She wolde do no synne, by no wey e; 

Hnd for despit, be compassed in bis tbogbt 
Co maken hire on shameful deetb to deye. 

Re waytetb wban the constable was aweye 
Hnd pry vely, upon a nygbt be crepte 
Xn Rermengyldes ebambre wbil sbe slepte. 

CClery,forwaked in hire orisouns, 

Slepetb Custance, and Rermengyld also. 

Cbis knygbt, tburgb Satbanas temptaciouns, 

HU sof tely is to the bed ygo, 

Hnd kitte the tbrote of Rermengyld atwo, 

Hnd leyde the blody knyf by dame Custance, 

Hnd wen te bis wey, tber God y eve bym m escbance f 

^Soone aftercom'tbthis constable boom agayn, 
Hnd eek Hlla, that kyng was of that lend, 

Hnd saugb bis wyf despitously yslayn, 
for which f ul of te be weepe and wroong bis bond, 
Hnd in the bed the blody knyf be fond 
By dame Custance; alias f what mygbte sbe sey e ? 
for verray wo bir wit was al awey e. 

Co kyng Hlla was toold at this mescbance 
Hnd eek the tyme, and where, and in what wise 
Chat in a ship was founden dame Custance, 

Hs beerbifom that ye ban herd devyse. 

Cbe kynges berte of pitee gan agryse, 

CUban be saugb so benigne a creature 
falle in disese,and in mysaventure: 
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for as the lomb toward bis deetb is brogbt, 

So stant this innocent bifore the kyng; 

Cbis false knygbt that bath this tresoun wrogbt, 
Berth hire on bond that sbe bath doon tbys tbyng; 
But natbelees, tber was greet moomyng 
Hmon g the peple, and seyn, Cbey kan nat gesse 
Chat sbe bad doon so greet a wikkednesse: 

for they ban seyn hire evere so vertuOus, 

Hnd lovynge Rermengyld right as bir ly f. 

Of this baar witnesse evericb in that bous, 

Save be that Rermengyld slow with bis knyf. 
Cbis gentil kyng bath caught a greet motyf 
Of this witnesse, and tbogbte be wolde enquere 
Depper in this, a troutbe for to lere* 

j^Htlasf Custance, thou bastnoebampioun, 

]Ne figbte kanstow nogbt,so weylaway f 
But be tbatstarf for ourredempeioun, 

Hnd boond Satban,andyetlitb tber belay, 

So be thy stronge champion this day; 
for, but if Crist open myracle kitbe, 

CUitbouten gilt tbou sbalt be slayn as switbe. 

Sbe sit hire doun on knees and thus sbe sayde: 
Immortal God that savedest Susanne 
fro false blame,and tbou, merciful mayde, 

JMary Xmeene, dogbter to SeintHnne, 

Bifore wbos child angeles synge Osanne, 

Xf X be giltlees of this f elonye 
jVIy socour be, or dies sbalXdyef 

j^Rave ye nat seyn som tyme a pale face 
Hmong a prees, of bym that bath be lad 
Coward bis deetb, wberas bym gat no grace, 

Hnd swicb a colour in bis face bath bad, 

JVIen mygbte knowe bis face, that was bistad, 
Hmonges alle the faces in that route? 

So stant Custance, and looketb bireaboute. 

B Qaee^eS, lyvynge in prosperitee, 
Duchesses, and ye ladyes evericbone, 
Ravetb som routbe on bireadversitee; 

Hn emperoures dogbter stant allone. 

Sbe bath no wight to whom to make bir mone. 

O blood roial, that stondest in this drede, 
f er been tby freendes at tby grete nedel 

B RXS Hlla, kyng, bath swicb compassioun, 
Hs gentil berte is f ulfitd of pitee, 

Chat from bis eyen ran the water doun. 

Now hastily do feccbea book, quod be, 

Hnd if this knygbt wol sweren bow that sbe 
Cbis womman slow, yet wol we us avyse 
CUbom that we wole that sbal been our justise. 

H Briton book, written with Cvaungtles 
CUas f et, and on this book be swoor anoon 
Sbe gilty was, and in the meene whiles 
Hn band bym smoot upon tbenekke/boon, 

Chat doun be fit atones as a stoon, 

Hnd botbe bis eyen broste out of bis face 
Xn sigbte of every body in that place. 



H voys was herd in general audience, 

Hnd seyde, 'Chou hast desclaundred, giltelees, 
Che doghter of hooly ebirebe in heigh presence; 
Chus hastou doon, and yet holde X my pees. 
j0Of this mervaille agast was al the prees; 

Hs mazed folk they stoden evericbone, 
for drede of wreche, save Custance allone. 

Greet was the drede, and eek the repentance, 

Of hem that hadden wronge suspecioun 
Upon this sety,innocent Custance; 

Hnd for this miracle, in conclusioun, 

Hnd by Custances mediactoun, 

"Che kyng, and many another in that place, 
Converted was, thanked be Cristes grace f 

Cbis false knyght was slayn for his untrouthe 
By juggem en t of Hlla, bastifly; 

Hnd yetCustance haddeof his deeth greet routhe; 
Hnd after this Rhesus, of his mercy, 

JMade Hlla wedden, f ul solempnely, 

Cbis hooly mayden, that is so bright and sheene; 
Hnd thus hath Crist ymaad Custance a queene. 

UC who was wof ul, if X shal nat lye, 

Of this weddyng but Donegild, and na mo, 
"Che kynges mooder, f ul of tiranny e ? 

Rir though te hir cursed herte brast atwo; 

She wolde noght hir sone had do so. 

Rir though te a despit that he sholde take 
So strange a creature unto his make. 

list nat of the chaf, nor of the stree 
Qm JWaken so long a tale as of the com. 

H? <dbat sholde X tellen of the roialtee 
Htmariage, or which cours goth biforn, 
mho blowetb in a trumpe, or in an bom ? 

Che fruyt of every tale is for to seye, 

Cbey ete, and drynke, and daunce,and synge, and 
pleye. 

Cbey goon to bedde,as it was skileand right, 
for tbogb that wyves be f ul hooly thynges, 

Cbey moste take in pacience at nyght 
Swicbe manere necessaries as been plesynges 
Co folk that ban ywedded hem with rynges, 

Hnd leye a lite hir boolynesse aside, 

Hs for the tym; it may no bet bitide. 

On hire he gat a hnave/cbtlde anon, 

Hnd to a bissbop,and bis constable eke. 

Re took his wyf to kepe, whan be is gon 
Co Scotlondward, bis foomen for to seke. 

J'fow faire Custance, that is so bumble and meke, 
So longe is goon with childe, til that stilte 
She halt hire cbambre,abyding Cristes wille. 

Che tyme is come a knave'cbild she beer, 
Mauritius at the fontstoon they bym calle. 

Cbis constable dootb forth come a messageer, 
Hnd wroot unto bis kyng, that cleped was HUe, 
Row that this blisf ul tidyng is bifalle, 

Hnd othere tidynges spedef ul for to seye. 

Re taketb the lettre,and forth be gooth his weye. 
ci 


B RXS messager, to doon bt3 avantage, 

Unto the kynges mooder ridetb switbe, 
Hnd salueth hire ful faire in bis langage: 
Madame, quod he, ye may be glad and blithe, 

Hnd tbanketb God an hundred thousand sitbe, 
My lady queene bath child, witbouten doute, 

Co joy e and blisse of al tbisregneaboute. 

J~o, beere the lettres seled of this tbyng. 

Chat X moot bere with al the baste X may; 

Xf ye wol aught unto youre sone the kyng, 

X am youre servant, bothe nyght and day. 
^Donegild answerde, Hs now,at this tyme, nay; 
But beere al nyght X wol thou take thy reste, 
Comorwe wol X seye thee what me leste. 

H RXS messager dran k sadly ale and wyn, 

Hnd stolen were his lettres pryvely. 

Out of bis box, whil he sleep as a swyn; 

Hnd countrefeted was ful subtilly 
Hnotber lettre, wroght ful synf ully. 

Unto the kyng direct of this mateere 
fro his constable, as ye shal after beere. 

Che lettre spak, Che queene delivered was 
Of so horrible a f eendly creature, 

Chat in the castel noon so hardy was 
Chat any while dorste ther endure. 

Che mooder was an elf, by aventure 
Yeomen, by ebarmes or by sorcerie, 

Hnd evericb wight hatetb hir compaignye. 

?Ho was this kyng whan be this lettre bad seyn, 
But to no wight be tolde bis sorwes soore, 

But of his owene hand be wrootagayn, 

Welcome the sonde of Crist for everemoore 
Come, that am now lerned in hts loore; 

Lord, welcome be thy lust and thy plesaunce 
Mv lust X putte at in tbyn ordinaunce. 

Kepetb this child, al be it foul or f eir, 

Hnd eek my wyf unto myn boomcomynge; 

Crist, whan hym list, may sende me an heir 
Moore agreable than this to my likynge. 
j^FChis lettre he seletb, pryvely wepynge, 

SIhich to the messager was take soone, 

Hnd forth be gooth; ther is na moore to doone. 

B M^SSHGBR, f ulfild of dronkenessel 
Strong is thy breetb, thy lymes faltren ay 
Hnd thou biwreyestalle secreenesse. 

Chy mynde is lorn, thou janglestas a jay; 

Cby face is turned in a newe array f 
Cher dron ken esse regn etb in any route, 

Cher is no conseil byd, witbouten doute. 

DO J^BGILD fine have noon Bnglissb 
d *3 rnc 

iSsagEa Unto thy malice and thy tirannye, 

Hnd therfore to the feend X thee resigne, 

Lat hym enditen of thy traitorye f 
fy, mannysb, fy f O nay, by God, X lye, 
fy, feendly cb spirit, for X dar wel telle, 

Cbogb thou beere walke, thy spirit is in belief 
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"Cbc rspgfHS messager comtb fro tbe hyng agayn, 
of Lawe Wra Hnd a t tbc kynges moodres court be Ugbtc; 
bis Cale 8MI Hud she was of this messager ful fayn, 
Hnd plcsed bym, in al that ever she myghte. 

Re drank, and wel bis girdel underpighte; 

Re slepetb, and be snoretb in bis gyse 
HI nygbte, until tbe sonne gan aryse. 


JMooder, quod she, and mayde bright, JMarie, 
Sootb is that tburgb worn manes eggement 
JMankynde was lorn, and damned ay to dye, 
for which tby child was on a croys yrent; 
Cby blisf ul eyen saweal bis torment, 
Cbanne is tber no comparison bitwene 
Cby wo and any wo man may sustene. 


Bft were bis lettres stolen every ebon, 
Hndcountrefetedlettres in this wyse: 

^Cbe king comandetb bis constable anon, 
dp peyneof bangyng,and on heigh juyse, 

'Chat bene sbolde suffren, in no wyse, 

Custance inwitb bis reawme for tabyde 
Cbre day es and o quarter of a tyde; 

But in tbe same ship as be hire fond, 

Rire and bir yonge sone, and al bir geere 
Re sbolde putte, and croude hire fro tbe lond, 
Hnd ebargen hire she never eft coome tbeere 1 
my Custance, wel may tby goost have f eere 
Hnd stepynge in tby dreem been in penance, 
Slban Donegild cast al this ordinance. 


Chow sawe tby child yslayn bifore tbyne eyen, 
Hnd yet now lyvetb my litel child, parfay t 
]^ow, lady bright, to whom alle wof ul cry en, 
Chow glorie of wommanbede, tbow faire may, 
Chow haven of ref ut, brigbte sterre of day, 
Rewe on my child, that of tby gentillesse 
Ruest on every rewef ul in distresse. 

O litel child, alias f what is tby gilt, 

Chat n evere wrogbtest synne as yet, pardee ? 
<dby wil tbyn barde fader ban tbee spilt ? 

O mercy, deere constable, quod she, 

Hs lat my litel child dwelle beer with tbee; 

Hnd if thou darst nat saven bym, for blame. 
Yet kys bym ones in bis fadres name! 


^Cbis messager on morwe, whan be wook, 

Unto tbe castel bait tbe nexte way, 

Hnd to tbe constable be tbe lettre took; 

Hnd whan that be this pitous lettre say, 
fuloftebeseyde,Hllas1andwey laway f 
Lord Crist, quod be, bow may this world endure 7 
So ful of synne is many a creature f 


B sj||R€R<EnXCR she looked bakward to tbe londe, 
^ Hnd seyde, farewel, bousbonde routbelees t 
M Hnd u p she rist, & walketb doun tbe stronde 
Coward tbe ship, bir folwetb al tbe prees, 

Hnd evere she preyetb hire child to bold bis pees; 
Hnd taketb bir leve, and with an booly entente, 
She blissed hire and into ship she wente. 


O mygbty God, if that it be tby wille, 

Sitb tbou art rightful juge, bow may it be 
Chat tbou wolt suffren innocents to spille, 

Hnd wikked folk regne in prosperitee ? 

Ogoode Custance,alias! so wo is me, 

Chat Xmoot be tby tormentour or deye 
On shames deetb; tber is noon ootber weye. 

S Bpe^ botbey onge &olde in al that place, 
Cdban that tbe kyng this cursed lettre 

Hnd Custance, with a deedly pale face, 

Che fertbe day toward tbe ship she wente; 
Butnatbelees she taketb in good entente 
Cbe wyl of Crist, and knelynge on tbe stronde, 
She seyde, Cord! ay welcome be tby sonde! 

Re that me kepte fro tbe false blame, 

3dhile X was on tbe lond amonges yow. 

Re kan me kepe from barm and eek fro shame 
In salte see, altbogb X se nogbt bow. 

Hs strongas evere be was,be is yet now. 

Xn bym triste X, and in bis mooder deere, 

Chat is to me my sey l, and eek my steere. 

Rir litel child lay wepyn g in bir arm, 

Hnd knelynge, pitously to bym she seyde, 
pees, litel sone, Xwol do tbee noon barm. 
j!^01itb that bir kercbef of bir heed she breyde, 
Hnd over bis litel eyen she it leyde, 

Hnd in bir arm she lulletb it ful faste, 

Hnd into bevene hire eyen up she caste. 
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Yitailled was tbe ship, it is no drede, 

Rabun dan tly for hire, ful longe space; 

Hnd otbere necessaries that sbolde nede 
She badde ynogb, beryed be Goddes grace! 
for wynd and weder, almygbty God purcbace f 
Hnd brynge hire boom, X kan no bettre seye; 
But in tbe see she dryvetb forth bir weye. 
explicit secunda pars. Bequitur pars tercia. 


LLH tbe kyng comtb boom, 
soon after this, 

Unto bis castelof tbe which 
Xtolde, 

Hnd asketb where bis wyf 
and his child is. 

Cbe constable gan aboute 
bis berte colde, 

Hnd pleynly al tbe manere 

_ be bym tolde, 

Hs y e ban herd, X kan telle it no bettre, 

Hnd sbewetb tbe kyng bis seele and eek bis lettre; 



Hnd seyde, Lord,as ye comanded me, 
tip peyne of deetb, so have X doon,certein. 
j$?Cbis messager tormented was til be 
JVToste biknowe,andtellen plat and pleyn, 
fro nygbt to nygbt, in wbat place be bad leyn; 
Hnd thus, by wit and subtil enquerynge, 
Ymagined was by whom this barm gan sprynge. 


Cbe band was knowe that tbe lettre wroot, 
Hnd al tbe venym of this cursed dede; 















But in what wise, certeinly X noot* 

Cbeff ect is this, that Hlla, out of drede, 

Ris mooder stow, that may men pley n ly rede, 
for that she traitoure was to hire ligeance. 
Cbus endeth olde Donegild with meschance* 

'Che sorwe that this HUa nyght and day 
]Maketb for bis wyf,and for his child also, 
Cher is no tonge that it telte may; 

But now woll unto Custance go, 

Chat fletetb in the see, in peyne and wo 
f yve yeer and moore, as liked Cristes sonde, 
Gr that hir ship approched unto londe. 



RDCRan betben castet,atte laste, 

Of which the name in my text nogbt X 
fynde, 

Custance, and eeh hir child, the see upcaste, 
Hlmygbty God, that saved al manhynde, 

Rave on Custance and on hir child som mynde, 
Chat fallen is in betben band ef tsoone 
Xn point to spille, as X shat telle yow soon e. 


Doun fro the castel comtb ther many a wight, 

Co gauren on this ship,and on Custance; 

But shortly, from the castel, on‘a nyght, 

Che lordes sty ward, God y eve him meschance f 
H theef, that hadde reneyed oure creance, 

Came into the ship allone,and seyde be sbolde 
Rtr lemman be, wberso she wolde or nolde* 

Cdo was this wreccbed womman tbo bigon; 

Rir cbilde crtde, and she cride pttously; 

But blisful JVIarie beelp hire right anon, 
for with hir struglyng wel and myghti ly, 

Che theef fil overbord al sodeynly, 

Hnd in the see he dreynte for vengeance; 

Hnd thus bath Crist unwemmed kept Custancef 


■ f OUkC lust of luxurie, lo, thyn endet 
]^at oonly that thou feyntest mannes 
mynde. 

But verraily thou wolt bis body sbende. 

Cbende of thy werh, or of thy lustes blynde, 

Xs compleynyng: bow many oon may men fynde 
Chat nogbt for werh somtyme, butfor thentente 
Co doon this synne, been outber slayn or sbente* 

Row may this way he womman ban this strengthe 
Rire to def ende agayn this renegat ? 

Golias, unmeasurable of lengtbe. 

Row myghte David mahe thee so maat ? 

So yong and of armure so desolaat, 

Row dorste be loohe upon thy dreadful face ? 

W lei may men seen, it nas but Goddes grace f 



RO yaf ludith corage or bardynesse 
Co sleen bym,Olofernes,in bis tente, 
Hnd to deliveren out of wreccbednesse 
Che peple of God? X seye for this entente, 

Chat right as God spirit of vigour sente 
Co hem,and saved hem out of meschance, 

So sente he mygbt and vigour to Custance. 
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?ORCR gooth hir ship thurgbouttbe narwe 
mouth 

Of jfubaltare and Septe, dryvynge ay, 
Somtyme CKest and sometyme jSTortb and South, 
Hnd somtyme Gst, f ul many a wery day, 

Cil Cristes mooder, blessed be she ay f 
Rath shapen, thurgh hir endelees goodnesse, 

Co mahe an ende of al hir bevynesse. 


■ OCU lat us stynte of Custance but atbrowe, 
Hnd spehe we of the Romayn emperour, 
Chat out of Surrye bath by lettres hnowe 
Che slaugbtre of cristen folh,and dishonour 
Doon to his doghter by a fals tray tour, 

X mene the cursed wihhed sowdanesse, 

Chat at the feeste leet sleen botbmooreand lesse; 


for which this emperour bath sentanoon 
Ris senatour with roial ordinance, 

Hnd ©there lordes, God woot,many oon, 

On Surryens to tahen heigh vengeance. 

Cbey brennen, sleen, & brynge hem to meschance 
fulmany a day; but, shortly, this is thende, 

Rom ward to Rome they shapen hem to wende. 

Cbis senatour repairetb with victorie 
Co Romeward, saillynge fulroially, 

Hnd mette the ship dry vynge, as seith the storie, 
Xn which Custance sit f ul pttously. 

J^otbyng n e hnew be what she was, ne why 
She was in swicb array; ne she ny l seye 
Of hire estaat, althogh she sholde deye. 

Re bryngeth hire to Rome,and to bis wyf 
Reyaf hire,and hir yonge sonealso; 

Hnd with the senatour she ladde hir lyf, 

Cbus han oure lady bryngen out of wo 
Slof u l Custance, and many another mo. 

Hnd longe tyme dwelled she in that place 
Xn hooly werhes evere,as was hir grace. 

Che senatoures wyf hiraunte was, 

But for al that she knew hire never the moore: 
Xwolno lenger tarien in this cas, 

But to kyng Hlla, which X spake of yoore, 

Chat wepetb for his wyf and siketb soore, 

X wo l retourne, and lete X wol Custance 
Cinder the senatoures governance, 

^^G HIvJvH, which that hadde bis mooder 
slayn, 

Upon a day fU in swicb repentance, 

Chat, if X shortly tellen sbal and playn, 

Co Rome he comth, to receyven bis penance, 

Hnd putte hym in the popes ordinance, 

Xn heigh and logh; and 7besu Crist bisoghte 
f oryeve his wikked werkes that be wrogbte, 

Che fame anon tburghout the toun ts bom, 

Row Hlla kyng shal come on pilgrymage, 

By herbergeours that wenten hym bifom; 
for which the senatour, as was usage, 

Rood hym agayns,and many of bis lynage, 
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Che JVIan 
of J%awe 
his Calc 










"Che JVfan Hs wel to sbewen bis beigbe magnificence, 
of J*awe Hs to doon any byng a reverence, 
bis Hale 

Greet cbeere dootb this noble senatour 
Ho kyng Hlla, and be to bym also; 

Gvertcb of bem dootb ootber greet honour; 
Hnd so bif el, that in a day or two, 

Hbis senatour is to kyng Hlla go 
Ho feste, and shortly, if X sbal nat lye, 
Custances sone wente in bis compaignye. 

Som men wolde seyn, at requeste of Custance, 
Hbis senatour bath lad this child to feeste; 

X may nat tellen every circumstance. 

Be as be may, tber was be at the leeste; 

But sooth is this, that at bis moodres beeste, 
Bifom Hlla, durynge the metes space, 

Hbe child stood, lookynge in the kynges face. 


Hbis Hlla kyng bath of this child greet wonder, 
Hnd to the senatour be seyde anon, 
tdbos is that faire cbtlde that stondetb yonder? 
jS?X noot, quod be, by God and by Sein t lobn f 
H mooder be bath, but fader bath be noon 
Hbat X of woot jfi?but shortly, in a stounde 
fie tolde Hlla bow that this child was f ounde. 


But God woot, quod this senatour also, 

So vertuous a lyvere in my lyf 

J>Je saugb Xnevere as she, ne herd of mo 

Of worldly wommen, may de n e of wy f; 

X dar wel seyn bir badde levere a kny f 
Hburgbout bir brest, than ben a womman wikke; 
Hbere is no man koude brynge hire to that prikke. 



?QtCI was this child as tyke unto Custance 
I Hs possible is a creature to be. 

Hbis Hlla bath the face in remembrance 
Of dame Custance, and tberon mused be, 

Xf that the cbildes mooder were aught she 
Hbat is bis wyf,and pryvely be sigbte, 

Hnd spedde bym fro the table that be mygbte* 


parfay 1 tbogbte be, fan tome is in myn heed I 
X ogbte deme of skitf u l j u ggem en t, 

Hbat in the salte see my wy f is deed; 
j^Hnd afterward be made bis argument, 
3flbat woot X, if that Crist have byderysent 
)viy wyf by see, as wel as be hire sente 
Ho my contree fro tbennes that she wente ? 


Hnd after noon, boom with the senatour 
Gotb Hlla, for to seen this wonder cbaunce, 
Hbis senatour dootb Hlla greet honour, 

Hnd bastifly be sente after Custaunce; 

But trustetb weel, hire liste nat to daunce, 
tflban that she wistewberf ore was that sonde; 
dnnethe upon bir feet she mygbte stonde. 


^fiHJSF Hlla saugb bis wyf, fatre be hire 
grette, 

Hnd weep, that it was routbe for to see; 
for at the firste look be on hire sette, 
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fie knew wel verratly that it was she; 

Hnd she for sorwe as doumb stantas a tree; 

So was bir berte sbet in bir distresse 
Utben she remembred bis unkyndenesse. 

Hwyes she swowned in bis owene sigbte, 
fie weep, and bym excusetbpitously: 

]Now God, quod be,and all bis balwes brigbte, 

So wisly on my soul as have mercy, 

Hbat of you re barm as giltelees am X, 

Hs is JVIaurice my sone, so lyk your face; 

Giles the f eend me f eccbe out of this place f 

Jvong was the sobbyng and the bitter peyne, 

Gr that bir wof ul bertes mygbte cesse; 

Greet was the pitee for to beere bem pleyne, 
Hburgb wbicbe pleintes gan bir wo encresse, 

X pray y ow all my labour to relesse, 

X may nat telle bir wo until tomorwe, 

X am so wery for to speke of sorwe. 

But finally, whan that the sotbe is wist, 

Hbat Hlla giltelees was of bir wo, 

X trowe an hundred tymes been they kist, 

Hnd swicb a blisse is tber bitwix bem two, 

Hbat, save the joye that lastetb evermo, 

Hber is noon lyk, that any creature 

fiatb seyn, or sbal, wbil that the world may dure. 

Hbo preyde she bir bousbonde mekely, 

Xn relief of bir longe pitous pyne, 

Hbat be wolde preye bir fader specially, 

Hbat of bis magestee be wolde enclyne 
Ho vouebesauf som day with bym to dyne: 

She preyde bym eek be wolde by no weye 
tin to bir fader no word of hire seye* 

^Som men wold seyn bow that the child JVTaurice 
Dootb this message unto the emperour; 

But, as X gesse, Hlla was nat so nyce 
Ho bym, that was of so sovereyn honour 
Hs be that is of cristen folk the flour, 

Sente any child, butitisbettodeeme 
fie wente bymself,andso it may well seeme. 

j^TCbis emperour bath graunted gentilly 
Ho come to dyner,as be bym bisougbte; 

Hnd wel rede X, be looked btsily 

Upon this child, and on bis dogbter tbogbte. 

Hlla gotb to bis in, and, as him ogbte, 

Hrrayed for this f este in every wise, 

Hs ferfortb as bis konnyngmay suflise. 

Hbe morwe cam, and Hlla gan bym dresse, 

Hnd eek bis wyf, this emperour to meete; 

Hnd forth they ryde in joye and in gladnesse; 
Hnd whan she saugb bir fader in tbestrete, 

She ligbte doun and falletb bym to feete: 
jt?f ader, quod she, youre yonge child, Custance, 
Xs now f ul clene out of youre remembrance. 

X am youre dogbter Custance, quod she, 

Hbat whilom ye ban sent unto Surrye. 





6ut of my tale make an ende X sbal; Xal deetb departed hem this ly f they lede. 

Cbe day gotb faste, X wol no lenger lette. Hnd faretb now week my tale 10 at an ende* 

Cbis glade folk to dyner they bem sette; JNow 7besu Crist, that of bis mygbt may 

Xn joye and blisse at mete Xlete bem dwelle, sende 

H thousand foold wel moore than X kan telle. Xoy e after wo, govern e us in bis grace, 

Hnd kepe us alle that been in this place! 
jg?Cbis child JVIaurice was sitben emperour Hmen. 

IVIaad by tbe pope and lyved cristenly. Reere endetb tbe "Cate of tbe ]VIan of Lawe. 

Bu tUet^alhtea torie pa 38 et^by ^ 0110 U r ’ Ne^th the Ship.an his pro.oge^^ 

Of Custance is my tale specially. upon bis stiropes 

XntbeoldeRomanegeestesmaymen fynde f HfJiSi \l?r to v can ? n ^ . . , 

Maurices tyfjXbere it nogbt in mynde. | h Hndseyde, Good men, berken- 

l figgSg i] etb, evericbon; 

j^Cbis kyng Hlla, wban be bis tyme say, | ^bis was a thrifty tale for tbe 

Gttitb bis Custance, bis booty wyf sosweete, nones f 

Co Gngelond been they come the rigbte way, ® ,r parish prest,quodbe, for Goddes bones, 
Gdberas they lyve in joye and in quiete; Celle us a tale, as was tby forward yore; 

But litel while it lastetb, X yow beete, X se wel that ye lernedmen in lore 

■Joye of this world, for tyme wol nat abyde; Can mocbe good, by Goddes digmteef ^ 

fro day to nygbt it cbangetb as tbe tyde. JP'Cbe persone him answerde, Benedicttef 

01 hat eyletb tbe man, so sinfully to swere? 

Slbo lyved evere in swicb delit o day ^Oure Rosteanswerde,01anhyn,beyetbere? 

Chat bym ne moeved outber conscience, X smelle a Roller in tbe wind, quod be. 

Or ire, or talent, or som kynneaffray, Rowf goodmen,quodourRoste,berknetbme, 

Bnvye, or pride, or passion, or offence? Hbydetb, for Goddes digne passioun, 

X ne seye but for this ende this sentence, for we shat ban a predicactoun; 

Chat litel while in joye or in plesance Cbis Loller here wol precben us somwbat. 

Lastetb tbe blisse of Hlla with Custance; ^Nay, by my fader soulet that sbal be natf 

Seyde tbe Shipman; here sbal be nat precbe; 
for deetb, that taketb of beigb and logb bis Re sbal no gospel glosen here ne tecbe* 

rente, 0le leven alle in tbe grete God, quod be, 

01 ban passed was a yeer, evene as X gesse, Re wolde sowen som difficu Ite, 

Out of this world this kyng Hlla be bente, Or springen cokkel in our clene corn; 

for whom Custance bath f ul greet bevynesse. Hnd tberfore, Roste,X wame tbe biforn, 
r^ow lat us praye to God bis soule blesset ]My joly body sbal a tale telle, 

Hnd dame Custance,finally to seye, Hnd X sbal clynken yow so mery a belle, 

Coward tbe toun of Rome gotb bir wey e. Chat X sbal waken al this companye; 

But it sbal nat ben of pbtlosopbye, 

jS?Co Rome is come this booty creature, ]Ne pbislyas, ne termes queynte of lawe; 

Hnd fyndetb tber hire freendes boole and Cbere is but litel Latin in my mawe. 

sounde: F>ere enditb tbe Shipman bis prologe, 

neeRe BieYWecn oe smpjviHNNes 

»ggJVtHRCfiHT'JC whilom Cban worth is al tbe cbtere and reverence 

VI dwelled at Seint Deny s, Chat men bem doon at festes & at daunces; 
ISkVwL i\\ Xlbatrtcbe was,for which Swtcbe salutaciouns and contenaunces 

Kr £>t7Vj men belde bym wys; passen as dootba sbadwe upon tbe wal. 

■je I*, H wyf bebaddeof ex- But wo is bym that payen moot for al; 

Kfe i r p w , bf cetlentbeautee, beselybousbonde,algatebemostepaye; 

Hndcompaignableand Re moot us clothe, and be moot us arraye, 
toil revelous was she, HI for bis owene worship ricbely, 

_ ji jvi ^Kbicb is a tbyng that Xn which array we daunce jolily. 

causetb more dispence Hnd if that be nogbt may, paraventure. 
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Or elks list no swicb dispence endure, 

But tbynketb it is wasted andylost, 

Cbann e moot another pay en foroure cost, 

Or lene us gold, and that is perilous. 

■ BXS noble marebaunt beeld a worthy bous, 
for which be badde alday so greet repair 
for bis largesse, and for bis wyf was fair, 
'Chat wonder is; but berkn etb to my tale* 

jYlO^GeS alle bis gestes, grete and smale 
Cber was a monk, a fair man and a boold, 

X trowe of tbritty wynter be was oold, 

"Chat evere in oon was comynge to that place. 
Cbis y onge monk, that was so fair of face, 
Hqueynted was so with the goode man 
Sitb that bir firste knoweliebe bigan, 

“Chat in bis bous as famulter was be 
Hs it possible is any freend to be* 

^Hnd for as mucbel as this goode man 
Hnd eek this monk, of which that X bigan, 

CClere botbe two y born in o village, 

Cbemonk bym claymetb as for cosynage; 

Hnd be agayn, be seitb nat ones nay, 

But was as glad tberof as fowel of day; 
for to bis berte it was a greet plesaunce. 

Cbus been they knyt with etemealliaunce, 

Hnd ecb of bem gan ootber for tassure 
Of bretberbede, wbil that bir lyf may dure* 
jj?free was Daun7obn,and namely of dispence, 
Hs in that bous; and f ul of diligence 
Co doon plesaunce, and also greet costage. 

Be nogbt forgat to yeve the leeste page 
Xn al that bous, but after bir degree* 

Be yaf the lord, and sittbe al bis meynee, 

SI ban that be cam, som manere honest tbyng, 
for which they were as glad of bis comyng 
Hs fowel is fayn whan that the sonne uprisetb; 
ffa moore of this as now, for it suffisetb. 
j^But so btfel, this marebanton a day 
Sboop bym to make redy bis array 
Coward the toun of Brugges for to fare, 

Co by en there a porcioun of ware; 
for which be bath to parys sent anon 
H messager, and preyed bath Daun 7obn 
Chat be sbolde come to Seint Denys to pleye 
<Hitb bym and with bis wyf a day or tweye, 

Sr be to Brugges wente, in alle wise. 

BIS noble monk, of which X yow devyse, 
Bath of bis abbot, as bym list, licence, 

By cause be was a man of beigb prudence, 
Hnd eek an officer, out for to ryde, 

Co seen bir graunges and hire bernes wyde; 

Hnd unto Seint Denys be comtb anon* 
ho was so welcome as my lord Daun 7obn, 
Oure deere cosyn, f ul of curteisye ? 
ditb bym brogbte be a jubbe of malvesye 
Hnd eek another, f ul of fyn vemage, 

Hnd volatyl, as ay was bis usage. 

Hnd thus X lete bem ete and drynke and pleye, 
Cbis marebantand this monk,a day or tweye. 

B€ tbridde day, this marebant up arisetb, 
Hnd on bis nedes sadly bym avysetb, 
Hnd up into bis countour/bous gootb be, 
Co rekene with bymself, as wel may be, 
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Of tbilke y eer, bow that it with him stood, 

Hnd bow that be despended badde bis good; 
Hnd if that be encressed were or noon. 

Bis bookes and bis bagges many oon 
Be leitb bifom bym on bis countyng/bord* 
f ul riche was bis tresor and bis bord, 
for which f u l faste bis countour/dore be sbette; 
Hnd eek be nolde that no man sbolde bym lette 
Of bis accountes, for the meene tyme; 

Hnd tbusbe sit til it was passed pryme, 

70 P)]^ was rysen in the morwealso, 
K1 Hnd in the gardyn walketb to and fro, 
W&M Hnd bath bis tbynges seyd f ul curteisly. 
Cbis goode wyf cam walkinge pryvely 
Into the gardyn, there be walketb softe, 

Hnd bym salewetb,as she bath doon ofte. 

H mayde child cam in hire compaignye, 
dbicb as bir list she may goveme and gye, 
for yet under tbe yerde was the mayde. 

JPO deere cosyn myn, Daun 7obn, she sayde, 
Cdbat ey letb yow, so rathe for to ryse? 
j^J^ece, quod be, tt ogbte ynougb suffise 
f yve boures for to slepe upon a nygbt, 

Bu t it were for an old appalled wight, 

Hs been tbise wedded men, that lye and dare 
Hs in a fourme sit a wery bare, 
mere al forstraugbt with boundes grete & smale* 
But deere nece, why be ye so pale ? 

X trowe certes that oure goode man 
Bath yow laboured sitb tbe nygbt bigan, 

Chat yow were nede to resten hastily. 

Hnd with that word be lough f ul murily, 

Hnd of bis owene thought be wex al reed. 
jgTCbis faire wyf gan for to shake bir heed, 

Hnd seyde thus: Ye, God woot al, quod she; 

]^ay, cosyn myn, it stant nat so with me, 
for, by that God that yaf me soule and lyf, 

Xn al tbe reawme of franee is tber no wyf 
Chat lasse lust bath to that sory pleye. 
for X may synge Hllas and weylawey 
Chat X was bom; but to no wight, quod she, 

Dar X nat telle bow that it stant with me. 
KJlberfore X tbynke out of this land to wende, 

Or elles of myself to make an ende, 

So fulam X of dredeand eek of care* 

BXS monk bigan upon this wyf to stare, 
Hnd seyde, Hllas, my nece, God forbedc 
Chat ye, for any sorwe or any drede, 
fordo youreself; but tel me of youre grief; 
Paraventure X may, in youre mesebief, 

Conseille or belpe; and tberfore telletb me 
HI youre anoy, for it sbal been secree; 
for on my portbors here X make an ootb 
Chat n evere in my lyf, for lief n e lootb, 

]Se sbal X of no conseil yow biwreye. 

J?Z,bc sam e agayn to yow, quod she, X seye; 

By God and by this portbors, X yow swere, 
Chough men me woide al into pieces tere, 

]Se sbal X nevere, for to goon to belle, 

Biwreye a word of tbyng that ye me telle, 

]STat for no cosynage ne alliance, 

But verraily for love and affiance. 

^Cbus been they sworn, & beerupon they kiste, 










Hnd ecb of hem tolde ootber wbat hem liste. 
j^Cosyn, quod she, if that X baddc a space, 

Hs X have noon, and namely in this place, 

Channe wolde I telle a legende of my ly f, 

Slbat X have suffred sitb X was a wyf 

«Iitb myn bousbonde, al be be youre cosyn. 

^JSay, quod this monk, by God & Seint JMartyn 1 

Re is na moore cosyn unto me 

Cban is this lief that bangetb on the tree* 

X clepe bym so, by Seint Denys of fraunce f 
'Co have the moore cause of aqueyntaunce 
Of yow, which X have loved specially, 

Hboven alle wommen sikerly; 

Cbis swereXyow on my professioun, 

Celletb youre grief lest that be come adoun, 

Hnd bastetb yow, and gootb youre wey anon. 

>Y deere love, quod she, O my Daunlobn, 
f ul lief were me this conseil for to byde, 

1 But out it moot, X may namoore abyde* 
]VIyn bousbonde is to me the worste man 
Chat evere was, sitb that tbe world bigan* 

But sitb X am a wyf, it sit nat me 
Co tellen no wigbt of oure privetee, 

JNTeitbera bedde,nein noon ootber place; 

God sbilde X sbolde it tellen, for bis grace! 

H wyf ne sbal nat seyn of bir bousbonde 
But al honour, as X ban understonde; 

Save unto yow, this mucbeX tellen sbal; 

Hs belpe me God, be is nogbt worth at al 
Xn no degree tbe value of aflye; 

But yet me grevetb moost bis nygardye. 

Hnd wet ye woot that wommen naturelly 
Desiren tbynges sixe, as wet as X: 

Cbey wolde that bir bousbondes sbolde be 
Rardy and wise, and riche, and tberto free, 

Hnd buxom to bis wyf, and fressb abedde. 

But, by that tike Lord that for us bledde, 
for bis honour, myself for to array e, 

H Sonday next, Xmoste nedes pay e 
Hn hundred frankes,or ellis X am torn; 

"Vet were me levere that X were unborn 
Cban me were doon a sclaundre or vileyny e; 

Hnd if myn bousbonde eek it mygbte espye, 

X nere but tost, and tberfore X yow preye, 

Lene me this somme, or ellis moot X dey e. 

Daun Xobn,Xseye, teneme tbise hundred frankes; 
pardee, X wol nat faille yow my tbankes, 

Xf that yow list to doon that X yow praye; 
for at a certeyn day X wol yow pay e, 

Hnd doon to yow wbat plesance and servise 
Chat X may doon, right as yow list devise. 

Hnd but X do, God take on me vengeance 
Hs foul as evere badde Genyloun of f ranee f 

H RXS gen til monk answerde in this man ere; 
JSfow trewely,myn owene lady deere, 

X have, quod be, on yow so greet a routbe, 
Chat X yow swere, and pligbte yow my troutbe, 
Chat whan youre bousbonde is to f laundres fare, 
X wol detyvere yow out of this care; 
for Xwol brynge yow an hundred frankes, 

Hnd with that word be caught hire by tbe flankes, 
Hnd hire embracetb barde,and kiste hire of te, 
j^Gootb nowyoure wey, quod be,alstille & sof te, 
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Hnd tat us dyne as soone as that ye may; 
for by my cbilyndre it is pryme of day. 

Gootb now, and beetb as trewe as X sbal be. 
^J^ow, elles God forbede, sire, quod she; 

Hnd forth she gootb, as jolif asapye, 

Hnd bad tbe cookes that they sbolde hem bye, 

So that men mygbte dyne, and that anon, 
tip to bir bousbonde is this wyf ygon, 

Hnd knokketb at bis countour boldely. 

^Gdbo is tber? quod bejfi?peterl it am X, 

Quod she; wbat, sire, bow longe wol ye faste ? 
Row longe tyme wol ye rekene and caste 
Youre sommes, & youre bookes, & youre tbynges ? 
Cbe devel have part on alle swicbe rekenynges f 
Ye have ynougb, pardee,of Goddes sonde; 

Com doun today, and lat youre bagges stonde. 
]Sfe be ye nat ashamed that Daun 7obn 
Sbal fasting al this day elenge goon ? 
dbatl latus beereamesse,andgowedyne, 

lYf > Quod this man, litel kanstow devyne 



Cbe curious bisynesse that we have; 

' for of us chapmen, also God me save, 
Hnd by that lord that clepid is Seint Y^e, 

Scarsly amonges twelve, ten shut tbryve 
Continuelly, lastynge unto oure age. 

<Cte may wel make cbiere and good visage, 

Hnd dry ve forth tbe world as it may be, 

Hnd kepen oure estaatin pryvetee 
Cil we be deed; or elles that we pleye 
H pilgrymage, or goon out of tbe weye. 

Hnd tberfore have X greet necessitee 
Opon this queynte world tavyse me; 
for everemoore we moote stonde in drede 
Of bap and fortune in oure cbapmanbede. 

Co f laundres wol X go to morwe at day, 

Hnd come agayn, as soone as evere Xmay, 
for which, my deere wyf, X thee biseke 
Hs be to every wigbt buxom and meke, 

Hnd for to kepe oure good be curious, 

Hnd honestly goveme wel oure bous. 

Chou bast ynougb in every maner wise, 

Chat to a thrifty bousbold may sufftse; 

Cbee lakketb noon array ne no vitaille, 

Of silver in tby purs sbaltow nat faille. 

^Hn d with that word b is coun tour/dore be she tte, 
Hnd doun be gootb, no lenger wolde be lette; 

But hastily a messe was tber seyd, 

Hnd spedily tbe tables were yleyd, 

Hnd to tbe dyner faste they bem spedde, 

Hnd ricbely this monk tbe chapman fedde. 
jC after dyner Daun Xobn sobrely 
( Cbis chapman took apart, and prively 
Reseydebym thus; Cosyn,itstandetb so, 
Chat wel X se to Brugges wol ye go. 

God and Seint Hustyn spede yow and gyde 1 
X prey yow, cosyn, wisely tbatyeryde; 

Governetb yow also of youre diete 
Htemprely, and namely in this bete. 

Bitwix us two nedetb no strange fare; 
f arewel cosyn, God sbilde yow fro care. 

Xf anytbyng tber be by day or nygbt, 

Xf it lye in my power and my mygbt, 

Chat ye me wol comande in any wyse, 
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The Xtsbalbedoon,rightasyewol devyse. 

Ship- O tbyng, er that ye goon, if it may be: 

manned Xwotde prey yow fortolen erne 
Tale Hn hundred frankes, for a wyke or tweye, 
for certein beestes that X moste bey e, 

To stoore with a place that is oures; 

God belpe me so, X wolde that it were youres. 

X sbal nat faille surely at my day, 

Nat for a thousand f rankes, a mile/way. 

But lat this tbyng be secree, X yow prey e, 
for yet tonygbt tbise beestes moot X beye, 

Hnd fare now wel, myn owene cosyn deere, 

Graunt mercy of youre costand of youre cbeeref 
jS^Tbis noble marcbant gentilly anon 
Hnswerde,and seyde, O cosyn myn, Daun 7obn, 
Now sikerly this is a smal requeste; 

JVIy gold is youres, whan that it yow leste, 
Hndnatoonly my gold, but my ebaffare; 

Take what yow list, God sbilde that ye spare* 

But o tbyng is, ye knowe it wet ynogb. 

Of chapmen, that bir moneie is bir plogb; 

Site may creaunce wbil we have a nam e, 

But goldlees for to be, it is no game; 
paye it agayn whan it litb in youre ese; 

Hftermy mygbt f ul fayn wolde Xyow plese* 
^Tbise hundred f ran kes b e f ette by m forth anon, 
Hnd prively be took bem to Daun John; 

No wight in al this world wiste of this loon e, 
Savynge this marcbant and Daun 7obn alloone* 
They drynke, and Speke, & rome awhile, & pleye, 
Til that Daun 7obn ridetb to bis abb eye* 

^Tbe morwe cam, and forth this marcbant ridetb 
To f laundresward; bis prentys wel bym gydetb, 
Til be cam into Brugges murily. 

]Sow gootb this marcbant faste and bisily 
Hboute bis nede,and byetb and creauncetb; 

Re neither pleyetb at the dees, n e dauncetb; 

But as a marcbant, shortly for to telle, 

Re let bis lyf, and there X lete bym dwelle* 

■ RG Sonday next this marcbant was agon, 

To Seint Denys yeomen is Daun 7obn, 

IClitb crowne and berde all fressb and newe 
ysbave. 

Xn al the bous tber nas so litel a knave, 

Neno wight elles, that be nas f ul fayn 
for that my lord Daun^obn was come agayn. 

Hnd shortly, to the point right for to gon, 

This faire wyf accorded with Daun 7obn 
Tbatfortbisebundredfrankesbesboldealnygbt 
Rave hire in bis armes bolt upright, 

Hnd this acord parfoumed was in dede. 

Xn myrtbe al nygbt a bisy lyf they lede 
Til it was day, that Daun 7obn wente bis way, 
Hnd bad the meynee, farewel, have good day f 
for noon of bem, ne no wight in the toun, 

Rath of Daun 7obn right no suspecioun* 

Hnd forth be rydetb boom to bis abbeye, 

Or where bym list; namoore of bym X seye. 

■ RXS marcbant, whan that ended was the 
faire, 

To Seint Denys be gan for to repaire, 

Hnd with bis wyf be maketb feeste and cbeere, 
Hnd telletb hire that ebaffare is so deere 
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That n edes moste be make a cbevyssaunce; 
for be was bounde in areconyssaunce. 

To paye twenty thousand sbeeld anon; 
for which this marcbant is to parys gon, 

To borwe of certeine freendes that be badde 
H certeyne f rankes;and sommewitb him be ladde. 
Hnd whan that be was come into the toun, 
for greet cbtertee and greet affeccioun, 

Clnto Daun 7obn be gootb bym first, to pleye; 

Nat for to axe or borwe of him moneye, 

But for to wite and seen of bis welfare, 

Hnd for to tellen bym of bis ebaffare, 

Hs freendes doon wban they been metyfeere* 
^Daunlobn bym maketb feeste &murye cbeere, 
Hnd be bym tolde agayn, f ul specially, 

Row be badde wel ybogbt and graciously, 
Thanked be Godt al bool bis marebandise: 

Save that be moste, in alle maner wise, 

JHaken a chevyssaunce,as for bis beste, 

Hnd tbanne be sbolde been in joye and reste. 
j£?Daun 7obn answerde, Certes X am fayn, 

That ye in beele ar comen bom agayn, 

Hnd if that X were riche, as have X blisse, 

Of twen ty thousand sbeeld sbold ye nat mysse, 
for ye so kyndely this ootber day 
Lente m e gold; and as X ban and may 
X thanke yow, by God and by Seint 7ameT 
But natbelees X took unto oure dame, 

Youre wyf, at bom, the same gold ageyn 
Upon youre bench; she woot it wel, certeyn, 

By certeyn tokenes that X kan yow telle. 

Now, by youre leve, X may no lenger dwelle; 

Oure abbot wole out of this toun anon, 

Hnd in bis compaignye moot X goon* 

Grete wel oure dame, myn owene nece sweete, 

Hnd farewel, deere cosyn, til we meetef 

RXS marcbant, which that was f u Iwar & wys, 
Creanced bath, and payd eek in parys 
To certeyn J~umbardcs,redy in bir bond 
The somme of gold,and badde of bem bis bond; 
Hnd boom be gootb,murie as a papejay. 
for wel be knew be stood in swicb array 
That n edes moste be wynne in that viage 
H thousand frankes above al bis costage. 
j^Rts wyf fulredy mette bym atte gate, 

Hs she was won t of oold usage algate, 

Hnd al that nygbt in myrtbe they bisette; 
for be was riche and cleerly out of dette. 
mban it was day, this marcbant gan embrace 
Ris wyf al newe, and kiste hire on bir face, 

Hnd up be gootb and maketb it f ul tough. 
jfiFN^wioore, quod she, by God, ye have ynougb f 
Hnd wan town ely agayn with him she pleyde; 

Til atte laste, thus this marcbant seyde: 
j^By God, quod be,Xam a litel wrootb 
HUtb yow, my wyf, although it be me lootb. 

Hnd woot ye why ? By God, as that X gesse, 

That ye ban maad a manere straungenesse 
Bitwixen me and my cosyn Daun lobn; 

Ye sbolde ban warned me, er X bad gon, 

That be yow badde an hundred frankes payed 
By redy tokene; and beeld bym y vele apay ed, 
for that X to bym spak of cbevyssaunce; 




JMe semed so as by bis contenauncc. 

But natbelees, by God, oure bevene kyng, 

1 tbougbte nat to axen bym no tbyng. 

X prey tbee, wyf, ne do namoore so; 

Celle me alwey, er that X fro tbee go, 

Xf any dettour batb in myn absence 
Ypayed tbee; lest, tburgb tby necligence, 

X mygbte bym axe a thing that be batb payed* 
t£*^|§jj’fiXS wyf was nat afered nor affray ed, 

But boldely sbe seyde, and that anon: 
JMarie, X deflie tbe false mon k, Daun 1 obn f 
X kepe nat of bis tokenes never a deel, 

Re took me certeyn gold, that woot X weel* 

<Hbatf yvel tbedom on bis monkes snowtel 
for, God it woot, X wende, witbouten doute, 

"Chat be badde yeve it me bycause of yow, 

Co doon tberwitb myn honour and my prow, 
for cosynage, and eek for beele cbeere 
Chat be batb bad ful of te tymes beere. 

But sitb X se X stonde in this disjoynt, 

X wol answere yow shortly, to tbe poynt. 

Ye ban mo slakkere dettours than am X, 
for X wol paye yow wel and redily 
fro day to day; and if so be X faille, 

X am youre wyf; score it upon my taiUe, 

Hnd X sbal paye, as soon as ever X may; 
for by my trou tbe, X have on myn array, 

Hnd nat on wast, bistowed every deel, 

Hnd for X have bistowed it so weel 

for youre honour, for Goddes sake,X seye, 

Hs be nat wrootb, but lat us taugbe and pley e. 

Ye sbal my joly body have to wedde; 

By Godf X wol nat paye yow but abedde* 
forgyve it me, myn owene spouse deere; 

Cum e biderward, and maketb bettre cbeere f 
jgFCbis marcbant saugb tber was no rem edie, 
Hnd for to chide, it nere but greet folie, 

Sitb that tbe tbyng may nat amended be. 

]Sow, wyf, be seyde, and! foryeve it tbee, 

But by tby lyf, ne be namoore so large; 

Keepe bet oure good, that yeve X tbee in charge. 
jgFCbus endetb now my tale, and God us sende 
Caillyngeynougb unto oure lyves ende. 

Hmen* Reere endetb tbe Sbipmannes Cale. 

Biboold tbe murie wordes of tbe Roost to tbe 
Shipman, and to tbe lady prioresses,# 

|SC seydf by corpus do- 
minus, quod our Rooste; 
]How longe moote thou 
saille by tbe coste, 

Sire gentilmaister, 
gentilmaryneert 
God yeve this monk a 
thousand last quade 
yeerf 

H baf felawes, betb ware 

of swicbeajapef 

Cbe monk putte in tbe mannes hood an ape, 



Hnd in bis wyves eek, by Seint Hustyn f 
Drawetb no monkes moore unto youre in. . 

But now passe over, and lat us seke aboute, 

<Hbo sbal now telle first, of al this route, 

Hnother tale; and with that word be sayde, 

Hs curteisly as it bad ben a mayde, 
jj?JMy lady prioress e, by youre leve, 

50 tbatXwiste Xsboldeyownatgreve, 

X wolde demen that ye tellen sbolde 

H tale next,if so were that ye wolde. 

Now wol ye voucbesauf, my lady deere ? 

SGladly, quod sbe, and seyde as ye sbal beere. 

Cbe prologe of tbe prioresses CaleSS 
Domine, dominus noster. 

CORO, oure Cord, tby name 
bow merveillous 
Xs in this large worldysprad, 
quodsbe; 

for nogbt oonly tby laude 
precious 

parfoumed is by men of 
dignitee, 

But by tbe mouth of chil¬ 
dren tby bountee 
i the brest soukynge 
Somtyme sbewen they tbyn beryinge. 

51 her fore in laude, as X best kan or may, 

Of tbee, and of tbe white lylye flour 
Cdbicb that tbee bar,and is a mayde alway, 

Co telle a storie X wol do my labour; 

Nat thatXmay encreessen bir honour; 
for sbe birself is honour, and tbe roote 
Of bountee, next bir sone, and soules boote. 

Omoodermaydef O mayde mooderf ref 
O bussb unbrent, brennynge in JVloyses sigbte, 
Chat ravysedest doun fro tbe Oeitee, 

Cburgb tbyn bumblesse, tbe goost that in tba- 
ligbte; 

Of wbos vertu, whan be tbyn berte ligbte, 

Conceyved was tbe fadres sapience, 

Relpe me to telle it in tby reverencel 

Cady 1 tby bountee, tby magnificence, 

Cby vertu, and tby grete bumylitee 
Cber may no tonge expresse in no science; 
for som tym e, lady, er m en praye to tbee, 

Chou goost biforn of tby benygnytee, 

Hnd getest us tbe lygbt tburgb tby prey ere, 

Co gyden us unto tby sone so deere. 

JMy konnyng is so way k, O blisf ul queene, 
for to declare tby grete wortbynesse, 

Chat X ne may tbe weigbte nat susteene, 

But as a child of twelf montbe oold or lesse, 

Chat kan unnetbes any word expresse, 

Right so fare X, and tberf ore X yow preye, 

Gydetb my song that X sbal of yow seye. 



Cbe 

prioresses 

Cale 


57 















neeRe bi©yw©ct> cne pRroResses x:elg 


H litel scole of cristcn folk tber stood 
Doun at the f ertber ende,in which tber were 
Children an beepe, yeomen of cristcn blood* 
"Chat lemed in that scole yeer by yere 
S wicb manere doctrine as men used there, 
Cbis is to seyn, to syngen and to rede, 

Hs smale children doon in hire cbildhede. 


iJMOfTG tbise children was a wydwes 
sone, 


H litel clergeon,seven yeer of age, 
"Chat day by day to scole was bis wone, 

Hnd eek also, whereas be saugb tbymage 
Of Cristes mooder,badde be in usage, 

Hs hym was taught, to knele adoun and seye 
fits Hve JMarie,as be goth by the weye. 

Chus hath this wydwe bir litel soney taught 
Oure blisf ul lady, Cristes mooder deere, 

"Co worsbipe ay, and be forgate it naught, 
for sely child wol alday soone leere ,* 

But ay, whan X remembre on this mateere, 
Seint Nicholas stant evere in my presence, 
for be so yong to Crist dide reverence, 

"Cbis litel child, bis litel booh lemynge, 

Hs be sat in the scole at bis prymer, 


cans HS^e, xj* h GReec cicee, 

Hmonges cristene folk, a 'Jewerye, 
Sustened by a lord of that con tree 
for foule usure,and lucre of vileynye, 
Hateful to Crist and to bis compaignye; 
Hnd tburgb the strete men mygbte ride or 
wende, 

for it was free, and open at eytber ende. 











































































































































































































































Re Him a redemptoris berde synge, 

Hs children lemed hire antbipboner; 

Hnd, as he dorste, he drough hym ner and ner, 

Hnd herkned ay the wordco and the noote, 

Cil he the firste vers koude al by rote. 

jsfogbt wiste he what this Catyn was to seye, 
for he so yong and tendre was of age; 

But on a day his f elawe gan he prey e 
Cexpounden hym this song in his langage, 

Or telle him why this song was in usage; 

Cbis preyde he hym to construe and declare 
ful often time upon his knowes bare. 

Ris f elawe, which that elder was than he, 
Hnswerde hym tbusjS^Cbis song! have herd seye, 
Slas maked of oure blisful lady free, 

Rire to salue, and eek hire for to preye 
'Co been oure help and socour whan we deye; 

X kan namoore expounde in this mateere, 

X leme song, X kan but smat gramm eere. 

jg^Hnd is this song maked in reverence 
Of Cristes mooder? seyde this innocent; 

JSd w certes, X wot do my diligence 
Co bonne it al, er Cristemasse is wen t; 

Chough that X for my prymer shal be shent, 

Hnd shal be beten tbries in an houre, 

X wol it konne, oure lady to honoure f 

jpnis f elawe taugbte hym bomward prively 
fro day to day, til he koude it by rote, 

Hnd tbanne be song it wel and boldely 
fro word to word, acordynge with the note; 

Cwies a day it passed tburgh bis tbrote, 

Co scoleward and bomward whan he wente; 

On Cristes mooder set was his entente. 

Hs X have seyd, tburgbout the lewerie 
Cbis litel child, as he cam to and fro, 
ful murtly than wolde be synge and crie 
O Hlma redemptoris, everemo. 

Che swetnesse bath bis berte perced so 
Of Cristes mooder, that, to hire to preye, 

Re kan nat stynte of syngyng by the wey e. 

B aae firote f oo, the serpent Sathanas, 

Chat hath in lewes berte his waspes nest, 
dp swal, and seide, O Rebrayk peple, alias f 
Xs this to yow a tbyng that is honest, 

Chat swicb a boy shal walken as hym lest 
Xn youre despit, and synge of swicb sentence, 
CCIbicb is agayn youre lawes reverence ? 

fro tbennes forth the lewes ban conspired 
Chis innocent out of this world to cbace; 

Hn homyetde tberto ban they hyred, 

Chat in an aleye badde a privee place; 

Hnd as the child gan forby for to pace, 

Cbis cursed lew hym benteand beeld hym faste, 
Hnd kitte bis tbrote, and in a pit hym caste. 

X seye that in a wardrobe they hym threwe 


Whereas thise lewes purgen hire entraille. 
CdRSCD folk of Rerodes al newel 
Cttbat may youre y vel entente yow availle ? 
JMordre wol out, certeyn,it wol nat faille, 
Hnd namely, tber tbonour of God shal sprede, 
Che blood out/crietb on youre cursed dede. 

O martir, sowded to virginitee, 

]^ow maystow syngen, folwynge evere in oon 
Che white Camb celestial, quod she, 

Of which the grete Bvaungetist, Seint lobn, 

Xn patbmos wroot, which seitb that they that 
goon 

Bif om this Xam b, and synge a song al newe, 

Chat nevere, fleshly, wommen they ne knewe. 

B RXS povre wydwe awaitetb al that nygbt 
Hfter hir litel child, but be cam nogbt; 
for which, as soon e as it was dayes lygbt, 
SUtb face pale of drede and bisy tboght. 

She hath at scole and elleswbere hym sogbt; 

Cilfinally she gan so fer espie 
Chat he last seyn was in the lewerie. 

Slitb moodres pitee in hir brest enclosed, 

She gooth, as she were half out of hir mynde, 

Co every place where she bath supposed 
By liklibede hir litel child to fynde; 

Hnd evere on Cristes mooder meeke and kynde 
She cride, and atte laste thus she wrogbte, 
Hmong the cursed lewes she hym soghte. 

She fraynetb and she preyetb pitously 
Co every lew that dwelte in thilke place, 

Co telle hire if hir child wente oghtforby. 

Cbey seyde Nay, but Ihesu of bis grace, 

Yaf in btr tboght, inwitb a litel space, 

Chat in that place after hir sone she cryde, 
tflhcrc be was casten in a pit bisyde. 

ESgjgSj GRCC6 God, that parfoumest thy taude 
W$M By mou tb of innocen ts,lo heere thy my gbtt 
ZSsiga Cbis gemmeof cbastite,tbis emeraude, 
Hnd eek of martirdom the ruby bright, 

Cher he, with tbrote ykorven, lay upright, 

Re Hlma redemptoris gan to synge 
So loude, that al the place gan to ryngef 

Che cristene folk that tburgh the strete wente, 

Xn coomen, for to wondre upon this tbyng; 

Hnd hastily they for the provost sente; 

Re cam anon, withouten tarying, 

Hnd berieth Crist that is of bevene Kyng, 

Hnd eek his mooder, honour of mankynde, 

Hnd after that, the lewes teet he bynde. 

Cbis child, with pitous lamentacioun, 

Ctptaken was, syngynge bis song atway; 

Hnd with honour of greet processioun 
Chey carien hym unto the next abbay. 

Ris mooder swownynge by the beere lay; 

Unnetbe my ghte the peple that was tbeere 
Chis newe Rachel brynge fro his beere. 
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I jFgrai&XCF) torment, and with shameful 

m^lU dceth ec bon, 

liJsP Chis provost dootb these 7ewes 
for to stcrve 

Chat of this mordre wiste, and that anon; 
Re nolde no swicb cursednesse observe, 
Yvele shal have, that yvele wol deserve, 
Cberfore with wilde hors be dide hem dra\ve : 
Hnd after that he beng hem, by the lawe. 

B pOff his beere ay Utb this innocent 
Bifom the chief auter, wbil masse 
laste, 

Hnd after that, the abbot with bis covent 
Ran sped hem for to burien hym f ul faste; 
Hnd whan they booty water on hym caste, 
Yet spah this child whan spreynd was hooly 
water, 

Hnd song, O Hlmaredemptoris mater f 

Chis abbot, which that was an hooly man, 
Hs monhes been, or elles ogbten be, 

Chis yonge child to conjure he bigan, 

Hnd seyde, O deere child, X balse thee, 

Xn vertu of the hooly Crinitee, 

Tiel me what is thy cause for to synge, 

Sitb that thy tbrote is hut, to my semynge? 


Jf JVIy tbrote is hut unto my nehhe/boon, 
Seyde this child, and, as by wey of hynde, 

X sholde have deyed,ye, longe tyme agon; 
But^besu Crist,as ye in boohes fynde, 

THil that his glorie laste and be in mynde, 

Hnd, for the worship of bis mooder deere, 

Yet may X synge O Hlma, loude and cleere* 

Chis welle of mercy, Cristes mooder sweete, 

X loved alwey, as after my honnynge, 

Hnd whan that X my lyf sholde forlete, 

Co me she cam, and bad me for to synge 
Chis anthem verraily in my deyynge, 

Hs y e ban herd, and whan that X hadde songe, 
]Me tbougbte she ley de a greyn upon my tonge: 

THberfore X synge,and synge Xmoot certeyn 
Xn honour of that blisf ul mayden free, 

Cil fro my tonge of tahen is the greyn; 

Hnd afterward thus seyde she to me, 

JVIy litel child, now wol X feccbe thee 
THban that the greyn is fro thy tonge ytahe; 
Be nat agast,X wol thee nat forsahe. 

|i||||RXS hooly monh, this abbot,hym meeneX, 
Ircg Ris tonge outcaugbte, and tooh awey 
t£§y£j the greyn, 

















































































































































Hnd beyaf up tbegoostfulsoftely. 

Hnd wban this abbot baddc this wonder seyn, 
Ris salte teeris trtkled doun as reyn, 

Hnd gruf be fit, al plat upon the grounde, 

Hnd stille be lay as be bad ben ybounde. 

Cbe covent eek lay on tbe pavement 
Slepynge, and beryen Cristes mooder deere, 
Hnd after that they ryse, and forth been went, 
Hnd tooke awey this martir from bis beere; 
Hnd in a tombe of marbul/stones cleere, 
Gnclosen they bis litel body sweete: 

Cber be is now, God leve us for to meetet 

O yonge Rugb of kyncoln, slayn also 
CCUtb cursed Tewes, as it is notable, 
for it is but a litel while ago; 
preye eek for us, we synf ul folk unstable, 
"Chat of bis mercy, God so merciable, 

On us bis grete mercy multiplie 
for reverence of bis mooder, JMarie. 

Hmen. Reere is ended tbe prioresses Ole. 

Biboold tbe murye wordes of tbe Roost to 
Cbaucer^^ 


RHJ^ seyd was al this miracle, every 
man 

Hs sobre was,that wonder was to se, 
Ctl that oure booste japen tbo bigan, 
Hnd tbanne at erst be looked upon 
me, 

Hnd seyde thus: tObat man artow? quod be; 
Chou lookestas thou woldest fynde an bare; 
for evere upon tbe ground Xse tbee stare. 

Hpprocbe neer, and looke up murily. 

Now war y ow, sires, and lat this man have place; 
Re in tbe waast is shape as wel as X; 

Cbis were a popet in an arm tenbrace 
for any womman, smal and fair of face. 

Re semetb elvyssb by bis contenaunce, 
for unto no wight dootb be datiaunce. 

Sey now somwbat,syn ootber folk ban sayd; 
Celle us a tale of myrtbe, and that anon. 

Rooste, quod X, ne betb nat yvele apay d, 
for ootber tale certes kan Inoon, 

But of a rym X lerned longe agoon. 

that is good, quod be,now sbul we beere 
Som deyntee tbyng,metbynketb by bis cbeere. 



neeRe bxgynnbcr cnaaceRS xihlg of 


Cbe first fit. 



IXSCGCR, lordes, in good 
entent, 

Hnd X wol telle verrayment 
Of myrtbe and of solas; 

HI of a knygb t was fair and 
gent 

Xn batailleand in tourney/ 
ment, 

Ris name was sire Cbopas. 
Yborn be was in f er contree, 


Xn f laundres, al biyonde tbe see, 

Ht poperyng,in tbe place; 

Ris fader was a man f ul free, 

Hnd lord be was of that contree, 

Hs it was Goddes grace. 

Sire Cbopas wax a dogbty swayn; 
mbit was bis face as payndemayn, 
Ris lippes rede as rose; 

Ris rode is lyk scarlet in grayn, 

Hnd X yow telle in good certayn 
Re badde a semely nose. 

Ris beer, bis berd, was lyk saffroun, 
Chat to bis girdel raugbte adoun; 
Ris sboon of cordewane. 

Of Brugges were bis bosen broun, 
Ris robe was of sy klatoun 
Chat costemany a jane. 

Re koude bunte at wilde deer, 

Hnd ride an baukyng for riveer 
<Hitb grey gosbauk on bonde; 
Cberto be was a good arcbeer. 

Of wrastlyng was tber noon bis peer, 
"Cher any ram sbal stonde. 
f ul many a mayde, bright in bour, 
Cbey moorne for bym, paramour, 



Slban bem were bet to slepe; 

But be was ebaast, and no leebour, 

Hnd sweete as is tbe brembul/flour 
Chat beretb tbe red bepe. 
jgf'TD so bifel upon a day 
|[( for sotbe, as X yow telle may, 
SireCbopas wolde out ride; 

Re worth upon bis steede gray, 

Hnd in bis band a launcegay, 

H long swerd by bis side. 

Re priketb tburgb a fair forest, 

Cberinne is many a wilde best, 

Ye, botbe bukke and bare; 

Hnd as be priketb north and est 
X telle it yow, bym badde aim est 
Bitidde a sory care. 

Cher spryngen berbes grete andsmale, 
Cbe lycorys and cetewale, 

Hnd many a clowe/gy lof re; 

Hnd notemuge to putte in ale, 

SIbeitber it be moyste or stale, 

Or for to leye in cofre. 

Cbe briddes synge, it is no nay, 

Cbe sparbauk and tbe papejay, 

Chat joye it was to beere; 

Cbe tbrustelcok made eek bis lay, 

Cbe wodedowve upon tbe spray 
She sang f ul loude and cleere. 
SireCbopas fU in lovedongynge 
HI whan be berde tbe tbrustel synge, 
Hnd pry ked as be were wood; 

Ris faire steede in bis prikynge 
So swatte that men mygbte him wrynge, 
Ris sydes were al blood. 

Sire Cbopas eek so wery was 
for prikyng on tbe softe gras, 
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So tiers was bis corage, 

Chat doun be leyde him in that ptas 
Co make bis steede som solas, 

Hnd yaf bym good forage. 
j^O seinte ]Marie, benedicite f 
SIbat ey letb this love at me 
Co bynde me so soore ? 

]Me dremed al this nyght, pardee, 

Hn Glf/queene sbalmy lemman be 
Hnd slepe under my goore. 

Hn Glf/queene wol X love, ywts, 
for in this world no worn man is 
Hlortby to be my make 
Xn towne; 

HUe otbere wommen X forsake, 

Hnd to an Glf/queene X me take 
By da le and eek by downe. 

ftsJSCO bis sadel be clamb anoon, 

Ur Hnd priketh over stile and stoon 
Hn Glf/queene for tespye; 

CU be so longe badde riden and goon 
Chat be foond, in a pry ve woon, 

Cbe con tree of fairy e 
So wilde; 

for in that contree was tber noon 
Chat to him dorste ryde or goon, 
jSettberwyf necbilde; 

CU that tber cam a greet geaunt, 

Ris name was sire Olifaunt, 

H perilous man of dede; 

Re seyde, Child, by Cermagaunt f 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt, 

Hnon X sle tby steede 
Cditbmacef 

Reere is the queene of fayerye, 
ditb barpe, and pipe, and symphony e, 
Dwellynge in this place. 

RG child seyde, Hlso moote X thee f 
Comorwe wolXmeete thee 
Ulban X have myn armoure. 

Hnd yet X hope, par ma fay, 

Chat tbou sbalt with this launcegay 
Hbyen it f ul sowre; 

Cby mawe 

Sbal X percen, if X may, 

Gr it be fully pryme of day, 
for beere tbow sbalt be slawe. 
j^Sire Cbopas drow abak f ul faste; 

Cbts geant at bym stones caste 
Out of a fei staf/slynge; 

But faire escapetb sire Cbopas; 

Hnd al it was thurgb Goddes gras, 

Hnd thurgb bis fair berynge. *" 

S GC listetb, lordes, to my tale 
JVIurter than the nigh tyn gale, 
for now X wol yow rown e 
Row sir Cbopas with sydes smale, 
prikyng over bill and dale, 

Xs comen agayn to towne. 

Ris murie men comanded be 
Co make bym botbe game and glee, 
for nedes moste be figbte 
Slitb a geaunt with bevedes three, 
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for paramour and jolitee 
Of oon that sboon f ul brigbte. 

Do come, be seyde, my mynstrales, 

Hnd geestours for to tellen tales, 

Hnon in mynarmynge; 

Of romances that ben roiales 
Of popes and of cardinales 
Hnd eek of love/likynge. 
j^Cbey fette bym first the sweete wyn, 
Hnd mede eek in a mazelyn, 

Hnd roial spicerye 
Of gyngebreed that was f ul f yn, 

Hnd lycorys, and eek comyn, 

Slitb sugre that is so trye. 

Re dide next bis white leere 
Of clootb of lake, fyn and cleere, 

H breech and eek a sberte; 

Hnd next bis sberte an aketoun, 

Hnd over that an baubergeoun 
for percyn ge of bis berte; 

Hnd over tbata fyn bawberk, 

<Has al y wrogbt of 7ewes werk, 
ful strong it was of plate; 

Hnd over that bis cote/armour, 

Hs whit as is a lilye/flour, 

Xn which be wol debate. 

Ris sbeeld was al of gold so reed, 

Hnd tberinne was a bores heed, 

H cbarbocle bisyde; 

Hnd there be swoor, on ale and breed. 
Row that the geaunt sbal be deed, 

Bity de what bity de f 

Ris jam beux were of quyrboilly, 

Ris swerdes sbetbe of yvory, 

Ris helm of laton bright; 

Ris sadel was was of rewebboon; 

Ris brydelas the sonne sboon, 

Or as the moone light. 

Ris spere it was of fyn ctprees, 

Chat bodetb werre, and notbyng pees, 
Cbe heed ful sbarpe ygrounde; 

Ris steede was al dappebgray, 

Xt gootb an ambil in the way 
ful softely androunde 
Xn londe. 

j^lvoo, lordes myn e, beere is a fit f 
Xf y e wol any moore of it, 

Co telle it wolX fbnde. 


Cbe Second fit. 



Of Bevis and of sir Gy, 

Of sir X,y beux and pleymdamour; 
But sir Cbopas, be beretb the flour 
Of roial chivalry f 


O<0 bolde youre mouth, par 
ebaritee, 

Botbe kny gbtand lady free, 
Hnd berknetb to my spelle; 
Of bataillesandof chivalry, 
Hnd of ladyes love/drury, 
Hnon X wol yow telle. 

Men speken of romances 
of prys, 

Of Rorn child, & of Ypotys, 
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Ris goode steede al he bistrood, 

Hnd forth upon his wey he rood, 

I Hs sparcle out of the bronde; 

Qpon his creest be bar a tour, 

Hnd therinne stiked a Itlie/flour, 

©od sbilde bis core fro sbondef 
Hnd for be was a knygbt auntrous. 

Re nolde slepen in noon hous, 

But liggen in his boode; 

Ris brigbte helm was bis wonger, 

Hnd by bym baltetb bis dextrer 
Of berbes fyne and goode, 

Rymself drank water of the welt, 

Hs dide the knygbt sire Percy veil. 

So worthy under wede; 

|Cilonaday,,,,.. 

Reere the Roost styntetb Chaucer of btsCale 
ofCbopas^^ 

flH moore of this, for ©oddes 
digniteel 

Quod cure Rooste, for thou 
mahestme 

So wery of thy verray lewedn ess e 
Chat, also wisly ©odmy soule 


blesse, 

JMin eres aken of tby drasty speebe. 

]Now swicb a rym the devel X bitechel 
Cbis may wel be rym dogerel,quod be. 
jgFSIby so ? quod X; why wiltow lette me 
JVIoore of my tale than another man, 

Syn that it is the beste ryme X kan ? 
j&By ©od,quod be, for pleynly at a word, 
Chy drasty rymyng is nat worth a toord; 
Chou doost nogbt elles but despendest 
tyme; 

Sire, at o word, tbou sbalt no lenger ryme. 


Lat se wber tbou kanst tetlen aught in geeste 
Or telle in prose somwbat,at the leeste, 

Xn which tber be som murtbe, or som 
doctryne. 

jg?Gladty, quod X, by ©oddes sweete pyne f 
X wol yow telle a titel tbyng in prose 
Chat ogbte liken yow, as X suppose, 

Or elles, eertes, ye been to daungerous. 

Xt is a moral tale vertuous, 

HI be it told somtyme in sondry wyse 
Of sundry folk, as X sbal yow devyse. 

Hs thus; ye woot that every Evaungelist, 
Chat telletb us the peyne of 7besu Crist 
Nc seitb natal tbyng as bis felawe dootb; 
But natbelees, bir sentence is al sooth, 

Hnd alle acorden as in hire sentence, 

HI be tber in bir teUyng difference; 

for somme of hem seyn moore, andsomme 

seyn lesse, 

SXlban they bis pitous passioun expresse, 

X meene of JVIarhe, JMatbew, Luc and 7obn; 
Butdoutelees bir sentence is al oon. 
Cberfore, lordynges alle, X yow biseebe, 

Xf that ye tbynke X varie as in my speebe, 

Hs thus, though that X telle somwbat moore 
Of proverbes, than ye ban herd bifoore, 
Comprehended in this litel tretys beere, 

Co enforce with tbeffect of my mateere; 

Hnd though X nat the same wordes seye, 

Hs ye ban herd, yet to yow alle X preye, 
Blametbmenat; for as in my sentence 
"Ve sbul not fynden moebe difference 
fro the sentence of this tretys lyte 
Hf ter the which this murye tale X write. 

Hnd tberfore berknetb what that X sbal seye, 
Hnd lat me tellen al my tale, X preye. 

Explicit. 


neeRe big YNNecn cnnaceRS tthlg of jvieLiBee,?,?^ 


YO]Nf© man called 
JHeltbeus,mygbty& 
riche,bigat upon bis 
wyf, that called was 
prudence, a dogb/ 
ter which that call¬ 
ed was Sophie J? 
Upon a day bifel, 
that be for bis des/ 

_ _ port is wen tin to the 

feeldes, bym to pleye; bis wyf and eek bis 
dogbter bath be left inwitb bis bous, of 
which the dores weren fast ysbette. Cbre 
of bis olde foos ban it espyed, and setten 
laddres to the walks of bis bous, and by 
wyndowes been entred, & betten bis wyf, 
and wounded bis dogbter with fy ve mortal 
woundes in fyve sondry places; this is to 
seyn, in bir feet, in hire bandes, in bir ery s, 
in bir nose,&in hire mouth; and lef ten hire 
fbr deed, and wen ten awey. 


[ RHJ^JVlelibeus retoumed was in¬ 
to bis bous, &saugbal this mes- 
cbief, be,lykamadman,rentynge 
bis clothes, gan to wepe &crie. prudence, 
bis wyf,as f erf ortb as she dorste,bisogbte 
bym of bis wepyng for to stynte; but nat 
fortby be gan to crie & wepen evere lenger 
the moore. 

'RXS noble wyf prudence remem/ 
bred hire upon the sentence of O- 
1 vide,in bis book that cleped tsCbe 
Remedie of Love, whereas be seitb Jp Re 
is a fool that destourbetb the mooder to 
wepen in the deetbof hire child,tilsbehave 
weptbirfUle,as foracertein tyme; &thanne 
sbal man doon bis diligence with amyable 
wordes hire to recon forte, and preyen hire 
of bir wepyng for to stynte^ for which re/ 
soun this noble wyf prudence suffred bir 
bousbonde for to wepe & crie as for a cer- 
tein space; and whan she saugb bir tyme, 










































Chaucers she seyde bym in this wise: Hllas,my lord, 
Cale of quod she,why make y e youreself fro to be 

Mdibee lyk a fool? f orsothe it aperteneth nat to a 

wys man to maken swiche a sorwe. Youre 
dogbter, with the grace of God, shal war/ 
issbeand escape; and, alwereitsothatshe 
right now were deed, ye ne ougbtenat, as 
for hirdeeth, youreself to destroye. Senek 
seitb^Cbe wi s e man shal n at tak e to greet 
disconfort for the deeth of his children, 
but certes, be sholde suflren it in patience 
as wel as he abideth the deeth of his owene 
propre person e. 

B fiXS JMelibeus answerde anon, and 
seyde, Hlbat man, quod be, sholdeof 
bis wepyng stente that hath so greet 
acausefor to wepe?7hesuCrist,oure Lord, 
bymself wepte for the deeth of Lazarus 
bys f reendj^prudence answerde, Certes, 
weltwoot,attempree wepyng is nothyng 
deff ended to b im that sorwef u l is am on ges 
folk in sorwe, but it is rather graun ted by m 
to wepe. Ch e H pos tie pau l u n to the Rom/ 
ayns writeth jg?JMan sbalrejoyse with hem 
tbatmaken joy e, and wepen with swich folk 
as wepen j0 But though attempree wep¬ 
yng be ygraunted,outrageous wepyng cer / 
tesisdeffended.]Mesureofwepyngsbolde 
be considered, after the loore that tecbetb 
us Senek JP <B3han that thy f rend is deed, 
quod he, lat nat tbyne eyen tomoyste been 
of teens, ne tomucbe dry e; although the 
teeriscome to thyne eyen, lat hem nat fa lie; 
and whan thou hast forgoon thy freend, 
do diligence to gete another f reend; & this 
is moore wysdom than for to wepe for thy 
freend which that thou hast lorn; forther- 
inne is no boote j 2 ?Hnd th erf ore, if ye gov - 
erne yow by sapience, put awey sorwe out 
ofyoureherte.Remembreyou thatXhesus 
Syrak seitb H man that is joyous and 
glad in herte,it bym con serve thflorissynge 
in his age; butsootbly sorwef u l berte mak/ 
eth his bones drye J? F>e seitb eek thus: 
Chat sorwe in berte sleetbfulmanyaman. 
Salomon seitb^Chat right as motthes in 
the sbepes flees anoy eth to the clothes,and 
the smale wormes to the tree, right so an¬ 
oy eth sorwe to the berte J$? SI her fore us 
ogbteas wel in the deeth of oure children 
as in the losse of oure goodes temporels, 
have pacience, 

» GJMGJMBRS yow upon the pacient 
7 ob,Slban he hadde lost his children 
and his tern poreelsu bstance,and in 
bis body endured and receyvedful many a 
grevous tribulacton; yet seyde he thus 
Oure Lord hath sente it me; our Lord hath 
biraf t it me; right as oure Lord bath wold, 
right so it is doon; blessed be the name of 
oure Lordf jfi?Co thise foreseide thynges 
answerdeJMelibeus unto bis wyf prudence: 
fllle thy wordes, quod he, been sothe, and 
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tberwith profitable; but trewelymyn berte 
is troubled with this sorwe so grevously, 
thatlnoot what to doon iJ? Lat calle, quod 
prudence, thy trewefreendesalle,& thy ly/ 
nage wbicbe that been wise. Celletb youre 
cas and berknetb what they seye in con- 
seilfyn g, <&yow govemeaf ter biresentence. 
Salomon seith, Klerk alle thy thynges by 
conseil, and thou shalt never repente. 
ippafiHJ'JjSC, by the conseil of his wyf 
till P ru< * ci,cc » this JMelibeus leet callen 
a greet congregacioun of folk; as sur/ 




giens,pbisiciens,olde folk and yonge, and 
somme of his olde enemys reconsiled, as 
by hir semblaunt,to bis love and into bis 
grace;and tberwitbal tber coomen somme 
of his neighebores that diden hym rever¬ 
ence moore for drede than for love, as it 
bappetb of te. Cher coomen also f ul many 
subtitle flatereres, & wise advocats lemed 
in the lawe. 

1 JSX> whan this folk togidre assem/ 
& bled weren, this JMelibeus in sor¬ 
wef u l wise shewed hem his cas; & 
by the manere of bis specbe it semed wel 
that in berte he baar a crueel ire, redy to 
doon vengeance upon his foos, & sodeyn/ 
ly desired that the werre sholde bigynne, 
butnatbelees,yetaxedhebereconseilupon 
this matiere. 

| S Cl RGXG]^, by licence and assent of 
swich as weren wise, uproos and to 
(JMelibeus seydeasyemaybeere: Sire, 
quod be, as to us surgiens aperteneth that 
we do to every wight the bestetbatwekan, 
whereas we been withbolde,and tooure pa/ 
dents that we do no damage; wberfore it 
bappetb,many tyme&ofte, that whan twey 
men ban evericb woundedootber,oon same 
surgien beeletbhem botbe; wberfcre unto 
oure art it is nat pertinent to norice werre, 
ne parties to supporte. But certes,as to the 
warisshynge of youre dogbter, albeit so 
thatshe perilously bewounded,weshulten 
do so ententif bisynesse fro day tonygbt, 
that with the grace of God she shal be bool 
an d sound as soone as is possible. 

B LJMOOSC right in tbesamewisetbe 
phisiciensanswerden,save that they 
seyden a f ewe woordes moore; Chat 
right as maladies been cured by hir contra¬ 
ries, right so shut men warisshe werre by 
vengeaunce. 

■ XS neighebores,f ulof envye,his feyn/ 
edfreendes tbatsemeden reconsiled, 
andbisflatereres,maden semblantof 
wepyng, and empeireden and agreggeden 
muchelof this matiere,in preisynge greetly 
JMelibee, of myght, of power, of ricbesse, 
and of frcendes, despisynge the power of 
his adversaries, and seiden outrely that he 
anon sholde wreken bym on his foos, and 
bigynne werre. 








| pROOS tbannean advocat that was 
I wys, by leve & by conseil of otbere 
that were wise, & seide: Lordy n ges, 
tbe nede for which we been assembled in 
this place is a f ul bevy tbyng, and an heigh 
matiere, bycause of tbe wrong and of the 
wikkednesse that bath be doon, and eek by 
resoun of the grete damages that in tyme 
comynge been possible to fallen for this 
sam e cause; and eek by resoun of tbe grete 
ricbesse & power of tbe parties botbe; for 
tbewbicbe resouns it were a ful greet peril 
to erren in this matiere. db erf ore, jVIelt- 
beus, this is oure sentencejs^SIe conseille 
yow aboven alle tbyng, that right anon 
thou do tby diligence in kepynge of thy 
propre persone,in swicb a wise that thou ne 
wante noon espie ne waccbe, tby person e 
fbr to save. Hnd after that we conseille, that 
in tbyn bous thou sette suffisant garni - 
soun, so that they may as wel tby body 
as tbyn bous defende. But certes, for to 
moeve werre, or sodeynly for to doon ven- 
geaunce,we may natdemen in so liteltyme 
that it were profitable. Cttberfore we axen 
leyser and espace to have deliberacioun in 
this cas to deme. for tbe commune pro- 
verbe seitb tbus^ Re that soone deemetb, 
soone sbal repente Hnd eek men seyn 
that thilke juge is wys, that soone under- 
stondetb a matiere and juggetb by leyser; 
fbr albeit so that alle tarying beanoyful, 
algates it is nat to repreve in yevynge of 
juggement, ne in vengeance/takyng,wban 
it is suffisant &resonable; and that shew/ 
ed oure Lord 7besu Crist by ensample; 
for whan that tbe womman that was taken 
in avowtrie was brogbt in bis presence, to 
knowen what sbolde be doon with bireper- 
sone, albeit so that be wiste wel bymself 
what that be wolde answere, yet ne wolde 
be natanswere sodeynly, but be wolde have 
deliberacioun, and in tbe ground be wroot 
twies. Hnd by tbise causes we axen deliber¬ 
acioun, and we sbal tbanne, by tbe grace of 
God, conseille thee tbyng that sbal be pro/ 
fitable. 

IP stirten tbanne tbeyong folk at- 
iones, & tbemooste partie of that 
compaignye ban scorned tbe olde 
wise men, & bigonnen to make noyse, and 
seyden: tbatjiSFRight so as wbil that iren 
is boot, men sbolden smyte, right so, men 
sboldewreken birwronges while tbattbey 
been fressbe and newe^Hnd with loud 
voys they criden, Slerrel werre f 

[pROOS tbooonoftbiseolde wise, 
t &witb bis band made contenaunce 
tbatmen sbolde bolden hem stille, 
andyeven bym audience, Lordynges, quod 
be, there is ful many a man that crietb 
Cderrel werre t tbatwootf ullitelwbat werre 
amountetb. Slerre at bis bigynnyng bath 
f i 





so greet an entryngand so large, that every 
wight may entre whan bym liketb, & light¬ 
ly fynde werre; but certes,what ende that 
sbal tberof bifalle,it is nat light to knowe. 
for sootbly, whan that werre is ones bi- 
gonne, tber is ful many a child unborn of 
bis mooder, that sbalsterve yong by cause 
of that like werre, or e lies ly ve in sorwe&dye 
in wreccbednesse; and tberfore,er that any 
werre bigynne,men moste have greet con¬ 
seil & greet de lib eracio un^Hn d wban this 
olde man wende to enforcen bis tale by re- 
sons,welnyalleatones bigonnetbeytorise 
for to breken bis tale, and beden bym ful 
ofte bis wordes for to abregge; fbr sootbly, 
betbatpreebetb to hem that listen nat beer/ 
en bis wordes, bis sermon bem anoietb.for 
Rhesus Syrak seitb: tbat^jviusik inwep/ 
ynge isanoyous tbyng^Cbis is to seyn; 
as muebe availletb to speken btfore folk to 
wbicbebis specbeanoyetb,as doth to synge 
bifom bym that wepetb. Hnd whan this 
w is e man sau gb that by m wan ted audience, 
alsbamefast be sette bym doun agayn, for 
Salomon seitb, Cberas thou ne may st have 
noon audience, enforce thee nat to Speke. 
SBC wel, quod thiswise man, that 
tbe commune proverbe is sootbjfi? 
that Good conseil wantetb wban it 
ismoostnede. 

B ee badde this jVIelibeus in bis con- 
seilmany folk that prtvely in bis eere 
consented bym certeyn tbyng, and 
conseilledbym tbe contrarie in generalau- 
dience^Cdban JVIelibeus badde berde that 
tbegretteste partie of bis conseil weren ac¬ 
corded that be sbolde maken werre, anoon 
be consented to bir conseillyng, and fully 
affermed hire sentence* 

jhH]N]Ne dame prudence,wban 
that she saugb bow that bir 
bousbonde sboope bym for 
to wreken bym on bis fbos, & 
to bigynne werre, she in ful 
bumble wise, wban she saugb 
bir tyme, seide to bym tbise wordes: jVly 
lord, quod she,Xyow bisecbe,as bertelyas 
X dar and kan, ne baste yow nat to faste, <& 
for alle guerdons,asyevetbmeaudience.f or 
piers Hlfonce settb j0 (Qboso that dootb 
to that ootber good or barm, bastetbee nat 
toquiten it; for in thiswise tby freendwole 
abyde, and tbyn enemy sbal tbe lenger ly ve 
in drede^Cbe proverbe seitb, Re bastetb 
wel that wisely kan abyde; and in wikked 
baste is no profit. 

■ RXS JVIelibee answerde unto bis wyf 
prudence: X purpose nat, quod be, 
to werke by tby conseil, for many 
causes & resouns; for certes, every wigbt 
wolde bolde me tbanne a fool. Cbis is 
to seyn, if X, for tby conseillyng, wolde 
ebaungen tbynges that been ordeyned and 
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aff ermed by so manye wyse. Secoundly, X 
scye that aUe womm en been wikke, & noon 
good of hem aUe; for j& Of a thousand 
men, seith Satamon, X foond o good man, 
but certes, of aUe wommen, good worn- 
man foond X nevere^Hnd also, certes, if X 
governedme by thy conseil, it sbolde seme 
tbatX badde yeve to thee over me the mats - 
trie; and ©od forbede that it so weref for 
Rhesus Syrak seith, Chat if the wyf have 
maistrie, she is contrarious to hir bous- 
bonde;and Salomon seith jjpf^evere in thy 
lyf, to thy wyf, ne to thy child, ne to thy 
freend, neyeve no power over thyself; for 
bettre it were that thy children ask e of thy 
persone tbynges that hem nedetb, than 
thou be thyself in the handes of thy chil¬ 
dren Hnd also, if X wolde werke by thy 
conseillyng, certes, my consetllyng moste 
somtyme be secree, til it were tymetbat it 
moste be knowe, and this ne may nogbt 
be; for ft is written Che janglerye of 
worn men can hiden tbynges that they wit/ 
ten nogbt £2 furthermore, the pbiloso- 
pbre saitb jg^Xn wikked conseyl wommen 
venquyssbe men^Hnd for tbise resouns 
Xne ownat usen thy conseil, 

IRHJ^jS© dameprudence, ful 
‘ debonairly & with greet pa¬ 
tience, badde herd al that hir 
bousbonde lik ed for to sey e, 
tbanne axed she of hym li¬ 
cence for to speke, and seyde 
in this wtse^JMy lord, quod she, as to 
youre firste resoun, certes it may light¬ 
ly been answered; forX seye that it is no 
folfe to cbaunge conseil whan the thyng is 
chaunged; or elles whan the thyng semeth 
ootberweyes than itwas bifom.Hndmoore/ 
overt seye, that though ye han sworn and 
bihigbt to perfoume youre emprise, and 
nathelees ye weyve to perfoume tbilke 
same emprise by juste cause, men sbolde 
natseyn therfore that ye were a lierne for¬ 
sworn, for the book seith tbatj^Cbe wise 
man maketbno lesyng whan he tumetb his 
corage to the bettre jp Hnd albeit so that 
youre emprise be establissed& ordeyned 
by greet multitude of folk, yet thar ye nat 
accomplice tbilke same ordinaunce bu t y ow 
like; for the troutbe of tbynges & the profit 
been rather founden in f ewe folk that been 
wise and ful of resoun, than by greet mul¬ 
titude of folk, ther every man crietb and 
ctateretb what that hym liketb; sooth ly, 
swicb multitude is nat honeste. 

B S to the seconde resoun, whereas ye 
seyn tbatHUe wommen been wikke; 
save youre grace, certes ye despisen 
alle wommen in this wyse; & Re that ailede/ 
sptsetb alle displeseth, as seith the book; 
and Senec seith, that whoso wole have sa/ 
pience, sbal no man despreise; but he shal 
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gladly tecben the science that bekan, with/ 
outen presumpcioun or pride; and swicbe 
tbynges as he nought ne kan, be sbal nat 
been ashamed to lerne hem and enquere of 
lasse folk than hym self. Hnd sire, that 
ther bath been many a good womman may 
lightly be preved; for certes, sire, oure 
Cord 'jfhcsu Crist wolde nevere have de¬ 
scended to be born of a womman, if alle 
wommen hadden ben wikke.Hndaf ter that, 
for the grete bountee that is in wommen, 
oure Cord 'Jbesu Crist, whan be was ris¬ 
en fro deetb to lyve, appeered rather to a 
womman than to bis Hpostles; & though 
thatSalomon seith tbatRenefoondnevere 
womman good, it folweth nat therfore 
that alle womman ben wikke. for though 
that he ne foond no good womman, cer¬ 
tes, ful many another man bath founden 
many a womman ful good and trewe. Or 
elles, peraventure, the entente of Salomon 
was this; that, as in sovereyn bountee, he 
foond no womman; this is to seyn, that 
ther is no wight that bath sovereyn bourn 
tee, save ©od allone; as be bymself re- 
cordetb in bys evaungelie* for ther nys 
no creature so good that hym ne wantetb 
somwbat of the perf eccioun of God, that 
is bis maker. 

SSOaRe thridde resoun is this; ye 
JK seyn, Xf ye governe yow by my con¬ 
seil, it sbolde seme that ye badde 
yeve me the maistrie & the lordsbipe over 
youre persone. Sire, save youre grace, it is 
nat so, for if itwereso, that noman sbolde 
be conseilled but oonly of hem that bad- 
den lordsbipe & maistrie of bis persone, 
men wolden nat be conseilled so ofte: for 
sootbly, tbilke man that asketb conseil of 
a purpos, yet bath be free cboys, wheitber 
he wole werke by that conseil or noon. 

as to youre fourthe resoun; 
ther ye seyn that Che janglerie of 
wommen bath byd tbynges that 
they wiste nogbt, as who seith, that H 
womman kan nat by de that she woot. Sire 
tbise wordes been understonde of wom¬ 
men that been jangleresses and wikked; 
of wbicbe wommen, men seyn that Cbre 
tbynges dryven a man out of his bous; 
that is to seyn, smoke, droppyng of reyn, 
and wikked wyves; & of swicbe wommen 
seith Salomon, tbatXt were bettre dwelle 
in desert, than with a womman that is riot/ 
ous; and sire, by youre leve, that am nat 
X; for ye han ful ofte assayed my grete 
silence and my gret patience; and eek bow 
wel that X kan bydeand hele tbynges that 
men ogbte secreely to byde. 

5 JSD sootbly, as to youre fiftbe re/ 
-’soun,whereas yeseyn tbatXn wik/ 
sMJM ked conseil wommen venquisshe 
m en; ©od woot, tbilke resoun stan t beere 








in no stecle. for, understoond now, ye 
ashen conseil to do wikhednesse; and if 
ye wole werken wikhednesse, and youre 
wif restreyneth tbilhe wikked purpos and 
overcometb yow by resoun and by good 
counseil; certes youre wyf ogbte rather to 
be pretsed than yblamed. Cbus sbolde ye 
understonde the philosophre that seith 
j^Xn wikked conseil wommen venquis- 
shen hir housbondes* 




jJVDtberasye blamen alle wommen 
and hir resouns, X sbal sbewe yow 
by manye ensamples, that many a 
womman hath ben f ul good, and yet been; 
and hir conseds f ul hoolsome and profit¬ 
able. Gek som menhan seydthat'Cbe con/ 
seillynge of wommen is outber to deere, 
or elles to litel of pris. But, albeit so that 
f ul many a womman is badde, and bir con - 
seil vile &nogbt worth,yet ban menfounde 
f ul many a good womman, and f u Idts Crete 
and wise in consetllynge. 

!)00, Ofacob, by good conseil of bis 
mooder Rebekha, wan the beny- 
soun of Ysaah bis fader, and the 
lordsbipe over alle bis bretberen. 'Judith, 
by hire good conseil, delivered the citee of 
Betbulie, in which she dwelled, out of the 
handes of Olofemus, that hadde it biseg/ 
ed and wolde have al destroyed it. Hbygail 
delivered JNTabal hir housbonde fro David 
the kyng, that wolde have slayn bym, and 
apaysed the ire of the kyng by bir wit and 
by bir good conseillyng. Bester enbaunc- 
ed greetly by bir good conseil the pepte of 
God in the vegne of Hssuerus the kyng: 
and tbesame bountee in good conseillyng 
of many a good womman may men telle* 
Hnd mooreover, whan oure Lord badde 
creat Hdam oure forme/fader, be seyde in 
this wise: Xt is nat good to been a man 
alloone; make we to bym an belpe sem- 
blable to hymsetf. 

■ GGRB may ye see, that if that worn - 
men were nat goode, and bir conseils 
goode & profitable, oure Lord God 
of bevene wolde nevere ban wrogbt hem, 
ne called bem help of man, but rather con/ 
f usioun of man, Hnd tber seyde oones a 
clerk in two vers JS Cttbat is bettre than 
gold? Jaspre. QXbat is bettre than jas- 
pre? ?&isedoom. Hnd what is bettre than 
wtsedoom ? Slomman, Hnd wbat is bettre 
than a good womman ? J'lotbyng Hnd 
sire, by manye of otbre resouns may ye 
seen, that manye wommen been goode, & 
bir conseils goode & profitable. Hnd tber- 
fore, sire, if ye wol triste to my conseil, X 
sbal restoore yow youre dogbter bool and 
sound. Hnd eek X wol do to yow so muebe, 
that ye sbul have honour in this cause. 
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BH1S - JVlelibee badde herd the 
wordes of bis wyf prudence, 
be seyde thus: X see wel that 
the word of Salomon is 
sooth. Be seith that hordes 
that been spoken discreetly, 
by ordtnaunce, been bonycombes; for they 
yeven swetnesse to the soule, and bool- 
somnesse to the body; and, wyf, bycause 
of tby sweete wordes, and eek for X have 
assayed & preved tby grete sapience and 
tby grete troutbe,! wol governe me by tby 
conseil in alle tbyng. 

■ Old sire, quod dame prudence, and 
syn ye vouchesauf to been govern¬ 
ed by my conseil, X wol enforme yow 
bow ye sbul governe youreself in cbes- 
yngeof youre conseillours.Yesbulfirst,in 
alle youre werkes mekely biseken to the 
beigbe God that be wol be youre conseil/ 
lour; &sbapetb yowtoswicb entente, that 
be yeve yow conseil & con fort, as taugbte 
'Cbobie bis sone J? Ht alle tymes thou 
sbalt blesse God, and pray e bym to dresse 
tby wey es; and looke that alle tby conseils 
been in bym for everemoore^Seint'Jame 
eek seitb 0 Xf any of yow have nede of 
sapience, axe it of God j0 Hnd afterward, 
tbannesbul ye taken conseil of youreself 
and examyne wel youre tbogbtes of swicb 
tbyng as yow tbynketb that is best for 
youre profit; and tbanne sbul ye dryve fro 
youre berte tbre tbynges that been con- 
trariouse to good conseil, that is toseyn, 
ire, coveitise, and hastifnesse. 

■ XRS'C,betbataxetbconseilof bym/ 
self,certes bemoste been witbou ten 
ire, for manye causes. Cbe firste is 
this: be that hath greet ire and wratbe in 
bymself, be wenetb alwey that be may do 
tbyng tbatbemaynatdo.Hndsecoundely, 
be that is trous and wrootb, be ne may nat 
wel deme; & be that may nat wel dem e,may 
nat wel conseille. Cbe tbridde is this; that 
Be that is irous & wrootb, as seitb Senec, 
ne may nat speke but be blame tbynges; & 
with bis viciouse wordes be stiretb ootber 
folk to angre and to ire. Hnd eek sire, ye 
moste dryve coveitise out of youre berte; 
fortbeapostleseitbtbatCoveitiseisroote 
of alle barmes; and trust wel that a covcit- 
ous man ne kan nogbt deme ne tbynke, 
butoonty to fulfille the endeof bis coveit¬ 
ise; and certes, tbatne may nevere been ac- 
compliced; for evere the moore babund- 
auncetbat be bath of ricbesse,tbe moore 
be desiretb. Hnd sire, ye moste also dryve 
out of youre berte bastifnesse; for certes, 
ye nemaynat deemefor the besteasodeyn 
thought that falletb in youre berte, but ye 
moste avyse yow on it ful ofte. for as ye 
b erde b i forn ,tb e com m un e proverbeis this, 
that Be that soonedeemetb,soonerepent/ 
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etb.Sire, yene be nat alwey in lykedtsposi/ 
ctoun; for certes somtbyng that somtyme 
semethto yow that it is good for to do, an¬ 
other tyme it semeth to yow the contrarie* 
[RHJ^ ye han taken conseil of 
| youreself, & han demed by good 
deliberation swicb tbyng as you 
semyth best, thanne rede X yow, that ye 
hepe it secree, Biwrey nat youre conseil to 
nopersone,butifsobethatyewenen siher/ 
ly thatthurghyoure biwreyyng,youre con/ 
dicioun shat be to yow the tnoore profit/ 
able,for7besus Syrak seitbjg?]Neitber to 
thy foo ne to thy frend discowre nat thy 
secreene thy folie; for they wot yeve yow 
audienceandlookyngeandsupportacioun 
in thy presence, and scorn e thee in thy n ab/ 
sence^Hnotber clerk seith, thatScarsly 
sbaltoufynden any persone thatmay kepe 
conseil secreely, 

■ RB book seith JP Rlbil that thou 
kepest thy conseil in tbyn herte, 
thou kepest it in thy prisoun: and 
whan thou biwreyest thy conseil to any 
wight, be boldetb thee in bis snarejS?Hnd 
tberfore yow is bettre to byde youre con¬ 
seil in youre herte, than praye him to whom 
ye ban biwreyed youre conseil, that be wole 
kepen it cloos & s tide; for Seneca seith j^Xf 
so be that thou ne mayst nat thyn owene 
conseil byde, how darstou prayen any oo- 
tber wight thy conseil secreely to kepe ? 

B CTC natbelees, if thou wene sikerly 
that the biwreyingof thy conseil to a 
persone wolmake thy con dicioun to 
stonden in the bettre ply t, thanne sbaltou 
tellen bym thy conseil in this wise, f irst, 
thou sbaltmakenosemblantwbeitber thee 
were levere pees orwerre, or this or that, ne 
sbewe bym nat thy wille and thyn entente; 
for trust wet, that comunly tbise conseil- 
lours been flatereres, namely the conseil- 
lours of grete lordes; for they enf orcen hem 
alwey rather to s pek en plesan te wordes,en - 
clynynge to the lordes lust, than wordes 
that been trewe or profitable. Hnd th erf ore 
men seyn, that Che riche man hath seeld 
good conseil but if he have it of bymself* 

B IST) after that, thou Shalt considere 
thy freendes & thyne enemys. Hnd 
as touebynge thy freendes, thou 
sbaltconsiderewbicheof hem beenmoost 
feithful and moost wise,& eldest, & most 
approved in conseillyngjandof hem Shalt 
tbouasketbyconseUastbecaasrequiretb. 

B SSYG that first ye sbul clepe to 
youre conseil youre freendes that 
been trewe, for Salomon seith that 
jS^Rigbt as the herte of a man delitetb in 
savour that is soote, right so the conseil of 
trewe freendes yevetb swetenesse to the 
soule^Re seith alsoj^Cbermaynothyng 
be Itkned to the trewe freend, for certes, 
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gold ne silver betb nat so muebe worth as 
the goode wy l of a trewe f reendj^Hnd eek, 
he seith tbatjPH trewe freend is a strong 
deffense; whoso that bym fyndetb, certes, 
he fyndetb a greet tresour. 

H RHJ^Gsbulyeeek considere,if that 
youre trewe freendes been discrete 
and wise, for the book seith Hxe 
alwey thy conseil of hem that been wisejS? 
Hnd by this same resoun sbul ye clepen to 
youre conseil of youre freendes that been 
of age, swiche as han seyn and been expert 
inmanyetbynges, & been approved in con- 
seillynges; for the book seith that In the 
olde men is the sapience, & in longe tyme 
tbeprudence.HndCulliusseitb;tbatGrete 
thynges ne been nat ay accompliced by 
strengtbe,ne by delivemesse of body, but 
by good conseil, by auctoritee of persones, 
and by science; the wbicbetbre thynges ne 
been nat fieble by age, but certes, they en- 
forcen&encreescen day by day. Hnd thanne 
sbul ye kepe this for a general reule j0 
first sbu l ye clepen to youre conseil a fewe 
of youre freendes that been especiale; for 
Salomon seith JP JVIanye freendes have 
thou; but among a thousand, chese thee 
oon to be thy conseillour.for, albeit so that 
thou first ne telle thy conseil but to a fewe, 
thou mayst afterward telle it to mo folk, if 
it be nedej^But looke alwey that thy con- 
seillours have tbilke tbre condiciouns that 
X have seyd bifore; that is to seyn, that they 
be trewe, wise, and of oold experience. Hnd 
werke nat alwey in every nede by oon coun- 
seillour allone; for somtyme biboovetb it 
to been conseilled by manye; for Salomon 
settbj^Salvacioun of thynges is whereas 
tber been manye conseillours. 

B O<H, sitb X have toold yow of which 
folk ye sholdebeen counseilled,now 
wolXtecbeyowwbicbconseilyeogbte 
to esebewe. first, ye sbul eschue the con- 
seillyng of fooles; for Salomon seith jg? 
Caak no conseil of a fool, for he ne kan 
nogbt conseille but after bis owene lust 
and his affeccioun^Cbe book seith: that 
Che propretee of a fool is tbis^Re trow/ 
etb lightly barm of every wight, & lightly 
trowetb alle bountee in bymself Chou 
sbalt eek eschue the conseillyng of alle 
flatereres, swiche as enforcen hem rather 
to preise youre persone by flaterye, than 
for to telle yow the sootbfastnesse of 
thynges. 

RBRfORG Cullius seith j^H/ 
monges alle the pestilences that 
been in freendsbipe tbegretteste 
is flateriej^FHnd therfore it is moore nede 
that thou eschue and drede flatereres than 
anyootber peple.Cbe book seith^Chou 
sbalt rather drede and flee fro the sweete 
wordes of flateryngepreiseres,than fro the 









egre wordes of thy frccnd that seitb thee 
thy sotbesjgF Salomon seith: tbat^Cbe 
wordes of a flaterere is a snare to cacche 
with innocents^ Re seith also,thatj^ Re 
tbatspeketbtobisfreendwordesofswet- 
nesse & of plesaunce, settetb a net bifom 
bis feet to cacche bym Hnd tberfore, 
seith Cullius Gnclyne nat thyne eres 
to flatereres, ne taaketb no conseil of the 
wordes of flaterye jfi^HndCaton seith 
Hvyse thee wel, and eschue the wordes of 
swetnesse and of plesaunce* 

J^X> eek thou shalt eschue the con- 
seillyng of thyne old enemys that 
been reconsiled. The book seitb; 
that ]STo wight retoumetb saufly into the 
grace of bisoldeenemy jandlsopeseitb^ 
ffe trust nat to hem to wbicbe thou bast 
had somtyme werre or enemytee, ne telle 
hem nat thy conseilj^Hnd Seneca telleth 
the cause why JP It may nat be, seith be, 
that where greet fyr bath longe tyme en¬ 
dured, that tber ne dwelletb som vapour 
of warmnessejS?Hnd tberfore seitb Salo- 
mon^In tbyn olde foo trust n evcrejg?for 
sikerly, though tbyn enemy be reconsiled 
andmaketh thee cbiere of bumylitee, and 
lowtetb to thee with bis heed, ne trust bym 
nevere; forcertes, be maketh thitke feyned 
humilitee moore for bis profit than for any 
loveof thy persone; bycause that hedeem- 
etb to have victorie over thy persone by 
swichfeynedcontenance, the which victorie 
bemygbtenatwynne by strif or werre* Hnd 
peterHlfonce seitb jgfjVIakenofelawsbipe 
with tbyn e olde en emys; for if thou do hem 
bountee,tbeywolpervertenitintowikked- 
nesse. 



IHSgJ'fD eek thou most eschue the con- 
j||pa|| seillyng of hem that been thy ser- 
iisEals vants & beren thee greet reverence; 
for peraventure they doon it moore for 
drede than for love* Hnd tberfore seitb a 
pbilosopbre in this wise 'Cher is no 
wight parfitly tre we to bym that be to soore 
dredetbjSPHnd'Culluis seitb Cherny s 
no myght so greet of any emperour, that 
longe may endure, but if be have moor e love 
of the peple than drede. 

B ROCl shalt also eschue the consen¬ 
ting of folk that been dronkelewe; 
for they kan no conseil byde. for 
Salomon seitbj!?Cber is no privetee tber/ 
asregnetb dronkenesse^Yt sbul also ban 
in suspect the conseillyngof swichfolk as 
conseille y ow a thy ng prively, andconseille 
yow the contrarie openly; for Cassidorie 
seitb; that j^It is a man ere sleigbte to by m 
dre,wban beshewetb to doon a thy ng open/ 
ly and werketh prively the contrarie. 

H ROCl shalt also have in suspect the 
conseillyng of wikked folk; for the 
book seitb^Cbeconseillyngof wik/ 
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k ed folk is alwey f u l of f rau de^HndDavid 
seithj^Slisful is that man that hath nat 
folwed the conseillyngof sbrewesj^Cbou 
shalt also eschue the conseillyng of yong 
folk; for bir conseil is nat rype. * 

■ OUlsire, sith I have shewed yow of 
which folk ye sbul take youre con- 
seil,and of which folkyesbulfolwe 
the conseil, nowwolltecbeyowbowyesbal 
examyne youre conseil, after the doctrine 
of Cullius. 


|]V the examynynge thanne of youre 
I conseillour,yeshulconsideremanye 
tbynges, Hlderfirst thou shalt con/ 


M 

sidere, that in thilke tbyng that thou pur- 
posest, & upon what tbyng thou wolt have 
conseil, that verray troutbe be seyd and 
conserved; this istoseyn, telle trewely thy 
tale; for he that seitb fats may nat wel be 
conseilled in that cas of which be lietb. 
^=ffi^Daf ter this,thou shalt considere 
Jb-Ik; the tbynges that acorden to that 
mumt thou purposest for to do by thy 
conseillours, if resoun accordetberto; and 
eek, if thy my ght may attein e tberto; andif 
the moore part and the bettre part of thy 
conseillours acorde tberto, or no. Cbanne 
shaltou considere what tbyng shal folwe 
after bir conseillyng; as hate, pees, werre, 
grace, profit, or damage; and manye ©there 
tbynges, Hnd of alle thise tbynges, thou 
shalt chese the beste, and weyve alle otbere 
tbynges. Cbanne sbaltow considere of 
what roote is engendred the matiere of thy 
conseil, and what fruyt it may conceyve 
and engendre. Chou shalt eek considere 
alle thise causes, fro wbennes they been 
sprongen. 

i»s®JTO whan ye ban examyned youre 
1 lcp conseil as I have seyd, and which 
partie is the bettre andmoore pro/ 
fitable, and hast approved it by manye wise 
folk and olde; thanne shaltou considere 
if thou mayst parfourne Stand rnaken of it 
agoodende, forcertes, resoun wolnat that 
any man sholde bigynne a tbyng, but if be 
myghte parfourne it as bym ogbte. J^e no 
wight sholde take upon bym so bevy a 
charge that be myghte nat bere it. for the 
proverbe seitb J? Re that to muche em- 
braceth, distreyneth litel j0 Hnd Catoun 
seithj^Hssay to do swicb tbyng as thou 
hast power to doon, lest that the charge 
oppresse thee so soore, that tbeebibovetb 
to weyve tbyng that thou bast bigonnejP 
Hnd if so be that thou be in doute wbeither 
thou mayst parfourne a thing or noon, 
chese rather to suffre than bigynne. Hnd 
piers Hlphonce seith Xf thou hast 
myght todoon a tbyngof which thou most 
repente thee, it is bettre JNay, than 
Chis is to seyn, that thee is bettre bolde 
thy tonge stille, than for to speke. 
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may ye understonde by 
Istrenger resons that if thou bast 
'power to parfoum e a werk of which 
thou sbalt repen te, tbanneis it bettre that 
thou suffre than bigynne. Kiel seyn they, 
that defender! every wight to assaye any 
tbyng of which he is in doute, wheitber he 
may parfoum e it or no* Hnd after, whan ye 
ban examyned youre conseil, asX have seyd 
biforn, and knowen wel that ye may par- 
foumeyoure emprise, conferme it tbanne 
sadly til it be at an endc. 

Om is it resoun & tyme that 
Xsbeweyow,wbanne&wber/ 
fore that ye may cbaunge 
youre conseillours witbout- 
en youre repreve. Sootbly,a 
man may cbaungen bis pur- 
pos and bis conseil if the cause cessetb, 
or whan an ewe caas bitydetb; for tbelawe 
seitb: that Qpon tbyn ges that n ewely bi ty / 
denbibovetbneweconseil.HndSenecseitb 
j&Xf tby conseil is comen to the eeris of 
tbyn enemy, cbaunge tby conseil^"Chou 
may s talso cbaunge tby con s eil if s o be that 
tbou fynde that, by errour or by ootber 
cause, barm or damage may bityde. Hlso, 
if tby conseil be dishonest, or ellis cometb 
of disboneste cause, cbaunge tby conseil; 
fbr the lawes seyn: that HUe bibestes that 
been disboneste been of no value; and eek, 
if it so be that it be in possible, or may nat 
goodly be parfoum ed or kept. 

)^f£> take this for a general reule, 
that every conseil that is afferm- 
ed so strongly that it may nat be 
chaunged, for no condicioun that may bi- 
tyde, X seye that tbilke conseil is wikked* 

H F)XSJVIelibeu8,wbanne bebaddeberd 
the doctrine of bis wyf, dame pru¬ 
dence,answerde in this wyse^Oame, 
quod be, as yet in to this tyme ye ban wel 
and covenably taught m e as in general bow 
X sbal governe me in the cbesynge and in 
tbewitbboldynge of my conseillours. But 
nowwoldeXfayntbatyewoldecondescende 
in especial, and telle me bow liketb yow, or 
what semetb yow by oure conseillours that 
we ban chosen in oure presentnede. 

}Y lord, quod she, X biseke yow in al 
humblesse, that ye wol nat wilful¬ 
ly replie agayn my resouns, ne dis/ 
tempre youre berte, tbogb X speke tbyng 
that yow dis pies e. for God woo t that as in 
myn entente, X speke it for youre beste, for 
youre honour, & for youre profite eek; and 
sootbly ,! hope that youre benygny tee wol 
taken it in pacience.'Crustetb me wel, quod 
she, that youre conseil as in this caas ne 
sboldenat, as to speke properly, be called 
a conseillyng, but a mocioun or a moevyng 
of folye; in which conseil ye ban erred in 
many a son dry wise. 
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flRST! and forward, ye ban erred 
in thassemblynge of youre con- 

_ seillours; for ye sbolde first have 

clepedafewe folk to youre conseil, & after 
ye myghte ban shewed it to mo folk, if it 
hadde been nede. But certes, ye ban so- 
deynly cleped toyoure conseil a greet mul/ 
titude of peple, ful cbargeant & fill anoy- 
ous for to heere. Hlso, ye ban erred, for 
tbereas ye sbolden oonly have cleped to 
youre conseil youre trewe frendes olde & 
wise, ye ban ycleped straunge folk, and 
yon g f oik, false flatereres and enemys re- 
consiled, & folk that doon yow reverence 
witbouten love. Hnd eek alsoye have erred, 
for ye ban brogbt with yow to youre con¬ 
seil, ire, coveitise, and bastifnesse; the 
wbicbe tbre tbinges been contrariouse to 
every conseil boneste and profitable; the 
wbicbe tbre ye ban nat anientissed or de¬ 
stroyed bem, neither in youreself ne in 
youre conseillours, as yow ogbte. Ye ban 
erred also, for ye ban shewed to youre con/ 
seillours youre talentand youre affeccioun 
to make werre anon, and for to do ven¬ 
geance. T^bey ban espied by youre wordes 
to what tbyng ye been enclyned; and tber/ 
fore ban they rather consented yow to 
youre talent than to youre profit. 

jBban erred also, for it semetb that 
it sufRsetb to ban been consented 
by tbise conseillours oonly, & with 
litel avys; whereas in so greetand so heigh 
a nede, it hadde been necessarie mo con- 
seiUours,andmoore deliberacioun topar- 
foume youre emprise. 

)B ban erred also, for ye ban nat ex- 
amyned youre conseil in the for- 
seyde manere, ne in due manere as 
the caas requiretb. \c ban erred also, for 
ye ban nat maked no divisioun bitwixe 
youre conseillours; this is to seyn, bt- 
twixen youre trcwc f reendes <& youre fey ti¬ 
ed conseillours; ne ye ban nat knowe the 
wil of youre trewe freendes, olde and wise; 
but ye ban castalle birewordesinan bocbe/ 
pot, and enclyned youre berte to tbemoore 
part and to the gretter nombre; and there 
been ye condescended. Hnd, sitb ye woot 
wel that men sbal alwey fynde a gretter 
nombre of fooles than of wise men, and 
tberf ore the conseils that been at congre- 
gaciouns and multitudes of folk, tbereas 
men takemoorereward to the nombre than 
to the sapience of persones, ye seeweltbat 
in swicbe consetllynges fooles ban the 
maistrie. 

g£j|j|g6klBetIS answerde agayn, and 
1 1ral 111 scydejiSf X graunte wel that X have 
BSlaEy erred; but tbereas tbou bast toold 
me beerbifom, that be nys nat to blame 
that cbaungetb bis conseillours in certein 
caas, and for certeine juste causes, X am 














al redy to cbaunge my conseillours, right 
as tbow wolt devyse. 'Cbc proverbe seitb: 
that for todo synnc is mannyssb, but ccr / 
tes, for to persevere longe in synne is werk 
of tbe devel. 

iO this sentence answerde anon dame 
prudence, and seyde^ examinetb, 
quod she, youre conseil and tat u s see 
tbewbicbeof hembanspokenmostreson- 
ably, and taugbtyowbestconseil. Hndfor/ 
asmuebe as that tbe examynactoun is ne- 
cessarte, tat us bigynne at tbe surgiens & 
at tbe pbisiciens that first speeken in this 
matiere. X sey yow, that tbe surgtens and 
pbisiciens ban seyd yow in youre conseil 
discreetly, as bem ougbte; & in birspeebe 
seyden f ul wisely,that to tbe office of bem 
apertenetb to doon to every wight honour 
and profit,and no wight for to anoye; and, 
in bir craft, to doon greet diligence unto 
tbe cure of bem wbicbe that they ban in bir 
govemaunce. Hnd sire, right as they ban 
answered wisely and discreetly, right so 
rede X that they been hetgbly & sovereynly 
guerdoned for bir noble speebe; & eek for 
they sbolde do tbe moore ententif bisy- 
nesse in tbe curacioun of youre dogbter 
deere. for, albeit so that they been youre 
freendes, tberfore sbal ye nat sufFren that 
they serve yow for nogbt; but ye ogbte the 
rather guerdone bemandsbewe bem youre 
largesse, 

B JStf) as touebynge tbe proposicioun 
which that tbe pbisiciens entreted- 
en in this caas; this is to seyn, that 
in maladies, thatoon contrarie is warissb¬ 
ed byanothercontrariejXwoldefaynknowe 
bow ye understonde tbilke text, and what 
is youre sentence. 

aeares, quod jvielibeus, X under¬ 
stonde it in this wise: that right as 
they ban doon me a contrarie, right 
sosboldeXdoon bem another, for right as 
they ban venged bem on me and doon me 
wrong, right so sbalXvengemeupon bem, 
and doon bem wrong; and tbanne have X 
cured oon contrarie by another. 

},0, lo f quod dame prudence, bow 
! lightly is every man enclined to bis 
lowene desir and to bis owene ple- 
sauncet Certes, quod she, tbe wordes of 
tbe pbisiciens ne sbolde nat ban been un- 
derstonden in tbys wise, for certes, wik¬ 
kednesse is nat contrarie to wikkednesse, 
ne vengeaunce to vengeaunce, ne wrong to 
wrong, but they been semblable; & tber¬ 
fore, o vengeaunce is nat warissbed by an/ 
other vengeaunce, ne o wroong by another 
wroong; but evericb of bem encreescetb & 
aggreggetb ootber* 

jCTC certes, tbe wordes of tbe pbisi/ 
ciens sbolde been understonden in 
itbis wise; for good and wikked- 
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nesse been two contraries, and pees and 
werre, vengeaunce and suffraunce, discord 
and accord, and manye otbere tbynges* 
Butcertes, wikkednesse sbal be warissbed 
by goodnesse, discord by accord, werre by 
pees, and so forth of otbere tbynges. Hnd 
beerto accordetb Seint Paul tbe Hpostle 
in manyeplaces^Re seitb jJ^e yeldetbnat 
barm for barm, ne wikked speebe for wik- 
ked speebe; but do wel to bym that dootb 
thee barm, & blesse bym that seitb to thee 
barm Hnd in manye otbere places be 
amonestetb pees and accord. 

CTC now wol X speke to yow of tbe 
conseil which that was yeven to yow 
by tbe men of lawe and tbe wise 
folk, that seyden alle by oon accord, as ye 
ban herd bifore; that over alle tbynges, ye 
sbolde doon your diligence to kepen youre 
persone & to warn estoore youre bous; and 
seyden also, that in this caas ye ogbten 
for to werken ful avysely and with greet 
deliberacioun ^Hnd sire, as to tbe firste 
point,tbattoucbetb to tbe kepyngof youre 
persone; ye sbulunderstonde that be that 
bath werre sbal everemoore mekely and 
devoutly preyen biforn alle tbynges, that 
Xbesus Crist of bis grete mercy wol ban 
bym in btsproteccioun & been bissovereyn 
b e Ipyng at bis n ede.f or certes, in this world 
tber is no wight that may be conseilledne 
kept suffisantly witbouten tbe kepynge of 
oure kord Xbesu Crist. 

® 0 this sentence accordetb tbe pro- 
pbete David, that sei tb J0 Xf God ne 
kepetbecitee,inydelwaketbbetbat 
it kepetbj^JSow sire, tbanne shulye com- 
m i tte tbe k epyn gofyoure persone to youre 
trewe freendes that been approved and 
yknowe; and of bem sbul ye axen belpe, 
youre person e for to kepe; for Catoun seitb 
JP Xf thou bast nede of help, axe it of tby 
freendes; for tber nys noon so good a pbi- 
sicien as tby trewe freend. 

after this, tbanne shulye kepe 
jryow fro alle straunge folk,and fro 

_Sf lyeres,& have alwey in suspect hire 

compaignye; for piers Hlfonce seitb j0 
]Se taak no compaignye by tbe weye of a 
straunge man, but if so be that thou have 
knowe bym ofalenger tyme. Hnd if so be 
that be be falle into tby compaignye, para- 
venture, witbouten tbyn assent, enquere 
tbanne as subtilly as thou mayst,of bis 
conversacioun, and of bis lyf bifore, and 
feynetby wey. Seyethat thou goosttbider 
as thou woltnat go; & if be beretb a spere, 
boold thee on tbe right syde, and if be bere 
a swerd, boold thee on tbe lift sydej^Hnd 
after this, tbanne shulye kepe yow wisely 
from all swicb manere peple as X have seyd 
bifore, and bem and bir conseil esebewe. 
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]^l>after this, tbannesbulye kepe 
yow m swicb man ere, that for any 
presumpciounofyourestrengtbe, 
that ye ne dispise nat ne acounte nat the 
mygbtof youre adversarie so Ittel, that ye 
letetbekepyng of youre persone for youre 
presum pcioun; for every wys man dredetb 
bis enemy; and Salomon settbjgF&Ieleful 
is be that of atle bath drede; for certes, be 
that tburgb the bardynesse of bis berte, & 
tburgbtbebardynesseofbym self, bath to 
greet presumpcioun, bym sbalyvel bityde 
Cbanne abut ye everemoore countre- 
wayte embussbements & alle espiaille. for 
Senecseitb: tbatCbe wise man that dred¬ 
etb barmesescbewetb barm esjnebenefall/ 
etb into perils that perils escbewetb. Hnd, 
albeit so that it seme that thou art in siher 
place, yet sbaltow alwey do tby diligence 
in bepynge of tby persone; this is to seyn, 
ne be nat necligent to hepe tby persone; 
nat oonly fro tby gretteste enemys, but 
fro tby leeste enemy* Seneb seitb H 
man that is wel avysed, be dredetb bis 
leeste enemy e^Ovyde seitb: tbafCbe titel 
wesele wol slee the grete bole and the wilde 
bert.Hnd the boob seitb j& H litel thorn 
may pribbe a greet byng fut soore; and an 
bound wol bolde the wilde boor, 
||Sg£tCnatbelees,Xsey nat thou sbaltbe 
so coward,that tbou doutetberwber# 
as is no drede, Cbe boob seitb: that 
Somme fblb ban greet lust to deceyve, but 
yet they dreden hem to be deceyved, 
sbaltou drede to been empoisoned, & bepe 
y ow from tb e com pai gny e of s com er es; for 
the boob seitb^Ulitb scorneres mabeno 
compaigny e, bu t flee hire wordes as venym. 

■ OSl as to the seconde pom t; whereas 
youre wise conseillours consetlled 
yow to warn estoore youre bous with 
gret diltgen ce, X wo Ide fayn bn owe,bow that 
ye understonde tbilbe wordes,and what is 
oure sentence* 

CJvXBSUS answerde and 
seyde Certes, X under- 
stan de it in this wise: Chat X 
sbal wamestoore myn bous 
with toures, swicbe as ban 

_castelles and otbere manere 

edifices, and armure & artelries, by wbicbe 
tbyngesXmay my persone &myn bous so 
bepen &defenden,tbatmyne enemys sbul 
been in drede myn bous for to approcbe. 

B O this sentence answerde anon Pru- 
dencej^Slarne8tooryng,quodsbe,of 
beigbe toures and of grete edifices ap¬ 
pertained somtym e to pry de; and eeb men 
mabe beigb toures and grete edifices with 
grete costages an d with greet travailie; an d 
whan that they been aceompliced, yet be 
they nat worth a stree, but if they be de¬ 
fended by trewe freendes that been olde& 
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wise, Hnd understoond wel, that the gret¬ 
teste andstrongeste garnyson tbataricbe 
man may have, as wel to bepen bis persone 
as bis goodes,is that be be bilovedamonges 
by s su bgets and with bis n eigbebores; for 
thus seitb Cullius: that Cher is a manere 
gamysoun that no man may venquyssene 
disconfite,and that is, a lord to be biloved 
of bis citezeins and of bis peple. 

JOCCI sire, as to the tbridde point; 
whereas youre olde and wise con¬ 
seillours sey den, that yow n e ogbte 
nat sodeynly ne hastily proceden in this 
nede, but that yow ogbte purvey en and ap- 
paraillen yow in this caas with greet dili¬ 
gence and greet deliberacioun; trewely, X 
trowe that they seyden right wisely & rigb t 
sootb.for'Cullius seitb j^Xn every nede,er 
tbou bigynne it, apparailte thee with greet 
diligence Jf Cbanne seye X, that in ven- 
geance/tabyng, in werre, in bataille, and in 
wamestooryng, er tbow bigynne, X rede 
that tbou apparailte tbee tberto, and do it 
with greet deliberacioun; forCullius seitb: 
tbatj^Longc apparaillyng bifom the ba¬ 
taille mabetb short victorie Hnd Cas- 
sidorus seitbjgf Cbe garnyson is strong¬ 
er whan it is longe tyme avysed. 

CTCnowlat us speben of the conseil 
that was accorded by youre neigbe/ 
bores,swicbeas doon yow reveren ce 
witbouten love, youre olde enemys recon - 
sited, youre flatereres, that conseilled yow 
certeyne tbynges prively, and openly con- 
seilleden yowtbecontrarie; tbeyongefolh 
also, that conseilleden yow to venge yow, 
and mabe werre anon, Hnd certes, sire, as X 
have seyd bifom, ye ban greetly erred to 
ban cleped swicb man ere folk to youre con- 
seiljwbicbconseillours beenynogbreprev/ 
ed by the resouns aforeseyd. 

I!®?&C natbelees, lat us now descende 
to the special. \z sbuln first precede 
•§§£3 after the doctrine of Cullius. Certes, 
the troutbeof this matiere, orof this con¬ 
seil, nedetb nat diligently enquere; for it is 
wel wist wbicbe they been that ban doon to 
yow this trespas and vileynye, and bow 
manye trespassours, and in wbat manere 
they ban to yow doon al this wrong and al 
this vileynye.Hndaftertbis,tbannesbu lye 
examyne the seconde condicioun which that 
the same Cutlius addetb in this matiere, 
for Cullius put a tbyng which that be 
clepetb Consentynge,tbis is toseyn; who 
been they, and bowmanye, and wbicbe been 
they, that consenteden to tby conseil,in tby 
wtlf ulnesse to doon bastif vengeance. Hnd 
lat us considere also who been tbey,& bow 
manye been they, & wbicbe been they, that 
consenteden to youre adversaries ^Hnd 
certes,astotbefirstepoynt,it is wel know- 
en wbicbe folk been they that consenteden 










to youre bastif wtlfulnesse; for trewely, 
alle tbo that conseilleden yow to maken 
sodeyn werre, nc been nat youre freendes. 

HC us now considere wbicbe 
been they that ye bolde so 
greetly youre freendes as to 
youre persone; for albeit so 
that ye be mygbty and riche, 
certes,ye ne been nat but al- 
lone. for certes, ye ne ban no child but a 
dogbter; ne ye ne ban bretberen, ne eos- 
yns germayns, ne noon ootber neigh kyn/ 
rede,wberfore that youre enemys,fordrede, 
sbolde stinte to plede with yow, or to de¬ 
stroy eyoure persone. Ye knowen also, that 
youre ricbesses mooten been dispended in 
diverse parties; and whan that every wight 
bath bis part,they ne wollen taken but litel 
reward to venge thy deetb^Buttbyneene/ 
mys been tbre, and they ban manie children, 
bretberen, cosyns, andootber ny kynrede; 
& though so were that thou baddest slayn 
of bem two or tbre,yet dwellen tber ynowe 
towreken bir deetb,andto sletby persone. 
Hnd though so be that youre kynrede be 
moore siker and stedefast than the kyn of 
youre adversarie,yet natbelees,youre kyn/ 
rede nys but a fer kynrede; they been but 
litel sy b to yow, and the kyn of youre ene- 
mys been ny syb to bem; and certes, as in 
that, bir condicioun is bet than youres. 

lat us considere also of the 
Wm conseillyng of bem that consetlled- 
WsMzA en yow to taken sodeyn vengeaunce, 
wbeitber it accorde toresoun. Hnd certes, 
ye knowe welj^ay. foras by right & resoun, 
tber may no man taken vengeance on no 
Wight, but the juge that bath the jurtsdte- 
cioun of it, whan it is graunted bym to take 
tbilke vengeance, hastily or attemprely,as 
the lawe requiretb. Hnd yetmooreover, of 
tbilkewordtbatCulliusclepetbConsent- 
ynge, thou sbalt considere if tby mygbt 
and tby power may consenten and suffise 
to tby wilf ulnesse and to tby conseillours. 
Hnd certes,thou mayst welseyn tbatj^ay. 
for sikerly, as for to speke proprely, we 
maydonotbyng,butoonlyswicbtbyngas 
we may doon rightfully; and certes, right¬ 
fully nemowe ye take no vengeance, as of 
youre propre auctoritee. 

mowe ye seen that youre 
power neconsentetb natne accord/ 
etb nat with youre wilfulnesse. 

» HC us now examyne the tbridde 
point, that 'Cullius clepetb Conse/ 
quent.Cbou sbalt understonde that 
the vengeance that tbou purposest for to 
take is the consequent; & tberof folwetb an/ 
other vengeaunce, peril, & werre; & ©there 
damages witboute nombre, of wbicbe we 
be nat war as at this tyme. Hnd as toueb- 
yngetbefburtbe point, tbafCullius clepetb 


Gngendrynge, tbou sbalt considere, that 
this wron g which that is doon to thee is en/ 
gen dred of tb e bate of tbyn e en emy s; & of 
the vengeance/takynge upon tbat,wotde en/ 
gendre another vengeance,&mucbel sorwe 
and wastynge of ricbesses, as X seyde. 

■ OCU sire, as to the point that Cullius 
clepetbCauses,whicbtbatistbetaste 
point, tbou sbalt understonde that 
the wrong that tbou bast receyved bath 
certeine causes, wbicbe that clerkes clepen 
Oriens and Cfficiens, & Causa longinqua 
and Causa propinqua; this is to seyn, the 
fer cause and the ny cause. Cbe fer cause 
is Hlmygbty God, that is cause of alle 
tbynges; the neer cause is tby tbre ene- 
mys. Cbe cause accidental was bate; the 
cause material been the fyve woundes of 
tby dogbter. Cbe cause formal is the ma- 
nere of bir werkynge, that brogbten lad- 
dres &cloumben in at tby wyndowes.Cbe 
cause final was for to slee tby dogbter; it 
letted nat inasmuebe as in bem was. 

■ CTC for to speken of the fer cause, 
as to what ende they shut come, or 
what sbal finally bityde of bem in 
tbiscaas,ne kan Xnat deme butby conject/ 
ynge and by supposynge.f orwe sbul sup/ 
pose that they sbul com e to a wikked ende, 
by cause that the Book of Decrees seitb^ 
Seelden, or with greet peyne, been causes 
ybrogbt to good ende wbanne they been 
baddely bigonne. 

■ OOCI sire,if men wolde axe me,why 
that God suffred men to do yow 
this vileynye, certes, X kan nat wel 
answere as for no sootbfastnesse; for 
tbapostle seitb, that the Sciences and the 
luggements of oure kord God Hlmygbty 
been ful depe, tber may no man compre- 
bendenesercben bem suffisantly.]Vatbe- 
lees, by certeyne presum pciouns and con- 
jectynges, X bolde and bileeve, that God, 
which that is ful of justice & of rigbtwis- 
nesse, bath suffred this bityde by juste 
cause resonable. 

H F>Y name is )VTelibee, this is to seyn, 
Hman tbatdrynketb bony.Cbou bast 
ydronke so mucbel bony of sweete 
temporeel ricbesses, and deltces and hon¬ 
ours of this world, that tbou art dronken, 
and bast forgeten 7besu Crist, tby crea- 
tour; tbou ne bast nat doon to bym swicb 
honour and reverence as thee ougbte;ne 
tbou ne bast nat wel ytaken kepe to the 
wordes of Ovide, that seitb ^Cinder the 
bony of the goodes of the body is byd the 
venym that sleetb the soule jg^Hnd Salo¬ 
mon seitb^Xf tbou bast founden bony, 
ete of it that suffisetb; for if tbou ete of it 
out of mesure, tbou sbalt spewe, and be 
nedy and povrej^Hnd peraventure Crist 
bath thee in despit, and bath turned awey 
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fro thee his face and his eerie of miseri- 
corde; and also be bath suffred that thou 
bast been punysshed in the manere that 
tbow bast ^trespassed* Chou bast doon 
synne agayn oure Lord Crist; for certes, 
the tbre enemys of mankynde, that is to 
seyn,tbeflessb,tbefeend&tbe world, thou 
bast suffred bem entre into tbyn berte 
wilfully by the wyndowesof tby body,and 
bast nat defended thyself suffisantly a- 
gayns hire assautes & hire temptaciouns, 
so that they ban wounded tby soule in five 
places; this is to seyn, the deedly synnes 
that been entred in to tbyn berte by tby five 
wittes* Hnd in the same manere oure Lord 
Cristbatbwooldandsuffred,tbattbytbre 
enemys been entred into tbyn bous by the 
wyndowes, & ban ywounded tby dogbter 
in the foreseydemanere. 

jeR'CeS,quod]Melibee,Iseweltbat 
ye enforce yow mucbel by wordes 
to overcome me in swicb manere, 
tbatXsbal natvengeme of myne enemys; 
sbewynge me the perils and the yveles 
that mygbten falle of this vengeance* But 
whoso wolde considere in alle vengeances 
the perils and yveles that mygbte sewe of 
vengeance/takynge, a man wolde nevere 
take vengeance,&tbat were barm; for by the 
vengeance/takynge been the wikked men 
dissevered fro the goode men* Hnd they 
that ban wyl to do wikkednesserestreyne 
bir wikked purpos, whan they seen the 
punyssynge and ebastisynge of the tres- 
passours* 

to this answerde dame pru¬ 
dence: Certes, seyde she, Xgraunte 
wel that of vengeance com etb much/ 
elyvel and mucbel goode; but vengeance/ 
takynge apertenetb nat unto evericboon, 
but only unto juges, & unto bem that ban 
jurisdiccioun upon tbetrespassours* 

&NX> yet sey e I moore; that right as a 
■Jsingulerpersone synnetb in takynge 
2S vengeance of another man, right so 
synnetb the juge if be do no vengeance of 
bem that it ban disserved; for Senec seitb 
thus jS? Chat maister, be seitb, is good 
that provetb sbrewes^Hnd, as Cassidore 
seitb^Hman dredetb to do outrages whan 
be woot and knowetb that it displesetb to 
tbejuges&sovereynsjgPHndanotberseitb 
jSTCbe juge that dredetb to do right, mak - 
etb men sbrewes j^Hnd Seint paule the 
apostle seitb in bis epistle, whan be writ- 
etb unto the Romayns: tbat^Cbe juges 
beren nat the spere witbouten cause; but 
they beren it to punysse the sbrewes and 
my sdoeres, & for to defen de tbegoodemen 
j^Xfyewoltbanne take vengeance of youre 
enemys, ye sbul retoume or have youre 
recours to the juge that bath the jurisdic¬ 
cioun upon bem; and besbal punysse bem 
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as the laweaxetb and requireth. 

il QCCOD jVlelibee, this vengeance 
liketbmeno tbyng.Xbttben kerne 
nowand takebeede,bow fortune 
bath norissed me fro my cbildbede, and 
bath bolpen me to passe many a stroong 
paas* Now wol X assayen hire, trowynge, 
with Goddes belpe, that sbesbal belpeme 
my shame fo r to venge. 

JBRC6S, quod prudence, if 
|yewolwerkebymyconseil,ye 
sbul nat assaye fortune by 
no wey; ne ye sbul nat lene or 
bowe unto hire,after the word 
[of Senec: forCbynges that 
been folily doon, and that been in hope of 
fortune, sbullen nevere come to good ende* 
Hnd,astbesameSenecseitbjisrCbernoore 
deer and the moore sbynyng that fortune 
is, the moore brotil and the sonner broken 
she is, Crustetb nat in hire, for she nys 
nat stidefaste ne stable; for whan tbow 
trowest to be moost seur or siker of hire 



belpe, she wol faille tbee and deceyve thee 
j^Hnd whereas ye seyn that fortune bath 
norissed yow fro youre cbildbede, X seye, 
that in so mucbel sbul ye the lasse truste 
in hire and in bir wit; for Senec seitb^ 
<Hbat man that is norissed by fortune she 
mak etb bym a greet foolj^]So w tbanne, 
syn ye desire and axe vengeance, and the 
vengeance that is doon after the laweand 
bif ore the juge ne liketb yow nat, and the 
vengeance that is doon in hope of fortune 
is perilous and uncertein, tbanne have ye 
noon ootber remedie, but for to have youre 
recours unto the sovereyn juge that veng- 
etb alle vileynyes and wronges; and be shat 
ven ge yow after that bymself witnessetb, 
whereas be seitb jfiFLevetb the vengeance 
to me, and X sbal do it* 

^^S)6LXBeS answerde, Xf Xne venge 
i lUllI mc natof tbevileynye that men ban 
doon tome, Xsom pne or warn e bem 
that ban doon to me that vileynye and alle 
otbere, to do me another vileynye; for it is 
writen J&lf thou take no vengeance of an 
oold vileynye, thou sompnest tbyne ad¬ 
versaries to do tbee a new vileynye^Hnd 
also,formy suffrance,men wolden do tome 
so mucbel vileynye, that X mygbten either 
bere it ne susteene; and so sboldeX been 
put and bolden over lowe* for men seynj? 
Xn mucbel suffrynge sbul manye tbynges 
falle unto tbee wbicbe thou sbaltnatmowe 
sufFre* 


B GRT^SS, quod prudence,Xgraunte 
yow that overmucbelsuffrauncenys 
nat good; but yet ne folwetb it nat 
tberof, that every persone to whom men 
doon vileynye takeof it vengeance; for that 
apertenetb & longetbaloonly to the juges, 
for they sbul venge the vileynyes and in- 








juries* Hnd tberfore tbo two auctoritees 
that ye ban seyd above, been oonly under- 
stondenin tbe juges; fbr wban they suffren 
over mucbeltbewronges and tbevileynyes 
to be doon witbouten punyssbynge, they 
sompne nat a man al oonly for to do n ewe 
wronges, but they com an den it j^Hlso,a 
wysmanseitb: tbatCbe jugetbat correct- 
etbnat tbe synnere, comandetb & biddetb 
bym dosynne. Hnd tbe juges & sovereyns 
mygbtenlnbirlandsomucbelsufFreoftbe 
sbrewes and mysdoeres, that they sbold/ 
en by swicb suffrance, by proces of tyrne, 
wexen of swicb power & myght, that they 
sbolden putte out tbe juges & tbe sover¬ 
eyns from bir places, and atte laste mak en 
bem lesen bire lordsbipes. 

" d'etat us now putte, that ye have leve 
to venge yow. X seye ye been nat of 
: mygbt & power as now to venge yo w* 
forif yewole maken comparisoun unto tbe 
mygbtof youre adversaries, ye sbul fynde 
in manye tbynges, that X have sbewedyow 
er this, that bire condicioun is bettre than 
youres; and tberfore seye I,that it is good 
as now that ye suffre and be pacient. 

ORCRBR]MOOR€,ye knowen wel 
that, after tbe comune sawe, Xt is a 
woodnesse a man to stryve with a 
strengeror amoore mygbtyman than bets 
bymself;&fortostryvewitbamanofevene 
strengtbe that is to seyn, with as stronge 
a man as be, it is peril; and for to stryve 
with a weyker man, it is folie; and tberfore 
sbolde a man flee stryvynge as mucbel as 
bemygbte.forSalomon seitb^Xtisa greet 
worsbipe to a man to kepen bym fro noyse 
& stry f jg?Hnd if it so bif alle or bappe that 
aman of grettermygbt and strengtbe than 
tbou art do tbee grevaunce, studie & bisye 
tbee ratber to stille tbe same grevaunce, 
than for to venge tbee; forSenec seitb that 
j^Reputtetb bym in greet peril that stryv/ 
etb with a gretter man than be is bymself 
jS?HndCatoun seitb^Xf aman of byer es/ 
taat or degree, or moore mygbty than tbou, 
do tbee anoy or grevaunce, suffre bym; for 
be that oones batb greved tbee, another 
tyme may releeve tbee and belpe* 

jSC setteXcaas,ye have botbemygbt 
, and licence for to venge yow; X seye 
that tber be f ulmanye tbynges that 
sbul restreyneyow of vengeance/takynge, 
and make yow for to cnclyne to sulf re, and 
for to ban pacience in tbe tbynges that ban 
been doon to yow. first and foreward, if ye 
wole considere tbe defautes that been in 




youre owene persone, for wbicbe defautes 
<3od batb suflfted yow have this tribula- 
cioun, as X have seyd yow beerbiforn; for 
tbe poete seitb, that <He ogbte padently 
taken tbe tribulations that comen to us, 
wban we tbynken and consideren that we 


ban disserved to have bem* Hnd Seint ©re* 
gone seitb; that 03 ban a man consideretb 
wel tbe nombre of bis defautes and of bis 
synnes, tbe peynes and tbe tribulaciouns 
that be suff retbsem en tbe lesse unto bym; 
& inasmuebe as bym tbynketb bis synnes 
moore bevy and grevous,insomucbe sem- 
etb bis peyne tbe lighter, & tbe esier unto 
him* 



J-SO ye owen to enclyne and bowe 
youre berteto take tbepacienceof 
oure Lord 7besu Crist, as seitb 
Seint peter in bis epistles; 7besu Crist, 
be seitb, batb suff red for us and yeven en- 
sample to every man to folwe &sewe bym; 
forbedideneveresynne,neneverecamtber 
a vileynous word out of bis mouth; wban 
men cursed bym, be cursed bem nogbt; 
and wban men betten bym,hemanacedhem 
nogbt jfiFHlso tbe grete pacience which tbe 
seintes that been in paradys ban bad in 
tribulaciouns that they ban y suff red, witb¬ 
outen birdesertorgilt,ogbtemucbelstiren 
yow to pacience* forthermoore, ye sbolde 
enforceyowtobavepatience,considerynge 
that tbe tri bu latioun s of this world bu t litel 
while endure, and soone passed been and 
goone; & tbejoyetbataman seketb to have 
by pacience in tribulaciouns is perdurable; 
after that tbe Hpostle seitb in bis epistle; 
"Che joye of ©od, be seitb, is perdurable, 
that is to seyn, everelastynge* 

B J-SO trowetb &bi levetb stedefastly, 
that be nys nat wel ynorissed,ne wel 
y taught, that kan nat have pacience, 
or wot nat receyve pacience* for Salomon 
seitb: tbat'Cbe doctrine & tbe wit of aman 
isknowen by pacience.Hndin another place 
be seitb: that Re that is pacient govemetb 
bym by greet prudence* Hnd tbe same Salo/ 
mon seitbjfiSFChe angry and wratbfulman 
m ak etb n oy s es, an d tb e pacien tman atem - 
pretb bem and stilletb JP Re seitb also: Xt 
is moore worth to be pacient, than forto be 
right strong; & be that may have tbe lord- 
sbi pe of bis owen e berte is moore to preyse 
than be that by bis force or strengtbe tak- 
etb grete citees; and tberfore seitb Seint 
7am e in bis epistle: that pacience is a greet 
vertu of perfeccioun* 

BRCeS, quod JMelibee, X 
graun te y o w, damepruden ce, 
that pacience is a greet vertu 
of perfeccioun; buteveryman 
may nat have the perfeccioun 
that ye seken jneXnamnatof 
tbe nombre of right parfite men, for myn 
bertemay nevere been in pees unto tbe tyme 
it be venged. Hnd albeit so that it was greet 
peril to myn enemys to do meavileynyein 
takynge vengeance upon me, yet tooken 
they noon beedeof tbeperil,butfulfilleden 
bir wikked wyl, and bir corage.Hnd tber- 
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Chaucers fore, metbynketb men ogbten nat repreve 
"Cale of me, though X putte me in a litel peril for to 
Melibee venge me,and though! do a greet excesse, 

that is to seyn, that X venge oon outrage by 
another. 

f QUOD dame prudence, ye seyn 
y oure wy l an d as y ow li k e tb; bu t in 
no caas of the world a man sholde 
nat doon outrage ne excesse for to vengen 
bym: for Cassidore seitb: that Hs yvele 
dootb be that vengetb bym by outrage, as 
be that dootb the outrage; and tb erf ore, 
ye sbul ven ge yow after the ordre of right, 
that is to seyn, by the lawe, and nogbt by 
excesse ne by outrage. Hnd also, if ye wol 
venge yow of the outrage of youre adver¬ 
saries in ootherman ere than right comand/ 
etb,ye synn en; & tberfore seitb Senec: that 
Hmansbalneverevengensbrewednesseby 
sbrewednesse. Hnd if ye seye, that right 
axetb a man to defen den violence by vio¬ 
lence, and figbtyng by figbtyng, certes, ye 
seye sooth, whan the defense is doon anon 
witbouten intervalle or withouten tarying 
or delay, for to defen den hym and nat for 
to vengen bym. Hnd it biboveth thataman 
putte swich attemperance in bis defense, 
that men have no cause ne matiere to re- 
preven bym that defen deth bym of excesse 
and outrage; for ellis were it agayn resoun 
^pardee,ye knowen wel, that yemaken no 
defense as now for to defende yow, but 
for to venge yow; and so seweth it that ye 
ban no wyl to do youre dede attemprely. 
Hnd tberfore, metbynketh that pacience is 
good,for Salomon seitb: that Re that is nat 
pacient shal have greet barm* 

B BRCBS, quod JMeltbee, X graunte 
yow, that whan a man is in pacient 
and wrooth, of that that toucheth 
hym nogbt and that apertenetb nat unto 
bym, though it harm e bym, it is no wonder, 
for the lawe seitb that Re is coupable that 
entremettethormedletbwithswychthyng 
as apertenetb nat un to hym. Hnd Salamon 
seitb,that Re tbatentremetteth hym of the 
noyseorstrifofanotherman,islyktohym 
that taketh an bound by the eris. for right 
as be that taketh a straunge bound by the 
eris is outherwbile biten with the bound, 
right in the same wise is it resoun that be 
have barm, that by his in pacience medletb 
hym of the noyse of another man, whereas 
it apertenetb nat unto hym, Butyeknow- 
en wel that this dede, that is to seyn, my 
grief and my disese,toucbethmerigbt ny; 
and tberfore, though X be wrooth & inpa- 
cient,it is nomerveille.Hnd,savyngeyoure 
grace, Xkan nat seen tbatitmyghtegreetly 
harmeme though X tooke vengeaunce; for 
Xam richer and moore mygbty than myne 
enemys been. Hnd wel knowen ye, that by 
moneye & by bavynge grete possessions 
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been alle the tbynges of this world govern¬ 
ed; and Salomon seith: that Hite tbynges 
obey en to moneye. 

RHJH prudence badde herd hir 
housbonde avanten bym of bis 
ricbesse and of bis moneye, dis- 
preisynge the power of bis adversaries, 
she spak,andseyde in this wise^Certes, 
deere sire, Xgraunte yow that ye been riche 
and mygbty, and that the ricbesses been 
goode to hem that ban wel ygeten hem and 
wel konne usen hem. for right as the body 
of aman may nat ly ven witboute the soule, 
namoore may it lyve withouten temporeel 
goodes; and by ricbesses may aman gete 
bym grete freendes. Hnd tberfore seitb 
pamphilles J? Xf a netberdes doghter, 
seitb be, be riche, she may chesen of a 
thousand men which she wol take to hir 
housbonde; for, of a thousand men, oon 
wolnat forsaken hirenerefusen bire.Hnd 
this pamphilles seitb also J ?If thow be 
right happy, that is to seyn, if thou be 
right riche, thou shatt fynde a greet nom- 
bre of felawes & freendes. Hnd if thy for¬ 
tune change that thou wexe povre, farewel 
freendsbipe & felawesbipe; for thou shalt 
be al alloone witbouten any compaignye, 
but if it be the com paignye of povre f olk^ 
Hnd yet seith this pamphilles moreover: 
tbatOiey that been thralle and bonde of 
lynage sbullen been maad worthy & noble 
by the ricbesses. Hnd right so as by rich- 
esses ther comen manye goodes, right so 
by poverte come ther manye barmes and 
y veles ;for greet poverte constreyneth aman 
to do manye yveles. Hnd tberfore clepetb 
Cassidore poverte Che mooder of ruyne; 
that is to seyn, the mooder of overtbrow- 
ynge or fallynge doun. Hnd tberfore seitb 
piers Hlfoncej®POon of the gretteste ad- 
versitees of this world is whan a free man, 
by kynde or by burtbe, is constreyned by 
poverte to eten the aim esse of bis enemy. 
Hnd the same seith Innocent in oon of bis 
bookes, be seitb: that Sorwef ul and mys- 
bappy is the condicioun of a povre beg- 
gere, for if be axe nat bis mete be dyeth for 
hunger; and if be axe, be dyeth for shame; 
and algates necessitee constreyneth bym 
to axe. Hnd tberfore seitb Salomon: that 
Bet it is to dye than for to have swich pov/ 
erte, Hnd as the same Salomon seitb j0 
Bettre it is to dye of bitter deeth than for 
to lyven in swich wise JP By tbise resons 
that X have seid unto yow, and by manye 
otbere resons that X koude seye, Xgraunte 
yow that ricbesses been goode to hem that 
geten hem wel, and to hem that wel usen 
tho ricbesses. Hnd tberfore wol X sbewe 
yow bow ye sbul have yow, & how ye sbul 
bere yow in gaderyngeof ricbesses, and in 
wbatmanere ye sbul usen hem. 





B XRS'C, ye shut geten hem without/ 
en greet desir,by good leyser, soli/ 
yngly,& nat over hastily ; foraman 
that is to desirynge to gete rlchesses a- 
baundonetb hym first to tbefte, & to atte 
other y veles. Hnd therfore seith Salomon 
Re that hasteth hym to bisily to wexe 
riche shal be noon innocent^ Re seith al¬ 
so: that "Che richesse that hastily cometh 
to a man, soone & lightly gooth & passeth 
fro a man; but that richesse that cometh 
litel and litel, wexeth alwey & multiplieth, 
Hnd sire,ye shul geten richesses by youre 
wit & by youre travaille unto youre profit; 
& that withouten wrong or barm/doynge 
to any oother persone. for the lawe seith: 
that Cher maketb no man himselven riche, 
if he do harm to another wight; this is to 
seyn,that nature defendeth and forbedeth 
by right, that no man make hymself riche 
unto the harm of another persone* Hnd 
Cullius seith: that ]^o sorwe, ne no drede 
of deeth, ne nothyng that may falle unto a 
man, is so muchel agayns nature, as a man 
to encressen his owene profit to the harm 
of another man. Hnd though the grete 
men and the myghty men geten richesses 
moore lightly than thou, yet shaltou nat 
been ydel ne slow to do thy profit; for thou 
shalt in alle wise flee ydelnesse; for Salo¬ 
mon seith: thatYdelnessetechethaman to 
do manye y veles* Hnd the same Salomon 
seith: thatRe that travailletb&bisieth hym 
to tilien his land, shal eeten breed; but be 
that is ydel and castetb hym to no bisy- 
nesse ne occupacioun, shal falle into po- 
verte, and dye for hunger. Hnd he that is 
ydel and slow, kan nevere fynde covenable 
tyme for to doon bis profit, for tber is aver/ 
sifiour seith: that Che ydel man excusetb 
hym in wynter,bycause of the grete coold; 
and in somer, by enchesoun of the beete. 
for tbise causes seith Caton Staketb 
and enclynetb nat yow overmucbel for to 
slepe; f or overmucbel reste norissetb and 
causetb manye vices j^Hnd therefore seith 
Seintlerome: Booth somme goode dedes, 
that the devel,which is oure enemy,ne fynde 
yow nat unoccupied, for the devel ne tak- 
eth nat lightly unto bis werkynge swiche 
as be fyndetb occupied in goode werkes. 

B RHJsrjve thus in getynge richesses, 
ye mosten flee ydelnesse; andaf ter- 
wardyesbulusetbericbesses,whiche 
ye have geten by youre wit & by youre tra¬ 
vaille,™ swiebamanere,that men bolde nat 
yow to scars, ne to sparynge, ne to fool- 
large; tbatis toseyn,overlarge a spendere. 
for right as men blamen an avaricious man 
bycause of bis scarsetee and ebyneberie, 
in the same wise is be to blame that spend/ 
etb overlargely. Hnd therfore seith Caton 
Jg Use, be seith, thy richesses that thou 


1 


bast geten in swicbamanere,thatmenhave 
no matiere ne cause to calle thee neither 
wreccbe ne chynebe; for it is a greet shame 
to a man to have a povere herte and a riche 
purs^ReseitbalsoiCbegoodesthattbou 
hast y geten,use hem by mesure, that is to 
seyn, spende hem mesurably; for they that 
folily wasten & despenden the goodes that 
they ban, whan they ban namoore propre 
of hir owene, they sbapen hem to take the 
goodes of another man, 

SGYB tbanne, tbaty e sbulfleen ava/ 
rice; usyn ge youre rich esses in swicb 
man ere, that mens eye nat that youre 
richesses been yburyed, but that ye have 
hem in youre mygbt& in youreweeldynge. 
fora wy s man reprevetb theavariciousman, 
and seith thus, in two vers^CHberto and 
why burietb a man bis goodes by bis grete 
avarice, and knowetb wel that nedesmoste 
he dye; for deeth is the ende of every man, 
as in this present lyf. Hnd for what cause 
or enchesoun joynetb he hym, or knyttetb 
he hym, so faste unto his goodes, that alle 
his wittes mowen nat disseveren hym or 
departen hym from bis goodes; & know¬ 
etb wel, or ogbte knowe, that whan he is 
deed be shal nothyng bere with hym outof 
this world? JS? Hnd therfore seith Seint 
Hugustyn: tbatCbe avaricious man is lib/ 
n ed un to belle; that tb e m core it swelweth, 
the moore desir it bath to swelwe and de- 
voure. Hnd as wel as ye wolde esebewe to 
be called an avaricious man or cbyncbe,as 
wel sholde ye kepe yow and goveme yow 
in swicb a wise that men calle yow nat 
fool/large. Cberfore seith Cullius^'Cbe 
goodes, he seith, of tbyn bous ne sholde 
natbeenbyd,nekeptsocloosbuttbattbey 
myght been opened by pitee & debonaire- 
tee; that is to seyn, to yeven part to hem 
that ban greet n ede ;JNe thy goodes sbullen 
nat been so opene, to been every mannes 
goodes. 

&s|!j»fCGRSIHRD, in getynge of youre 
3Esa| ricbesses&in usyngebem,yesbulal/ 
Whilst wey have tbre tbynges in youre herte; 
that is to seyn, oure Lord God, conscience, 
and good name, first, ye shul have God in 
youre herte; and for no richesse ye sbullen 
do nothyng,which may in any manere dis¬ 
pose God, that is youre creatourandmak- 
ere; for after the word of Salomon j&Xt is 
bettre to have a litel good with the love of 
God, than to have muchel good & tresour, 
and lese the love of bis Lord God. Hnd the 
prophete seith: that Bettre it is to been a 
good man and have litel good and tresour, 
than to been bolden a sbrewe, &bave grete 
richessesHnd yet seye X fertbermore, 
that yesholdealwey doon youre bisynesse 
to gete yow richesses, so that ye gete hem 
with good conscience. Hn d thapostle seith: 
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tbatCbernystbyng in this world,of which 
wesbolden have sogreetjoyeas whanourc 
conscience beretb us good witn esse; & the 
wise man seith; Cbe substance of a man is 
f ul good, whan synne isnat in mann es torn 
science. 


M fCBR(HHRO, in getynge of youre 
- "'ricbesses, an din usynge ofbem,yow 



>moste have greet bisynesse & greet 
diligence, that youre goode name bealwey 
kept & conserved, for Salomon seitb:tbat 
Bettre it is and mcore it avaiUetb a man to 
have a good name, than for to have grete 
ricbesses. Hn d tberf or e b e s eitb in an other 
place; Do greet diligence, seith Salomon, 
in kepyng of thy freend and of thy goode 
nam e, for it s bal len ger abide with thee than 
any tresour, be it never so precious j^Hnd 
certes,besbolde nat be calleda gentilman, 
that after God and good conscience, alle 
tbynges left, ne dootb bis diligence and 
bisynesse to kepen bis good name. Hnd 
Casstdore seith; that It is signe of gen til 
berte, whan a man lovetb and desiretb to 
ban a good name. Hnd tberf ore seith Seint 
Hugustyn; that Cher been two tbynges 
tbatamnecessarieandnedefuUe,&tbatis, 
good conscience and good loos; that is to 
seyn,good conscience to tbyn owene per- 
sone in ward, an d good loos for tby n etgb e- 
bore outward, Hnd be that trustetb bym 
so mucbel in bis goode conscience, that be 
displesetb and settetbatnogbt bis goode 
name or loos, & rekketb nogbt though be 
kepe nat bis goode name, nys but a crueel 
cberl. 


IR€,now have I shewed yow 
bow ye sbul do in getynge 
ricbesses, & bow ye sbullen 
usen hem; &Ise wel, that for 
the trust that ye ban in youre 
riches ses,yewolemoevewerre 
& bataille.I conseille yow, that ye bigynne 
no werre in trust of youre ricbesses; for 
they nesuffisen nogbtwerres tomayntene. 
Hnd tberfore seith a pbilosopbrej^Cbat 
man that desire tb&wolealgates ban werre, 
sbalnevere have suffisaunce; for the richer 
that be is, the gretter despenses moste be 
make,if be wole have worsbipe&victorie 
HndSalomon seith: tbat'Cbe gretterricb- 
esses that a man bath, the mo despend- 
ours be bath. Hnd, de ere sire, albeit so that 
for youre ricbesses ye mowe have mucbel 
folk,yet bibovetb it nat, ne it is nat good 
to bigynne werre, wb ereas ye mowe in ootber 
manerebavepees,untoyoureworsbipeand 
profit, for the victories of batailles that 
been in this world, lyen nat in greet nombre 
or multitude of the peple, ne in the vertu 
of man; but it litbin tbewyl&in the band 
of cure JvOrd God Hlmygbty, 





]N"D tberfore ludas JMacbabeus, 
which was Goddes knygbt, wban 
be sbolde figbteagayn bis adver- 
sarie that baddea greetnom bre, and a gret¬ 
ter multitude of folk & strenger than was 
tbispepleof JMacbabee,yet bereconforted 
bis litel compaignye, & seyde right in this 
wise; His lightly, quod be, may oure J^ord 
GodHlmygbty yeve victorie to a f ewe folk 
as to many folk, for the victorie of abataile 
comtb nat by the grete nombre of peple, 
butitcome from ourekordGodof bevene. 
gHj|JVD deere sire, for as mucbel as tber 
[fe0 j is no man certein,if be be worthy that 
l God yeve bym victorie, namore than 
be is certein whether be be worthy of the 
love of God or naught, after that Salomon 
seith, tberfore every man sbolde greetly 
drede werres to bigynne Hnd bycause 
that in batailles fallen many e perils, & bap- 
petboutberwbiletbatas soone is tbegrete 
man slayn as the litel man; and,as it is writ/ 
en in the seconde book of KyngesjgTCbe 
dedesof batailles been aventurouse & no- 
tbyng certeyne; for as lightly is oon hurt 
with a spere as anotber^Hnd for tber is 
gret peril in werre, tberfore sbolde a man 
flee and esebuewerre, in as mucbelasaman 
may goodly; for Salomon seith; De that 
lovetb peril sbal falle in peril. 

)f€GR that dame prudence badde 
' spoken in this manere,]V[elibee an/ 
swerde and seyde,! see wel, dame 
prudence, that by youre faire wordes, and 
by youre resouns that ye ban shewed me, 
that the werre liketb yow notbyng; but I 
have nat yet herd youre conseil, bow I sbal 
do in tbisnede* 

jBRCeS, quod she, I conseille yow 
that ye accorde with youre adver¬ 
saries, and that ye have pees with 
hem; for Seint Tame seith, in bis epistles, 
that By concord&pees tbesmale ricbesses 
wexen grete, and by debaat and discord the 
gretericbesses fallen doun; and ye knowen 
wel that oon of the gretteste and moost 
sovereyn tbyng that is in this world, is 
unytee and pees. Hnd tberfore seyde oure 
Jvord 7besu Crist to bis apostles in this 
wi s e ;®lel happy and blessed been they that 
loven and purcbacen pees; for they been 
called children of God. 




f QUOD ]Melibee,now se I wel that 
ye loven nat myn honour ne my 
worsbipe.Ycknowenweltbatmyne 
adversaries ban bigonnen this debaat and 
bryge by hire outrage; and ye se wel that 
they ne requeren ne preyen me nat of pees, 
ne they ashen nat to bereconsiled. Ulolye 
tbanne that I go and mekeme and obeye 
me to hem,and crie hem mercy ? f orsotbe, 
that were nat my worsbipe; for right as 
men seyn, that Over/greet boom lynesse en/ 
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gendretb dispreisynge, so faretb it by to 
greet humylitee or mehenesse. 

B RHJN"JS"B bigan dame prudence to 
mahen semblant of wratbe, and 
seyde, Certes, sire, sauf youre 
grace, X love youre honour and your profit 
as X do myn owene, and evere have doon; 
ne ye, ne noon ootber, syen nevere the 
contrarie. Hnd yit, if X badde seyd that ye 
sbolde ban purcbaced the pees and the re- 
consiliacioun, X ne badde nat mucbel mys- 
taken me, ne seyd amys; for the wise man 
seitb^Cbedissensioun bigynnetb by an/ 
other man,and thereconsi lyng bygynn etb 
by thyself Jf Hnd the propbete seitb \0 
flee sbrewednesse & do goodnesse; seke 
pees and folwe it, as mucbel as in thee is^ 
Yctsey elnat that y esbul rather pursue to 
youre adversaries forpeestban they sbuln 
to yow; for X hnowe wel that ye been so 
bardherted, that ye wol do notbyng for me; 
and Salomon seitb J&- Re that bath over/ 
bard an berte,atte laste be sbal mysbappe 
andmystyde. 

7|f)H^e]MeHbee badde herd 
dameprudence mahen sem- 

■ blast of wratbe, be seyde in 
this wise: Dame, X prey yow 
that ye be nat dtsplesed of 
tbynges that X seye; for ye 
hnowe wel tbatXam angry andwrootb, and 
that is no wonder ;& they that been wrotbe 
witen nat wel what they doon, ne what they 
seyn* 'Cberfore the propbete seitb; that 
troubledeyen ban no cleer sigbte. Butsey/ 
etb and conseilletb me as yow lihetb; for X 
am redy to do right as ye wol desire; and if 
ye repreve me of my folye,Xam the moore 
bolden to love yow and to preyseyow; for 
Salomon seitb: that Re that reprevetb bym 
that dootb folye, be sbal fynde gretter 
gracetban be tbatdecey vetb bym by sweete 
wordes. 

Wa^JRHJS]STB seide dame prudence,! 
™^j|mahe no semblant of wratbe ne 
tsSsiy anger but for youre grete profit: for 
Salomon seitb j0 Re is moore worth, that 
reprevetb or cbidetb a fool for bis folye, 
sbewynge bym semblant of wratbe, than 
be tbatsupportetb bym andpreysetb bym 
in bis mysdoynge,&laugbetb at bis folye. 
^Hnd this same Salomon seitb afterward: 
that By the sorweful visage of a man, that 
is toseyn, by the sory & bevy contenaunce 
of a man, Cbe fool correctetb & amendetb 
bymself. 

■ RHJN'f'fB seyde JMelibee, X sbal nat 
honneansweretosomanyefairere/ 
sounsasyeputtentome&sbewen. 
Seyetb shortly youre wyl & youre conseil, 
andXam al redy to f ulfilleand parfoume it. 




iRHNj^B dame prudence discovered Chaucers 
al bir wyl to bym, & seyde, X conseille Caleof 
I yow, quod she, aboven alle tbynges, JMelibee 
that ye mahe pees bitwene Bod and yow; 
and betb reconsiled unto bym and to bis 
grace; for asXhave seyd yow beerbifom, 

God bath suffred yow to have this tribu- 
lacioun and disese for youre synnes. Hnd 
if ye do as X sey yow, God wol sende youre 
adversaries unto'yow, and mahen bem fal/ 
len at youre feet, redy to do youre wyl and 
youre comandements. for Salomon seitb 
^ 3d ban the condicioun of man is plesaunt 
& likynge to God, beebaungetb tbebertes 
of tbemannes adversaries andconstreyn- 
etb bem to bisehen bym of pees and of 
grace j^HndXpvey yow, latmespehewitb 
youre adversaries in privee place; for they 
sbul nat hnowe that it be of youre wyl or 
youre assent; and tbanne, wban X hnowe 
bir wil and bireentente,Xmay conseilleyow 
the moore seurely. 

HJMB, quod JMelibee, dootb youre 
wil & youre likynge, forXputteme 
boolly in youre disposicioun&ordu 
naunce^Cbanne dame prudence, wban 
she saugb the goode wylof bir bousbonde, 
delibered and took avys in birself,tbink- 
ingebowsbemygbte brynge this nede un¬ 
to a good conclusioun and to a good ende. 

Hnd wban sbesaugb birtyme,sbesentefor 
tbise adversaries to come unto hire in to a 
pryvee place, and shewed wisely unto bem 
the grete goodes that comen of pees, and 
the grete barmes and perils that been in 
werre; an d sey de to bem in a goodly manere 
bou that bem ougbten have greet repent- 
aunce of the injurie and wrong that they 
badden doon to JMelibee bir lord, & to hire, 
and to hire dogbter. 

B JSD wban they berden the goodliebe 
wordes of dameprudence,they weren 
sosupprisedand ravyssbed, & bad¬ 
den so greet joy e of hire, that wonder was 
to telle^Hf lady f quod they,ye ban shewed 
untousCbeblessyngeofswetnesse,after 
the sawe of David the propbete; for the re- 
consilynge which we been nat worthy to 
have in no man ere, but we ogbte requeren 
it with greet contricioun & humylitee, ye, 
of youre grete goodnesse, have presented 
unto us. ]Sow se we wel that the science & 
the konnynge of Salomon isful trewejfor 
be seitb: that Sweete wordes multiplies & 
encreesen freendes, and mahen sbrewes to 
be debonaire and meehe. 

IBRCBS, quod they, we putten 
oure dede, and al cure matere and 
cause, al boolly in youre goode wyl; 
and been redy to obeye to the speebe and 
comandement of my lord JMelibee. Hnd 
tb erf ore, deere & benygne lady, we preien 
yow and biseheyowasmehely as we bonne 
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and mowen, that it lyke unto youre grete 
goodnesse tofulfillen in dede youre good/ 
Itcbe wordes; for we considcrcn & knowe- 
lichen that we han offended and grevedmy 
lord JMelibee out of mesure; so ferfortb, 
that we be nat of power to maken his a- 
mendes; & tberfore we oblige and bynden 
us and oure freendes to doon al his wyl 
& his comandements. But peraventure he 
hath swich bevynesse and swich wratbe 
tousward bycauseof oure offense, that be 
wole enjoyne us swicb a peyne as we mowe 
nat bere ne susteene; and tberfore, noble 
lady, we biseke to youre wommanly pitee, 
to tak en swicb avys em en t in tb is n ede, that 
we, ne oure freendes, be nat desberited ne 
destroyed tburgb oure folye. 

peaces, quod prudence, It is an 
bard tbyng and right perilous,that 
aman putte bymal outrelyin tbear/ 
bltracioun and juggement, & in tbemygbt 
& power of h i s en em y s; for Salom on sei tb 
^Leevetbme, and yevetb credence to that 
X shal seyn; X seye, quod be,ye peple, folk, 
and govern ours of body ebirebe, to thy 
sone, to tby wyf, to tby freend, ne to tby 
brootber, ne yeve thou nevere mygbt ne 
maistrle of tby body, wbil thou lyvest. 
?OGX sitben be defendetb that man 
shal nat yeven to his brootber, ne to 
his freend, the mygbt of his body, 
by strenger resoun he defendetb and for- 
bedeth a man to yeven bymself to bis ene/ 
my. Hnd natbelees X conseille you, that ye 
mystruste nat my lord; for X wootwel and 
knowe verraily, that be is debonaire and 
meeke, large, curteys, andnotbyng desir¬ 
ous ne coveitous of goodne ricbesse; for 
tber nys notbyng in this world that be de- 
sireth,saveoonly worshiped honour, for- 
tbermooreX knowe wel, and am right seur, 
that be shal notbyng doon in this nede 
witbouten my conseil. HndXsbal so werk/ 
en in this cause that, by grace of oure Lord 
God, ye sbul been reconsiled unto us. 

E BHJS^B seyden they with o voys j0 
Ctlorsbipful lady, we putten us and 
oure goodes al fully in youre wil and 
disposicioun; & been redy to comen, what 
day that it like unto youre noblesse to ly- 
myte us or assigne us, for to maken oure 
obligacioun & boondas strongasit liketb 
unto youre goodnesse; that we mowe f ul- 
fille the wille of yow & of my lord JMelibee. 
]BHJ^ dame prudence baddeherd 
the answeres of tbise men, she 
bad bem goon agayn prively; and 
she retourned to bir lord JVlelibee, & tolde 
bym bow she foond his adversaries ful 
repentant, knowelecbynge ful lowely bir 
synnes and trespas, & bow they were redy 
to suffren al peyne, requirynge and prey- 
inge bym of mercy and pitee. 
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BHjsfj^e seyde JMelibee J2 Be is wel 
worthy to have pardoun and foryif- 
nesse of bis synne, that excusetb nat 
his synne, but knowelecbeth it & repentetb 
by m,axinge in dulgence. for Sen ec seith 
Cher is the remissioun and foryifnesse, 
whereas confessioun is; for confessioun is 
neigbebore to innocence^Hnd heseitb in 
another place: Be that hath shame for bis 
synne & knowlecbetb it,is worthy remys- 
sioun; & tberfore X assente and conferme 
me to have pees; but it is good that we do 
it nat witbouten the assent & wyl of oure 
freen des. 

[?p|pBHjNrj>ie was prudence right glad & 
ll^loyeful, & seyde, Certes, sire, quod 
sbe,yeban wel and goodly answered; 
for right as by the conseil, assent & helpe 
of youre freendes, ye ban been stired to 
vengeyowand maken werre, right so witb¬ 
outen hire conseil sbulye nataccorden yow, 
ne have pees with youre adversaries; for 
the lawe seitb^Cher ny s notbyng so good 
by wey of kynde as a tbyng to been un~ 
bounde by bym that it was ybounde. 

iJ^D thanne dame prudence, with/ 
ou ten delay or tary inge,sen te anon 
'hiremessages for hire kyn,andfor 
hire olde freendes whicbe that were trewe 
and wyse, and tolde hem by ordre, in the 
presence of JMelibee, al thismateere as it is 
aboven expressed & declared; and preyden 
bem that they wolde yeven bireavys & con¬ 
seil what bestwere to doon in this n ede .Hnd 
whan JMelibees freendes badde taken hire 
avysanddeliberacioun of theforseidema/ 
teere, and hadden examyned it by greet bi- 
synesse and greet diligence, they yave ful 
conseil for to have pees and reste; and that 
JVlelibee sholde receyve with good berte 
bis adversaries to foryifnesse and mercy. 

B J^Owban dame prudence badde herd 
the assent of bir lord JMelibee, and 
the conseil of his freendes,accorde 
with hire wille and hire entencioun, she 
waswonderly glad in hire berte, and seyde: 
Cher is an old proverbe, quod she, seith: 
that the goodnesse that thou mayst do 
this day, do it, & abide nat ne delay e it nat 
til tomorwe. Hnd tberfore X conseille that 
ye sende youre messages, swicbe as been 
discrete and wise, unto youreadversaries; 
tellyngehem on youre bibalve, that if they 
wole trete of pees and of accord, that they 
shape bem, witbouten delay or tarying, to 
comen untous^HIbicb tbyng parfoumed 
was in dede, Hnd wbanne tbise trespas- 
sours and repentynge folk of birefolies, 
that is to seyn, the adversaries of JMelibee, 
hadden herd what tbise messagers seyden 
unto hem, they weren right glad & joyefu l, 
and answereden fulmekelyand benignely, 
yeldynge graces <& tbankynges to bir lord 





JMelibee & to al bis compaignye; & sbopen 
bem, witbouten delay to go with tbe mes- 
sagers, and obeye to tbe comandement of 
bir lord JMelibee. 

jffDrigbtanon they toohen hire wey 
-r™.™ to tbe court of JMelibee, and took/ 
w/4lf en with bem somme of hire trewe 
freendes tomaken f eitb for bem and for to 
been hire borwes. Hnd wban they were com/ 
en to tbe presence of JMelibee, be seydebem 
tbtse wordes JP Xt standetb thus, quod 
JMelibee, and sooth it is,that ye, causelees, 
and witbouten shite and resoun, ban doon 
grete injuries and wronges tomeandto my 
wyf prudence, & to my dogbteralso, for 
ye ban entred into myn bous by violence, 
and have doon swicb ou trage, that alle m en 
hnowen wel that ye have disserved tbe 
deetb, and tberf ore wol X knowe & wite of 
yow, wbeitber ye wol putte tbe punysse- 
ment & tbe cbastisynge & tbe vengeance 
of this outrage in tbe wyl of me and of my 
wyf prudence; or ye wol nat? 
ppaRHJVffS tbe wiseste of bem tbre 
(iif answ ^ rc te f^ r bem alle, and seyde, 
assU Sire, quod be, we knowen wel that we 
been unworthy to comen unto tbe court of 
so greet a lord, & so worthy as ye been; for 
we ban so greetly mystaken us, & ban of¬ 
fended & agilt in swicb a wise agayn youre 
beigb lordsbipe, that trewely we ban dis¬ 
served tbe deetb. But yet for tbe grete good- 
nesse and debonairetee that al tbe world 
witnessetb in youre persone, we submyt- 
ten us to tbe excellence and benignitee of 
youre gracious lordsbipe, and been redy to 
obeie to alle youre comandements; bisek- 
ynge yow, that of youre merciable pitee ye 
wolconsidere oure grete repentaunce and 
lowe submyssioun, and graunten us for- 
yevenesseof oure outrageous trespas and 
offense, for wel we knowe that youre liberal 
grace and mercy streccben bem f ertber in/ 
togoodnesse,tban doon oureoutrageouse 
giltes & trespas into wikkednesse; albeit 
that cursedly and dampnably we ban agilt 
agayn youre beigb lordsbipe. 

fRHJNTJS'e JMelibee took bem up fro 
tbe ground ful benignely, and re- 
ceyved hire obligaciouns and hire 
boondes by hire otbes upon hire plegges 
& borwes,and assigned bem a certeyn day 
to retoume unto bis court, for to accepte 
and receyve tbe sentence and juggement 
that JMelibee wolde comande to be doon 
on bem by tbe causes aforeseyd; wbicbe 
tbynges ordeyned, every man retoumed 
to bis bous. 

B JHD wban that dame prudence saugb 
bir tyme, she freyned & axed bir lord 
JMelibee,wbatvengeancebetbougbte 
to taken of bis adversaries. 



sr< 


■ O which JMelibee answerde and seyde, 
Certes, quod be, X tbynhe and pur¬ 
pose me fully to desberite bem of al 
that evere they ban, and for to putte bem 
in exil for evere. 


B BRCBS, quod dame prudence, this 
were a crueel sentence, and mucbel 
agayn resoun; for ye been ricbe yn/ 
ougb,& ban no nede of ootber mermes good; 
&ye mygbte lightly in this wise geteyowa 
coveitous name, which is a vicious tbyng,& 
ogbtebeen escbued of every good man; for 
after tbe sawe of tbe word of tbe Hpostle 
j^Coveitise is roote of alle barmes j^Hnd 
tberfore it were bettre for yow to lese so 
mucbel good of youre owene, than for to 
taken of hire good in this manere; for bettre 
it is to lesen with worship e, than it is to 
wynne good with vileynye and shame; and 
everi man ogbte to doon bis diligence and 
bis bisynesse to geten bym a good name. 
Hnd yet sbal be nat oonly bisie bym in hep/ 
yngeof bis good name, but be sbal also en/ 
forcen bym alwey todosomtbyngby which 
be may renovelle bis good name; for it is 
writen that jj?Cbe oldegood loos or good 
name of a man is soone goon and passed, 
wban it is nat newed ne renovelled* 

a JSX>as toucbyngetbatyeseyn,yewole 
exile youre adversaries, that tbynk- 
etb me mucbel agayn resoun and out 
of mesure, considered tbe power that they 
ban yeve yow upon bemself.Hnditis writ¬ 
en, that Re is worthy to lesen bis privilege 
that mysusetb tbe mygbt and tbe power 
that is yeven bym. Hnd X sette cas, ye 
mygbt enjoyne bem that peyne by right 
and by lawe, which X trowe yemowe nat do. 
X sey e,y e m igbte nat p u tten it to execucioun 
peraventure, and tbanne were it likly to re- 
toume to tbe werreas it was btfom; & tber¬ 
fore if ye wole that m en do yow obeisance, 
ye moste deemen moore curteisly; this is 
to seyn, ye moste yeven moore esy sen¬ 
tences & juggements. for it is writen, that 
R e that moos t curteis ly coman detb,to bym 
men moost obeyen. Hnd tberfore X prey 
yow that in tbisnecessitee & in this nede, 
ye caste yow to overcome youre berte. for 
Senec seitb: that Re that overcometb bis 
berte, overcometb twies; and'Cullius seitb 
jSF'Cber is notbyng so comendable in a 
greet lord as wban be is debonaire&meehe, 
and appesetb him lightly j^Hnd X prey 
yow that ye wole forbere now to do venge¬ 
ance, in swicb a manere, that youre goode 
name may be kept and conserved; and that 
men mowe have cause & mateere to preyse 
yow of pitee & of mercy, & that ye baveno 
causetorepenteyowoftbyngtbatyedoon; 
f or S en ec s eitb jS? R e overcom etb in an yvel 
manere, that repen tetb bym of bis victorte. 
^5ttberfore, X pray yow, lat mercy been in 
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youre my n de an d m youre herte, totbeffect 
& entente that God Hlmygbty have mercy 
on yow in his laste judgement; for Seint 
7ame seitb in his epistle j^7uggement 
witbouten mercy sbal bedoon to hym, that 
bath no mercy of another wight* 

IRHP'fJS'G Melibee hadde herd the 



grete skiles & resouns of dame 
1 prudence, & hire wise informa- 
ciouns and tecbynges, his herte gan en- 
clynetotbewilof bis wif, consideryngehir 
trewe entente; & con formed hym anon and 
assented fully to werken after hir conseil; 
and tbonked God, of whom procedetb al 
vertuand alle goodnesse, that hym sente 
awyf of so g reet discrecioun. 

whan the day cam that bis 
adversaries sholde appieren 
*vj] in his presence, be spak un to 
u hem ful goodly,and seyde in 
this wyse: Hlbeit so that of 
youre pride &presumpcioun 


and folie,andof youre necligence and un- 
konnynge,ye bavemysborn yowand tres¬ 
passed unto me; yet, forasmucbe as X see 
and bibolde youre grete bumylitee, & that 
ye been sory andrepen tan t of youre giltes, 
it constreynetb me to doon yow grace and 
mercy .CberforeXrecey ve yow to my grace, 
and foryeveyow outrely alle the offenses, 
injuries,and wronges,tbat ye have doon 
agayn me and myne; to this effect and to 
this ende, that God of bis endelees mercy 
woleat the tymeof ouredyingeforyeven us 
oure giltes that we ban trespassed to hym 
in this wrecched world; for doutelees, if we 
be sory and repentant of the synnes and 
giltes whiche we ban trespassed in the 
sigbte of oure Lord God, be is so free and 
somerciable, thathewole foryeven us oure 
giltes, and bryngen us to bis blisse that 
nevere bath ende. Hmen. 

Reere is ended Chaucers Cale of jvieltbee 
and of Dame prudence. 


Che murye wordes of the Roost to the JMonMSt 

RHN ended was my tale 
of JVleltbee, 

Hnd of prudence and 
hire ben ignytee, 

Oure Rooste seydejfi? 
Hslam feitbfulman, 
Hnd by that precious 
corpus JVladrian, 

X hadde levere than a 
barelale 

Chat goode lief my wyf hadde herd this talel 
for she nys notbyng of swicb pacience 
Hs was this JVfelibeus wyf prudence. 

By Goddes bones f whan X bete my knaves, 

She bryngetb me forth the grete elobbed staves, 
Hnd crietb, Slee the dogges evertcboon, 

Hnd brek hem, botbe bak and every boon 1 
Hnd if that any n eighebore of myne 
CKolnat in cbirche to my wyf enclyne, 

Or be so hardy to hire to trespace, 

SI ban she comtb home she rampetb in my face, 
Hnd crietb, false cowardt wrek tby wyf f 
By corpus bones t X wol have tby knyf, 

Hnd tbou sbalt have my distaf and go spynnel 
fro day to nyght right thus she wol bigynne; 
Hllas f she seitb, that evere X was shape 
Co wedde a milksop or a coward ape 
Chat wol been over lad with every wigbtf 
Chou darst nat stonden by thy wyves right f 

B RXS is my Uf, but if that X wol figbte; 

Hnd out at dore anon X moot me dighte, 

Or ellesXam but tost, but if tbatX 
Be lik a witde leoun, foolhardy. 

X woot wel she wol do m e slee som day 
Som neigbebore, and tbanne go my way; 
for X am perilous with knyf in bonde; 

Hlbeit that X dar hire nat withstonde, 
for she is byg in armes, by my feitb, 

Chat shal be fynde, that hire mysdooth or seitb. 


But lat us passe awey fro this mateere. 

My lord the JVlonk, quod be, be myrie of cbeere, 
for ye shul telle a tale trewely* 

Loo, Roucbestre stant beere faste by t 

Ryd forth, myn owene lord, brek nat oure game, 

But by my troutbe, X knowe nat youre name, 

Slber sbal X calle yow my lord daun 7obn, 

Or daun Cbomas, or elles daun Hlbon ? 

Of what hous be ye, by youre fader kyn ? 

X vowe to God, tbou bast a ful fair skyn f 
Xt is a gen til pasture ther tbow goost; 

Chou art nat lyk a penant, or a goost. 
tlpon my f eitb, tbou art som officer, 

Som worthy sexteyn, or some celerer, 
for by my fader soule, as to my doom, 

Chou art a maister, whan tbou art at boom; 

JNo povre cloysterer,ne no novys. 

But a governour, both wily and wys, 

Hnd tberwitbal of brawnes and of bones, 

H welfarynge persone for the nones. 

X pray to God,yeve hym confusioun 
Chat first thee broghte unto religioun. 

Chou woldest ban been a tredefowel aright; 
Raddestow as greet a leeveas tbou bastmygbt 
Co parf oume al tby lust in engendrure, 

Chou haddest bigeten many a creature. 

Hllasf why werestow so wyd a cope ? 

God yevemesorwef but and X were a pope, 

I'Jat ©only tbou, but every mygbty man, 

Chough be were shorn ful bye upon bis pan, 
Sholde have awyf; for al the world is lorn; 
Religioun bath take up al the corn 
Of tredyng, and we borelmen been sbrympes; 

Of fieble trees ther comen wrecched ympes. 

Chis maketh that oure beires been so sklendre 
Hnd f eble, that they may nat wel engendre. 

Chis maketh that oure wyves wole assay e 
Religious folk, foryemowe bettrepaye 
Of Venus paiements than mowe we. 

God woot, no Lussbeburgbes payen yef 

















Butbenatwrootb,my lord, for that Ip Icy e, Into my 3 eric, and cndctb wreccbedly; 

ful of te in game a sooth, Xhave herd seyef Hnd they ben versified communcly 

^“^RXS worthy JWonk took al in patience, Of six feet, which men clepen exametron 


Hndseyde^Xwol doon al my dili¬ 
gence, 

Hs feras sownetb into boneatee, 

"Co telle yow a tale, or two, or three, 

Hnd if yow list to herkne hyderward, 

X wol yow seyn the tyf of Seint edward, 
Or ellis, first, tragedies wol X telle, 

Of wbicbe X have an hundred in my celle, 
jfiPCragedie is to seyn a certeyn stone, 

Hs olde booties maken us memorie. 

Of bym that stood in greet prosperitee 
Hnd is yfallen out of beigb degree 


Xn prose eek been enditedmany oon, 

Hnd eek in meetre, in many a sondry wyse ; 
Co, this declaryng ogbte ynogb suffise. 
Row berknetb, if yow Liketh for to beere; 
But first,! yow biseeke in this mateere, 
'Chough X by ordre telle nat tbise tbynges, 
Be it of popes, emperours, or kynges, 
Hfter birages, as men writen fynde, 

But telle hem som bifore and som bibynde, 
Hs it now comtb unto my remembraunce; 
Rave me excused of min ignoraunce, 
explicit. 


bbbrs BieyNNecn cne jvtojntkbs chlb, db chsibqs 
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OlOC biwatlle, in man- 
ereof tragedie, 

Cbe barm of hem that 
stoode in beigb degree, 
Hndfillen so that tber 
nasnoremedie 
Co brynge hem out of 
biradversitee; 
for certein,whan that 
fortune list to flee, 
Cbermaynomantbecoursof birewitbholde* 
Cat no man truste on blynd prosperitee; 

Be war by tbise ensamples trewe and olde. 


De Cucifero 

Ht Cucif er, though be an angel were, 

Hnd nat a man, at bym wol X bigynne; 
for, though fortune may noon angel dere, 
from beigb degree yet f el be for bis synne 
Doun into belle, where be yet is inn e. 

O Cucif erf brightest of angels alle, 

Row artow Satbanas, that mayst nat twy nn e 
Out of miserie, in which that tbou art falle. 

De Hdamo 

Coo Hdam, in the feeld of Damyssene, 
t&itb Goddes owene fynger wrogbt was be, 
Hnd nat bigeten of mannes sperm e unclene, 
Hnd welte al paradys, savynge o tree. 
Raddenevere worldly man so heigh degree 
Hs Hdam, til be for mysgovemaunce 
SXas dryve out of bys bye prosperitee 
Co labour, and to belle, and tomescbaunce. 

De Sampsone 

OO Sampson, which that was 
annunciat 

By than gel, longe er bis 
nativitee, 

Hnd was to God Hlmy gbty 
consecrat, 

Hnd stood in noblesse, wbil be mygbte see. 
Stas nevere swicb another as was bee, 


Co speke of strengtbe,and tberwitb bardy- 
nesse; 

But to bis wyves toolde be bis secree, 
Churgb which beslowbymself,forwreccbed/ 
nesse. 

Sampson, this noble almygbty ebampioun, 
Slitbouten wepene save bis bandes tweye, 

Re slow and al torente the leoun. 

Coward bis weddyng walkynge by the weye. 
Ris false wyf houde bym so pleseand preye 
Cil she his conseil knew; and she untrewe 
tin to bis foos his conseil gan biwreye, 

Hnd bym forsook, and took another newe. 

Cbre hundred foxes took Sampson for ire, 
Hnd alle bir tayles be togydre bond, 

Hnd sette tbe foxes tayles alle on fire, 
for be on every tay l bad kny t a brond; 

Hnd they brende alle tbe cornes in that lond, 
Hnd alle hire oly veres, and vynes eke. 

H thousand men be stow eek with bis bond, 
Hnd badde no wepene but an asses cbeke. 

SI ban they were slayn, so thursted bym 
that be 

(Has wel ny lorn, for which be gan to preye 
Chat God woldeon bis peyne ban som pitee, 
Hnd sende bym drynke,or ellesmoste be 
deye; 

Hnd of this asses cbeke, that was dreye, 

Out of a wang/tootb sprang anon a welle, 

Of which be drank ynogb, shortly to seye, 
Cbus beelp bym God, as7udicum can telle. 

By verray force at Gazan, on a nygbt, 
JVIaugree pbilistiens of that citee, 

Cbe gates of tbe toun be bath up/plygbt, 
Hnd on bis bak ycaryed bem bath bee 
Rye on an bille, that men mygbte bem see. 

O noble almygbty Sampson,lief anddeere, 
Rad tbou nat tootd to wommen tby secree, 

Xn al this world ne badde been tby peeref 
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Cbis Sampson nevere riser drank, ne wyn, 

J^e on his heed cam rasour noon, ne sbeere, 

By precept of the messager divy n; 
for alle bis strengtbes in bis beeres weere; 

Hnd fully twenty wynter,yeer by yeere, 

Be badde of Israel the govemaunce; 

But soonc sbal be wepe many a teere, 

for wommen sbal bym bryngen to mescbaunce. 

Unto bis lemman Dalida be tolde 
Chat in bis beeris al bis strengtbe lay, 

Hnd falsly to bis foomen sbe bym sotde; 

Hnd slepynge in bir barm upon a day 
Sbe made to clippe or sbere bis beer away, 

Hnd made bis foomen al bis craft espy en; 

Hnd wban that they bym foond in this array, 
rbey bounde bym faste,and putten out bis eyen. 

But er bis beer were clipped or ysbave, 

Cher was no boond with which men mygbte him 
bynde; 

But now is be in prison in a cave, 

Cdbereas they made bym at the queeme grynde. 

O noble Sampson, strongest of manhyndef 
O wbilom juge in glorie and in ricbesse f 
JSow maystow wepen with tbyne eyen blynde, 
Sitb tbou fro weleart falle in wreccbednesse. 

Cbende of this caytyf was as,I sbal seye; 

Bis foomen made a feeste upon a day, 

Hnd made bym as bir fool biforn betn pleye; 

Hnd this was in a temple of greet array. 

But atte laste be made a foul affray; 

for be two pilers shook, and made bem falle, 

Hnd doun fil temple and al, and tber it lay, 

Hnd slow bymseif,and eek bis foomen alle* 

Cbis is to seyn, the prynces evericboon, 

Hnd eek tbre thousand bodyes were tber slayn 
ditb fallynge of the grete temple of stoon. 

Of Sampson now wollnamooresayn, 

Betb war by this en sample oold and playn 
"Chat no men telle bir conseil til bir wy ves 
Of swicb tbyngas they wolde ban secree fayn, 

If that it touche bir lymes or bir lyves, 

■ f Bercules,tbe sovereyn conquerour, 
Syngen bis werkes laude and beigb 

for in bis tyme of strengtbe be was 

Be slow, and rafte the skyn of the 

leoun; 

Be of Centauros leyde the boost adoun; 

Be Hrpies slow, the crueel bry ddes f elle; 

Be golden apples rafte of the dragoun; 

Be drow out Cerberus, the bound of belle: 

Be slow the crueel tyrant Busirus, 

Hnd made bis bors to frete bym,flessb and boon; 
Be slow the firy serpent venymus; 

Of Hcbeloys two homes, be brah oon; 

Hnd be slow Cacus in a cave of stoon: 

Be slow the geant Hntbeus the stronge; 
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Be slow the grisly boor, and that anoon; 

Hnd bar the bevene on bis nekke longe. 

CCtas nevere wight sitb that this world bigan, 
Chat slow so manye monstres as dide be; 
Cburgbou t this wyde world bis name ran, 
®lbatforbisstrengtbe,andfor bis beigb bountee, 
Hnd every reawme wente be for to see. 

Be was so stroongtbatnoman mygbte bym lette; 
Ht botbe the worldes endes, seitb Cropbee, 

In stide of boundes, be a pileer sette. 

H lemman badde this noble cbampioun, 

Chat bigbte Dianira, f ressb as ]Vlay; 

Hnd as tbise clerkes maken mencioun, 

Sbe bath bym senta sberte fressb and gay. 

Hllas, this sberte, alias, and weylaway 1 ~ 

Cvenym ed was so subtilly witballe, 

Chat, er that be bad wered it half a day, 

It made bis fiessb al from bis bones falle* 

But natbelees somme clerkes hire excusen 
By oon that bigbte J'fessus^batitmaked; 

Be as be may, I will hire nogbt accusen; 

But on bis bah this sberte be wered al naked 
Cil that bis flessb was for the venym blaked; 

Hnd wban be saugb noon ootber remedye, 

In boote coles be bath bymselven raked; 
for with no venym deigned bym to dye, 

Thus starf this worthy,mygbty Bercules; 
ko f who may truste on fortune any tbrowe ? 
for bym that folwetb al this world of prees, 

Cr be be war, is of te yleyd f ul lowe. 
f ul wys is be that kan bymselven knowe. 

Betb warl for wban that fortune list to glose, 
Cbanne way tetb sbe bir man to overtbrowe 
By swicb a wey as be wolde leest suppose. 


BG mygbty trone, the precious 
tresor, 

Cbe glorious ceptre and roial 
magestee 

Chat badde the kyng f'Jabugodo- 
[nosor, 

Sixth tonge unnetbe may discryved bee. 

Be twyes wan Jerusalem the citee; 

Cbe vessel of the temple be with bym ladde, 

Ht Babiloigne was bis sovereyn see, 

In which bis glorie and bis delit be badde. 



De Rege 
JSabugo/ 
donosor 


Cbe faireste children of the blood roial 
Of Israel be leet do gelde anoon, 

Hnd mahed ecb of bem to been bis tbral, 
Hmonges otbere Daniel was oon, 

Chat was the wiseste child of everycbon, 
for be the dremes of the kyng expowned, 
Slbereas in Cbaldeye clerk ne was tber noon 
Chat wiste to what fyn bis dremes sowned. 

Cbis proude kyng leet make a statue of gold, 
Sixty cubites long, and sevene in brede, 

Co which ymage, botbe yonge and oold 
Comanded be to loute,and have in drede, 





Dc Bal¬ 
thasar 


Or in a fourneys f ut of flambes rede 
Re sbal be brent that wolde nogbt obeye. 
But nevere wolde assente to that dede 
Daniel* ne bis yonge felawes tweye. 

Cbis kyng of kynges proud was and elaat; 
Re wende that God that sit in magestee* 
ffe myghte hym nat bireve of his estaat: 
But sodeynly he loste his dtgny tee* 

Hnd lyk a beest hym semed for to bee* 

Hnd eet hey as an oxe, and lay theroute; 

In reyn with wilde beestes walked bee, 

Ol certein tyme was ycome aboute. 


Hnd Ilk an egles f etberes wexe his heres* 

Ris nayles lik a briddes clawes weere; 

Cil God relessed hym a certeyn y eres, 

Hndyaf hym wit; and tbanne with many a teere 
fit thanked God*and evere bis lyf in f eere 
<5Has be to doon amys, or moore trespace, 

Hnd* til that tyme he teyd was on his beere* 

Re knew that God was f ul of myght and grace* 


~ J sone* which that bigbte Balthasar* 

Chat heeld the regne after bis fader 
day* 

Re by his fader koude noght be war* 
for proud he was of berte and of 

_ _J array; 

Hnd eek an y dolastre he was ay, 

Ris bye estaat assured hym in pryde; 

But fortune caste hyme doun* and tber he lay* 
Hnd sodeynly bis regne gan divide* 



H f eeste be made unto bis lordes atle* 

Opon a tyme,and bad hem blithe bee; 

Hnd tbanne bis officeres gan be calte* 
j^Gootb* bryngetb forth the vesselles, quod be* 
SIbicbe that my fader* in his prosperitee* 

Out of the temple of ^Jerusalem birafte, 

Hnd to oure bye goddes thanke we 
Of honour* that oure eldres with us laf te^ 

Rys wyf, his lordes, and his concubynes 
Hy dronken, wbil hire appetites laste* 

Out of tbise noble vessels sondry wynes; 

Hnd on a wal this kyng his eyen caste* 

Hnd saugh an hand arm lees, that wroot ful faste* 
for feere of which be quook, and siked soore. 
Cbts hand, that Balthasar so soore agaste* 
?&root JWane* tecbel, phares, and namoore* 

In al that land magicien was noon 

T^bat koude expounde what this lettre mente; 

But Daniel expowneditanoon* 

Hnd seyde^King, God to thy fader lente 
Glorieand honour,regne* tresour* rente; 

Hnd he was proud, and notbyng God ne dradde* 
Hnd tberfore God greet wrecbe upon hym sente* 
Hnd hym birafte the regne that he hadde. 


Re was out cast of mannes compaignye; 
Slitb asses was bis babitacioun* 

Hnd eet bey as a beest in weetand drye* 
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'Cil that he knew, by grace and by resoun* 

"Chat God of bevene bath domynactoun 
Over every regne and every creature; 

Hnd tbanne hadde God of hym compassioun, 
Hnd hym restored his regne and bis figure. 

Gek thou* that art his sone* art proud also* 

Hnd knowest alle tbise tbynges verraily* 

Hnd art rebel to God, and art his f oo; 

"Chou drank eek of bis vessels boldely; 

Cby wyf eek, and thy wenches* synf ully 
Dronke of the same vessels sondry wynys* 

Hnd beryest false goddes cursedly; 

"Cberfore to thee yshapen ful greet pyne ys. 

Ons hand was sent from God* that on the wal 
Cdroot, JVEane* tecbel* phares* truste me; 

Cby regne is doon, thou weyest nogbt at al; 
Dyvyded ts thy regne* and it shal be 
Co JYIedes and to perses yeven, quod fotj& 

Hnd tbilke same nygbt this kyng was slawe* 

Hnd Darius occupietb bis degree, 

Cbogb be therto hadde neither right ne lawe. 

Cordynges* ensample beerby may ye take, 

Row that in lordshipe is no sikernesse; 
for whan fortune wole a man forsake* 

She beretb awey his regne and bis ricbesse* 

Hnd eek bis f reendes* botbe moore and lesse; 
for what man that hath freendes tburgb fortune, 
JMtsbap wol make hem enemys, I gesse; 

Cbis proverbe is ful sooth and ful commune* 

H SJ^OSIH* of palymerie queen e, 

Hs writen perstens of bir noblesse* 
So worthy was in armes and so 

Chat no wight passed hire in bardy- 

J^e in lynage, nor ootber gentilesse* 

Of kynges blood of perce is she descended; 
Iseyenat that she hadde moostfairnesse, 

Bu t of hire shape she myghte nat been amended. 

from hire childhede I fynde that she fledde 
Office of wommen, and to wode she wente; 

Hnd many a wilde bertes blood she sbedde 
CClith anves brode that she to hem sente. 

She was so swift that she anon hem hente* 

Hnd whan that she was elder, she wolde kille 
Ceouns* leopardes, and beres al torente* 

Hnd in bir armes weelde hem at hir wille. 

She dorste wilde beestes dennes seke* 
Hndrennen in tbemontaignesal thenygbt* 

Hnd slepen under the bussb; and she koude eke 
ttlvastlcn by verray force and verray myght 
Cdttb any yon g man* were be never so wight; 

"Cher myghte notbyng in bir armes stonde. 

She kepte hir maydenhod from every wight; 

'Co no man deigned hire for to be bonde. 

But atte laste bir freendes ban hire marled 
Co Odenake, a pry nee of that con tree; 
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HI were it so that she hem longe taried; 

Hnd ye shul understonde how that he 
fiadde swicbe fantasies as hadde she. 

But nathelees, whan they were knyt infeere, 

Cbey ly ved in joye and infelicitee, 

for ecb of hem hadde oother lief and deere, 


Hgayn hir foos she faught so cruelly, 

Chat ther nas kyng ne prynce, in al that londe 
Chat he nas glad, if he that grace f onde, 

Chat shene wolde upon his lond werreye; 
Cditb hire they maden alliance by bonde 
Co been in pees, and lete hire ride and pleye. 


Save o thynge, that she wolde nevere assen te, 

By no wey, that he sholde by hire lye 
But ones, for it was hir pleyn entente 
Co have a child, the world to m ultiply e; 

Hnd al so soone as that she mygbte espy e 
Chat she was nat with childe with that dede, 
Channe wolde she suffre hym doon his fantasye 
Sf t soone, and nat but oones, out of drede. 


Che emperour of Rome, Claudius, 

]Se hym bifore, the Romayn ©alien, 

]"te dorste nevere been so corageous 
]Ne noon Crmyn, ne noon Sgipcien, 

JVe Surrien, nenoon Hrabyen, 

CHithin the fee Ides that dorste with hire figbte 
I^est that she wolde hem with hir handes slen, 
Or with hir meignee putten hem to fligbte. 


Hnd if she were with childe at thiIke cast, 

JVa moore sholde he pleyen tbilke game 
Cil fully fourty dayes weren past; 

Channe wolde she ones suffre hym do the same. 

HI were this Odenake wilde or tame, 

fie gat na moore of hire, for thus she seyde, 

Xt was to wyves lecherie and shame 
Xn oother caas,if that men with hem pleyde. 


Xn kynges habit wente hirsones two, 

Hs beires of hir fadres regnes alle, 

Hnd fiermanno, andCbymalao 
fitr names were, as persiens hem calle. 

Bu t ay f ortune hath in hire bony galle: 
Chis myghty queene may no while endure, 
fortune out of hir regne made hire falle 
Co wrecchednesse and to mysaventure. 


Cwosones by this Odenahe hadde she, 

Che wbicbe she hepte in vertu and lettrure; 

But now unto our tale turn e we. 

X sey e, so worshipful a creature, 

Hnd wys therwitb, and large with mesure, 

So penyble in the werre, and curteis ehe, 

T'te moore labour mygbte in werre endure 
das noon, though al this world men sholde sehe* 


Hurelian, whan that the govemaunce 
Of Rome cam into bis handes tweye, 
fie sboope upon this queene to doon vengeaunce, 
Hnd with bis legions he took his weye 
Coward Cenobie, and, shortly for to seye, 

Re made hire flee, and atte last hire hente, 

Hnd f ettred hire, and eek hire children tweye, 
Hnd wan the lond, and boom to Rome be wente. 


fitr riche array ne mygbte nat be told, 

Hs wel in vessel as in hire clothyng; 

She was al clad in perree and in gold, 

Hnd eek she laftenogbt, for noon buntyng, 

Co have of sondry tonges ful knowyng, 

Rlhan that she leyser hadde, and for to entende 
Co leme bookes was al hire likyng, 

Row she in vertu mygbte hir lyf dispende. 


Hmonges otbere thynges that he wan, 

fitr ebaar, that was with gold wroght and perree, 

Chis grete Romayn, this Hurelian, 

Rath with hym lad, for that men sholde it see. 
Biforen his triumpbe walketb sbee 
HUtb gilte cheynes on hire nekke bangynge; 
Corouned was she, after hir degree, 

Hnd ful of perree charged hire clotbynge. 


j@PHnd, shortly of this storie for to trete, 

So doughty was hir housbonde and eek she, 

Chat they conquered manye regnes grete 
Xn the orient, with many a faire citee 
Hpertenaunt unto the magestee 
Of Rome, & with strong bond held hem ful faste; 
JVc nevere mygbte hir foomen doon hem flee, 

Hy wbil that Odenakes dayes laste. 


Hllas, fortune! she that whilom was 
Dredeful to kynges and to emperoures, 

JVow gauretb al the peple on hire, alias f 
Hnd she that helmed was in starke stoures, 
Hnd wan by force townes stronge, and toures, 
Shal on hir heed now were a vitremy te; 

Hnd she that bar the ceptre ful of floures 
Shal bere a distaf, hire cost fbr to quyte. 


fiir batailtes, whoso list hem for to rede, 
Hgayn Sapor the kyng and othere mo, 

Hnd how that al this proces fil in dede, 

Glby she conquered,and what title therto, 
Hnd after of hir meschief and hire wo. 

Row that she was biseged and y take, 

Cat hym unto my maister petrark go, 

Chat writ ynougb of this, X undertake. 

^3Hban Odenake was deed, she myghtily 
Che regnes beeld, and with hire propre honde 
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I JVOBCe, o worthy petro, glorie of 
Spayne, 

<dbom fortune beeld so hye in 
magestee, 

CHel ogbten men thy pttous deetb 

_[complaynef 

Out of thy land thy brother made thee flee, 

Hnd after, at a seege, by subttltee, 

Chou were bitraysedand lad unto bis tente, 
QXberas he with bis owene band slow thee, 
Succedynge in thy regne and in thy rente. 



De petro 

Rege 

Xspannie 
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Rege dc 
Cipro 


Dc Bar- 
nabo dc 
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Che f ccld of snow, with tbegle of blab tberinne. 
Caught with the lymerod, coloured as the glecde, 
Dc brew this cursednesseand al this synne. 

Che dill bed nest was werber of this nede; 
]Vogbt Charles Olyver, that ay toob beede 
Of troutbe and honour, but of Hrmorike 
Genylon Olyver, corrupt for meede, 

Brogbte this worthy byng in swicbe a bribe. 


SflORCBY petro, byng of Cipre, 
I also, 

Chat Hlisandre wan by heigh 
I maistrye, 

i ful many an bethen wrogbtestow 

_ful wo, 

Of which tbyne owene liges badde envye, 

Hnd, for notbyng but for thy chivalrye, 

They in thy bed ban slayn thee by the morwe. 
Chus ban fortune hir wheel goveme and gye, 
Hnd out of Joye brynge men to sorwe* 



Channe sholde nat hunger in my wombe crepe; Che 

Cher isnothyng,save breed,tbatmewere leverejg? JMonbes 

Calc 

Chus day by day this child bigan to crye, 

Cil in his fadres barm adoun it lay, 

Hnd seyde farewel, fader, X moot dyejZ? 

Hnd biste his fader,and dyde the same day; 

Hnd whan the wof ul fader deed it say, 
for wo his armes two be gan to byte, 

Hnd s eyde J&H lias, fortune f and weylaway f 
Chy false wheel my woalmay IwytefjlSF 

Bis children wende that it for hunger was 
Chat be his armes gnow, and nat for wo, 

Hnd seyde fader, do nat so, alias! 

But rather ete the flessb upon us two; 

Oure flessb thou yaf us, tabe oure flessb us fro, 

Hnd ete ynogb^ Right thus they to bym seyde, 

Hnd after that, withinne a day or two, 

Chey leyde hem in his lappe adoun, and deyde. 


B f JMelan, grete Bamabo Viscounte, 

God of delit,and scourge of Cumbardye, 
3dby sholde Inat tbyn infortune acounte, 
Sitb in estaat tbow clombe were so bye ? 

Chy brother sone, that was thy double allye, 
for be thy nevew was, and sonenn/lawe, 

Qlithinne bis prisoun made thee to dye; 

But why, ne how, noot X that thou were slawe. 


Bymsetf, despeired, eeb fbr hunger starf; 
Chus ended is this mygbty Crl of pize; 
from heigh estaat fortune awey bym carf. 
Of this tragedte it ogbte ynougb suffise. 
Slboso wol here it in a lenger wise, 

Redetb the grete poeteof Ytaille, 

Chat highte Dant, for he ban al devyse 
fro point to point, nat o word wol be faille. 



If the erl Bugelyn of pyze the langour 
Cher may no tonge telle for pitee; 

But litel out of pize stan t a tour, 

Xn wbicbe tour in prisoun put was be, 

Hnd with bym been bis litel children thre; 
Che eldeste scarsly fyf y eer was of age. 
Hllas, fortune! it was greet crueltee 
Swicbe briddes for to putte in swicbe a cage! 


Dampned was be to dyen in that prisoun, 
for Roger, which that bissbope was of pize, 
Badde on bym maad a fals suggestioun, 
Cburgh which the peple gan upon hym rise, 
Hnd putten hym to prisoun in swicb wise 
Hs ye ban herd, and mete and drynbe he hadde 
So smal, that wel unnetbe it may suffise, 

Hnd tberwitbal it was ful povre and badde. 

Hnd on a day bifll that, in that hour, 

3Hhan that his mete wont was to be broght, 
Che gayler sbette the dores of the tour. 

Be herde it wel, but be ne spab right noght, 
Hnd in bis herte anon tber fil a tbogbt 
Chat they fbr hunger wolde doon hym dyen. 
j^HUas! quod be,alias! that! was wrogbt! 
Cherwitb the teeris Alien from his eyen. 

Bis yonge sone, that thre yeer was of age, 
Unto hym seydej^fader, why do ye wepe ? 
dbanne wol the gayler bryngen oure potage, 
Xs ther no morsel breed that ye do bepe ? 

X am so hungry that X may nat slepe; 

]Sow wolde God that Xmygbte slepen evere 1 
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^CCBOdGB that Ncnowere as vicious 
v Hs any feend that lith in belle adoun, 
j Yet he,as tetleth us Swetonius, 

^ Cbts wyde world hadde in subjeccioun, 
N Bothe est and west, south and 
septemtrioun; 

Of rubies, saphires, and of peerles white, 
mere alle his clothes brouded up and doun; 
for be in gemmes greetly gan delite. 



De jsiero 

neXm- 

peratore 


JVIoore delicaat, moore pompous of array, 
JMbore proud, was nevere emperour than be; 
Chat ilhe clooth, that he badde wered o day, 
Hf ter that tyme be nolde it nevere see. 

J^ettes of gold/tbreed hadde be greet plentee 
Co Asshe in Cybre, whan bym liste pleye. 

Bis lustes were al lawe in his decree, 

for fortune, as his freend, bym wolde obeye. 


Be Rome brende for bis deltcasie; 

Che senatours he slow upon a day, 

Co beere bow men wolde wepe and crie; 

Hnd slow bis brother,and by bis suster lay. 

Bis mooder made he in pitous array; 
for be hire wombe slitte, to bibolde 
mbere be conceyved was; so weilaway f 
Chat be so litel of his mooder tolde. 

No teere out of bis eyen for that sigbte 
N^ cam, but seyde j&TX fair womman was she! 

Greet wonder is how that be houde or mygbte 
Be domesman of hire dede beautee; 

Che wyn to bryngen bym coinanded he, 
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The Hnd drank anon; noon ootber wo be made. <Uere no dcopit ydoon, for bis defame. 

Monkes Cdban mygbt is joyned unto crueltee, Rymself be slow, be koude no bettre reed. 

Tale Hllasf todepewoltbevenym wadel Of which fortune lough, and badde a game. 


In yowtbe a maister badde this em perour, 

To teebe bym letterure and curteisye, 
for of moralitee be was the flour, 

Hs in bis tyme, but if bookes lye; 

Hnd wbil this maister badde of bym maistrye, 

Re maked bym so konnyng and so sowple, 

That longe tyme it was er tirannye, 

Or any vice, dorste on bym uncowple. 

This Seneca, of which that 1 devyse. 

Bycause ]Nero badde of bym swicb drede, 
for be fro vices wolde bym ay chastise 
Discreetly,as by word, and nat by dede; 

ire, wolde be seyn,an emperourmootnede 
Be vertuous, and bate tirannye; 

J&f or which be in a bath made bym to blede 
On botbe bis armes, til be moste dye. 

This JSero badde eek of acustumaunce 
In youtbe agayns bis maister for to ryse, 

IJlbicbafterward bym tbougbte a greet grevaunce; 
Tberfore be made bym dyen in this wise. 

But natbelees this Seneca the wise 
Cbees in a bath to dye in this manere 
Rather than ban another torm en tise; 

Hnd thus bath f'fero slayn bis maister deere* 

|^ow fil it so that fortune Uste no lenger 
The bye pryde of )Nero to cberice; 
for though that be were strong, yet was she 
strenger; 

She tbougbte thus jgFBy God, X am to nyce, 

To sette a man that is f ulfUd of vice 
Xn beigb degree, and emperour bym calle. 

By Godl out of bis seteXwol bym trice; 

<Xlban be leest wenetb, sonnest sbal be falle f 

The peple roos upon bym on anygbt 
for bis defaute, and whan be it espied, 

Out of bis dores anon be bath bym digbt 
HUone, and, tber be wende ban ben allied, 

Re knobbed f aste, and ay, the moore be cried. 

The faster sbette they the dores alle; 

Tbo wiste be weel be badde bymself mysgyed, 
Hnd wente bis wey,no lenger dorste be calle. 

The peple crideandrombled up and down, 

That with bis erys berde be bow they seyde, 
j^Cdbere is this false tiraunt, this jVeroun ? 
j^for fere almoost out of bis wit be breyde, 

Hnd to bis goddes pitously be preyde 
for socour, but it mygbte nat bityde, 
for drede of this, bym tbougbte that be deyde, 
Hnd ran into a gardyn, bym to byde. 

Hnd in this gardyn foond be cberles twey e 
That seten by a fyr f ul greet and reed, 

Hnd to tbise cberles two be gan to preye 
To sleen bym, and to girden of bis heed. 

That to bis body, whan that be were deed, 
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HS severe capitayn under a kyng 
Tbatregnesmoputteinsubjeccioun, 
|Nc strenger was in feeldof alle tbyng, 
Hs in bis tyme,ne gretter of renoun, 
Ne moore pompous in beigb pre- 
sumpeioun, 

Than Oloferne, which fortune ay kiste 
So Hkerously, and ladde bym up and doun 
Til that bis heed was of, er that be wiste. 

Nat oonly that this world badde bym in awe 
for lesynge of ricbesse or libertee, 

But be made every man reneye bis lawe. 
j^JNabugodonosor was god, seyde bee, 

Noon ootber god ne sbolde adoured bee. 
^Hgayns bis beeste no wight dorst trespace 
Save in Betbulia,a strong citee, 

QXbere Bliacbim a preest was of that place. 

But taak kepe of the deetb of Olofeme: 

Hmydde bis boost be dronke lay anygbt, 
Slitbinne bis tente, large as is a berne, 

Hnd y it, for al bis pompe and al bis mygbt, 
7uditb, a womman, as be lay upright 
Slepynge, bis heed of smoot,and from bis tente 
f ul pryvely she stal from every wight, 

Hnd with bis heed unto bir toun she wente. 

7IRHT nedetb it of kyng Hntbiocbus 
To telle bis bye roial mages tee, 

Ris bye pride, bis werkes venymus ? 
for swicb another was tber noon 
as be. 

Rede which that be was in JMaebabee, 
Hnd rede the proude wordes that be seyde, 

Hnd why be fit fro beigb prosperitee, 

Hnd in an bill bow wreccbedly be deyde. 



fortune bym badde enbaunced so in pride 
That verraily be wende be mygbte attayne 
Unto the stems, upon every syde; 

Hnd in balance weyen ecbmontayne; 

Hnd alle the floodes of the see restrayne. 

Hnd Goddes peple badde bemoostm bate; 
Rem wolde be sleen in torment and in payne, 
CHenynge that God ne mygbte bis pride abate. 


Hnd for that ]SXcbanore and Tbymotbee, 
Of lewes weren vanquyssbedmygbtily, 
Unto the 7cwes swicb an bate badde be 
That be bad greitbe bis ebaar ful hastily, 
Hnd swoor,and seyde, ful despitously, 
Unto 7crusalem be wolde eftsoone, 

To wreken bis ire on it ful cruelly; 

But of bis purpos be was let fulsoone. 

God for bis manace bym so soore smoot 
Slitb invisible wounde,ay incurable, 
That in btse gu ttes carf it so and boot, 
That bise peynes weren importable; 
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Hnd certeinly the wreche was resonable, 
formany a mannes guttes dide he peyne; 
But from his purpos cursed and dampnable 
for at his smert he wotde bym nat res trey ne; 

But bad anon apparaiUen his boost, 

Hnd sodeynly, er he was of it war, 

God daunted al his pride and al bis boost; 
for be so soore fil out of bis char, 

"Chat it bis lemes and bis skyn to tar, 

So that he neytber mygbte go ne ryde, 

Butin a cbayer men aboute bym bar 
HUe f orbrused, botbe bak and sy de* 

'Che wreche of God bym smoot so cruelly, 
"Chat tburgb bis body wikked wormes crepte; 
Hnd tberwitbal be stank so horribly, 

Hbat noon of al bis meynee that hym kepte, 
Slbeither so that be wook or elite slepte, 

Ne mygbte nogbt for stynk of hym endure. 
In this mescbief be wayledand eek wepte, 
Hnd knew God lord of every creature. 


Ho al bis boost and to bymself also 
f ul wlatsom was the stynk of bis careyne; 
JHo man ne mygbte bym here to ne fro; 

Hnd in this stynk and this horrible peyne, 
Re starf f ul wreccbedly in a monteyne. 
Hhus bath this robbour and this bomycide, 
'Chat many a man made to wepe and pleyne, 
Swicb guerdoun as bilongetb unto pryde* 


DeHlex- 

andro 


IRC storieof Hlisaundre is so 
1 commune 

Chat every wight that bath 
I discrectoun 

Rath herd somwbat oral of his 
I fortune* 

Hbis wyde world, as in conclusioun, 

Re wan by strengtbe, or for bis bye renoun 
Hbey weren glad for pees unto bym sende. 
Hbe pri.de of man and beest be ley de adoun 
Slberso be cam, unto the worldes ende. 



Comparisoun mygbte nevereyet been maked 
Bitwixe bym and another conquerour; 
for al this world for drede of bym bath quaked, 
Re was of knigbtbod and of f redom flour; 
fortune bym made the heir of hire honour; 

Save wyn and wommen, notbyng mighte aswage 
Ris bye entente in armes and labour; 

So was be f ul of leonyn corage* 


Hbe 

JMonkes 

Hale 


De^ulio 

Cesare 


tretee, 

But unto Rome made hem tributarie; 

Hnd sittbe of Rome the emperour was be, 

Hil that f ortune weex bis adversarie* 

O mygbty Cesar! that in Hbessalie 
Hgayn pompeus, fader tbyn in lawe, 

Chat of tborien t badde all the cbivalrie 
Hs f er as that the day bigynnetb dawe, 

Hbou tburgb thy knygbtbodbast hem take&slawe, 
Save fewe folk that with pompeus fledde, 

Hburgh which thou puttestal tborient in awe, 
Hbank e f ortune, that so wel thee spedde f 

But now a litel while X wol biwaille 
Hbis pompeus, this noble govemour 
Of Rome, which tbatfleigb at this bataille* 

X sey e, oon of his men, a fals traitour, 

Rts heed of smoot, to wynnen bym favour 
Of 7ulius,and bym the heed be brogbte. 

Hllas, pompeye, of tborient conquerour, 

"Chat f ortune unto swicb a fyn tbee brogbte! 

Ho Rome agayn repairetb Julius 
Hlith bis triumpbe, lauriat f ul bye; 

But on a tyme Brutus and Cassius, 

Hbat evere badde of bis bye estaat envye, 
f ul prively bad maad conspiracye 
Hgayns this "Julius, in subtil wise, 

Hnd caste the place in which be sbolde dye 
KUtb boy dekyns, as X sbal yow devyse. 


Hbat first was kyng in Grece the contree. 

O worthy gen til Hlisandre, alias! 

Hbat evere sbolde fallen swicb a cas f 
Cmpoysoned of tbyn owene folk thou weere; 
Hby sys, fortune bath turned into aas, 

Hnd yet for tbee n e weepe she never a teere! 

Slbo sbal me yeven teens to compleyne 
Hbe deetb of genttllesse and of franchise, 

Hbat al the world weelded in bis demeyne, 

Hnd yet bym tbougbte it mygbte nat suffise ? 

So f ul was bis corage of beigb emprise* 

Hllas f who sbal me belpe to endite 
false fortune, and poyson to despise, 

Hbe wbicbe two of al this wo X wyte ? 

Y wisedom,manbede, and by greet 
labour 

from bumblebede to roial magestee 
Clp roos be,"Julius the conquerour, 
Hbat wan altboccident by land & see, 
By strengtbe of band, or elles by 



3Hhat preys were it to bym, though X yow tolde 
Of Darius, and an hundred thousand mo, 

Of kynges, princes, erles, dukes bolde, 

Klhiche be conquered, and brogbte hem into wo ? 
X seye, as f er as man may ryde or go, 

Hbe world was bis, what sbolde X moore devyse ? 
for though X write or tolde yow everemo 
Of bis knygbtbode, it mygbte nat suffise. 

Hwelf yeer beregned,as seitb Macbabee; 
Philippes sone of JMacidoyne be was, 


Hbis Julius to the Capitolie wente 
Upon a day, as be was wont to goon, 

Hnd in the Capitolie anon bym bente 
Hbis false Brutus, and bis ©there f oon, 

Hnd stiked bym with boydekynsanoon 
^flitb many a wounde, and thus they letebym lye; 
But nevere gronte be at no strook but oon, 

Or elles at two, but if bis storie lye. 

So manly was this "Julius of berte, 

Hnd so wel lovede estaatly bonestee, 
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"Che Vbat though bis deedly woundes soore smerte, 

JVIonbes Ris mantel over bis bypea castytb be 
Vale for no man sbolde seen bis privetee; 

Hnd as be lay of dying in a traunce, 

Hnd wiste verraily that deed was bee, 

Of bonesteeyet badde be remembraunce. 

JUican, to thee this storie Xrecomende. 

Hnd to Swetoun, and to Valerius also, 

'Chat of this storie writen word and ende, 

Row that to tbise grete conqueroures two 
fortune was first f reend, and sitben f oo, 

No man ne truste upon hire favour longe, 

But have hire in awayt for everemoo; 
Slitnesseon alle tbise conqueroures stronge. 

De Creso 
Rege 


Hnd to be brentmen to the fyr bym ladde; 

But swicb areyn doun fro the welbne sbadde 
“Chat slow the fyr, andmade bym to escape; 

But to be war no grace yet be badde, 

Vtl fortune on the galwes made bym gape* 

Vbanne be escaped was, be ban nat stente 
for to bigynne a newe werre agayn. 

Re wende wel, for that fortune bym sente 
Swicb bap, that be escaped tburgb the rayn, 

"Chat of bis f oos be mygbte nat be slayn; 

Hnd eeb a swevene upon a nygbt be mette, 

Of which be was so proud,and eeb so fayn, 

"Chat in vengeance be al bis berte sette. 

dpon a tree be was, as that bym thoughte, 

Vber ^uppiter bym wessb, botbe bab and syde, 
Hnd pbebus eeb a fair towaille bym brougbte 
Vo dryen bym with, and tberfore wex bis pryde; 
Hnd to bis dogbter, that stood bym bisyde, 
SIbicb that be knew in heigh science babounde. 
Re bad hire telle bym what it signyfyde, 

Hnd she bis dreem bigan right thus expounde. 

jfi?Vbe tree, quod she, the galwes is to meene; 
Hnd ^uppiter bitoknetb snow and reyn, 

Hnd pbebus, with bis towaille so dene, 

Vbo been the sonne/bemes for to seyn; 

Vbou sbalt anbanged be, fader, certeyn, 

Reyn sbal tbee wassbe, and sonne sbal tbee dry e. 
^Vhus warned she bym f ul plat and f ul pleyn, 
Ris dogbter, which that called was pbanye. 

jS^Hn banged was Cresus, the proude byng; 

Ris roial trone mygbte bym nat availle. 

Vragedie is noon ootber maner tbyng; 

Ne ban in syngyng criene biwaille, 

But for that fortune alwey wole assaille 
Rlitb unwar stroob the regnes that been proude; 
for whan men trustetb hire, tbanne wol she faille, 
Hnd covere hire brigbte face with a cloude, 

Reere styntetb the Knygbt the JVIonb of bis Vale* 
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RXS riche Cresus, whilom byng of 
kyde, 

Of wbicbe Cresus Cirus soore bym 
dradde, 

Yet was be caught amy ddes al bis 
pryde, 


Vbe prologe of the Nonnes preestes Vale^Sf^s 

lOO l quod the Knygbt,good 
1 sire, namoore of this f 
Vbat ye ban seyd is right 
ynougb,ywis, 

Hnd mucbel moore; for litel 
bevynesse 

Is right ynougb to muebe 
folh,Xgesse. 

X sey e for me, it is a greet 
disese 



Ulbereas men ban been in greet weltbe and esc, 

Vo beeren of hire sodeyn fal, alias f 
Hnd the contrarie is joye and greet solas, 

Hs wban a man bath ben in povre estaat, 

Hnd clym betb up, and wexetb f ortunat, 

Hnd there abidetb in prosperitee, 

Swicb tbyng is gladsom,as it tbynbetb me, 

Hnd of swicb tbyng were goodly for to telle* 

S B, quod oure Rooste, by Seint poules belle, 
Ye sey erigbt sooth; this JVIonb, beclappetb 
lowde; 

Re spab bow fortune covered with a clowde, 

X noot n evere wbat, and ats of a Vragedie 
Right now ye berde, and, pardee 1 no remedic 
Xt is for to biwaille,ne compleyne 
Vbat that is doon; and als, it is a peyne, 

Hs ye ban seyd, to beere of bevynesse. 

Sire JVIonb, namoore of this, so God yow blessef 
Youre tale anoyetb al this compaignye; 

Swicb talbyng is nat worth a boterflye; 
for therinne is tber no desport ne game. 

Cttberf ore, sire JVIonb, daun piers by youre name, 

X pray yow bertely, telle us somwbat elles, 
for siberly,nere clynhyng of youre belles 
Vbat on youre bridel bange on every syde, 

By bevene byng, that for us alle dyde, 

X sbolde er this ban fallen doun for sleepe, 
Hlthogb the slough bad never been so deepe; 
Vbanne badde your taleal be toold in vcyn* 
for certeinly, as that tbise clerbes seyn, 
dbereas a man may have noon audience, 

Nogbt belpetb it to tellen bis sentence; 

Hnd wel X woot the substance is in me, 

Xf any tbyng sbal wel reported be. 

Sir, sey somwbat of buntyng, X yow preye. 

B HYf quod this JVIonb,Xbavenolustto 
pleye; 

Now lat another telle, as X have toold. 
j0 Vbanne spab oure Roost with rude speebe 
and boold, 

Hnd seyde unto the Nonnes preest anon. 

Com neer,tbou preest, come byder, thou sir 7obn. 
Velle us swicb tbyng as may oure bertes glade; 

Be blithe, though thou ryde upon a jade. 

<Hbat tbogb tbyn hors be botbe foule and lene, 

Xf be wol serve tbee, rebbe nat a bene; 
boobc that tbyn berte bemurie everemo. 
jS^Yls, sir, quod be,yis, Roost, so moot X go, 

But X bemyrie,ywis,X wol be blamed. 
j^Hnd right anon bis tale be bath attamed, 

Hnd thus be seyde unto us evericbon, 

Vbis sweete preest, this goodly man,sir7obn. 
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DeeRe BieyNNerh o>e FOjsjves pReesees chlb of 
o>e cok hj'jd nejsf.cnHa^cecLeeRHisrD peRtmoee,? 


POVRCwydwe,som~ Curteysabewas,discreet,anddebonaire, 


del stape in age, 
m mas whilom dwellyng 
N) in a narwe cotage, 
n Beside a greve, stond- 
^yngeinadale. 


Hnd com paignable, and bar byrself ao faire, 
Syn thilhc day that she waa seven nygbt ootd, | 
hat trewely she bath tbe berte in boold 
Of Cbauntecleer token in every litb; 

Re loved hire so, that wet was bym tberwitb. 


Cbts wydwe, of which I But swicbe a joye waa it to here bem synge, 


' telle yow my tale, 

Ti Syn tbilke day that sbe 
lastawyf, 


| In patience ladde a ful symple lyf, 
for litel was bir catel and bir rente. 

By bousbondrie,of swicb as God hire sente, 

She fbond birself, and eek hire dogbtren two. 

Cbre large sowes badde sbe, and namo; 

'Cbree keen,and eek a sbeep that bigbte JMalle, Cbis Cbauntecleer gan gronen in bis tbrote, 
f ul sooty waa bir bour, and eek hire batle, Ha man that in bis dreem is dreccbed soore 

|In whicbsbeeetfulmanyasklendremeel; Hnd wban tbatpertelote thus berdebym 
Of poynaunt sauce bir neded never a deel. roore, 

No deyntee morsel passed tburgb bir tbrote; Sbe was agast, and seyde, O berte deere t 


mban that tbe brigbte sonne gan to sprynge, 
In sweete accord, jVIy lief is faren in londejS? 
for tbilke tyme, as I have understonde, 
Beestes and briddes koude Speke and synge. 
HUpND so bif el, that in tbe dawenynge, 

Hs Cbauntecleer among bis wyves alle 
Sat on bia percbe, that was in tbe balle, 
Hnd next bym sat this faire pertelote, 


Rir diete waa accordant to bir cote. 
Repleccioun nemade hire nevere sik, 
Httempree diete waa al bir pbisik, 

Hnd exercise, and bertea suffisaunce. 

Cbe goute lette hire notbyng for to daunce, 
JSapoplexie ne sbente nat bir beed; 

No wyn ne drank sbe,neither wbit ne reed ; 
Rir bord was served moost with wbit and 
blak, 


ttihat eyletb yow, to grone in this manere ? 

Ye been a verray s leper; fy, for shame 1 
^Hndbeanswerde and seyde thus: JWadame, 
I pray yow that ye take it not agrief; 

By God,me tbougbtelwas in swicb mesebief 
Right now, that yetmyn berte is soore af right. 
Now God, quod be, my swevene reccbe aright, 
Hnd kepe my body out of foul prisoun. 
JMemette, bow that I roomed up and doun 


Milk & broun breed, in which she foond no tak, mitbinne our y eerd, wbeeras I saugb a beeat 
Seynd bacoun,and somtymean ey or tweye, mas lyk an bound,and wolde ban maadareest 

for sbe was, as it were, a maner dey e. dpon my body, and wolde ban bad me deed. 

YBBRO sbe badde, enclosed al aboute Rts colour was bitwixe y elow and reed; 

4 «l mitb stikkea, and a drye dycb witboute, Hnd tipped was bis tayl, and botbe bis eeris, 
In which sbe badde a cok, beetCbaunte- mitb blak, unlyk tbe remenant of bis beeris; 


cleer. 

In al tbe land of crowyng nas bis peer. 

Ris voys was murier than themurie orgon 
On messe'dayea that in the ebirebe gon; 
mel aikerer was bis crowyng in bis logge, 
Chan is a clokke, or an abbey orlogge. 

By nature be knew echeascencioun 
Of thequynoxial in tbilke toun; 
for wban degrees fif tene were ascended, 
"Cbanne crewe be, that it mygbte nat been 
amended. 

Ris coomb waa redder than tbe fyn coral, 
Hnd batailied, as it were a castel wal; 

Ris byle was blak, and aa tbe jeet it sboon; 
kyk asure were bis legges, and bis toon; 
Ris nay les whiter than the ly lye flour, 

Hnd lyk tbe burned gold was bis colour. 


Ris snowte amal, with glowynge eyen tweye. 
Yet of bia look for f eere almoost I deye; 

Cbis caused me my gronyng.doutelees* 
^Hvoy f quod sbe, fy on yow, berteleesf 
Hllas f quod sbe, for by that God above f 
Now ban ye lost myn berte and al my love. 

I kan nat love a coward, by my f eitb t 
for certes, wbatso any womman seitb, 
me alle desiren, if it mygbte bee, 

"Co ban housbondes hardy, wise, and free, 
Hnd secree,and no nygard, ne no fool, 

Ne bym that is agast of every tool, 

Ne noon avauntour, by that God above t 
Row dorste ye seyn,for shame,unto your love 
Chat any tbyng mygbte make yow aferd? 
Rave ye no mannes berte, and ban a berd? 
Hllas t and konne ye been agast of swevenys ? 


RIS gentil cok badde in bis governaun ce Notbyng, God woot, bu tvanitee,in swevene is 


Sevene bennes,for to doon al bis 
uztM plesaunce, 
mbicb were bis sustres and bis paramours, 
Hnd wonder lyk to bym, as of colours; 

Of wbicbe the faireste hewed on bir tbrote 
mas cleped faire damoysele pertelote. 


Swevenea engendren of replecciounSi 
Hnd ofte of fume, and of complecciouna 
mban humours been to babundantin a wight. 
CRCeS this dreem, which ye ban met 
tonygbt, 

Cometh of tbe grete superfluytee 
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Of youre rede colera, pardee, 

tdbicb causetb folk to dreden in bir dremes 

Of arwes, and of fyre with rede lem es. 

Of grete beestes, that they wol bem byte, 

Of con tek, and of wbelpes, grete and ly te; 

Right as the humour of malencolie 
Causetb f ul many a man, in sleepe, to crie, 
for feere of blake beres, or boles blake, 

Or elles,blakedeveles wole bem take. 

Of otbere humours koude X telle also, 

"Chat werken many a man in sleepe f ul wo; 

ButX wol passe as lightly as X kan. 

Co Catoun, which that was so wys a man, 

Seyde be nat thus, JSe do no fors of dremes. 
j^fow, sire, quod she, whan ye flee fro the bemes, 
for Goddes love, as taak som laxatyf, 
dp peril of my soule,andof my lyf, 

X conseille yow the beste, X wol nat lye, 

Chat bo the of colere and of malen colye 
Yc purge yow; and, for ye sbal nat tarie. 

Chough in this toun is noon apotbecarie, 

X sbal myself to herbes teeben yow, 

Chat sbul been for youre hele, and for youre prow; 
Hnd in oure yeerd tbo herbes sbal X fynde, 

Che whicbe ban of hire propretee, by kynde, 

Co purge yow bynetbe,and eek above, 
forget nat this, for Goddes owene love! 

Ye been f ul colery k of compleccioun. 

ttlare the sonne in his ascencioun 

JVe fynde yow nat repleet of humours bote; 

Hnd if it do, X dar wel leye a grote, 

Chat ye sbul have a f evere terciane, 

Or an agu, that may be youre bane. 

H day or two ye sbul have digesty ves 
Of wormes, er ye take youre laxatyves, 

Of lawrtol, centaure,and f umetere, 

Or elles of ellebor, that growetb there, 

Of katapuce, or of gaitrys beryis, 

Of herbe yve growyng in oure yeerd, ther mery is; 
pekke bemuprigbtas they growe, and etc bem yn; 
Be myrie, housbonde, for youre fader kyn 1 
Dredetb no dreem; X kan sey yow namoore. 

[DHJM0, quod be, graunt mercy of 
lyoureloore, 

Butnathelees,as touebyngdaun 
Catoun, 

Chat bath of wy sdom swicb a greet 
| renoun, 

Chough that be bad no dremes for to drede, 

By God,men may in olde bookes rede 
Of many a man, moore of auctoritee 
Chan evere Caton was, so moot X thee, 

Cbatal the revers seyn of this sentence, 

Hnd ban wel founden by experience, 

Chat dremes been signiflcaciouns, 

Hs wel of joye as tribulaciouns 
Chat folk enduren in this lif present* 

Cbernedetb make of this noon argument; 

Che verray preeve sbewetb it in dede. 

J&Qox\ of the gretteste auctours that men rede 
Seitb thus, that whilom two f elawes wente 
On pilgrimage,in a f ul good entente; 

Hnd happed so, they coomen in a toun, 
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Cdberas ther was swicb congregacioun 
Of peple, and eek so streit of berbergage, 

Chat they ne foundeas muebe as o cotage, 

Xn which they botbe mygbte ylogged bee; 
Rlberfore they mosten of necessitee, 

Hs for that nygbt, departen compaignye; 

Hnd ecb of bem gootb to bis hostelrye, 

Hnd took bis loggyng as it wolde falle. 

Chat oon of bem was logged in a stalle 
f er in a yeerd, with oxen of the plough; 

Chat oother man was logged wel ynougb, 

Hs was bis aventure,or bis fortune, 

Chat us govemeth alleas in commune. 

Hnd so bif el, that longe er it were day, 

Cbis man mette in bis bed, tberas be lay, 

Row that his f elawe gan upon bym calle, 

Hnd seyde, Hllas t for in an oxes stalle 
Cbts nyght X shal be mordred tber X lye. 

[Sow help me,deere brother, or X dye; 

Xn alle baste com to me, be sayde. 

RXS man out of bis sleep for feere abrayde; 
But whan that be was wakened of bis sleep, 
Re turned bym and took of it no keep; 

Rym though te bis dreem nas but a vanitee. 

Cbus twies in bis slepyng dremed bee, 

Hndatte thridde tymeyet his f elawe 
Cam, as bym tbougbte,and seide,X am now slawe; 
Biboold my bloody woundes, depe and wyde f 
Hrys up erly in tbemorwe tyde, 

Hnd at the west gate of the toun, quod be, 

H carte ful of donge tber sbaltow se, 

Xn which my body is bid ful prively; 

Do tbilke carte arresten boldely. 

My gold caused my mordre,sootb to saynjg? 

Hnd tolde bym every point bow be was slayn, 
SUtb a ful pitous face, pale of bewe. 

Hnd truste wel, bis dreem be foond ful trewe; 
for on the morwe, as soone as it was day, 

Co bis felawes in be took the way; 

Hnd whan that be cam to this oxes stalle, 

Hf ter bis f elawe be bigan to calle. 

J0 Che bostiler answerde bym anon, 

Hnd seyde, Sire, your f elawe is agon; 

Hs soone as day be wente out of the toun. 
j^Cbis man gan fallen in suspecioun, 
Remembrynge on bis dremes that be mette, 

Hnd forth be gootb, no lenger wolde be lette, 
tin to the west gate of the toun, and fond 
H dong/carte,as it were to donge lond, 

Chat was arrayed in that same wise 
Hs ye ban herd the dede man devyse; 

Hnd with an hardy herte be gan to crye 
Vengeaunce and justice of this felonye: 

My f elawe mordred is this same nygbt, 

Hnd in this carte be litb gapyng upright, 

X crye out on the ministres, quod be, 

Cbatsbolden kepeandreulen this citee; 

Rarrow f alias 1 beere litb my f elawe slayn t 
^tdbat sboldeX moore unto this tale sayn ? 

Cbe peple out sterte, and caste the cart to 
grounde, 

Hnd in the myddel of the dong they founde 
Cbe dede man, that mordred was al newe. 









BJvXSf ClJv God, that art so just & trewef 
ko bowe that thou biwreyestmordrealway! 
i JMordre wol out, that sc wc day by day, 
JVIordre is so wlatsom, and abhomynable 
Xo God, that is so just and resonable, 

Xbat be nc wol nat suff rc it beted be, 

Xbougb it abyde a yeer, or two, or tbre; 

JMordre wol out, this my conclusioun, 

Hnd right anon, ministres of that toun 
Ran bent the carter, and so soore bym pyned, 

Hnd eek the bostiler so soore engyned, 

"Chat they btknewe hire wikkednesse anon, 

Hnd were anbanged by the nekke/bon. 

Reeremay men seen that dremes been to drede; 
Hnd certes, in the same boob X rede. 

Right in the nexte ebapitre after this, 

X gab be nat,so have X joye or blis: 

{SppdO men that wolde ban passed over see 
ItiH for certeyn cause, into a fer con tree, 
leys] Xf that tbewyndnebadde been contrarie, 
"Chat made hem in a citee for to tari e 
'Chat stood fulmyrie upon an bavemsyde; 

But on a day,agayn the everutyde, 

Xbewyndgan ebaunge, & blew, right as hem leste* 
lolif and glad they wente unto bir reste, 

Hnd casten hem ful erly for to saille. 

But to that o man fil a greet mervaille; 

"Chat oon of hem in slepyngas be lay, 

Rym mette a wonder dreem agayn the day: 

Rim tbougbte a man stood by bis beddes syde 
Hnd bym comanded, that be sbolde abyde, 

Hnd seydebym thus: Xf tbou tomorwe wende, 
Xbou sbalt be dreynt; my tale is at an ende, 
jgFRe wook, and tolde bis felawe what be mette, 
Hnd preyde bym bis viage for to lette; 

Hs for that day, be preyde him to byde, 

Ris felawe, that lay by bis beddes syde, 

Gan for to laugbe, and scorned him ful faste. 
jsfo dreem, quod be, may so myn berte agaste, 
Ghat X wol lette for to do my tbynges; 

X sette nat a straw by tby dremynges, 
for swevenes been but vany tees and japes; 

JVIen dreme al day of owles or of apes, 

Hnd eek of many a maze tberwitbal; 

JVIen dreme of tbyng that nevere was n e sbal. 

But sitb X see that tbou wolt beere abyde, 

Hnd thus forslewtben wilfully tby tyde, 

God woot it rewetb me; and have good day f 
^Hnd thus be took bis leve, and wente bis way. 
But er that be badde half bis cours yseyled, 

J^oot X nat why, n e what mysebaun ce it ey led, 

But casuelly the sbippes botme rente, 

Hnd ship and man under the water wente 
Xn sigbte of otbere sbippes it bisyde, 

'Chatwith hem seyledat the same tyde. 

Hnd tberfore,faire pertelote so deere, 

By swicbe ensamples olde maistow leere, 

Xbat no man sbolde been to reccbelees 
Of dremes, for X sey e tbee, dou telees, 

Xbat many a dreem ful soore is for to drede. 

I>0, in the lyf of Seint Ken elm X rede, 

Xbat was Kenulpbus sone,tbe noble kyng 
' Of JMercenrike, bow Kenelm m ettea tbyn g; 




H lite er be was mordred, on a day, 

Ris mordre in bis avysioun be say. 

Ris norice bym expowned every deel 
Ris swevene, and bad bym for to kepe bym weel 
for traisoun; but benas but seven yeeroold, 
Hnd tberf ore litel tale bath be toold 
Of any dreem, so booty is bis berte. 

By God, X badde levere than my sberte 
Xbat ye badde rad bis legende as have X. 

Dame Pertelote, X sey yow trewely, 

JMacrobeus, that writ the avisioun 
Xn Hffrike of the worthy Cipioun, 

Hffermetb dremes, and seitb that they been 
damynge of tbynges that men after seen* 

Hnd for therm oore, X pray yow looketb wel 
Xn the Olde Xestament, of Daniel, 

Xf be beeld dremes any vanitee. 

Reed eek of Joseph, and tber shut ye see 
dber dremes be somtyme,Xseynatatle, 
darnynge of tbynges that sbul af ter falle. 
^Jvooke of Ggipt the kyng, daun pbarao, 

Ris baker and bis butilleralso, 

dber they ne felte noon eff ect in dremes. 

dboso wol seken actes of sondry remes, 

JVIay rede of dremes many a wonder tbyng. 

Cresus, which that was of Gyde kyng, 
JVTette be nat that be sat upon a tree, 

. dbicb signified be sbolde anbanged bee ? 
!)0 beere Hndromacba, Gctores wyf, 

Xbat day that Gctor sbolde lese bis lyf, 

_She dremed on thesamenygbt bifom, 

Row that the lyf of Gctor sbolde be lorn, 

Xf tbilke day be wente into bataille; 

She warned bym, but it mygbte nat availle; 

Re wente for to figbte natbeles, 

Hnd be was slayn anon of Hcbilles. 

But tbilke tale is al to longe to telle, 

Hnd eek it is ny day,I may nat dwelle; 

Shortly X sey e, as for conclusioun, 

Xbat X sbal ban of this avisioun 
Hdversitee; and X seye forthermoor, 

Xbat 1 ne telle of laxatyves no stoor, 
for they been venymes,Xwootitweel; 

Xbem diffye,! love bem neveradeelt 

j^JVow let us speke of myrtbe, & stynte al this; 

jviadame Pertelote, so have X blis, 

Of o tbyng God bath sen t me large grace; 
for wban X se the beautee of youre face, 

Ye been so scarlet/reed aboute youre eyen, 

Xt mak etb al my drede for to dyen; 
for, also sik er as Xn principto, 
jviulier est bominis confusio; 

JMadame, the sentence of this Xatyn is, 
domman is mannes joye, and al bis blis. 
for wban X f eele any gbt your sof te syde, 

Hlbeit that X may nat on yow ryde, 

for that oure percbe is maad so narwe,alias f 

X am so f u l of joye an d of solas, 

Xbat X diffye botbe swevene and dreem. 

JSfD with that word be fley doun fro the 
a beem, 

for it was day, and eek bis bennes alle; 
Hnd with a ebuk be gan bem for to calle, 
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for be badde founde a com, lay in tbe yerd. 

Roial be was, be was namoore af erd; 

Re f etbered pertelote twenty tyme, 

Hnd trad as ofte, er that it was prym e. 

Re looketb as it were a grym leoun; 

Hnd on bis toos be rometb up and doun, 

Rym deigned nat to sette bis foot to grounde. 

Re cbukketb, whan be batb a com yfounde, 

Hnd to bym rennen tbanne bis wyves alle, 

Cbus roial, as a prince is in an balte, 

Leve X this Cbauntecleere in bis pasture; 

Hnd after wol I telle bis aventure. 

'RHJ^ that tbemontbe in which tbe world 
bigan, 

1 "Chat bigbte JMarcb, whan God first 
makedman, 

Slas compleet,andypassed were also, 

Syn jHarcb bigan, tbritty dayes and two, 

Bif el that Cbauntecleer, in al bis pryde, 

Ris sevene wyves walkynge by bis syde, 

Caste up bis eyen to tbe brigbte sonne, 

Chat in tbe signe ofCaurus badde yronne 
Cwenty degrees and oon, and somwbat moore; 
Hnd knew by kynde,and by noon ootber loore, 
"Chat it was pryme, and crew with blisf ul stevene* 
jffT.bc sonne, be seyde, is clomben up on bevene 
fourty degrees and oon, and moore,ywis. 
jVladame pertelote, my worldes blis, 

Rerknetb tbise blisf ul briddes bow they synge, 
Hnd se tbe fressbe floures bow they sprynge; 
f ul is myn berte of revel and solas, 
jfifBut sodeynly bym fil a sorweful cas; 
for evere tbe latter ende of joy is wo. 

God woot that worldly joy e is soon e ago; 

Hnd ifaretbor koude faire endite, 

Re in a cronique saufiy mygbte it write, 

Hs for a sovereyn notabilitee. 

JSTow every wys man, lat him berkne me; 

Cbis storie is al so trewe,!. undertake, 

Hs is tbe book of Launcelot de Lake 
Chat worn men bolde in f ul greet reverence. 
jNfow wolX come agayn to my sentence. 

COLfOX, fulof sly iniquitee, 

' Chat in tbe grove badde woned yeres 
three, 

By beigbymaginacioun fomcast, 

Cbe samenygbt tburgbout the begges brast 
Into tbe yerd, tber Cbauntecleer tbe faire 
<nas wont,and eek bis wyves,to repaire; 

Hnd in a bed of wortes stille be lay, 

Cil it was passed undren of tbe day, 
tHaitynge bis tyme on Cbauntecleer to falle; 

Hs gladly doon tbise bomycides alle, 

Chat in await liggen to mordre men. 

JffO false mordrour,lurkynge in tby den f 
O newe Scariot, newe Genyloun l 
false dissimylour, O Greek Synoun, 

Chat brogbtest Croy e al outrely to sorwe f 
O Cbauntecleer,acursed be that morwe, 

Chat tbou into that yerd flaugb fro tbe bem es f 
Chou were ful welywamed by tby dremes, 

Chat tbilke day was perilous to thee. 

But what that God forwoot moot nedes bee, 
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Hf ter tbe opinioun of certein clerk is. 

Cditnesse on bym, that any parfit clerk is, 

Chat in scole is greet altercacioun 
Xn this mateere,and greet disputisoun, 

Hnd batb ben of an hundred thousand men. 

But X ne kan nat bulte it to tbe bren, 

Hs kan tbe booty doctourHugustyn, 

Or Boece, or tbe btssbope Bradwardyn, 
dbeitber that Goddes worthy forwityng 
Streynetb me nedefutly to doon a tbyng, 

J^edely ctepe X symplenecessitee, 

Or elles, if free cboys be graunted me 
Co do that same tbyng, or do it nogbt. 

Chough God forwoot it, er that it was wrogbt j 
Or if bis wityng streynetb never a deel 
But by necessitee condicioneel. 

X wit nat ban to do of swicb mateere; 
jviy tale is of a cok, as ye may beere, 

Chat took bis conseil of bis wyf, with sorwe, 

Co walken in tbe yerd upon that morwe 
Chat be badde met that dreem that X of tolde. 

JO]VijviejVJ s tGS conseils been fuloftecolde; 
jHlommannes conseil brogbte usfirst to wo, 
'Hnd made Hdam fro paradys to go, 
Cberas be was f ulmyrieand welat ese; 

But, for X noot to whom it mygbt displese 
Xf X conseil of wommen wolde blame, 
passe over, for X seyde it in my game* 

Rede auctours where they trete of swicb mateere, 
Hnd what they seyn of wommen ye may beere. 
Cbise been tbe cokkes wordes,and nat myne; 

Xkan noon barm of no womman divyne. 

HXRG in tbe soond,to bathe biremyrily, 

Litb pertelote, and alle hire sustres by, 
Hgayn tbe sonne; and Cbauntecleer so free 
Soong murier than tbe mermayde in tbe see; 
for pbisiologus seitb sikerly, 

Row that they syngen wel and myrily. 
jffHnd so bif el that, as be cast bis eye, 

Hmong tbe wortes, on a boterfly e, 

Re was war of this fox that lay ful lowe. 

JSotbyng ne liste bym tbanne for to crowe, 

But cride anon, Cok, cok \ and up be sterte, 

Hs man that was affrayed in bis berte; 
for natureelly a beest desiretb flee 
fro bis contrarie, if be may it see, 

Chough be never erst badde seyn it with bis eye. 

Jff Cbis Cbauntecleer, whan be gan bym espye, 

Re wolde ban fled, but that tbe fox anon 
Seyde, Gen til sire, alias f wber wol ye gon ? 

Be y e affray ed of me that am youre freend? 

]No\v certes, X were worse than a f eend, 

Xf X to yow wolde barm or vileyny e. 

X am nat come your conseil for tespye; 

But trewely, tbe cause of my comynge 
Slas oonly for to berkne bow that ye synge; 
for trewely,ye have as myrie a stevene 
Hs any aungel batb that is in bevene. 

Cberwitb ye ban in musyk moore f eelynge 
Chan badde Boece, or any that kan synge. 

JV[y lord youre fader, God bis soule blesse f 
Hnd eek youre mooder, of hire gentillesse, 

Ran in myn bous y been to my greet ese, 









Hnd certes, sire,ful fayn wolde X yow plese. 

But for men speke of syngyng, X wol sey e, 

So mootel broukewelmyne eyen tweye, 

Save yow, X berde nevere man yet synge 
Hs dide youre fader in the morwenynge. 

Certes, it was of berte, al that be song; 

Hnd for to make bis voys tbe moore strong, 

Re wolde so peyne bym that with botbe bis eyen 
Remoste wynke, so (oude be wolde cryen, 

Hnd stonden on bis tiptoon tberwitbal, 

Hnd streccbe forth bis nek he, long and sm.il 
Hnd eek be was of swicb diserecioun, 

"Chat tber nas no man in no regioun 
"Chat bym in song or wisedom mygbte passe* 

X have welrad in Daun Bumel tbe Hsse, 

Hmong bis vers, bow that tber was a cok 
for thata preestes sone yaf bym a knok 
Clpon bis leg, wbil be was yong and ny ce, 

Re made bym for to lese bis benefice; 

But certeyn, tber nys no comparisoun 
Bitwise tbe wisedom and diserecioun 
Of youre fader, and of bis subtiltee* 

Now syngetb, sire, for seinte ebaritee; 

J-at se, konne ye youre fader countrefete* 

>RXS Cbauntecleer bis wynges gan to bete, 
i Hs man that koude bis traysoun nat espie, 
So was be ravyssbed with bis flaterie* 
Hllas, ye lordes,many a fals flatour 
Xs in youre courtes,and many a losengeour, 

"Chat plesen yow yet more, by my f eitb, 

"Chan be that sootbfastnesse unto yow seitb. 
Redetb Bcclesiaste of flaterye; 

Betb war, ye lordes, of bir treeberye* 

^Cbis Cbauntecleer stood bye upon bis toos, 
Streccbynge bis nekke,and beeld bis eyen cloos, 
Hnd gan to crowe loude for tbe nones; 

Hnd daun Russell, tbe fox, stirte up atones 
Hnd by tbe gargat bente Cbauntecleer, 

Hnd on bis bak toward tbe wode bym beer, 
for y et ne was tber no man that bym sewed, 

DBSCXNCB, that mayst nat been 
eschewed f 

Hllas,that Cbauntecleer fleigb fro 
tbe bemest 

Hllas, bis wy f ne rogbte nat of 
dremesf 

Hnd on a f riday fil al this mescbaunce. 
jp O Venus, that art goddesse of plesaunce, 

Syn that tby servant was this Cbauntecleer, 

Hnd in tby servy ce dide al bis poweer, 

JVloore for delit, than world to multiplye, 

Cfiby woldestow suffre bym on tby day to dye ? 
j?Q Gaufred, deere maister soverayn, 

Chat, whan tby worthy kyng Richard was slayn 
Ctlitb sbot,compleynedest bis deetb so sooref 
Cflby ne baddeX now tby sentence,and tby loore, 
Cbe friday for to chide,as diden ye? 
for on a friday, sootbly, slayn was be. 

Cbanne wolde X sbewe yow bow that X koude 
pleyne 

for Cbauntecleres drede, and for bis peyne, 
^Certes, swicb cry ne lamentacioun 
Cdas nevere of ladyes maad, whan Ylioun 




(Has wonne, and pirrus, with bis streite swerd, 
Stban be badde bent kyng priam by tbe berd, 
Hnd slayn bym, as seitb us Gneydos, 

Hs rnaden alle tbe bennes in tbe clos, 

Rlban they badseyn of Cbauntecleer tbe sigbte. 
But sovereynly dame pertelote sbrigbte, 
f ul louder than dide Rasdrubales wyf, 

<ftban that bir bousbonde badde lost bis lyf, 

Hnd that tbe Romayns badde brend Cartage; 
She was so ful of torment and of rage, 

"Chat wilfully into tbe fyr she sterte, 

Hnd brende birselven with a stedefast berte. 
?HOf CUv bennes,right so criden ye, 

Hs, whan that Nero brende tbe citee 
Of Rome, cry den tbe senatours wyves, 
for that bir busbondes losten alle bir lyves; 

<C(li thou ten gilt this Nero bath bem slayn. 

Now wole X tume to my tale agayn: 

H RXS sely wydwe, and eek bir dogbtres two, 
Rerden tbise bennes crieandmaken wo, 

Hnd out at dores stirten they anon, 

Hnd syen tbe fox toward tbe grove gon, 

Hnd bar upon bis bak tbe cok away, 

Hnd cryden, Out! barrowf and weylawayt 
Rat baf tbe fox f and after bym they ran, 

Hnd eek with staves many another man; 

Ran Colie, oure dogge,andCalbot,and Gertand, 
Hnd JMalkyn, with a dystaf in bir band; 

Ran cow and calf, and eek tbe verray bogges, 
f orfered for tbe berkynge of tbe dogges, 

Hnd sboutyng of tbe men and worn men eek; 
Cbey ronne so, bem tbougbte bir berte breek. 
Cbey yelleden,as feendes doon in belle; 

Cbe dokes cryden,as men wolde bem quelle; 

Che gees, for feere, flowen over tbe trees; 

Out of tbe byve cam tbe swarm of bees; 

So bydous was tbenoyse,af benediciteef 
Certes, be 7akke Straw, and bis meynee, 

Ne made nevere sboutes half so sbrille, 

Slban that they wolden any f lemyng kille, 

Hs tbilke day was maad upon tbe fox. 

Of bras they brogbten bemes,and of box, 

Of born, of boon, in wbicbe they blewe & powped, 
Hnd tberwitbal they skriked and they bowped; 

It semed as that bevene sbolde fade. 

KflOCCl, goode men,X pray yow berknetb 
alle; 

ko,bow fortune tumetb sodeynly 
Cbe hope & pryde eek of bir enemy f 
Cbis cok, that lay upon tbe foxes bak, 
Xn al bis drede unto tbe fox be spak, 
Hnd seyde, Sire, if that X were as ye. 

Vet wolde X seyn, as wy s God belpe me, 

Cumetb agayn,ye proude cberles atlef 
H verray pestilence upon yow falle; 

Now am i come unto tbe wodes syde, 

JVIaugree youre heed, tbe cok sbal beere abyde; 

X wol bym ete, in f eitb, and that anon f 
j$PCbe fox answerde, Xn f eitb, it sbal be don j? 
Hnd as be spak that word, al sodeynly 
"Cbis cok brak from bis mouth delyverly 
Hnd beigbe upon a tree be fleigb anon. 

Hnd whan tbe fox saugb that be was ygon, 
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Hllas I quod he, O Cbauntecleer, alias 1 
X have to yow, quod he, ydoon treepas, 
Xnasmuche as X mafied yow af erd, 

Qlhan X yow hente, & brogbt out of the yerd; 
But, sire,I dide it of no wikke entente; 

Com doun, and X shal telle yow what Imcnte; 
X shal seye sooth to yow,God help me so f 
jffF^ay thanne,quod he,Xshreweus bothe two, 
Hnd first X shrewe myself, bothe blood and 
C^u^gi bones, 

Xf thou bigy le m e of ter than on es, 

\ Chou shalt namoore, thurgh thy flaterye. 

Do me to synge,and wynke with myn eye; 
wAT&Eil f° r wynketb, whan he sholde see, 

\ l^/li ^ 1 ully, God tat him severe thee f 

j&ffay, quod the fox, but God yeve hym 
| meschaunce, 

Chat is so undiscreet of governaunce, 

| Chat jangletb whan he sholde holde his pees, 
swich it is for to be recchelees, 
m|| 0§ Hndnecltgent,and truste on flaterye. 
[t\j But ye that holden this tale a f oly e, 

ft&vl Hs of a fox, or of a cok and hen, 

H Caketh the moralite, goode men; 

'd for Seint paul seith, that al that writen is, 

1 ^ Co oure doctrine it is y write, ywis, 

Caketh the fruytand tat the chaf be stille. 


hfow, goode God, if that it be thy wille, 

Hs seith my lord, so make us alle goode men, 
Hnd brynge us to his heighe blisse. Hmen. 
Deere is ended the bonnes preestes Cale. 


Cflords of the Dost to the hfonnes priest/? 

R6 Nonnes preest, 
oureRoosteseideanoon, ] 
Xblessed be thy breebe, 
and every stoon f 
Cbis was a murie tale of ] 
Cbaunticleer; 

But, by my trouthe, if 
thou were seculer, 

Chou woldest ben a 

___tredef oul aright; 

for if thou have corage, as thou bast might, 
Chee were nede of bennes, as X wene, 

Ya, mo than sevene tymes seven tenet 
Se, whiche braunes bath this gen til preest, 

So gret a nekke, and swich a large breestt 
Re loketb as a sparbawke with bis eyen; 

Rim nedetb nat his colour for to dyen 
SUtb brasile, ne with greyn of portyngale, 
]Sow, sire, faire f alle yow for youre tale. 
jfitHnd after that, he with ful merie cbere 
Seide to another as ye shullen heere. 


neeRe fOLcaern cne pmsiciejMs 


RGR was, as telletb 
Citus Jvivius, 

H knygbt that called 
was Virginius, 
f ulfild of honour & of 
worthy n esse, 
Hndstrongoffreendes 
and of greet ricbesse. 
Chis knygbt a doghter 

_hadde by his wyf, 

J*o children hadde he mo in al bis lyf, 
fair was this mayde in excellent beautee 
Hboven every wight that man may see; 
for Mature bath with sovereyn diligence 
Yformed hire in so greet excellence, 

Hs though she wolde seyn, Co, X, Mature, 
Cbus kan X forme and peynte a creature 
3Kban that me list; who kan me countrefete? 
pigmalion nogbt, though be ay forge and 
bete, 

Or grave, or peynte; for X dar wel seyn 
Hpelles, Zanzis, sholde wercbe in veyn, 
s Outber to grave, or peynte, or forge, or bete, 
Xf they presumed me to countrefete, 
for be that is the former principal 
Rath maked me bis vicaire/general 
Co forme and peynten erthely creaturis 
Right as me list, and ecb thyng in my cure is 
Cinder themoone, that may wane and waxe, 
Hnd for my werk right nothyng wol X axe; 

My lord and X been ful of oon accord; 

X made hire to the worship of my lord. 

So do X alle myne otbere creatures. 


Cttbat colour that they ban, or what figures. 
^Cbus semeth me that JNature wolde seye. 
RXS mayde of age twelve yeer was and 
tweye, 

Xn which that feature hadde swich 

delit; 

for, right as she kan peynte a lilie whit, 

Hnd reed a rose, right with swich peynture 
She peynted bath this noble creature 
Gr she were born, upon bir lymes fre, 
Cdhereas by right swiche colours sholde be; 
Hnd pbebus dyed bath hire treses grete 
Cyk to the stremes of bis burned beete; 

Hnd if that excellent was hire beautee, 

H tbousand'fooldmoore vertuous was she. 
Xn hire ne lakked no condicioun 
Chat is to preyse, as by discrecioun. 

Hs wel in goost as body chast was she; 
for which she floured in virginitee 
Cflith alle bumylitee and abstinence, 

Cditb alle attemperaunce and patience, 

UUtb mesureeek of beryng and array. 
Discreet she was in answeryng alway, 
Chough she were wise as pallas, dar X seyn; 
Rir facound eek, ful wommanly and pleyn; 
JSo countrefeted termes hadde she 
Co seme wys; but after bir degree 
She spak, and alle birewordesmoore & lesse 
Sownynge in vertuand in gentillesse; 
Shamefast she was, in maydens shame- 
fastnesse, 

Constant in herte,and evere in bisynesse 
Co dry ve hire out of ydel slogardie. 













































Bacus badde of hire mouth right no maistrie; 
for wyn and youtbe dooth Venus en crease, 

Hs men in fyr wol casten oille or greesse. 

Hnd of bir owene vertu unconstreyned, 

She bath f ul of te tyme sy k hire f eyned, 
for that she wolde fleen the compaignye 
Slhere likly was to treten of folye, 

Hs is at feestes, revets, and at daunces, 

"Chat been occasions of datiaunces. 

Swicb tbynges maken children for to be 
Co soone rype and boold, as men may se, 

Cffbicb is ful perilous, and hath been yoore, 
for al to soone may she lerne loore 
Of booldnesse, whan she woxen is a wy f * 
ye maistresses, in youre olde lyf, 

Chat lordes dogbtres ban in govemaunce, 
J^e taketh of my wordes no displesaunce; 
Cbenketb that ye been set in govemynges 
Of lordes dogbtres, oon ly for two tbyn ges; 
Outber for ye ban kept youre bonestee, 

Or elles ye ban falle in freletee, 

Hnd knowen wel ynougb the olde daunce, 

Hnd ban forsaken fully swicb mescbaunce 
for everemo; tberf ore, for Cristes sake 
"Co teebe hem vertu looke that ye ne slake, 
jj?FH tbeef of venysoun, that bath fbrlaf t 
Ris likerousnesse,and al bis olde craft, 

Kan kepe a forest best of any man; 

]Sow kepetb hem wel, for if ye wol, ye kan; 

Cooke wel that ye unto no vice assente, 

Cestye bedampned for youre wikke entente; 
for who so dootb, a traitour is certey n; 

Hnd taketb kepe of that that X sbal seyn; 

Of alle tresons,sovereyn pestilence 
Is wban a wight bitraysetb innocence. 

t e fadres andye moodres eek, also, 

Chough ye ban children, be it oon or two, 
Youre is the charge of al bir surveiaunce 
Sibil that they been under youre govemaunce; 
Betb war, that by ensample of youre lyvyn ge, 

Or by youre necligence in ebastisynge, 

Chat they ne perisse; for X dar wel seye, 

Xf that they doon,ye sbul it deere abey e. 

Cinder a sbepberde sof te and necligen t 
Che wolf bath many a sbeepe and lam b toren t. 
Suffisetb oon ensample now as beere, 
for X moot turne agayne to my matere. 

RXS mayde, of which X wol this tale 
expresse, 

So kepte birself, bir neded no mais- 
tresse; 

for in bir lyvyng maydens mygbten 
rede, 

Hs in a book, every good word or dede 
Chat longetb to a mayden vertuous, 

She was so prudent and so bountevous; 
for which the fame out/sprongon every syde, 
Botbe of bir beautee and bir bountee wyde; 

Chat tburgb that land they preised hire ecbone 
Chat loved vertu, save 6nvye allone, 

Chat sory is of ootber mennes wele, 

Hnd glad is of bis sorwe and bis unheele. 

Cbe doctourmaketb this descripcioun, 
hi 



L^Cbis mayde upon a day wente in the toun 
Coward a temple, with hire mooder deere, 

Hs is of yonge maydens the manere. 

JNowwas tber tbanne a justice in that toun, 

Chat govemour was of that regioun, 

Hnd so bif el, this juge bis eyen caste 
Upon this mayde, avysynge bym ful faste 
Hs she cam fbrby tber this juge stood* 

Hnon bis berte ebaunged and bis mood, 

So was be caught with beautee of this mayde; 
Hnd to bymself f ul pryvely be sayde, 

Cbis mayde sbal be myn, for any man. 

Hnon the f eend into bis berte ran, 

Hnd taugbte bym sodeynly, that be by slygbte 
Cbe mayden to bis purpos Wynne mygbte. 
for certes, by no force, ne by no meede, 

Rym tbougbte, be was nat able for to speede; 
for she was strong of freendes,and eek she 
Confermed was in swicb soverayn bountee, 
Chat wel be wiste be mygbte hire nevere wynne 
Hs for to make hire with bir body synne; 
for which, by greet deliberacioun, 

Re sente after a cberl, was in the toun, 

CClbicb that be knew for subtil and for boold. 
Cbis juge unto this cberl bis tale bath toold 
In secree wise, and made bym to ensure 
Re sbolde telle it to no creature, 

Hnd if be dide, be sbolde lese bis heed. 

Cttban that assented was this cursed reed. 

Glad was this juge,and maked him greet cbeere, 
Hnd yaf bym yif tes, preciouse and deere. 

^RHJ'f shapen was al hire conspiracie, 
fro point to point, bow that bis leeberie 
parfourned sbolde been fulsubtilly, 
Hs ye sbul beere it after openly, 

Room gootb the cberl, that bigbte Claudius. 
Cbis false juge that bigbte Hpius, 

So was bis name, for this is no fable, 

But knowen for bistorial tbyngnotable, 

Cbe sen ten ce of it sooth is, out of doute; 

Cbis false juge gootb now faste aboute 
Co hasten bis debt al that be may. 

Hnd so bif el soone after, on a day, 

Cbis false juge, as telletb us the stone, 

Hs be was wont, sat in bis consistorie, 

Hnd yaf bis doomes upon sondry cas. 

Cbis false cberl cam forth, a ful greet pas, 

Hnd seyde, Cord, if that it be youre wille, 

Hs dootb me right upon this pitous bille, 

Xn which X pleyne upon Virginius; 

Hnd if that be wol seyn it is nat thus, 

X wol it preeve, and fynde good witnesse 
Chat sooth is that my bille wol expresse. 
j^FCbe juge answerde, Of this, in bis absence, 
Imaynatyeve diffynytyve sentence; 

Cat do bym calle, and X wot gladly beere; 

Chou sbalt have alle right, and no wrong beere. 
iRGIjNIUS cam to wite the juges wille, 
Hnd right anon was rad this cursed bille; 
Cbe sentence of it was as ye shut beere: 
jPTZo yow,my lord, sire Hpius so deere, 

Sbewetb youre povre servant Claudius, 

Row that a knygbt, called Virginius, 
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H gay no the lawe,agayn al equitee, 

Roldetb, expres agrayn the wyl of me, 

My servant, which that is my thral by right, 
SIbicb fro myn hous was stole upon a nyght, 
<Hbil that she was f ul yong; this wol X preeve 
By witnesse, lord, so that it nat yow greeve. 

She nys his doghter nat, what so he seye; 
<Hberfore to yow, my lord the juge,X preye, 

Yeld me my thral, if that it be youre wille. 
jgFXo, this was al the sentence of his bille. 
Virginius gan upon the cberl biholde, 

But hastily, er be bis tale tolde, 

Hnd wolde have preeved it, as sbolde a knygbt, 
Hndeekby witnessyngof many awigbt, 

Chat it was fals that sey de bis adversarie, 

Vbis cursed juge wolde nothyng tarie, 

JVe beere a word moore of Virginius, 

But yaf bis juggement, and seyde thus: 

J9X deeme anon this cberl his servant have; 
'Chou shalt no lenger in thyn house hir save. 

Go, bryng hire forth, and put hire in oure warde, 
Che cberl sbal have his thral; this X awarde. 

■ ]SD whan this worthy hnygbt, Virginius, 
Vhurgb sentence of this justice Hpius, 
JVfoste by force bis deere doghter yiven 
dnto the juge, in leeberie to lyven, 

Re gootb bym boom,and sette him in bis balle, 
Hnd leetanon bis deere doghter calle, 

Hnd, with a face deed as asshen colde, 

Opon hir bumble face be gan biholde, 

HUtb fadres pi tee stikynge thurgb his herte, 

HI wolde be from bis purpos nat converte. 
^Doghter, quod be, Virginia, by thy name, 
Vber been two weyes, ou ther deeth or shame, 
"Chat thou most suffre; alias T that X was bore f 
fornevere thou deservedest wherfore 
Vo dyen with a swerd, or with a kny f. 

O deere doghter, endere of my lyf, 

SXbich X have fostred up with swich plesaunce, 
'Chat thou were nevere out of my remembraunce. 
O doghter, which that art my taste wo, 

Hnd in my lyf my laste joye also; 

Ogemmeof ebastiteet in pacience 

Cake tbou tby deeth, for this is my sentence, 

for love, and nat for bate, tbou most be deed; 

My pitous band moot smyten of thyn heed l 
Hllas t that evere Hpius the say f 
Vbus bath be falsly jugged the today. 

^Hnd tolde hire al the cas, as ye bifore 
Ran herd; natnedetb for to telle it moore. 

MBRCV# deere fader f quod this mayde, 
Hnd with that word she both hir arm es 
layde 

Hbout bis nekke, as she was wont to do; 

Cbe teeris bruste out of hir ey en two, 

Hnd seyde, Goode fader, sbal X dye ? 

Xs ther no grace? is ther noremedye? 

>JSTo, certes, deere doghter myn, quod be. 
jfiFVbanne yif me leyser, fader myn, quod she. 
My deeth for to compleyne a litel space; 
for pardee, 7 epte yaf bis doghter grace 
for to compleyne, er be hir slow, alias f 
Hnd God it woot, nothyng was hir trespas, 
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But for she ran htr fader first to see, 

Vo welcome bym with greet solempnitee. 
jgFHnd with that word she fil aswowne anon, 

Hnd after, whan bir swowning is agon, 

She risetb up, and to bir fader sayde, 

Blissed be God, that X sbal dye a mayde; 

Yif me my deeth, er that X have a shame; 
Dootbwith youre child youre wyl, aGoddes 11 amef 
JPHnd with that word she preyed bym f ul ofte 
that with his swerd be wolde smy te sof te; 

Hnd with that word aswowne doun she fil. 
jg?Rir fader, with f ul sorwef ul berte and wil, 
fjir heed of smoot, and by the top it bente, 

Hnd to the juge be gan it to presente, 

Hs he sat yet in doom in consistorie. 

Hnd whan the juge it saugh, as seitb the storie. 

Re bad to take hym andanbange bym faste; 

But right anon a thousand peple in tbraste, 

Vo save the knygbt, for routbe and for pitee, 
for knowen was the false iniquitee. 

"Che peple anon bath suspect of this tbyng, 

By man ere of the cberles cbalangyng, 

Chat it was by the assent of Hpius; 

Vbey wtsten wel that be was leeberus. 
for which unto this Hpius they gon, 

Hnd caste hym in a prisoun right anon, 

Vberas be slow bymself; and Claudius, 

Chat servant was unto this Hpius, 

3das dem ed for to bange upon a tree; 

But that Virginius, of bis pitee, 

So preyde for bym that be was exiled; 

Hnd elles, certes, be bad been bigyled, 

Cbe remenant were anhanged, moore and lesse. 
Chat were consentant of this cursednesse. 
E§$a€GRG men may seen bow synne bath bis 
Ipji merite. 

w&M Beth war, for no man woot whom God wol 
smyte 

Xn no degree, ne in which maner wyse 
Cbe worm of conscience may agryse 
Of wikked lyf, though it so pryvee be 
Chat no man woot tberof but God and be; 
for be he lewed man, or ellis lered. 

Re noot bow soone that be sbal been af ered. 

Cherf ore, X rede yow, this conseil take, 
f orsaketh synne, er synne yow forsake, 
fieere endetb the pbisiciens Calc. 

Che wordes of the Roost to the pbisicien and the 
pardon 

fefejKLTIdRe Rooste gan to swere 

as be were wood; 

Rarrowf quod be, by nayles, 
and by bloodf 
Cbis was a fals cberl and a 
fals justisef 

Hs shameful deeth as berte 
may devyse 

Come to tbise juges and 

_hire advocats f 

Hlgate this sely mayde is slayn, alias f 
Hllasf to deere bougbteshebeauteel 
CBberfore X seye al day, as men may see, 










"Chat ylftes of fortune and of Mature 
Been cause of deetb to many a creature. 

Dire beautee was hire detb, X dar wel sayn; 

HUas f so pitous ly as sbe was stayn f 
Of botbe ylftes that I speke of now 
JVIen ban ful of te moore for barm than prow. 

CfC trewely, myn owene malster deere. 

Cbls is a pitous tale for to beere; 

But nathelees, passe over, Is no fors; 

1 pray to God, so save tby gen til cors, 

Hnd eek tbyne urynals,andtby jurdanes, 

Cbyn Vpocras,and eek tby Galtanes, 

Hnd every boyste ful of tby letuarle; 

God blesse bem, and oure Cady Selnte Marie f 
So moot X tbeen, tbou art a propre man, 

Hnd lyk a prelat, by Seint Ronyan f 
Seyde X nat wel? X ban nat speke In terme; 

But wel X woot, tbou doost myn bert to erme, 
Chat X almoost have caugbt a cardyacle. 

By corpus bones t but X have trlacle, 

Or dies a draugbte of moyste and corny ale. 

Or but X beere anon amyrle tale, 

JMyn berte Is toste, for pltee of this mayde. 

"Chou beelamy,tbou pardoner, be sayde, 

*Celle us som myrtbe or japes right anon f 
j^Xt sbal be doon, quod be, by Seint Ronyon ( 
But first, quod be, beere at this ale stake 
X wol botbe drynke, and eten of a cake. 
j^Hnd right anon the gen tils gonne to cry e, 

J^ay T lat bym telle us of no rlbaudye; 

Celle us som moral tbyng, that we may leere 
Som wit, and tbanne wol we gladly beere* 
j&X graunte,ywls, quod be,but X moot tbynke 
dpon som boneste tbyng, while that X drynke. 

beere f olwetb the protoge of the pardon ers 
Cale^^Sc 

Radix malorum est cupldltas. HdCImotbeum, 6. 

ORDYN©€S, quod be, In 
cblrcbes wban X preebe, 

X peyne me to ban an bauteyn 
speebe, 

Hnd rynge It out as round as 
gootb a belle, 

for X kan al by rote that X telle. 
]VIy theme Is alwey oon, and 
evere was. 

Radix malorum est cupldltas. 
first, X pronounce wbennes that X com e, 

Hnd tbanne my bulles sbewe X, alle and some; 
Oure Hge lordes seel on my patente, 

Chat sbewe Xfirst, my body to warente, 

Chat no man be so boold, ne preest ne clerk, 

Me to destourbe of Crlstes booty werk; 

Hnd after that tbanne telle X forth my tales, 
Bulles of popes and of cardynales, 

Of patrlarkes and blsboppes X sbewe; 

Hnd In Catyn X Speke a wordes f ewe, 

Co saffron with my predlcacloun, 

Hnd for to stlre bem to devocloun. 

Cbanne sbewe X forth my longe crlstal stones, 
Ycrammed ful of cloutes and of bones; 

Rellkes been they, as wenen they ecboon, 
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Cbanne have X In latoun a sbotder boon 
<nbicb that was of an booly7ewes sbeepe. 

)0006 men, X seye, taak of my wordes 
keepe; 

Xf that this boon be wassbe In any welle, 
Xf cow, or calf, or sheep, or oxe swelle 
Chat any worm bath etc, or worm ystonge, 

Caak water of that welle, and wassb bis tonge, 
Hnd It Is bool anon; and fortbermoor, 

Of pokkes, and of scabbe, and every soor. 

Shat every sheep be bool, that of this welle 
Drynketb a draugbte; taak kepe eek wbat X telle. 
Xf that the go ode/man that the beestes owetb 
Cdol every wyke, er that the cok bym crowetb, 
fastynge, drlnken of this welle a draugbte, 

Hs tbllke booty Tew oure eldres taugbte, 

DIs beestes and bis stoor sbal multlplle. 
j^Hnd, sires, also It beeletb jalousie; 
for, though a man be falle In jalous rage, 

Cat maken with this water bis potage, 

Hnd n evere sbal be moore bis wyf mystrlste, 
Chough be the soothe of blr defaute wlste; 

HI bad she taken preestes two or tbre. 

Deere Isamlteyn eek, that ye may se; 

F)e that bis band wol putte In this mlteyn, 

F)e sbal have multiplying of bis grayn, 
dban be bath sowen, be It wbete or otes, 

So that be offre pens, or elles grotes. 
^Goodemen & wommen,o tbyng wameXyow, 
Xf any wlgbt be In this cblrcbe now 
Chat bath doon synne horrible, that be 
Dar nat, for sham e, of It ysbryven be, 

Or any womman, be sbe yong or old, 

Chat bath ymaked blr bousbond cokewotd, 
Swlcb folk sbal have no power ne no grace 
Co offren to my rellkes In this place; 

Hnd wbos fyndetb bym out of swlcb blame, 

F)e wol come up and off re on Goddes name, 

Hnd X assotlle bym by the auctorltee 
Slblcb that by butle ygraunted was to me. 

Y this gaude have X wonne, yeer by yeer, 
Hn hundred mark sltbXwas pardoner. 

X stonde ly k a clerk In my pulpet, 

Hnd wban the lewedpeple Is doun yset, 

X preebe, so as ye ban herd blfoore, 

Hnd telle an hundred false japes moore. 

Cbanne peyne X me to streccbe forth the nekke, 
Hnd est and west upon the peple X bekke, 

Hs dootb a dowve slttynge on a beme; 

JVIyne bandes and my tonge goon so yerne, 
Chat It Is joye to se my blsynesse. 

Of avarice and of swlcb cursednesse 
Xs al my preebyng, for to make bem free 
Co geven blr pens,and namely unto me; 
for myn entente Is nat but for to wynne, 

Hnd notbyng for correccloun of synne. 

X rekke nevere, wban that they been beryed, 
Chough that blr soules goon ablakeberyed. 
for certes, many a predlcacloun 
Comtb of te tyme of yvel entencloun; 

Som for pleasaunce of folk and flaterye, 

Co been avaunced by ypocrlsye; 

Hnd som for veyne glor»e,and som for bate. 
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for, whan X dar noon ootber wey es debate, 
rbanne wolXstynge bym with my tonge 
smerte 

Xn precbyng, so that be sbalnat asterte 
*Co been defamed falsly, if that be 
Rath trespased to my bretberen or to me; 
for, though X telle nogbt bis propre name, 
JMen sbal wel knowe that it is the same, 

By signes and by otbere circumstances. 
OwsquyteXfolk that doon us displesances; 
0 >us spitte X out my venym under bewe 
Of boolynesse, to semen booly and trewe. 
CTC, shortly, myn entente X wol devyse; 
X precbe of notbyng but for covettyse; 
"Cberfore my theme is yet, & evere was, 


Radix malorum est cupiditas. 

Cbus ban X precbe agayn that same vice 
mhich that! use, and that is avarice. 

But though myself be gilty in that synne. 
Yet ban Xmaken ootber folk to twynne 
from avarice, and soore to repente. 

But that is natmy principal entente; 

X precbe notbyng but for coveitise. 

Of this mateere it ogbte ynogb suffise. 
^Cbanne telle X hem ensamples many oon 
Of olde stories, longe tym e agoon; 


for lewed peple loven tales olde; 

Swicbe tbynges kan they wel reported bolde* 
mbatt trowe ye the whiles X may precbe, 

Hnd wynne gold and silver for X tecbe, 

'Chat X wol lyve in poverte wilfully ? 

]Vat, nay, X tbogbte it nevere, trewely 1 

for X wol precbe and begge in sondry landes; 

X wol nat do no labour with myne bandes, 

]sj"c make baskettes,and lyve tberby, 

Bycause X wol nat beggen ydelly. 

X wol noon of the Hpostles countref etc; 

X wol have moneie, wolle, these and wbete, 

HI were it y even of the povereste page, 

Or of the povereste wydwe in a village, 

HI sbolde bir children sterve for famyne. 

]STay f X wol drynhe licour of the vyne, 

Hnd have a joly wencbe in every toun; 

But berknetb, lordynges,in conclusioun. 
jf Youre likyng is that X sbal telle a tale. 
J'-fow have X dronke a draugbte of corny ale, 
By Cod, X hope X sbal yow telle a tbyng 
■Chat sbal, by resoun, been at youre likyng; 
for though myself be a ful vicious man, 

H moral tale yet Xyow telle kan, 

mbicb X am wont to precbe, for to wynne. 

]^ow boold your pees, my tale X wol bigynne. 


IneeRe BieyNNecR cne pHRDojsreRS tsujg ###### 


]V f (aundres whilom 
was a compaignye 
Of yonge folk, that 
haunteden folye, 

Hs riot, basard, stewes 
andtavernes, 
mb eras with barpes, 
lutes,andgytemes, 
Cbey daunce & pleyen 
at dees, botbe day and 

Inygbt, 

Hnd eten also and drynken over bir mygbt, 
Bburgb which they doon the devel sacrifise 
mitbinne tbatdeveles temple, in cursed wise, 
By superftuytee abbomynable; 

Rir otbes been so grete and so dampnable, 
("Chat it is grisly for to beere hem swere; 
pure blissed kordes body they totere; 

Rem thought that lewes rente bym nogbt 
ynougb; 

Hnd ecb of bem at otberes synne lough, 

Hnd right anon thanne comen tombesteres 
f etys and smale,and yonge f rutesteres, 
Syngeres with barpes, baudes, waf ereres, 
mbiche been the verray develes officeres, 
po kyndle and blowe the fyr of lecberye, 
rChat is annexed unto glotonye. 
rCbe Rooly Cffrit take X to my witnesse, 
(“Chat luxurie is in wyn and dronkenesse. 

1)0, bow that dronken JvOOtb, un- 
kyndely, 

J^ay by bis dogbtres two, un- 


So dron ke be was, be nyste what be wrogbte* 
jtfFRerodes, whoso wel the stories sogbte, 
mban be of wyn was repleet at bis f eeste. 
Right at bis owene table, be yaf bis beeste 
Vo sleen the Baptist ?obn, ful giltelees. 
j£f Senec seitb eek a good word doutetees; 

Re seitb, be kan no difference fynde 
Bitwix a man that is out of bis mynde 
Hnd a man which that is dronkelewe, 

But that woodnesse,yfallen in a sbrewe, 
perseveretb lenger than dootb dronkenesse. 
J90 glotonye, ful of cursednesse; 

O cause first of oure conf usioun; 

O original of oure dampnacioun; 
'CilCristbaddebogbtuswitb bis bloodagayn. 
p, bow deere, shortly for to sayn, 
Hbogbt was tbilke cursed vileynye; 

1 Corruptwasal this world for glotonye* 
Hdam oure fader, and bis wyf also, 
fro paradys to labour and to wo 
mere dryven for that vice, it is no drede; 
for wbil that Hdam fasted, as Xrede, 

Re was in paradys; and whan that be 
Bet of the f ruyt deffended, on the tree, 

Hnon be was out cast to wo and peyne. 

O glotonye, on thee wel ogbte us pleyne f 

, mXS'CB a man bow manye maladyes 
f olwen of excesse and of glotonyes, 

Re wolde been the moore mesurable 
Of bis diete, sittynge at bis table* 
jfi?Hllas1 the sborte tbrote, the tendre mouth, I 
JMahetb that, estand west, and north & south, ] 
Xn ertbe, in etr,in water, men to swynke 
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"Co getea glotoun deyntee mete and drynkel 
Of this matiere, O paul, wel kanstow trete; 

)Hete unto wombe, and wombe eek unto mete, 
Sbal ©od destroy en botbe,as paulus seitb. 
Hltas 1 a foultbyng is it, by my f eitb, 

"Co seye this word,and fouler is the dede 
<0ban man so drynketb of tbe white and rede, 
Chat of bis tbrote be maketb bis pryvee, 

Cburgb tbilke cursed superfiuitee. 
^CbeHpostel wepyng seitb ful pitously, 

'Cher walken manye of wbicbe yow toold have I, 

X seye it now, wepyng with pitous voys, 

Chat they been enemys of Cristes croys, 

Of wbicbe tbe ende is deetb, worn be is bir god. 
j^Owombet O belyf Ostynkyngcodf 
fulfilled of donge and of corrupcioun; 

Ht either ende of thee foul is the soun; 

Row greet labour and cost is tbee to f ynde f 
Cbise cookes, bow they stampe,and streyne,and 
grynde, 

Hnd tumen substaunce into accident, 

Co fulfilleal tby likerous talent. 

Out of tbe barde bones knokke they 
Cbe mary, for they caste nogbt awey 
"Chat may go tburgb tbe golet sof te and swoote; 
Of spicerie, of leef, and bark, and roote, 

Sbal been bis sauce ymaked by debt, 

"Co make bym yet a newer appetit; 

But certes, be that bauntetb swicbe delices 
Is deed, wbil that be ly vetb in tbo vices. 

keCRGROOS tbyng is wyn, and dronk- 
»^J|cnesse 

Xg ful of stryvyngand of wreccbednesse. 

O dronke manf disfigured is tby face, 

Sour is tby breetb, fpulartow to embrace, 

Hnd tburgb tby dronke nose semetb tbe soun 
Hs though tbou seydest ay, Sampsoun, Samp- 
soun; 

Hnd yet, ©od woot, Sampsoun drank nevere no 


wyn. 

Cbou fallest,as it were a styked swyn, 

Cby tonge is lost and al tbyn boneste cure; 
for dron ken esse is verray sepulture 
Of mannes wit and bis discrecioun; 

Xn whom that drynke bath dominacioun 
Re kan no conseil kepe, it is no drede. 

JSTOW kepe yow fro tbe white and fro tbe rede, 
Hnd namely fro tbe white wyn of kepe, 

'Chat is to selle in fyssbstrete, or in Cbepe. 

Cbis wyn of Spaigne crepetb subtilly 
Xn otbere wynes, growynge faste by, 

Of which tber rysetb swicb f umositee. 

Chat whan a man bath dronken draugbtes tbre, 
Hnd wenetb that be be at boom in Cbepe, 

Re is in Spaigne, right at tbe toune of kepe, 

Nat at tbe Rocbele, ne at Burdeux toun; 

Hnd tbanne wol be seye, Sampsoun, Sampsoun. 
jg?But berknetb, lordings, o word, X yow prey e, 
Chat alle tbe sovereyn actes, dar X seye, 

Of victories in tbe Olde Testament, 

Cburgb verray ©od, that is omnipotent, 

Wiz re doon in abstinence and in prey ere; 
kooketb tbe Bible, and tber ye may it leere. 
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^kooke, Httilla, tbe grete conquerour, 

Deyde in bis sleep, with shame and dishonour, 
Bledyngeay at bis nose in dronkenesse; 

H capitayn sbolde lyvein sobrenesse. 

Hnd over al this, avysetb yow right wel 
3Ibat was comaunded unto kamuel,... 

Nat Samuel, but kamuel seye X; 

Redetb tbe Bible, and f ynde it expresly 
Of wyn/y evyng to hem that ban justise. 

Namoore of this, for it may wel suffise. 

now X have spoken of glotonye, 

Now wol X yow deffenden basardrye. 
Rasard is verray mooder of lesynges, 
Hnd of deceite, and cursed forswerynges, 
Blaspheme of Crist, manslaugbtre, and wast also 
Of catel and of tyme; and fortbermo, 

Xt is repreeve and contrarie of honour 
for to ben bolde a commune basardour; 

Hnd ever tbe by er be is of estaat, 

Cbe moore is be botden desolaat. 

Xf that a pry nee usetb basardry e 
Xn alle governaunce and policye, 

Re is, as by commune opinioun, 

Ybolde tbe lasse in reputacioun. 
jS?Stilbon, that was a wys embassadour, 

Stas sent to Coryntbe, in ful greet honour, 
fro kacidomye, to mahen hire alliaunce; 

Hnd whan be cam, bym bappede,parcbaunce, 
Chat alle tbe gretteste that were of that lond 
pieyynge atte basard be bem fond, 
for which, as soone as it mygbte be, 

Re stal hym boom agayn to bis con tree, 

Hnd seyde, Cher wol Xnat lese my name, 

Ne X wol nat take on me so greet defame, 

Yow for to allie unto none basardours; 

Sendetb som otbere wiseembassadours; 
for, by my troutbe, me were levere dye, 

Chan X yow sbolde to basardours allye; 
for ye that been so glorious in honours, 

Sbul nat allyen yow with basardours 
Hs by my wyl,ne as by my tretee. 
j^Cbis wise pbilosopbre thus seyde bee. 

^OOKG eek that, to tbe kyng Demetrius, 
Che kyng of partbes,as tbe book seitb us, 
Sente him a paire of dees of gold,in scorn, 
for be badde used basard tberbiforn; 
for which be beeld bis glorie or bis renoun 
Htno value or reputacioun. 
kordes may fynden ootbermaner pley 
Roneste ynougb to dryve tbe day awey. 

iO<5tt wol X speke of otbes false and grete 
H word or two, as olde bookes trete. 

_©ret sweryng is atbyngabbominable, 

Hnd fals sweryng is yet moore reprevable. 

Cbe beigbe ©od forbad sweryng at al, 

Slitnesse on JMatbew; but in special 
Of sweryng seitb tbe booly Xeremye, 

Chou sbalt seye sooth tbyne otbes, and nat lye, 
Hnd swere in doom, and eek in rigbtwisnesse; 
jg^Butydel sweryng is a cursednesse. 

Biboo Id and se, that in tbe firste table 
Of beigbe ©oddes beestes bonurable, 

Row that tbe seconde beeste of bym is this; 
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rake nat my name In ydel, or amys. 

Co,rather he forbedeth swich sweryng 
rhan homycide, or many a cursed thyng; 

X seye that, as by ordre, thus it stondetb; 

Cbis knowen, that his heestes understondeth, 
Row that the seconde heeste of God is that. 

Hnd fortber over, X wol thee telle al plat 
rbatvengeance shal nat parten from bis hous, 
rbat of bis otbes is to outrageous: 

By Goddes precious berte, and by his nay les, 
Hnd by the blood of Crist that is in Ray les, 
Sevene is my chaunce, and tbyn is cynk and trey e; 
By Goddes armes,!f thou falsly pleye, 
rhis daggere shal tburgbout thyn berte got 
^r bis fruyt cometb of the bicched bones two, 
forsweryng, ire, falsnesse, homycide. 

]Now for the love of Crist that for us dyde, 

Cete youre otbes, bothe grete and smale. 

But, sires, now wol X telle forth my tale. 

IRXSS riotoures thre, of wbicbe X 
I telle, 

Conge ersterprimerongof any belle, 
Cttere set hem in a taveme for to 
drynke; 

I Hnd as they sat, they berde a belle 



clynke 

Bifbm a cors, was carried to his grave* 

Chat oon of hem gan callen to bis knave: 

Go bet, quod he, and axe redily, 

Ulbat cors is this that passeth beer for by; 

Hnd looke that thou reporte his name weel. 
^Sire, quod this boy, it nedeth neveradeel, 
Xtwas me toold, eryecam beer, two houres; 

Re was, pardee, an old felawe of youres, 

Hnd sodeynly be was yslayn tonygbt, 
fordronke,as be sat on his bench upright; 
r her cam a privee tbeef, men clepeth Deetb, 

Chat in this contree al the peple sleeth, 

Hnd with his spere he smoot his herte atwo, 

Hnd wente bis wey withouten wordes mo. 

Re hath a thousand slayn this pestilence: 

Hnd, maister, er ye come in his presence, 

]Vle tbynketb that it were necessarte 
for to be war of swich an adversarie; 

Beth redy for to meete bym everemoore; 

Cbus taugbtememy dame; X sey namoore. 
j@TBy Seinte JVIarief seyde this taverner, 

Cbe child seith sooth, for be hath slayn this y eer, 
Renne over a mile, witbinne a greet village, 

Bothe man and womman, child, and hyne,& page; 
X trowe bis babitacioun be there; 

Co been avysed greet wysdom it were, 

Sr that be dide a man a dishonour. 

Goddes armesl quod this riotour, 

Xs it swich peril with hym for to meete ? 

Xsbal bym seke by wey and eek by strete, 

X make avow to Goddes digne bones T 
Rerknetb, felawes, we thre been al ones; 

Cat ecb of us bolde up his band til ootber, 

Hnd ech of us bicomen otberes brother, 

Hnd we wol sleen this false tray tour, Deetb; 

Re shal be slayn, which that so manye sleeth, 

By Goddes dignitee, er it be nyght f 
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■ OGXDRGS ban tbise thre bir trouthes 
plight, 

Co ly ve and dy en ecb of hem for ootber, 
Hs though be were bis owene yboren brother; 

Hnd up they stirte al dronken, in this rage, 

Hnd forth they goon towardes that village 
Of which the taverner hadde spoke biforn; 

Hnd many a grisly ootb thanne ban they sworn, 
Hnd Cristes blessed body they torente; 

Deetb sbalbe deed, if that they may bym bente. 

they ban goon nat fully half a mile. 
Right as they wolde ban troden over a 
stile, 

Hn oold man and a povre with hem mette. 

Cbis oldeman fulmekely hem grette, 

Hnd seyde thus: ]Now, lordes,God yow seef 
j^Che proudeste of tbise riotoures three 
Hnswerde agayn: Hlbat ? carl with sory grace, 

Gtby artow al forwrapped save thy face ? 

Ctlby lyvestow so longe in so greet age? 

^Chis olde man gan looke in bis visage, 

Hnd seyde thus; for Xne kan nat fynde 
H man, though that X walked into Ytide, 

JNeitber in citee nor in no village, 

Chat wolde ebaunge bis you the for myn age; 

Hnd tberfore moot X ban myn age stille, 

Hs longe tyme as it is Goddes wille. 
jSTe Deeth, alias l ne wol nat ban my lyf; 

Cbus walke X, ly k a restelees kaityf, 

Hnd on the ground, which is my moodres gate, 

X knokke with my staf, bothe erly and late, 

Hnd sey e; Ceeve mooder, leet me in t 
Co, how X vanyssbe, flessb, and blood, and skyn; 
Hllasl whan shut my bones been atreste? 
JMooder, with yow wolde X chaunge my cbeste, 
Chat in my ebambre longe tyme bath be, 

Yet for an heyre clowt to wrappe met 
Bu t yet to m e she wol nat do that grace, 
for which f ul pale and welked is my face. 

But, sires, to yow it is no curteisye 
Co speken to an old man vileynye, 

But be trespasse in word, or elles in dede. 

Xn Rooly <Orit ye may yourself wel rede, 

Hgayns an oold man boor upon bis heed, 

Ye sholde arise; wberfore Xyeve yow reed, 
j^e dootb unto an oold man noon harm now, 
J^amoore than ye wolde men did to yow 
Xn age, if that ye so longe abyde; 

Hnd God be with yow wher ye go or ryde; 

X moote go thider as X have to go. 

« HY, olde cberl, by God, thou shalt nat so f 
S eyde this ootber hasardour anon; 

Chou partest nat so lightly, by Seint 7obn l 
Chou spak right now of tbilke tray tour, Deetb, 
Chat in this contree alle oure freendes sleeth; 
Rave beer my troutbe, as thou art bis espye, 

Celle wher be is, or thou shalt it aby e, 

By God, and by the booly sacrementt 
for soothly thou art oon of bis assent, 

Co sleen us yonge folk, thou false tbeef l 
j^Now, sires, quod be, if that ye be so leef 
Co fynde Deetb, tume up this croked wey, 
for in that grove X lafte bym, by my fey, 




Under a tree, and there he wole aby de; 

JNfat foryoure boost be wole bimnotbyng byde. 

Se ye that ook ? Right there ye shat bym fynde. 
God save yow, that boghte agayn mankynde, 

Hndyow amende f^Tbus seyde this olde man. 
Hnd everich of thiseriotoures ran 
Til he cam to that tree, and ther they founde 
Of floryns fyne of gold ycoyned rounde 
KUelny an eighte bussbels,as hem thoughte. 

T*o lenger thanne after Deeth they soughte, 

But ech of hem so glad was of that sighte, 
for that the floryns been so faire and brighte, 
"Chat doun they sette hem by this precious hoord. 
■Che worste of hem he spak the firste word. 
|||jj£|RGTfiSRejV, quod he, taak kepe what X 
^^seye; 

i JMy wit is greet, though that X bourde and 


pleye. 

This tresor bath fortune unto us yiven, 

Xn myrthe and jolitee oure lyf to lyven, 

Hnd lightly as it comtb, so wol we spende. 

Gy 1 Goddes precious digniteel who wende 
Today, that we sbolde ban so fair a grace ? 
Butmygbte this gold be caried fro this place 
Room to myn bous, or elles unto youres, 
for wel ye woot that al this gold is oures, 

Thanne were we in heigh felicitee. 

But trewely, by daye it may nat bee; 

JMen wolde seyn that we were tbeves stronge, 
Hnd for oure owene tresor doon us bonge. 

"Chis tresor moste ycaried be by nygbte, 

Hs wisely and as slyly as it myghte. 

Cttberfore, X rede that cut among us alle 
Be drawe,and lat se wher the cut wol falle; 

Hnd be that bath the cut, with herte blithe 
Sbalrenne to the towne,and that ful switbe, 

Hnd brynge us breed and wyn ful prively; 

Hnd two of us sbul kepen subtilly 
This tresor wel; and if be wol nat tarie, 

CUban it is nygbt, we wol this tresor carie 
By oon assent, wheras us tbynketh best. 
jgTCbat oon of hem the cut brogbte in his f est, 
Hnd bad hem drawe and looke wher it wol falle; 
Hnd it fil on the yongeste of hem alle; 

Hnd forth toward the toun be wente anon. 

>hJD al so soone as that be was agon, 

£ Ghat oon of hem spak thus unto that 
ootber: 

"Chow knowest wel thou art my swome brother; 
Thy profit wol X telle thee anon. 

"Chou woost wel that oure f etawe is agon, 

Hnd heere is gold, and that ful greet plentee, 
Chat sbal departed been among us thre. 
Butnathelees,if X kan shape it so 
That it departed were among us two, 
fiadde X nat doon a freendes torn to thee ? 
jg?Tbat oother answerde, Xnoot how that may be; 
fie woot bow that the gold is with us tweye; 

Slbat sbal we doon, what sbal we to bym seye ? 
^Sbal it be conseil? seyde the firste sbrewe, 

Hnd X sbal tellen in a wordes f ewe 

(Xlhat we sbal doon,and brynge it wel aboute. 

j^X graunte, quod that oother, out of doute, 
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That, by my troutbe,X wol thee nat biwreye. 
^JSow.qued the firste, thou woost wel we be 
tweye, 

Hnd two of us sbul strenger be than oon. 

J^ooke whan that be is set, and right anoon 
Hrys,as though thou woldestwitb bym pleye, 
Hnd X sbal ryve hym thurgb the sydes tweye 
^Ihil that thou strogelest with bym as in game, 
Hnd with thy dagger looke thou do the same, 

Hnd thanne sbal al this gold departed be, 

JMy deere f reend, bitwixen me and thee. 

Thanne may we bothe oure lustesal fulfille, 

Hnd pleye at dees right at oure owene wille. 
j^Hnd thus acorded been tbise sbrewes tweye, 
To sleen the thridde, as ye ban herd me seye. 

B fiXS yongeste, which that wente unto the 
toun, 

ful of te in herte he rolletb up and doun 
The beautee of tbise floryns newe and brighte. 

O Tord f quod be, if so were that X myghte 
Rave al this tresor to my self allone, 

Ther is no man that lyvetb under the trone 
Of God, that sholde lyve so murye as Xf 
^Hnd atte laste the feend,oure enemy, 
putte in his thought that he sbolde poyson beye, 
Cttith which he myghte sleen bis felawes tweye; 
f orwhy the f eend foond bym in swicb lyvynge, 
That he hadde leve bym to sorwe brynge, 
for this was outrely his fulle entente 
To sleen hem bothe, and nevere to repente. 

Hnd forth he gooth, no lenger wolde be tarie, 

Into the toun, unto a potbecarie, 

Hnd prey de hym that he bym wolde selle 
Som poysoun, that he myghte his rattes quelle; 
Hnd eek ther was a poleat in his bawe, 

That, as be seyde, his capouns hadde yslawe, 

Hnd fayn be wolde wreke bym, if be myghte, 

On vermyn, that destroyed him by nygbte, 
j^Tbe potbecarie answerde, Hnd thou sbalt have 
H tbyng that, al so God my soule save! 

Xn al this world ther nis no creature, 

That ete or dronke hath of this confiture, 

JNogbt but the montance of a com of wbete, 

That bene sbal bis lif anon forlete; 

^sterve be sbal, and that in lasse while 
Than thou wolt goon a paas nat but a mile, 

This poyson is so strong and violent. 

H fiXS cursed man hath in bis bondybent 
This poyson in a box, and sitb be ran 
Xnto the nexte strete, unto a man, 

Hnd borwed of bym large hotels thre, 

Hnd in the two bis poyson poured be; 

The thridde be kept clene for bis owene drynke; 
for al the nygbt he shoop bym for to swynke 
Xn caryinge of the gold out of that place. 

Hnd whan this riotour, with sory grace 
fiadde filled with wyn his grete hotels thre, 

To his felawes agayn repaireth be. 

[ RHT n edetb it to sermone of it moore ? 
for right as they hadde cast bis deetb 
bifoore. 

Right so they ban hym slayn,and that anon; 

Hnd whan that this was doon thus spak that oon: 
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JVow lat us sitte and drynke, & make us merie, 
Hnd afterward we wol hie body berie. 
j0TL nd with that word it happed bym, par cas, 

Co take the botel ther the poysoun was, 

Hnd drank and yaf his f elawe drynke also, 
for which anon they storven bothe two. 
j^But certes, I suppose that Hvycen 
SIroot nevere in no canon,ne in no fen, 

JMo wonder signes of empoisonyng 

Chan hadde thise wrecches two, er hir endyng. 

Chus ended been thise homycides two, 

Hnd eek the false empoysoner also. 

CtlRSGD synne, f ul of cursedness el 
O traytours bomycidef O wikkednesset 
O glotonye, luxurie, and hasardry e f 
Chou blasphemour of Crist with vileyny e 
Hnd othes grete, of usage and of pride f 
Hllasf mankynde, how may it bitide, 

Chat to thy Creatour which that the wrogbte, 
Hnd with bis precious berte/blood thee bogbte, 
Chou art so fals and so unkynde, alias 1 

l^OKl, goode men, God foryeve yow 
youre trespas, 

f Hnd ware yow fro the synne of 
, - avarice. 

(jj JMyn booty pardoun may yow alle 
warice, 

So that ye offre nobles, or sterlynges, 

Or elles silver broebes, spoones, rynges. 

Boweth youre heed under this booty bullet 
Cometh up, ye wyves, offretb of youre wollef 
Youre names X entre beer in my rolle anon; 

Xnto the blisse of hevene shut ye gon; 
Xyowassoille by myn heigh power, 

Yow that wol offre, as dene and eek as cleer 
Hs ye were born; and lo, sires, thus X preebe. 
Hnd'Xhesu Crist, that is oure soules leebe. 

So graunte yow bis pardoun to receyve; 
for that is best; X wol yow nat decey ve. 

gltlC, sires, o word forgat X in my tale; 

X have relikes & pardoun in my male, 
^ Hs faireas any man in Gngelond, 
3Clbicbe were me yeven by the popes 
bond. 

Xf any of yow wole, of devocioun, 
Otfren,and ban myn absolucioun, 

Cometh forth anon, and kneleth beere adoun, 
Hnd mekely recey vetb my pardoun; 

Or elles taketb pardoun as ye wende, 

HI newe and fressb, at every miles ende, 

So that ye offren alwey newe and newe 
loobies or pens, wbicbe that be goode and trewe. 
Xt is an honour to everich that is beer 
Chat ye mowe have a suffisant pardon eer 
CassoiUe yow, in contree as ye ryde, 
for aventures wbicbe that may bityde. 
paraventure ther may fallen oon or two 
Doun of his hors,and breke his nekkeatwo. 
kooke which a seuretee is it to yow alle 
Chat X am in youre felaweship yfalle, 

Chat may assoilleyow, bothe moore and lasse, 
3Kban that the soule shal fro the body passe. 

X rede that oure Roost beere shal bigynne, 
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for he is moost envoluped in synne. 

Com forth, sire Roost, and offre first anon, 

Hnd thou shalt kisse my relikes everyebon, 

Ye, for a grotet unbokeleanon thy purs. 

B HY> nay, quod be, tbannebaveXCristes curs f 
kat be, quod be, it shal nat be, so tbeecb 1 
Chou woldest make me kisse tbyn olde 
breech, 

Hnd swere it were a relyk of a seint. 

Chough it were with thy f undement depeintt 
But, by the croys which that Seint Gleyne fond, 

X wolde X hadde thy coitions in myn bond 

Xnstide of relikes or of seintuarie. 

kat kutte hem of,X wol with thee hem carie, 

Cbey shut be sbryned in an bogges toord. 

B RXS pardoner answerde nat a word; 

So wrooth be was, no word ne wolde be sey e. 
J^ow, quod oure Roost, X wol no lenger 

pleye 

<0itb thee, ne with noon ootber angry man. 
j^But right anon the worthy Knygbt bigan, 
Klban that he saugb that al the peple lough: 

■ HJNIOORG of this, for it is right ynougb f 
Sire pardoner, be glad and myrie of cheere; 
Hnd ye, sir Roost, that been to me so deere, 
X prey yow that ye kisse the pardoner. 

Hnd pardoner, X prey thee drawe tbeeneer, 

Hnd as we diden, lat us laugbe and pleye. 
j^Hnon they kiste,andryden forth hir weye. 
Reere is ended the pardoners Cale* 

Che prologe of the Hlyves Cale of Batbe,4*,4* 

rpGRXejSCe, though 
noon auctoritee 
3tlere in this world, were 
rigbtynogbtome 
Co speke of wo that is in 
mariage; 

for, lordynges, sitb X twelf 
yeerwasof age, 

Chon bed be God, that is 

_eteme on lyvef 

Rousbondes at chirche/dore X have bad fyve; 
for X so ofte have ywedded bee; 

Hnd alle were worthy men in hir degree. 

Butme was toold certeyn,nat longe agoon is, 
Chat sith that Crist ne wente nevere but onis 
Co weddyng in the Cane of Galilee, 

Chat by the same ensample taugbte heme 
Chat X ne sholde wedded be but ones. 

Rerke eek, lot which a sharp word for the nones 1 
Beside a welle 'Jbesus, God and man, 

Spak in repreeve of the Samaritan: 

Chou hast ybad fyve housbondes, quod be, 

Hnd tbilke man, the which that hath now thee, 

Xs nogbt thyn bousbondej^Cbus seyde be 
certeyn; 

3dbat that be mente tberby, X kan nat seyn; 

But that X axe, why that the fif the man 
3das noon bousbonde to the Samaritan ? 

Row many e myghte she have in mariage ? 

Yet berde X nevere tellen in myn age 
Upon this nombre diffimeioun. 


















JMen may devyne, and glosen up and doun, 

But wel I woot, expres, wltboute lye, 

God bad us for to wexe and muttlplye. 

Chat gen til text ban X wel understonde; 

Bek wel X woot be seyde, myn bousbonde 
Sbolde lete fader and mooder, and take me; 

But of nonombre mencloun made be, 

Of bigamy e, or of octogamye; 

<£Iby sbolde men speke of it vileyny e ? 

B O, beere tbe wise kyng, daun Salomon; 

X trowe be badde wyves mo than oon; 
Hs, wolde God, It levef ul were to m e 
Co be refressbed half so ofte as bet 
Cttblcb ylfte of God badde be for alle bis wyvys t 
TnTo man batb swlcb, that In this world alyve Is, 
God woot, tbls noble kyng, as to my wit, 

Cbe firste nygbt bad many a myrle fit 
Oltb ecb of bem, so wel was bym on ly ve, 
^Blessed be God, that X have wedded fyve f 
Slelcome tbe slxte, wban that evere be shall 
for sotbe, X wol nat kepe me ebaast In al; 

Cttban myn bousbonde Is fro tbe world y gon, 
Som crlsten man sbal wedde me anon; 
for tbanne tbapostle seltb that X am free 
"Co wedde, a Goddes half, wber It llketb m e. 

Re seltb that to be wedded Is no synne, 
j£?Bct Is It to be wedded than to brynne^ 
SKbat rekketb me tbogb folk seye vileyny e 
Of sbrewed Cametb and bis blgamye ? 

X woot wel Hbrabam was an booly man, 

Hnd 7acob eek, as f erfortb as X kan; 

Hnd ecb of bem badde wyves mo than two; 

Hnd many another holy man also, 
tbanne saugb ye evere, In any manere age, 

Chat bye God defended manage 
By expres word? X pray you telletb me; 

Or where comanded be vlrglnltee? 

X woot as wel as ye. It Is no drede, 

3Uhan tbapostel speketb of maydenbede, 

Re seyde,that precept tberof badde be noon. 
JMen may consellle a womman to been oon, 

But conselllyng Is nat comandement. 

Re putte It In oure owene juggemen t; 
for badde God comanded maydenbede, 

Cbanne badde be dampned weddyng with tbe 
dede; 

Hnd certes, If tber were no seed ysowe, 
Vlrglnltee, wberof tbanne sbolde It growe ? 
poul dorste nat comanden atte leeste, 

H tbyng of which bis malsteryaf noon beeste. 
Cbe dart Is set up for vlrglnltee; 

Caccbe whoso may, who rennetb best lat see 1 

B UC tbls word Is nat taken of every wight, 
But tber as God lust gyve It of bis mygbt* 
X woot wel that tbapostel was a mayde; 
But natbelees, tbogb that be wroot and sayde 
Re wolde that every wlgbt were swlcb as be, 

HI nys but con sell to vlrglnltee; 

Hnd for to been a wyf, be yaf me leve 
Of Indulgence; so It Is no repreve 
'Co wedde me, If that my make dye, 

<Hltbouten excepcloun of blgamye, 

HI were It good no womman for to touche, 



Re mente as In bis bed or In bis coucbe; 
for peril Is botbe fyr and tow tassemble; 

Yc knowe what tbls ensample may resemble. 

Cbls al and som, be beeld vlrglnltee 
JVIoore profitetb than weddyng In freletee: 
f reeltee clepe X, but If that be and she 
<Holde leden al blr lyf In cbastltee. 

J&l graun te It wel, X have noon envye 
Cbogb maydenbede preferre blgamye; 

Rem llketb to be clene, body and goost. 

Of myn estaat X nyl nat make no boost, 
for wel ye knowe, a lord In bis bousbold, 

Re natb nat every vessel al of gold; 

Somme been of tree, and doon blr lord servyse. 
God clepetb folk to bym In sondry wyse, 

Hnd everlcb batb of God a propre ylfte, 

Som tbls, som that, as bym llketb tosblfte. 
XRGXJVXCee Is greet perf eccloun, 

Hnd continence eek with devocloun; 

But Crist, that of perf eccloun Is welle, 
Bad nat every wlgbt be sbolde go selle 
Hll that be badde,and gyve It to tbe poore, 

Hnd In swlcb wise f olwe bym and bis foore. 

Re spak to bem that wolde ly ve parfitly; 

Hnd, lordynges, by youre leve, that am nat X. 

X wol blstowe tbe flour of al myn age 
Xn tbe actes and In fruy t of manage. 
j^Celle me also, to what conclusloun 
Sleremembres maad of generacloun, 

Hn d for what profit was a wlgbt y wrogbt ? 
Crustetb right wel, they were nat maad for nogbt. 
Glose whoso wole, and seye botbe up and doun, 
Chat they were makyd for purgacloun 
Of uryne, and oure botbe tbynges smale, 

CUere eek to knowe a f emele from a male, 

Hnd for noon ootber cause: sey ye no ? 

Cbe experience woot wel It Is nogbt so; 

So that tbe clerkes be nat with me wrotbe, 

X seye tbls, that they maked been for botbe; 

Cbls Is to seye, for office, and for ese 
Of engendrure, tber we nat God dlsplese. 

CClby sbolde men elles In blr bookes sette 
Chat man sbal yelde to bis wyf hire dette? 

]^ow wberwltb sbolde be make bis palement, 

If be ne used bis sely Instrument? 

Cbanne were they maad upon a creature, 

Co purge uryne, and eek for engendrure. 
j^But X seye nogbt that every wlgbt Is bolde, 
Chat batb swlcb barneys as X to yow tolde, 

Co goon and usen bem In engendrure; 

Chan sbolde men take of cbastltee no cure. 

Crist was a mayde, and sbapen as a man, 

Hnd many a selnt, sltb that tbe world btgan, 

Yet lyved they evere In parfit cbastltee, 

X nyl nat envy e no vlrglnltee; 

kat bem be breed of pured wbete/seed, 

Hnd lat us wyves boten barly/breed; 

Hnd yet with barly^breed, JMark telle kan. 

Pure L ord 7besu refressbed many a man. 

swlcb estaat as God batb clepedus 
ujIrh X wol persevere, X nam nat precius; 
feSBsl in wyf bode X wol use myn Instrument 
Hs frely as my JMakere batb It sent. 
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If I be daungerous, God y eve me sorwe; 

JVIyn bousbonde sbal it have botbe eve and morwe, 
55ban that bym list com forth and paye bis dette. 
Hn bousbonde I wol have, I nyl nat lette, 
tdbich sbal be botbe my dettour and my tbral, 
Hnd have bis tribulacioun withal 
CCpon bisflessb,wbiltbatlam bis wyf. 

I have the power durynge at my lyf 
Clpon bis propre body, and nogbt be* 

Right thus the Hpostel tolde it unto me, 

Hnd bad oure bousbondes for to love us weel; 

HI this sentence me liketb every deel. 

p stirte the pardoner, and that anon; 
Now, dame, quod be, by God and by 
Seint^obn, 

Ye been a noble preebour in this cas f 
I was aboute to wedde a wy f; alias t 
55bat, sbolde I by e it on my flessb so 



deere? 

Yet badde I levere wedde no wyf toyeere f 
^gBYBG, quod she, my tale is nat bigonne. 



, N a V> thou sbalt drynken of another tonne, 
Gr that I go, sbal savoure wors than ale. 
Hnd wban that I have toold tbee forth my tale 
Of tribulacioun in mariage. 

Of which lam expert in al myn age, 

Cbts to seyn, myself have been the wbippe; 

"Chan maystow cbese wbeitber thou wolt sippe 
Of tbilke tonne that I sbal abroebe. 

Be war of it, er tbou to ny approebe; 
for I sbal tell ensamples mo than ten. 
j^55boso that nyl be war by otbere men, 

By bym sbul otbere men corrected be^ 

'Che same wordes writetb ptbolomee; 

Rede it in bis Hlmageste, and take it there. 
jgTOame, I wolde pray yow, if youre wy l tt were, 
Seyde this pardoner, as ye bigan 
'Celle forth youre tale; sparetb for no man, 

Hnd teebe us yonge men of youre praktike. 

JP Gladly, quod she, sitb it may yow lik e; 

But yet I praye to al this compaigny e, 

If that I speke after my fantasye, 

Hs tak etb not agrief of that I sey e; 
for myn entente nis but for to pleye. 

|05tt sires, now wol I telle forth my 
tale. 

I Hs everemooteldrynken wyn or ale, 

II sbal seye sooth, tbo bousbondes 
that I badde, 

Hs tbre of hem were goode, and two 



were badde. 

Che tbre were goode men and riche, an d olde; 
Clnnetbemyghte they the statut bolde 
In which that they were bounden unto me; 
Ye woot wel wbat I meen e of this, pardee 1 
Hs help me God, I laugbe wban I thynk e 
Row pitously anygbt I made hem swynkel 
Hnd, by my fey, l tolde of it no stoor. 

Cbey bad me yeven bir gold and bir tresoor; 
]Me neded nat do lenger diligence 
Co wynne bir love, or doon hem reverence; 
Cbey loved me so wel, by God above, 

Chat Ine tolde no deyntee of bir lovef 


wys womman wol sette hire evere in oon 
Co gete hire love, tberas she bath noon; 

But sitb I badde bem boolly In myn bond, 

Hnd sitb they badde me yeven all bir lond, 

Klbat sbolde I taken heede bem for to plese, 

But it were for my profit and myn ese ? 

I sette bem so a werke, by my fey, 

Cbat many anygbt they songen Oleilawey f 
Che bacoun was nat fet for bem, I trowe, 
Cbatsom men ban in GssexatDunmowe. 

I governed bem so wel after my lawe, 

Cbat ecb of bem ful blisf ul was and fawe 
Co brynge me gaye tbynges fro the fayre; 

Cbey were ful glad wban I spak to bem faire, 
for, God it woot, I cbidde bem spitously. 

■ 055 berknetb bow I baar me proprely, 

Ye wise wy ves, that kan understonde. 
Cbus sbulye speke,and bere bem wrong 
on bonde; 

for half so boldely kan tber no man 
Swere and lyen as a woman kan. 

I sey nat this by wy ves that been wyse, 

But if it be wban they bem mysavyse. 

H wys wyf sbal, if that she kan bir good, 

Bere bym on bonde that the cow is wood, 

Hnd take witnesse of bir owenemayde 
Of bir assent; but berknetb bowlsayde. 
j^Sire, olde kaynard, is this tbyn array ? 
mby is my neigbebores wyf so gay? 

She is honoured over al tber she gootb; 

I sitte at boom, I have no thrifty clootb. 

55bat dostow at my neigbebores bous? 

Is she so fair? artow so amorous ? 

55bat rowne ye with oure mayde ? Benedicite f 
Sire olde leebour, lat tby japes bet 
Hnd if I have a gossib or a freend, 

Ulitbouten gilt, tbou cbidest as a feend 
If that I walks or pleye unto bis bous. 

Chou comest boom as dronken as a mous, 

Hnd preebest on tby bench, with yvel preef: 
Chou seist to me, it is a greet mesebief 
Co wedde a povre womman, for costage; 

Hnd if that she be ricbe, of beigb parage, 

Cbanne seistow that it is a tormentrie 
Co soffre hire pride and hire malencolie; 

Hnd if that she be faire, tbou verray knave, 

Cbou seyst that every bolour wol hire have; 

She may no while in ebastitee abyde 
Cbat is assailled upon ecb a syde. 

B ROO seyst som folk desire us for rtchesse, 
Somme for oure sbap, and somme for oure 
f aim esse, 

Hnd som, for she kan outber synge or daunce, 
Hnd som, for gentillesse and daliaunce; 

Som, for bir bandes and bir armes smale; 

Cbus gotb al to the devel by tby talef 
Cbou seyst,men may nat kepe a castel wal; 

It may so longe assailled been over al. 
j^Hnd if that she be foul, tbou seist that she 
Coveitetb every man that she may se; 
for as a spaynel she wol on bym lepe, 

Cil that she fynde som man hire to cbepe; 

Ne noon so grey goos gootb tber in the lake. 






Hs, seistow, that wol been witboute make. 

Hnd seyst, it is an bard tbyng for to welde 
H tbyng that no man wole, bis thank es, belde. 
jS?Cbus seistow, lord, wban tbow goost to bedde, 
Hnd that no wys man nedetb for to wedde, 

]Se no man that entendetb unto bevene. 

Slitb wilde tbonder/dynt andfiry levene 
JMoote tby welked nehhe be tobrohel 
^Cbow seyst that droppyng bouses, and eek 
smoke, 

Hnd cbidyng wyves, maken men to flee 
Out of birowene bouse; at benediciteef 
<Klbat eyletb swicb an old man for to chide ? 
jfi?Cbow seyst we wyves wol our vices bide 
Cil we be fast,and tbanne we wol bem sbewe; 

Wlz \may that be a proverbe of a sbrewe. 

Cbou seist, that oxen, asses, bors, and boundes, 
Cbey been assayed at diverse stoun des; 

Bacyns, lavoures, er that men bem bye, 

Spoones and stooles, and al swicb bousbondrye, 
Hnd so been pottes, clothes,and array; 

But folk of wyves maken noon assay 
Cil they be wedded; olde dotard sbrewe f 
Hnd tbanne, seistow, we wol oure vices sbewe* 
j!?Cbou seist also, that it displesetb me 
But if that thou wolt preyse my beau tee, 

Hnd but thou poure alwey upon my face, 

Hnd clepe me, faire dame, in every place; 

Hnd but thou make a feeste on tbilhe day 
“Chat X was bom, and mahe me f ressb and gay; 
Hnd but tbou do to my norice honour, 

Hnd to my ebamberere witbinne my bour, 

Hnd to my fadres folh and bis allyes; 

Cbus seistow, olde barelf ul of lyes f 

B JSX> yet of oureapprenticeXanekyn, 

for bis crisp beer, sbynynge as gold so f yn, 
Hndfor be squieretb me botbe up and doun, 
Yet bastow caught a fals suspecioun; 

Iwol bym nogbt, tbogb tbou were deed tomorwe f 
j^But tel me this, why bydestow, with sorwe, 
Cbe heyes of tby cbeste awey fro me ? 

It is my good, as wel as tbyn, pardee f 
«tbat! wenestowmahe an ydiotof oure dame? 
JSow, by that lord that called is SeintXame, 

Chou sbaltnat botbe, tbogb that tbou were wood, 
Be maister of my body and of my good; 

'Chat oon tbou sbalt forgo, maugree tbyne eyen f 
?Hbat nedetb thee of me tenquere or spyen ? 

X trowe, tbou woldest lohe me in tby cbistel 
Cbou sboldest seye: Hlyf, go wber thee liste; 
Caah youre disport, X wol not leve no taly s; 

X knowe yow for a trewe wyf, dame Hlys* 
j6?«Ic love no man that tahetb hepe or charge 
<0ber that we goon; we wol ben at oure large, 
if alle men yblessed moot be be, 

? Cbe wise astrologien, Oaun ptbolome, 

_j Chat seitb this proverbe in bisHlmageste, 

Of alle men bis wysdom is byeste 

Chat rekhetb nevere who bath the world in bonde. 

By this proverbe tbou sbalt understonde, 

Rave tbou ynogb, what tbar thee reccbe or care 
Row myrily that otbere f olkes fare? 
for certeyn, olde dotard, by youre leve, 
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shut have queynte right ynogb at eve* 

Re is to greet a nygard that wol werne 
H man to ligbte bis candle at bis lanterne; 

Re sbal have never the lasse light, pardee 1 
Rave tbou ynogb, thee tbar nat pleyne tbee. 

B ROd seyst also, that if we make us gay 
Cflitb clothing, and with precious array, 
Chat it is peril of oure ebastitee; 

Hnd yet, with sorwe, tbou most enforce tbee, 
Hnd seye tbise wordes in tbapostles name: 

Xn habit maad with ebastitee and shame 
Ye womm en sbu l apparaille yow, quod be, 

Hnd nogbt in tressed beer, and gay perree, 

Hs perles,ne with gold,ne clothes riche* 

Hf ter tby text, n e after tby ru bricbe, 

X wol nat wircbe as mucbelasagnat* 
jg^Cbou seydest this, that X was lyk a cat; 
for whoso wolde senge acattes skyn, 

Cbanne wolde the cat wel dwellen in bis in; 

Hnd if the cattes skyn be slyk and gay. 

She wol nat dwelle in bouse half a day; 

But forth she wole, er any day be dawed, 

"Co sbewe bir skyn, and goon a caterwawed; 

Cbis is to seye, if X be gay, sire sbrewe, 
Xwolrenneout,my borel for to sbewe. 

SXRGolde fool, wbat eyletb tbee to spyen ? 
Cbogb tbou preye Hrgus with bis hundred 
eyen 

Co be my wardecors, as be kan best, 

Xn f eitb, be sbal nat kepe me but me lest; 

Yet koudeXmahe bis berd,somootXtbeef 
Jj^Cbou seydest eek, that tber been tbynges tbre, 
Cbe wbicbe tbynges troublen al this ertbe, 

Hnd that no wight ne may endure the fertbe. 

O leeve sire sbrewe, Xbesu sborte tby lyf f 
Yet precbestow,and seyst,an hateful wyf 
Yrekened is for oon of tbise mescbances. 

Been tber none otbere maner resemblances 
Chat ye may likne youre parables to, 

But if asely wyf be oon of tbo? 

^Cbou liknest eek wommanes love to belle, 

'Co bareyne lond, tber water may nat dwelle; 
Cbou liknest it also to wilde fyr, 

Cbe moore it brennetb, the moore it bath desir 
Co consume every tbyng that brent wole be; 
Cbou seyst, that right as wormes sbende a tree, 
Right so a wyf destroy etb hire bousbonde; 

Cbis knowe they that been to wyves bonde. 

(pRDYNGGS, right thus as ye have un¬ 
derstonde, 

Baar X stifly myne olde bousbondes on 

bonde, 

Chat thus they seyden in bir dronhenesse; 

Hnd al was fals, but that X took witnesse 
On Xanekyn, and on my nece also* 

O Lord, the peyne X dide bem and the wof 
f ul giltelees, by ©oddes sweete pynef 
for as an bors X houde byte and wbyne; 

X koude pleyne, tbogb X were in the gilt, 

Or elles often tyme baddeX been spilt. 

Olboso that first to mille comtb, first grynt; 

X pleyned first, so was oure werre ystynt; 

Cbey were ful glad to excusen bem ful blyve 

107 



Cbe Cale 
of the 
<3Hif e of 
Bath 




CbeCale 
of the 
Sltfe of 
Bath 


Of tbyng of which they nevere agilte hir lyve. 
j^Of wenches wolde X beren bym on bonde, 
Slban that for syk unnetbes my gbte be stonde; 
Yet tikled it bis berte, for that be 
3Xende that X hadde of bym so greet cbiertee. 

X swoor that al my walkynge out by nygbte 
5 Has for tespye wenches that be digbte. 

Under that colour hadde X many a myrtbe, 
for al swteh wit was yeven us in oure byrtbe; 
Deceite, wepyng, spynnyng, God bath yive 
“Co wommen kyndely, wbil they may lyve; 

Hnd thus of o tbyngXavaunte me, 

Htte ende X hadde the bettre in ecb degree, 

By sleigbte, or force, or by som maner tbyng, 

Hs by continued murmur or gruccbyng. 
gamely abedde badden they mescbaunce; 

Cber wolde X chide and do hem no plesaunce; 

X wolde no lenger in the bed abyde, 

Xf that X f elte his arm over my syde, 

Cil he bad maad his raunsoun unto me; 

Channe woldeXsuffre bym do bis nycetee. 

Hnd tberfore every man this tale X telle, 

Cdynne wboso may, for al is for to selle, 
mitb empty band men may none baukes lure; 
for wynnyng wolde Xal bis lust endure, 

Hnd make me a feyned appetit; 

Hnd yet in bacon hadde Xnevere delit; 

"Chat made me that evereX wolde hem chide; 
for tbogb the pope hadde seten hem biside, 

X wolde nat spare hem at bir owene bord, 
for, by my troutbe, X quitte hem word for word, 
Hs help me verray God omnipotent, 

"Chough X right now sbolde make my testament, 
X ne owe hem nat a word that it nys quit, 

X brogbte it so aboute by my wit 

Chat they moste yeve it up, as for the beste, 

Or elles hadde we nevere been in reste; 
for tbogb be looked as a wood leoun, 

Y«t sholde he faille of bis conclusioun, 

RH JVNG wolde X seye, Goode Itef, taak keep, 
Row mekely looketb SHilkyn, oure sheep; 
Com neer, my spouse, lat me ba tby cbeke I 
Ye sbolde been al pacient and meke, 

Hnd ban a sweete spiced conscience, 

Sitb ye so preebe of lobes pactence. 

SufFretb alwey, syn ye so wel kan preebe, 

Hnd, but ye do, certein we sbal yow teebe 
Chat it is fair to have a wyf in pees, 

Oon of us two moste bowen,doutelees; 

Hnd sitb a man is moore resonable 
Chan womman is, ye moste been suffrable. 

IXlbat eyletb yow to gruccbe thus and grone ? 

Xs it for ye wolde have my queynte allone ? 

QXy, taak it all lo, have it every deelt 
peter f Xsbreweyow but ye love it weel; 
for if X wolde selle my bele chose, 

X koude walkeas fressbas isarose; 

But X wol kepe it for youre owene tooth. 

Ye be to blame, by Godf X sey yow sooth, 
j^Swiche maner wordes hadde we on bonde. 
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OSI wol X speken of my fburtbe 
bousbonde. 

My f ourtbe bousbonde was a 
revelour; 

Cbis is to seyn, be hadde a para¬ 
mour; 

Hnd X was yong and f ul of ragerye, 

Stiboume and strong, and joly as a pye. 

KClel koude X daunce to an barpe smale, 

Hnd synge, ywis, as any nygbtyngale, 

HIban X bad dronke a draugbte of sweete wyn. 
^Metellius, the foule cberl, the swyn, 

Chat with a staf biraf te bis wyf hire lyf, 
for she drank wyn; tbogb X hadde been his wyf 
Re sbolde nat ban daunted me fro drynke; 

Hnd after wyn, on Venus moste X tbynke: 
for al so stker as cold engendretb bayl, 

H likerous mouth moste ban a likerous tayt. 

Xn wommen vinolent is no defence, 

Cbis knowen leccbours by experience. 
j^But, Lord CristT whan that ttremembretb me 
Upon my yowtbe, and on my jolitee, 

Xt tikletb me aboute myn berte rootef 
Unto this day it dootb myn berte boote 
Chat X have bad my world as in my tyme. 

But age, alias! tbatal wole envenyme, 

Rath me biraft my beautee and my pith; 

Cat go, fare wel, the devel go tberwitbt 
Che flour is goon, tber is namoore to telle, 

Che bren, as X best kan, now moste X selle; 

But yet to be right myrie wol X f onde. 

■ OlH wol X tellen of my f ourtbe bousbonde. 
X seye, X hadde in berte greet despit 
Chat be of any ootber bad delit; 


But be was quit, by God and by Seint loce f 
X made bym of the same wode a croce. 

]Sat of my body in no foul man ere, 

But certeinly,Xmade folk swicb cbeere, 

Chat in bis owene grece X made bym frye 
forangre,and for verray jalousye. 

By God, in ertbeX was bis purgatorie, 
for which X hope bis soule be in gloriet 
for God it woot, be sat f ul of te and song 
®dban that bis shoo f ul bitterly bym wrong. 
Cher was no wight, save God and be, that wiste, 
Xn many wise, bow soore X bym twiste. 

Re deyde whan X cam fro ^Jerusalem, 

Hnd litb y grave under the roode/beem; 

HI is bis tombenogbtso curyus 
Hs was the sepulcre of bym, Daryus, 

GIbicb that Hppelles wrogbte subtilly; 

Xt nys but wast to burye bym preciously. 

Cat bym fare wel, Godyeve bis soule reste, 

Re is now in bis grave and in bis cbestel 

B OCCl of my fiftbe bousbonde wol X telle. 
God lete bis soule nevere come in belief 
Hnd yet was be to me the mooste sbrewe; 
Chat feele X on my ribbes al by rewe, 

Hnd evere shat, unto myn endyng day. 

But in oure bed be was f ul fressb and gay; 

Hnd tberwitbal so wel koude be me glose, 

3dban that be wolde ban my bele chose, 

Chat tbogb be hadde me bet on every bon, 







Re koude wynne agayn my love anon. 

X trowe X loved bym beste for that be 
<0Kaa of bis love daungerous to me. 

<0e wommen ban, if that Xsbalnat lye, 

Xn this matere a queynte fan tasye; 

TClayte wbat tbyng we may nat lightly have, 
TIberaf ter wol we trie at day and crave, 
f orbede us tbyng, and that destren we; 
preeaae on iia faate, and tbanne wol we fie. 

HUtb daunger oute we al oure cbaffare; 

Greet preea at market maketb deere ware, 

Hnd to greet cbeepe ia bolde at titel prya; 

Tibia hnoweth every womman that is wya. 

r fiftbe boua bonde, God bia sou le 
Iblesaet 

3Hhicb that X took for love, and no 
ricbesae, 

Re aom tyme was a clerk of Oxen- 
_[ford, 

Hnd badde left scote,and wente at bom to bord 
ditb my gossib, dwellynge in oure toun; 

God have bir soulet bir name was Hlisoun. 

She knew myn berte, and eek my privetee, 

Bet than oure parissbe/preest, aa moot X tbee. 

jt&'Co hire biwreyed X my conaeil al; 

for badde myn bousbonde pissed on a wal, 

Or doon a tbyng that sbolde ban coat bis lyf, 

TIo hire, and to another worthy wyf, 

Hnd to my nece, which that X loved weel, 

X wolde ban toold bis conaeil every deel. 

Hnd so X dide f ul often, God it woot, 

“Chat made bia face f ul often rede and boot 
for verray shame, and blamed bymself for be 
Rad toold to me so greet a pryvetee. 

^]NI) so bifel that ones, in a Lentc, 

So often times X to my gossy b wente, 
for evere yet X loved to be gay, 

Hnd for to walke, in March, Hverill and JMay, 
fro boua to boua, to beere sondry talya, 

TIbat Xanhyn clerk, and my gossyb, dame Hlys, 
Hnd X myself, into the feeldea wente. 

Myn bousbonde was at London al that Lente; 

X badde the bettre leyser for to pleye, 

Hnd for to se, and eek for to be seye 
Of lusty folk; wbat wiate X wber my grace 
IXlas abapen for to be, or in wbat place ? 

Tiberforet made my viaitaciouns 
TIo vigilies and to processiouna, 

"Co precbyng eek,and to tbise pilgrimages, 

TIo pleyes of myracles, and to mariages, 

Hnd wered upon my gaye scarlet gytea. 

Tibiae worm ea,ne tbise mottbes,ne tbise mytes, 
Clpon my peril, frete hem never a deel; 

Hnd wostow why ? for they were used weel. 

wol X tellen forth wbat happed me. 

X seye that in the feeldes walked we 
’ TIill trewely we badde swicb daliance, 

Tibia clerk and X, that of my purveiance 
X apak to bym, and seyde bym, bow that be, 

Xf X were wydwe, sbolde wedde me; 
forcerteinly,Xsey for no bobance, 

Yet was X nevere witbouten purveiance 
Of mariage,nof otbere tbynges eek. 




X bolde a mouses berte nat worth a leek 
TIbat bath but oon bole for to aterte to, 

Hnd if that faille, tbanneisalydo. 

J9X bar bym on bonde be badde enchanted me, 

My dame taugbteme that soutiltee, 

Hnd eek X seyde, Xmette of bym al nygbt, 

Re wolde ban slayn me as X lay upright, 

Hnd al my bed was f ul of verray blood, 

But yet X hope that be sbal do me good; 
for blood bitokenetb gold, as me was taught; 
Hnd at was fals, X dremed of it right naught, 

But as X f olwed ay my dames loore, 

Ha wel of this as otbere tbyngea moore. 
jd?But now, sire, lat me se, wbat X abal seyn ? 

H1 baf by God, X have my tale ageyn. 

JPUlhan that my fourtbe bousbonde was on beere 
X weep algate,and made sory cbeere, 

Hs wyves mooten, for it ia usage, 

Hnd with my covercbief covered my visage; 

But, for that X was purveyed of a make, 

X wepte but amal,and that X undertake. 

B O ebtrebe was myn bousbonde born amorwe, 
Cttitbneigbebores,tbatforbymmadensorwe; 
Hnd Xanhyn, oure clerk, was oon of tbo. 

Hs help me God, whan thatXsaugh bym go 
Hfter the beere, me tbougbte be badde a paire 
Of legges and of feet so clene and faire, 

TIbat al myn berte X yaf unto bia boold. 

Re was, X trowe, a twenty wynter oold, 

Hnd X was fourty, if X sbal seye sootb; 

Hnd yet X badde alwey a coltes tooth. 

Gat/tothed X was, and that bicam me weel, 

X badde the prente of seint Venus seel. 

Hs help m e God, X was a lusty oon, 

Hnd faire, and riche, and yong,and wel bigon; 

Hnd trewely, as myne bousbondes tolde me, 

X badde the beste quonyam migbte be; 

for certea, X am al Venerien 

Xn f eelynge, and myn berte is Marcten. 

Venus me yaf my lust, my likerousnesse, 

Hnd Mars yaf me my sturdy bardynesse. 

Myn ascendent was TIaur,and Mars tberinne. 
Hllas 1 alias 1 that evere love was synnef 
X folwed ay myn inclinacioun 
By vertu of my constellacioun, 

TIbat made me X koude nogbt witbdrawe 
My ebambre of Venus from a good felawe. 

Yet have X Martes mark upon my face, 

Hnd also in another, privee, place, 
for, God so wys be my savacioun, 

X ne loved nevere by no diacrecioun, 

But evere folwede myn appetit, 

HI were be short, or long, or blah, or wbit; 

X took no kepe, so that be liked me, 

Row poore be was, ne eek of wbat degree. 

RHTI sbolde X seye, but at the montbea 
ende 

Tibia Jo ly clerk,Xankyn,tbatwasso bende, 
Rath wedded me with greet solempnytee, 

Hnd to bym yaf X all the londand fee, 

TIbat evere was me yeven tberbifoore; 

But afterward repented me f ul soore. 

Re nolde suffre notbyng of my list. 

109 



TIbeTIale 
of the 
mifeof 
Bath 





Che 'Calc 
of the 
Hllfeof 
Bath 


By God, he smoot me ones, on the lyst, 
for that X rente out of his booh a leef, 

Chat of the strook myn ere wax al deef. 

Stlboume X was as Is a Icon esse, 

Hnd of my tonge a verray jangleresse; 

Hnd walke X wolde, as X had doon blforn, 
from hous to hous, although he had It sworn; 
for which he often tymes wolde preche, 

Hnd me of olde Romayn geestes teche; 

Row he, Sympllclus Gallus, lef te his wyf, 

Hnd hire forsok for terme of al his ly f, 

J^ogbt but for open/beveded he hlr say 
IvOkynge out at his dore upon a day. 

^Hnotber Romayn tolde he me by name, 

Chat, for his wyf was at a someres gam e 
HU thou ten his wltyng,he forsook hire eke. 

Hnd thanne wolde be upon his Bible seke 
Chat like proverbe of Gccteslaste, 

Adhere he comandeth and forbedeth faste, 

JVIan shat nat suffre bis wyf go roule aboute; 
Cbannewoldebeseyerlghtthus.wltbouten doutc: 
jjJFHIboso that buyldetb his hous al of salwes, 
Hnd prlketb his btynde hors over the falwes, 

Hnd suffretb bis wyf to go seken halwes, 

Xs worthy to been banged on the galwes. 
jPBut al for noght, X sette nogbt an bawe 
Of his proverbes nof bis olde sawe; 

|^e X wolde nat of bym corrected be. 

Xbate hym that my vices telle th me, 
Hndsodoomo,Godwootf of us than X. 

Chls made hym with me wood al outrety; 

Xnolde noght fbrbere bym In no cas. 

OHI wolXseyeyow sooth, by SelntCbomas, 
HI by that X rente out of his book a leef, 
for which be smoot me so that X was deef. 
Re hadde a book that gladly,nygbt and day, 
for bis desport be wolde rede alway. 

Re cleped It Valerie and Cheofraste, 

Ht wblcbe book be lough alwey f ul faste; 

Hnd eek tber was som tyme a clerk at Rome, 

H cardinal, that blghte Selnt Xerome, 

Chat made a book agayn Xovlnlan, 

Xn wblcbe book eek ther was Certulan, 
Crlslppus,Crotula,and Relowys, 

Chat was abbesse nat f er fro parys; 

Hnd eek the parables of Salomon, 

Ovldes Hrt,and bookes many on ; 

Hndalle tblse were bounden In o volume. 

Hnd every nygbt and day was his custume, 

HI ban be hadde leyser and vacacloun 
from ootber worldly occupacloun, 

Co reden on this book of wlk ked wy ves. 

Re knew of hem mo legendes and lyves 
Chan been of goode wyves In the Bible, 
for, trustetb wel, It Is an Impossible 
Chat any clerk wol speke good of wyves, 

But If It be of hooly Seln tes lyves, 

|^e of noon ootber womman never the mo. 
dbo peyntede the leoun ? Cel me who. 

By Godf If wommen hadde wrlten stories, 

Hs clerkes ban wltblnne hire oratories, 

Cbey wolde ban wrlten of m en m oor e wl k k edn ess e 
Chan all the mark of Hdam may redresse. 
no 


Che children of JVIercurle and of Venus 
Been In hlr wlrkyng f ul contrarlus; 

JVIercurle lovetb wysdom and science, 

Hnd Venus lovetb ryot and dlspence; 

Hnd, for hire diverse disposlcloun, 

Gcb falleth In otberes exaltacloun; 

Hnd thus, God woot, JVIercurle Is desolat 
Xn plsces, wher Venus Is exaltat; 

Hnd Ven us falleth tber JVIercurle Is reysed; 
Cberfore no womman of no clerk Is preysed. 

Che clerk, whan be Is oold, and may noght do 
Of Venus werkes worth bis olde sbo, 

Cbanne sit he doun, and writ In bis dotage 
Chat wommen kan nat kepe hlr manage. 

H UC now to purpos, why X tolde thee 
Chat X was beten fbr a book, pardee. 

Upon a nygbt, Xankyn that was oure sire 
Redde on his book, as be sat by the fire, 

Of Gva first, that, for hlr wlkkednesse 
Hlas al mankynde brogbt to wreccbednesse; 
for which that Ihesu Crist bymself was slayn, 
Chat bogbte us with bis berte^blood agayn. 

Lo, heere express of womman may ye fynde, 

Chat womman was the los of al mankynde. 
^Cbo redde be me how Sampson loste bis beres; 
Slepynge, hts lemman kltte hem with hlr sheres; 
Cburgb wblcbe tresoun loste be botbe bis eyen. 
jfi?Cho redde be me, If that X shal nat ly en, 

Of R ercules and of his Olanyre, 

Chat caused hym to sette bymself afyre. 
JNotbyng forgat be the sorweand wo 
Chat Socrates hadde with his wyves two; 

Row OCantlppa caste plsse upon bis heed* 

Chls sely man sat stllle as be were deed; 

Re wiped his heed, namore dorste he seyn 
But, Gr that tbonder stynte, comtb a reyn I 
JP Of pbaslf pba, that was the queene of Crete, 
for sbrewednesse, bym thougbte the tale swete; 
f y 1 speke namoore; It Is a grisly tbyng, 

Of hire horrible lust and hlr llkyngf 
j&Of Clltermystra, for hire leeberye 
Chat falsly made hire housbonde for to dye; 

Re redde It with f ul good devocloun. 

J?he tolde me eek for what occasloun 
Hmphlorax at Cbebes loste bis lyf; 

JMyn housbonde hadde a legende of bis wyf, 
^Grlpbllem, that for an ouebe of gold 
Rath prlvely unto the Grekes told 
Hlher that hlr housbonde hldde hym In a place, 
for which be hadde at Cbebes sory grace* 
jfiPOf Lyma tolde be me, and of Juicy e; 

Chey botbe made hlr housbondes for to dye; 
Chat oon for love, that ootber was for bate; 
Lyma, hlr housbonde, on an even late, 

Gmpoysoned bath, for that she was bis fo; 
Lucia, llkerous, loved hire housbonde so, 

Chat, for he sholde alwey upon hire tbynke, 

She yaf hym swlch a manere love/drynke 
Chat he was deed, er It were by the morwe; 

Hnd thus algates housbondes ban sorwe. 

■ IRHf-fJvfG tolde he me, how oon Latumyus 
i Compleyned unto bis felawe Hrrlus 
i Chat In bis gardyn growed swlch a tree, 




On which, be seyde, bow that bis wy ves tbre 
Ranged hemself for berte despitus. 

JPQ teeve brother, quod this Hrrius, 

Yif me a plante of tbilke blissed tree, 

Hnd in my gardyn planted it sbal be. 
j&Of latter date, of wy ves bath be red, 

That somme ban slayn bir bousbondes in bir bed, 
Hnd lete bir leccbour dtgbte hire al the nygbt, 
Oban that the corps lay in the floor upright; 

Hnd somme ban dry ve nayles in bir brayn 
Obil that they slepte,and thus they ban hem 
slayn. 

Somme ban bem yeve poysoun in hire drynke; 
he opah moore barm than berte may bitbynke; 
Hnd tberwitbal, be knew of mo proverbes, 

Chan in this world tber growen gras or berbes. 
jgFBet is, quod be, tbyn babitacioun 
Be with a leoun or a foul dragoun, 

Than with a womman usynge for to cbyde. 

Bet is, quod be, bye in the roof abyde. 

Than with an angry wyf doun in the bous. 

They been so wikkedand contrarious. 

They baten that bir bousbondes loven ay. 

Re seyde: H womman cast bir shame away 
Oban she cast of bir smok; and fortber mo, 

J2R fair womman, but she be ebaast also, 

Is lyk a gold ryng in a sowes nose. 

Obo wolde wenen, or who wolde suppose, 

Tbe wo that in myn berte was, and pyne ? 

ND wban X saugb be wolde nevere fyne 
To reden on this cursed book al nygbt, 

HI sodeynly tbre leves have X plygbt 
Out of bis book, right as be radde, and eke 
X with my fest so took bym on the cbeke, 

"Chat in oure fyr be fil bakward adoun; 

Hnd be up stirte as dootb a wood leoun, 

Hnd with bis fest be smoot me on the heed. 

That in the floor X lay as X were deed; 

Hnd wban be saugb bow stille that X lay, 

Re was agast, and wolde ban fled bis way, 

Til atte laste out of my swogb X breyde: 

Ol bastow slayn me,false tbeef ?Xseyde; 

Hnd for my land thus bastow mordred me ? 

Gr X be deed, yet wol X kisse tbee. 

^Hnd neer be cam, and kneled faire adoun, 

Hnd seyde: Deere suster Hlisoun t 
Hs help me God, X sbal tbee nevere srny te; 

"Chat X have doon, it is thyself to wy te. 
foryeve it me, and that X tbee biseke; 

Hnd yet, eftsoones,Xbitte bym on the cbeke, 

Hnd seyde: Tbeeff tbusmucbelamXwreke; 

Now wolX dye,Xmay no lenger speke. 

But atte laste, with mucbel care and wo, 



(He fUle aeorded, by us selven two. 

Re yaf me al the bridel in myn bond, 

"Co ban the governance of bous and lond, 

Hnd of bis tonge,and of bis bondalso, 

Hnd made bym brenne bis book anon right tbo; 
Hnd wban that X badde geten unto me, 

By maistrie, al the soveraynetee, 

Hnd that be seyde: Myn owene trewe wyf, 

Do as tbee lust to terme of al tby lyf, 

Keep tbyn honour, and keep eek myn estaat. 

Hf ter that day we badden never debaat. 

God help me so, X was to bym as kynde 
Hs any wyf from Denmark unto Ynde, 

Hnd also trewe, and so was be to me. 

X prey to God, that sit in magestee. 

So blesse bis soule, for bis mercy deere. 

Now wol X seye my tale, if ye wol beere. 

Bibolde the wordes bitwene the Somonour and 

R€ frere lough, wban be badde herd 
al this; 

Now, dam e, quod be, so have X joye 
or blis, 

This is a long preamble of a talet 
j^Hnd wban the Somnour berde 
the frere gale, 

JvOT quod the Somnour, Goddes armes twol 
H frere wol entremette him everemo. 

To, goode men, a fly e, and eek a frere, 

Idol falle in every dyssb and eek mateere. 

?Obat spekestow of preambulacioun ? 

Cdbat f amble, or trotte, or pees, or go sit doun; 
Thou lettest oure disport in this manere. 
j^Ye, woltow so, sire Somnour?quod the frere; 
Now, by my feitb 1X sbal, er that X go, 

Telle of a somnour swicb a tale or two 
Tbatalle the folk sbal laugben in this place. 
^Now elles, frere, X bisbrewe tby facet 
Quod this Somnour, and X bisbrewe me 
But if X telle tales, two or tbre. 

Of freres, er X come to Sidyngborne, 

That X sbal make tbyn berte for to morne, 
for we l X woot tby pacience is gon. 

■ OR6 Rooste cride, pees 1 and that anon t 
Hnd seyde: Tat tbe womman telle hire 
tale; 

Ye fare as folk that dronken been of ale. 

Do, dame, telle forth youre tale, and that is best. 
jS?Hl redy, sire, quod she, right as yow lest; 

Xf X have licence of this worthy frere. 

jp Y»s> dame, quod be, tel forth, andX wol beere. 

Reere endetb tbe CKy f of Bathe bir prologe. 


tbe frere. 
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■CROUDS dayes of the Kyng Hrtbour, 

Of which that Britons speken greet honour, 
HI was this land fulfild of faiery e. 

Cbe elf queene with bir joly compaignye 
Dauncedfuloftein manye agrenemede; 
Cbis was the otde opinion, as X rede. 

X spebe of manye hundred y eres ago; 

But now ban no man se none elves mo. 

T> 


for now the grete charitee and pray eres 
Of lymy tours, and othere booty freres, 

Chat sercben every londand every streem, 

Hs thikke as motes in the sonne/beem, 
Blessynge balles, chambres,kichenes,boures, 
Citees, burgbes, castels, hye toures, 
Cbropes, bemes, shipnes, dayeryes, 

Cbis maketb that ther been no faieryes; 
for ther as wont to walken was an elf, 

Cher walk etb now the lymy tour hymself, 

Xn undermeles and in morwenynges, 

Hnd seyth his matyns and bis booly tbynges 
Hs be gootb in bis lymytacioun. 

Slommen may go saufly up and doun; 

Xn every bussh, or under every tree, 

"Cher is noon ootber incubus but be, 

Hnd be ne wol doon bem but dishonour. 
|||§jgJ^D so bif el it, that this kynge Hrtbour, 
ajpsK Radde in bis bous a lusty bacheler, 
"Chat on a day cam ridynge fro ryver; 
Hnd bapped that, allone as she was bom, 

Re saugb a mayde walkynge bym bifom, 

Of wbtebe mayde, anon, maugree bir heed, 

By verray force be raf te hire may den bed; 
for which oppressioun was swicb clamour, 
Hnd swicb pursute unto the kyng Hrtbour, 
"Chat dampnedwas this knygbt for to be deed 


































































































































By cours of lawe,and sbolde ban lost bis bced 
paraventure, swlcb was tbe statut tbo j 
But that tbc queene and otbere ladyes mo 
So longe preyeden tbc kyng of grace, 

"Ctl be bis lyf bym graunted in tbe place, 

Hnd yaf bym to tbe queene al at bir wille, 

"Co cbese, wbeitber she wolde bym save or spille. 
Cbe queene tbanketh tbe kyng with al bir mygbt, 
Hnd after this thus spak she to tbe knygbt, 
Slban that sbe saugb bir tyme, upon a day: 

H ROtl standest yet, quod sbe, in swicb array, 
“Chat of tby lyf yet bastow no suretee. 

X grante tbee lyf, if tbou kanst tellen m e 
<Hbat tbyng is it that wommen moost desiren; 

Be war,and keep tby nekke/boon from iren, 

Hnd if tbou kanst nat tellen it anon, 

Yet sbal I yeve tbee leve for to gon 
H twelfmontb and a day, to seebe and leere 
Hn answere suflisant in this mateere; 

Hnd suretee wol X ban, er that tbou pace, 

Cby body for to yelden in this place. 

O was this knygbt, and sorwefully be 
siketh; 

But wbat f bemay nat doalas bym liketb; 
Hnd at tbe laste, be cbees bym for to wende, 

Hnd come agayn, right at tbe yeres ende, 
ditb swicb answere as God wolde bym purveye; 
Hnd taketb bis leve,and wendetb forth bis weye. 
pljje seketb every bous and every place 
~ HIberas be bopetb for to fynde grace 

Co leme,wbat tbyng wommen loven moost; 
But be ne koude arryven in no coost 
IQberas be mygbte fynde in this mateere 
Cwo creatures accordynge in feere. 

OJVIJMG seyde, wommen loven best 
ricbesse, 

t Somme seyde, honour, somme seyde, 
jolynesse, 

Somme, riche array, somme seyden, lust abedde, 
Hnd of te tyme to be wy dwe and wedde. 

Somme seyde, that oure bertes been moost esed 
OTban that we been yflatered andyplesed. 

gootb f ul ny tbe sotbe, X wol nat lye, 

£jjlj H man sbal wynne us best with flatery e; 
m$\ Hnd with attendance,and with bisynesse. 
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Been we ylymed, botbe moore and lesse. 

i]SX) somme seyn, bow that we loven best 
for to be free, and do right as us lest, 
Hnd that no man repreve us of oure vice, 
But seye that we be wise, and notbyng ny ce; 
for trewely tber is noon of us alle, 

Xf any wight wol clawe us on tbe galle, 

"Chat we nil kike, for be seitb us sooth. 
Hssay,and be sbal fynde it, that so dootb, 
for, be we never so vicious witbinne, 

KHe wol been bolden wise, and clene of synn e. 

somme seyn, that greet delit ban we 
apff for to been bolden stable and eek secree, 
Mix Hnd in o purpos stedefastly to dwelle, 
Hnd nat biwreye tbyng that men us telle; 

But that tale is nat worth a rake/stele, 
pardee, we wommen konne notbyng bele; 
mitnesse on JMyda; wol ye beere tbe tale ? 
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IVY*>€, amonges otbere tbynges 
" smale, 

Seyde, JMyda badde,under bis longe 
beres, 

Growynge upon bis heed, two asses 
_eres, 

^be wbtebe vice be by dde, as be best mygbte, 
f ulsubtilly from every mannes sigbte, 

"Chat, save bis wyf, tber wist of it namo. 

Re loved hiremoost,and trustedbirealso; 

Re preyede hire, that to no creature 
Sbe sbolde tellen of bis disfigure* 

Sbe swoor him J^ay, for al this world to wynne, 
Sbe nolde do that vtleynye or synne, 

"Co make bir bousbonde ban so foul a name; 

Sbe nolde nat telle it for birowene shame. 

Bu t natbelees, bir tbougbte that sbe dyde, 

Chat sbe so longe sbolde a consetl byde; 

Rtr tbougbte it swal so soore aboute bir berte, 
Chat nedely som word hire moste asterte; 

Hnd sitb sbe dorste telle it to no man, 

Doun to a mareys faste by sbe ran; 

Cil sbe came there, her berte was afyre, 

Hnd as a bitore bombletb in tbe my re, 

Sbe leyde bir mouth unto tbe water doun: 
jgFBiwrey e me nat, tbou water, with tby soun, 
Quod sbe, to tbee X telle it, and namo, 

JVlyn bousbonde bath longe asses erys two. 

Now is myn berte all bool,now is it oute; 

X mygbte no lenger kepe it, out of doute. 

J€€RG may ye se, tbogb we a tyme aby de, 

I Yet, out it moot, we can no conseil byde. 

! Cbe remenant of tbe tale if ye wol beere, 
Redetb Ovyde,and tber ye may it leere. 

RXS knygbt, of which my tale is specially, 
Xttban that be saugb be mygbte nat come 
tberby, 

"Chat is to sey e, wbat wommen loven moost, 
CCUtbinne bis brest f ul sorweful was tbe goost. 
But boom be gootb, be mygbte nat sojoume, 
'Cbeday was come that bomwardmoste be toume* 
Hnd in bis wey it happed bym to ryde, 

Xn al this care, under a forest/syde, 

Cdberas be saugb upon a daunce go 
Of ladyes foureandtwenty,andyetmo; 

"Coward tbe wbicbe daunce be drow fulyeme, 

Xn hope that som wysdom sbolde be leme; 

But certeinly, er be came fully there, 

Vanyssbed was this daunce, be nyste where. 

creature saugb be that bar lyf. 

Save on tbe grene be saugb sittynge a wyf; 

H fouler wight tber may no man devyse. 

Hgayn tbe knygbt this olde wyf gan ryse, 

Hnd seyde: Sire knygbt, beerfortb ne litb no wey; 
"Cel me,wbat that ye seken, by youre fey. 
paraventure it may tbe bettre be; 

"Cbtse olde folk kan mucbel tbyng, quod she* 
iceve mooder, quod this knygbt, certeyn 
X nam but deed, but if that X kan seyn 
Xtlbat tbyng it is that wommen moost desire: 
Koude ye me wtsse,X wolde wel quite youre hire. 
jj^pUgbt me tby troutbe beere in myn band, 
quod sbe, 
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Che nexte thyng that X requere thee, 

Chou Shalt it do, if it lye in thy my ght; 

Hnd X wot telle it yow, er it he nyght. 

■ SJHVe heer my trouthe, quod the knyght, 
|Xgrante. 

x^Cbanne, quod she, Xdar me wel avante 
Chy lyf is sauf, for X wol stonde therby, 
tlpon my lyf, the queene wol seye as X. 

Jvat se which is the proudeste of hem alle 
Chat weretb on a covercbief or a calle, 

Chat dar seye T*fay,of thatX shal thee tecbe. 
kat us go forth witbouten lenger specbe. 
jfiFCborownedsbe a pistel in his ere, 

Hnd bad hym to be glad and have no fere. 

S cSgftHJ^they be comen to the court, 
wjr this knyght 

s§S* Seyde, he bad bolde his day,as he 
hadde bight, 

Hnd redy was bis answere, as he sayde. 
f ul many a noble wy f, and many a mayde, 

Hnd many a wydwe, for that they been wise, 
Che queene btrself sittynge as a justise, 
Hssembled been,bis answere forte beere; 
Hnd afterward this knyght was bode appeere. 

B O every wight comanded was silence, 
Hnd that the knyght shotde telle in 
audience, 

Slbat thyng that worldly worn men loven best. 


Cbis kny ght ne stood nat stille as doth a 
best, 

But to his questioun anon answerde 
Cttith man ly voys, that al the court it berde: 
Hjj|§g>Y Hgre lady, generally, quod be, 

'|| IrJll Cdommen desiren have sovereynetee 
Hs wel over bir housbond as hir love, 
Hnd for to been in maistrie hym above; 

Cbis is youre moost desir, tbogb ye me kitle. 
Dooth as yow list, X am heer at youre wille. 

al tbecourt ne was ther wy f, ne mayde, 
KjlR' ]^e wydwe, that contraried that be 
P^lsayde, 

But seyden, Re was worthy ban his lyf; 

Hnd with that word up stirte the olde wyf, 
CQbicb that the knyght saugb sittynge in the 
grene: 

JMercy f quod she, my sovereyn lady queenef 
6r that youre court departe, do me right; 


X taughte this answere unto the knyght; 
for which be pligbte me his trouthe there, 
Che firste thyng X wolde of hym requere, 

Re wolde it do, if it lay in bis mygbt. 

Bif ore the court tbanne preye X thee, sir 
knyght, 

Quod she, that thou me take unto thy wyf; 
for wel thou woost that X have kept thy lyf 
Xf X sey fals, sey Ray, upon thy fey l 
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S F>XS knygbt answerde, HUas, and 
weylaweyt 

X woot right wel that swicb was my 
bibeste. 

for Goddes love, as cbees anewe requeste! 
"Caak al my good, and lat my body go. 
jfiFJVay tbanne, quod sbe,Xsbrewe us botbe 
two! 

for tbogb that X be foul,and oold, and poore, 
X nolde for al the metal, ne for oore 
"Chat under ertbe is grave, or Utb above, 

But if tby wyf X were, and eek tby love f 

■ Y love? quod be, nay, my dampna- 

Hltas f that any of my nacioun 
Sbolde evere so foule disparaged be ! 
jfiFBut al for nogbt, the ende is this, that be 
Constreyned was, be nedes moste hire wedde 
Hnd taketb bis olde wyf, and gootb to bedde 

■ O01 wolden som men seye, paraventure, 
Chat, for my necligence, X do no cure 
■Co tellen yow the joy e and al tbarray, 
"Chat at the feeste was that ilke day* 

"Co which tbyng shortly answeren X sbal; 

X seye, tber nas no joy e ne feeste at al, 

Cher nas but bevynesse, and rnuebe sorwe, 
for prively be wedded hire on morwe, 

Hnd al day after bidde bym as an owle; 


So wo was bym, bis wyf looked so foule. 

B RGGC was the wo the hnyght badde 
in bis tbogb t, 

(Oban be was with bis wyf abedde 
ybrogbt. 

Re walwetb, and be turnetb to and fro; 
his olde wyf lay smylynge everemo, 

Hnd seyde, O deere bousbonde, benedteiteef 
f aretb every kny gbt thus with bis wyf as ye? 
Xs this the lawe of kyng Hrtbures bous ? 

Xs every knygbt of bis so dangerous? 

Xam youre owene love, and eek yourewyf; 

X am she which that saved bath youre lyf, 
Hnd certes, yet dide X yow nevere unrigbt. 
mby fare ye thus with me this firste nygbt ? 
Ye f aren ly k a man bad lost bis wit; 
mbatis my gilt? for Goddes love tel it, 

Hnd it sbal been am ended, if X may. 
j^Hm ended! quod this knygbt,alias! nay, 
nay! 

Xt wot nat been amended nevere mo, 

Chou art so lootbly, and so oold also, 

Hnd tberto comen of so lough a kynde, 

Chat litel wonder is, tbogbXwalweand wynde, 
So wolde God, myn berte wolde breste t 
j^Xs this, quod she, the cause of youre 
unreste? 

jg?Ye, certeinly, quod be, no wonder is. 
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jSFJNow, sire, quod she, X koude amende al this, 
Xf that me liste, er it were day es tbre; 

So welye mygbte here yow unto me. 

But for ye speken of swicb gentillesse 
Hs is descended out of old ricbesse, 

Chat therfore sbolden ye be gentilmen, 

Swicb arrogance is nat worth an ben. 
kooke who that is moost vertuous alway, 
pryvee and apert, and moost en tendetb ay 
"Co do the gentil dedes that be ban, 

Hnd taak bym for the grettest gentil man. 

Crist wole, we day me of bym cure gentillesse, 
]^at of cure eldres for hire old ricbesse. 
for tbogb they yeve us al bir heritage, 
for which we clayme to been of heigh parage, 
Yet may they nat biquetbe, for notbyng, 

Co noon of us, bir vertuous lyvyng, 

Chat made hem gentil men y called be, 

Hnd bade us folwen hem in swicb degree. 
j^Klel ban the wise poete of f lorence, 

Chat bigbte Dan t, speken in this sentence; 

J~o in swicb maner rym is Dantes tale: 
fulselde uprisetb by bis branches smale 
prowesse of man, for God, of bis goodnesse, 
Klole that of bym we clayme our gentillesse; 
for of oure eldres may we notbyng clayme, 

But temporel tbyng, that man may burteand 
mayme. 

^Gek every wight woot this as wel as X, 

Xf gentilesse were planted naturelly 
CCnto a certeyn lynage, doun the lyne, 
pryvee ne apert, than wolde they nevere fyne 
Co doon of gentillesse the faire office; 

Cbey mygbte do no vileynye or vice. 
jg?Caak fyr,and her it in the derbeste bous 
Bitwix this and the mount of Kauhasous, 

Hnd lat men sbette the dores and go tbenne; 
Yet wole the f yr as fatre lye and brenne, 

Hs twenty thousand men mygbte it bibolde; 
Bis office natureel ay wol it bolde, 
dp peril of my lyf, til that it dye. 

GSRB may ye se wel, bow that genterye 
Xs nat annexed to possessioun, 

Sitb folk ne doon bir operacioun 
Hlwey,as dootb the fyr, lot in bis kynde. 
for, God it woot, men may wel often fynde 
H lordes sone do shame and vileynye; 

Hnd be that wole ban pris of bis gentrye 
for be was boren of a gentil bous, 

Hnd badde bis eldres noble and vertuous, 

Hnd nyl bymselven do no gentil dedis, 

]Ne folwe bis gentil auncestre that deed is, 

Be nys nat gentil, be be due or erl; 
for vileyns synful dedes make a cberl. 
for gentillesse nys butrenomee 
Of tbyneauncestres,for hire beigb bountee, 
Stbicb is a strange tbyng to thy persone. 

Cby gentillesse cometb fro God allone; 
Cbanne comtb oure verray gentillesse of grace, 
It was notbyng biquetbe us with oure place, 
^Cbenketb bow noble, as seitb Valerius, 

Klas tbilkeCullius Bostillius, 

Chat out of poverteroos to beigb noblesse, 

116 


Redetb Senek, and redetb eek Boece, 

Cher shut y e seen expres, that it no drede is, 
Chat be is gentil that dootb gentil dedis; 

Hnd therfore, leeve bousbonde,! thus conclude, 
HI were it that myne auncestres were rude, 

Yet may the bye God, and so hope X, 

Grante me grace to lyven vertuously; 

Cbanne am X gentil, whan tbatX bigynne 
Co lyven vertuously and weyve synne. 
jiS?Hnd tberas ye of poverte m e repreeve, 

Cbe bye God, on whom that we bileeve, 

Xn wilful poverte cbees to lyve bis lyf, 

Hnd certes, every man, may den, or wyf, 

JMay understonde tbat'Xbesus^evene 
kyng, 

JSe wolde nat cbesen vicious lyvyng. 

Glad poverte is an boneste tbyng,certeyn; 

Cbis wole Senec and otbere clerkes seyn. 

Klboso that bait hym payd of bis poverte, 

X bolde bym riche, al badde he nat a sherte. 

Be that coveitetb is a povere wight, 
for be wolde ban that is nat in bis myght. 

But be that nogbt hath, ne coveitetb have, 

Xs riche, although ye bolde bym but a knave. 
j^fVerray poverte, it syngetb proprely; 

Juvenal seitb of poverte myrily; 

Cbe povre man, whan be goth by the weye, 
Biforetbe tbeves be may synge and pleye. 
^poverte is hateful good, and, as X gesse, 

H f ul greet bryngere/out of bisynesse; 

H greet am ender eek of sapience 
Co bym that taketb it in pacience. 
poverte is this, although it seme alenge: 
possessioun, that no wight wol cbalenge, 
poverte f ul of te, wban a man is lowe, 

JVlaketb bis God, and eek bym self, to knowe. 
poverte a spectacle is, as tbynketb me, 

Cburgb which be may bis verray freendes see. 
Hnd therfore, sire, syn that X nogbt yow greve, 
Of my poverte namoore ye me repreve. 

■ OKI, sire, of elde ye repreve me; 

Hnd certes,sire, tbogb noon auctoritee 
Klere in no book, ye gen tils of honour 
Seyn that men sboldean oold wigbt doon 
favour, 

Hnd clepe bym fader, for youre gentillesse; 

Hnd auctours sbal X fynden, as X gesse. 

^JnTow tber ye seye that X am foul and old, 

Chan drede you nogbt to been a cokewold; 
for filtbe and eelde, also moot X thee, 

Been grete wardeyns upon ebastitee: 

But natbelees, syn X knowe youre delit, 

X sbal f ulfille youre worldly appetit. 
j^Cbese now, quod she, oon of tbise tbynges 
tweye: 

Co ban me foul and old til that X deye, 

Hnd be to yow a trewe bumble wyf, 

Hnd nevere yow displese in almy lyf; 

Or elles ye wol ban me yong and fair, 

Hnd take youre aventure of the repair 
Chat sbal be to youre bous, bycause of me, 

Or in som ootber place, may wel be; 

Kow cbese yourselven, wbeitber that yow tiketb. 
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i> ®ms hnygbt avysetb bym and sore 
6 Hggsihetb, 

But atte taste be seyde in this manere: 
^ My lady and my love, and wyf so deere, 
put me in youre wise governance; 

Cbesetb youreself which may be moost 
plesance, 

Hnd moost honour to yow and me also; 

X do no f ors the wheitber of the two; 
for as yow liheth it suffisetb me* 

■ RH|^e have I gete of yow maistrie, 
quod she, 

Syn X may cbese,and goveme as me 

lest? 

certes, wyf, quod be,X bolde it best. 


for, by my troutbe, X wol be to yow botbe, 
Chis is to seyn, ye, botbe fair and good. 

X prey to God that X moote sterven wood, 

But X to yow be al so good and trewe, 

Hs evere was wyf, syn that the world was 
newe. 

Hnd, but X be tomom as fair to seene 
r ^J Hs any lady, empertce, or queen e, 

^ Chat is bitwixe the est and eeb the west, 
Booth with my lyf & detb right as yow lest* 
Cast up the curtyn, loohe bow that it is. 
^Hnd whan the hnygbt saugb verraily al this, 
Chat she so fair was, and so yong tberto, 
for joy e be bente hire in bis armes two, 

F)is berte bathed in a bath of blisse; 

H thousand tymearewe be gan hire hisse. 
Hnd she obeyed bym in every tbyng 
Chat mygbte doon bym plesance or Uhyng. 


Cbe prologe of the freres Cale,*£,4* 

HIS worthy lymytour, 
this noble frere. 

Re made alway a maner 
louryng cbiere 
Gpon the Somnour, 
butforbonestee 
No vileyns word as yet 
to bym spah be. 

But atte laste be seyde 
'unto tbeSlyf, 

Dam e, quod be, God yeve yow right good lyf f 
Ye ban beer touched, also moot X tbee. 

In scole/matere greet dtfficultee. 

Y e ban seyd much el tbyng right wel, X seye; 
j£?Kys me, quod she, we be no lenger wrotbe; But dame, beere as we ryden by the weye, 

Gsnedetbnattospehen but of game, 

Hnd lete auctoritees, on Goddes name, 

Co precbyng, and to scole eeb of clergye. 

Hnd if it ly be to this compaignye, 

X wol yow of a Somnour telle a game, 
pardee, ye may wel bn owe by the name, 

Chat of a Somnour may no good be sayd; 

X pray e that noon of you be y vele apayd. 

H Somnour is arennerupanddoun 
Slith mandements for fornicacioun, 

Hnd is ybet at every townes ende. 

URG Roost tbo spah, H, sire, ye 
sboldebe bende 
Hnd curteys, as a man of youre 

estaat; 

In compaignye we wol have no debaat; 
Celletb youre tale, and lat the Somnour be. 
j^N a y»Q uoc ltbeSomnour,latbymseyetome 


PI 



m ND thus they lyve unto bir lyves ende, Slbatso bym list; whan it comtb to my lot, 
- Xn parfit joye;andXbesu Crist us sende By God IX sbal bym quiten every grotf 


Rousbondes meebe, yonge, and fressb X sbal bym tellen which a greet honour 



abedde, 

Hnd grace toverbyde hem that we wedde. 
Hnd eeh,X praye Xbesu, sborte bir lyves 
Chat wol nat be governed by bir wyves; 
Hnd olde and angry nygardes of dispence, 
God sende hem soone verray pestilence f 
Reere endetb the Cttyves Cale of Bath. 


Xt is to be a flaterynge lymytour; 

Hnd bis office X sbal bym telle, y wis. 

^Oure Roost answerde,peest namooveof 
this l 

Hnd after this be seyde unto the frere, 

Cel forth youre tale, leeve maister deere. 
Rere endetb the prologe of the frere. 


neeRe BiBYNNBcn tine f rbrbs 


RXJ-OM tberwas dwell/ 
ynge in my con tree 
Hn ercbedebene, a man 
of beigb degree, 
Cbatboldely dide exe- 
cuctoun 

Xn punyssbynge of 
fornicacioun. 

Of wiccbecraf t, and 
eeb of bawderye, 

Of cliff amadou n, and avowtry e. 

Of cbircbe/reves, and of testaments, 

Of contractes,and of labhe of sacraments, 
Hnd eeb of many another maner cryme, 

<tlbicb nedetb nat rebercen for this tyme; 


Of usure, and of symonye also. 

But certes, leccbours dide be grettest wo; 
Cbey sbolde syngen, if that they were bent; 
Hnd smale tytberes weren fouleysbent; 

Xf any persone wolde upon hem pleyne 
Cher mygbte as terte bym no pecunyal peyne. 
for smale tithes, and forsmal offrynge, 

Re made the peple pitously to synge; 
for er the bissbope caugbte hem with bis boob,[ 
Cbey weren in the ercbedebnes booh* 

Cbanne badde be, tburgb bis jurisdiccioun, 
power to doon on hem correccioun. 

■ G badde a Somnour redy to bis bond, 

H slyer boye was noon in Gngelond; 
for subtilly be badde bis espiaille, 
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Hbat taugbtc bym.wber that bym mygbte availle. 
fie koude spare of leccbours oon or two, 

"Co tecben bym to foure and twenty mo* 
for tbogb this Somnour wood were as an bare* 

"Co telte bis barlotrye 1 wol nat spare; 
for we been out of bis correccioun; 

*Cbey ban of us no Jurisdiccioun, 

]^e nevere sbullen, terme of alle bir ly ves. 
j^peterf so been tbe wommen of the styves, 
QuodtbeSomnour,yputoutof my curet 
^peest with myscbance and with mysaventuref 
'Thus seyde our Roost, and lat bym telle bis tale. 
JNTow telletb forth, tbogb that tbe Somnour gale, 
JSe sparetb nat,myn owene mats ter deere. 

S fiXS false tbeef, this Somnour, quod tbe 
frere, 

fiadde alwey bawdes redy to bis bond, 

Hs any bauk to lure in Gngelond, 

X^bat tolde bym at the secree that they hnewe; 
for hireacqueyntance was nat come of newe. 

X3bey weren bis approwours prively; 
fie took bymself a greet profit tberby; 
fils maister knew nat alwey wbat be wan, 
Slitbouten mandement, a tewed man 
fie koude somne,on peyne of Cristes curs, 

Hnd they were glade for to fille bis purs, 

Hnd make bym grete feestes atte nate; 

Hnd right as Judas badde purses smale, 

Hnd was a tbeef, right swicb a tbeef was be; 

Ris maister badde but half bis duetee. 
fie was, if X sbal yeven bym bis laude, 

H tbeef, and eek a Somnour, and a baude. 
fie badde eek wenches at bis retenue, 

■Chat wbeitber that sir Robert, or sir fiu we, 

Or 7akke, or Rauf, or whoso that it were, 

Chat lay by bem, they tolde it in bis ere; 
j^Cbus was tbe wencbe and be of oon assent. 
Hnd be wolde feccbe a f eyned mandement, 

Hnd somne bem to tbe cbapitre botbe two, 

Hnd pile tbe man, and lete tbe wencbe go. 
1 ^'Cbannewoldebeseye,freend, Xsbal for tby sake 
Do strikes hire out of oure lettres blahe; 

Thee tbar namoore as in this cas travaille; 

X am tby f reend, tber X thee may availie. 
j^Certeyn be knew of briberyes mo 
TTban possible is to telle in yeres two; 
for in this world nys dogge for tbe bowe, 

"Chat kan an hurt deer from an boolyknowe, 

Bet than this Somnour knew a sly leccbour, 

Or an avowtier, or a paramour; 

Hnd, for that was tbe fruyt of al bis rente, 
"Cberfore on it be setteal bis entente. 

B ]^D so bifel, that ones on a day 

T^bis Somnour, evere waityngon bis pray, 
Rode for to somne a widwe, an old ribibe, 
f eynynge a cause, for be wolde brybe. 

Hnd happed that be saugb bifore bym ry de 
H gay y eman, under a fores t/syde. 

H bowe be bar,andarwes brtgbte and hene; 
fie badde upon a courtepy of grene; 

Hn bat upon bis heed with frenges blahe. 
jfiFSire, quod this Somnour, bay 11 and wel atakef 
^OXelcomef quod be, and every good felawe f 
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Giber rydestow under this grene^wode sbawe ? 
Seyde this yeman,wiltow fer to day? 

^Cbis Somnour bym answerde, and seyde, J^ay, 
fieere faste by, quod be, is myn entente 
"Co ryden, for to reysen up a rente 
'Chat longetb to my lordes duetee. 
jg^Hrtow tbanne a badly ? quod be^ 

fie dorste nat, for verray filtbe and shame, 

Seye that be was a Somnour, for tbe name. 

BpHRDXeOX 1 quod this yeman, deere 
brother, 

"Chou art a badly, and X am another. 

Xam unknowen as in this contree; 

Of tbyn aqueyntanceX wolde praye thee, 

Hnd eek of bretberbede, if tbatyow leste. 

X have gold and silver in my cbeste; 

Xf that thee bappe to comen in oure sbire, 

HI sbal be tbyn, right as thou wolt desire. 
^Grantmercy 1 quod this Somnour, by my feitbf 
j^Gverycb in ootberes band bis troutbe leitb, 
for to be sworne bretberen til they deye. 

Xn daliance they ryden forth bir weye. 

fiXS Somnour, which that was as fulof jangles, 
Hs fulof venym been tbise waryangles, 

Hnd evere enqueryng upon every tbyng; 
j^Brotber, quod be,where is now youre dwellyng, 
Hnotber day if that X sbolde yow secbe ? 
j^Cbis yeman bym answerde in softe speche: 
Brother, quod be, fer in tbe north contree, 

Glbere, as X hope, som tyme X sbal tbee see. 

Gr we departe, X sbal tbee so wel wisse, 

'Chat of myn bous ne sbaltow nevere mysse. 

brother, quod this Somnour,Xyow 
Mil preye, 

aK£pTTecbeme,whdtbatweryden by tbe weye, 
Syn that ye been a baillif as am X, 

Som subtiltee,and tel me feitbf ully 
Xn myn office bow that X may moost wynne, 

Hnd sparetb nat for conscience ne synne, 

But as my brother tel me, bow do ye. 
jtfF^Tow, by my troutbe, brother deere, seyde be, 

Hs X sbal tellen tbee a f eitbf ul tale, 

JMy wages been f ul streite and eek ful smale; 

]My lord is bard to me and daungerous, 

Hnd myn office is ful laborious; 

Hnd tberfore by extorcions X lyve. 
f orsotbe, X take al that men wol me yeve, 

Hlgate, by sleygbte or by violence, 
fro y eer to yeer X wynne al my dispence; 

X kan no bettre telle feitbf ully. 

^]STow certes, quod this Somnour, so fare X; 

X spare nat to taken, God it woot, 

But if it be to bevy or to boot. 

GlbatXmay getein conseil prively; 

T*o maner conscience of that have X; 

JS'ere myn extorcioun, X mygbte nat lyven, 

]^or of swicbe japes wol X nat be sbryven. 

S tomak, n e conscience, ne knowe X noon; 

X s hr ewe tbise sbrifte/fadres every cboon. 

Glel be we met, by God and by Seint 7ame 1 
But, leeve brother, tel me tbanne tby name, 

Quod this Somnour; and in this meenewhile 
'This yeman gan a litel for to smyle. 








}RO'CRCR,quod he, wiltow that Xthec telle? 
lamaf eend;my dwellyngis in belle, 

_IHnd beereXrydeaboutemy purchasyng, 

"Co wite wher men wolde yeve me any tbyng. 
jviy purebas is tbefFect of al my rente. 

Jvoohe bow tbou rydest for the same entente, 

Co wynne good, tbou reforest nevere bow; 

Right so fare X, for ry de X wolde right now 
Chi to the worldes ende for a prey e. 

B l QtlOD this Somnour, benedicitef what 
seyye? 

Xwendeye wereayeman trewely. 

Ye ban amannes sbap as wel as X; 

Ran ye a figure tbanne determ mat 
Xn belle, tber ye been in youre estat? 
j®H^ay, certeinly, quod be, tber have we noon; 

But whan us liketb, we ban take us oon, 

Or elles make yowseme we been shape 
Somtym lyk a man, or lyk an ape; 

Or lyk an angel kan X ryde or go. 

Xt is no wonder tbyng tbogb it be so; 

H lowsy jogelour kan deceyve thee, 

Hnd pardeef yet kan Xmoore craft than be. 
j&m by, quod the Somnour, ryde ye tbanne or 
goon 

Xn sondry sbap, and nat alwey in oon ? 
j&f or we, quod be, wol us swicbe form es mak e 
Hs moost able is oure preyes for to take. 
j^CClbatmaketb yow to ban al this labour? 

\0f ul many a cause, leeve sire Somnour, 

Seyde this f eend, but alte tbyng bath ty m e; 

Cbe day is short, and it is passed prym e, 

Hnd yet ne wan X notbyng in this day; 

X wol entende to wynnen, if X may, 

Hnd nat entende our wittes to declare, 
for, brother myn, tby wit is al to bare 
Co understonde,altbogb X tolde hem thee. 

But, for tbou axest why labouren we; 
for somtyme we been Goddes instruments 
Hndmeenes to doon bis comandements, 

Olhan that bym list, upon bis creatures, 

Xn divers art and in diverse figures. 

Slitbouten bym we have no myght, certayn, 

Xf that bym list to stonden tber agayn, 

Hnd somtyme, at oure prayere, ban we leve 
Oonly the body and nat the soule greve; 

Cditnesse on 7ob,wbom that we diden wo; 

Hnd somtyme, ban we mygbt of botbe two, 

Cbis is to seyn, of soule and body eke. 

Hnd somtyme be we suffred for to seke 
Upon a man, and doon bis soule unreste, 

Hnd nat bis body, and al is for the beste. 

Slhan be witbstandetb oure temptacioun, 

Xt is the cause of bis savacioun; 

Hlbeit that it was nat oure entente 

Re sbolde be sauf, but that we wolde bym bente. 

Hnd somtyme be we servant unto man, 

Hs to the ercbebissbope Seint Dunstan; 

Hnd to the Hpostles, servant eek was X. 

gsae'C tel me, quod the Somnour, feitbf ully, 
H, JMake ye yow newe bodies thus alway 
_jB» Of elements ?i^Cbe feend answerde, j^ay; 
Somtyme we feyne, and somtyme we aryse 
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CClitb dede body es in f ul sondry wyse, 

Hnd speke as renably and faireandwel 
Hs to the pbitonissa dide Samuel; 

Hnd yet wol som men seye it was nat be. 

X do no fors of youre dyvyny tee, 

Bu t o tbyng wame X thee, X wol nat jape, 

"Chou wo It algates wite bow we been shape; 

Chou sbalt berafterwardes,my brother deere, 
Come there thee nedetb nat of me to leere. 
for tbou sbalt by tbyn owene experience 
Konne in a ebayer rede of this sentence 
Bet than Yirgile, while be was on lyve, 

Or Oant also; now lat us ryde blyve, 
for X wole bolde eompaignye with thee 
Cil it be so, that tbou forsake me. 

B HY> quod this Somnour, that sbal nat 
bityde; 

Xam a yeman, knowen is f ul wyde; 

JMy troutbe wol X bolde as in this cas. 
for though tbou were the devel Satbanas, 

]My troutbe wol X bolde to my brother, 

HsXam sworn, and ecb of us til ©other 
for to be trewe brother in this cas; 

Hnd botbe we goon abouten oure purebas. 

Caak tbou tby part, what that men wol thee yive, 
Hnd X sbal myn; thus may we botbe lyve, 

Hnd if that any of us bavemoore than ootber, 

Lat by m be trewe, and parte it with bis brother. 

GRHClj^Ce, quod the devel, by my fey f 
EmKm ^ndwitb that word they ryden forth birwey. 

Hnd right at the entryngof the townes ende, 
Co which this Somnour sboop bym for to 
wende, 

Cbey saugb a cart, that charged was with bey, 
^Hbicb that a carter droof forth in bis wey. 

Deep was the wey, for which tbe carte stood; 

Cbe carter smoot, and cryde, as be were wood, 
Rayt,Brok f bayt, Scot 1 what spare ye for tbe 
stones? 

Che f eend, quod be, yow f eccbe body and bones, 
Hs f erfortbly as evere were ye foledf 
So muebe wo as X have with yow tboledf 
Che devel have al, botbe hors and cart and bey f 
\RXS Somnour seyde, Reere sbal we have 
.apley; 

’ Hnd neer tbe f eend be drougb, as nogbt ne 



were, 

f ul prively, and rownedin bis ere; 

Rerkne,my brother 1 berkne,by tby feitbl 
Rerestow nat bow that tbe carter seith ? 

Rent it anon, for be bath yeve it thee, 

Botbe bey and cart, and eek bis caples tbre. 
^JsTay, quod tbe devel, God woot,never a deel; 
Xtis nat bis entente, trust me weel. 

Hxe bym thyself, if tbou nat trowestme, 

Or elles stynt awhile,and tbou sbalt see. 
j^Cbis carter tbakketb bis hors upon tbe croupe, 
Hnd they bigonne drawen and tostoupe. 
jg?Reyt, now 1 quod be, tber 7besu Crist yow 
blessel 

Hnd al bis bandwerk, botbe moore and lesset 
Chat was wel twigbt, myn owene lyard boy 1 
X pray God save tbeef and Seint Loy 1 


Cbe 
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JSow is my cart outof the slow, pardeet 
jfifLof brother,quod the feend, what toldeX thee? 
fieere may ye se,myn owene deere brother, 
r he carl spak o thyng, but he tbogbte another. 
Cat us go forth abouten oure viage; 
fieere wynne Xnothyng upon cartage. 

IfiHjNf that they coomen somwhat 
outof towne, 

r bis Somnour to bis brother gan 
torowne: 

Brother, quod he, beere woneth an 
[oldrebekke, 
rhat baddeatmoostas lief to lese hire nekke 
Hs for to yeve a peny of hir good. 

X wole ban twelf pens, though that she be wood, 
OrXwolsompne hire unto oure office, 

Hnd yet, God woot, of hire knowe X no vice. 

But, for thou kanstnat, as in this con tree, 

Slynne thy cost,taak beer ensample of me. 
^Cbis Somnour clappetb at the wydwes gate: 
Come out, quod be, thou olde virytratel 
X trowe thou bast som frere or preest with thee. 
j&lUho clappetb? seyde this wyf, benediciteef 
God save you, sire f what is youre sweete wille ? 
jPl have, quod he, of somonce here a bille; 

Clp peyne of cursyng, looke that thou be 
Comorn bifore the ercbedeknes knee, 

Canswere to the court of certeyn tbynges. 
^JNTow, Cord, quod she, Crist Ibesu, kyng of 
kynges, 

So wisly belpe me, as X ne may 1 
X have been syk, and that f ul many a day. 

Xmay nat go so fer, quod she, ne ryde. 

But X be deed, so priketb it in my syde. 

JMay X nat axe a libel, sire Somnour, 

Hnd answere there, by my procutour 
Coswicb thyng as men wole opposen me? 
jSPYis, quod this Somnour, pay anon, lat se, 
Cwelf pens to me, and X wol thee acqu ite. 

Xshalno profit ban tberby but Ute, 

JVTy maister bath the profit, and nat X. 

Com of,and latmeryden hastily; 

Y»f me twelf pens, X may no tenger tarye. 
jj?Cwelf pens t quod she, now lady Seinte JVIarie 

50 wisly help me out of care and synn e, 

Cbis wyde world tbogh that X sbolde wynne, 

J^e have X nat twelf pens withinne myn hoold; 

Ye knowen wel that X am povre and oold; 

Kithe youre almesse on me povre wrecche. 

^J^fay thanne, quod he, thefoulefeendme feccbe, 
Xf X thexcuse, though thou shul be spilt f 
j£FHllas 1 quod she, God woot, X have no gilt, 
^paymet quod he, or by the sweete SeinteHnne, 
Hs X wol here awey thy newe panne 

for dette, which that thou owest me of old, 

51 ban that thou madest thyn housbonde coke- 
wold, 

X payde at boom for thy correccioun, 

^Chou lixt,quod she, by my savacioun 1 
jf'fe was X nevere er now, wydwe ne wy f, 

Somoned unto youre court in almy lyf; 

JNe nevere X nas but of my body trewef 
(Into the devel blah and rough of bewe 
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Yeve X thy body and my panne also f 
JffHnd whan the devel herde hire cursen so 
Upon hir knees, be seyde in this manere: 

]STow, JMabely,myn owene moder deere, 

Xs this youre wyl in emest, that ye seye ? 
j^Cbe devel, quod she, so feccbe bym er he deye, 
Hnd panne and al, but be wol bym repentef 
jflP]Say, olde stotf that is nat myn entente, 

Quod this Somnour, for to repen te me 
for any thyng that X have bad of thee; 

X wolde X hadde thy smok and every clooth l 
JP JVow, brother, quod the devil, be nat wrooth: 
Thy body and this panne been myne by right. 
Chou shalt with me to belle yet tonyght, ~ 

SI here thou shalt knowen of oure privetee 
JVIoore than a maister of dyvynytee. 
j^PHnd with that word this foule feendbym hente; 
Body and soule be with the devel wente 
SXhereas tbatSomnours ban hir heritage. 

Hnd God, that mahed after bis ymage 
JVIankynde, save and gyde us alle and some, 

Hnd leve thise Somnours goode men bicome. 

,Xkoude ban toold 
yow, quod this frere, 
fiadde Xbad leyser for this Somnour 
beere, 

Hf ter the text of Crist, and poul, 
and'John, 

Hnd of oure othere doctours many oon, 

Swicbe peynes that youre hertes mygbte agryse, 
Hlbeit so, no tonge may it devyse, 

Cbogb that X mygbte a thousand wynter telle, 
Che peyne of tbilke cursed hous of belle. 

But, for to kepe us fro that cursed place, 

Slaketh, and preyetb 7besu for bis grace 
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 
fierketb this word, beth war, as in this cas. 
jtffCbe leoun sit in bis away t alway 
Co sle the innocent, if that be may,^ 

Bisposetb ay youre hertes to withstonde 
Che feend that yow wolde make tbraland bonde; 
fie may nat tempte yow over youre mygbt, 
for Crist wol be youre champion and knyght. 

Hnd pray etb that thise Somnours hem repente 
Of hir mysdedes, er that the feend hem hente. 
fieere endetb the freres Cale. 



Che prologe of the Somonours Cale^^t 

JfiXS Somnour in bis sty- 
|ropes bye stood; 

Upon this frere his berte 
was so wood, 

Chat lyk an aspen/leef be 
quook for ire. 

kordynges, quod be, but 
o thyng X desire; 

X yow biseke that, of youre 

_I curteisye, 

Syn ye ban herd this false frere lye, 

Hs suff eretb me X may my tale telle f 
^Cbis frere bosteth that he knowetb belle, 

Hnd God it woot, that it is litel wonder; 
freres and feendes been but lyteasonder. 









for, pardee t ye ban oftc tyme herd telle, 

Row that a frere ravyssbed was to belle 
In spirit ones by a visioun; 

Hnd as an angel ladde bym up and doun 
to sbewen bym the peynes that tber were, 

Xn al the place saugb be nat a frere; 

Of ootber folk be saugb ynowe in wo. 

Clnto this angel spak the frere tbo: 
jfiPJVow, sire, quod be, ban freres swicb a grace 
Chat noon of bem sbal come to this place? 

quod this angel, many a millioun j0 
Hnd unto Satbanas be ladde bym doun. 
^Hnd now bath Satbanas, seitb be, a tayl, 
Brodder than of a carryk is the say l. 

Rold up tby tayl, tbou Satbanas 1 quod be, 
Sbewe forth tbyn ers, and tat the frere se 
GIbere is the nest of tVeres in this place f 
jfiFHnd, er than half a furlong/wey of space, 


Right so as bees out swarmen from an byve, 
Out of the devetes ers tber gonne dryve 
'twenty thousand freres in a route, 

Hnd tburgbout belle swarmeden aboute, 
Hnd comen agayn as faste as they may gon, 
Hnd in bis ers they crepten everyebon; * 

Re clapte bis tayl agayn, and lay f ul otitic* 
this frere, whan be looked badde bis title 
dpon the torments of this sory place, 

Ris spirit God restored of bis grace 
Unto bis body agayn, and heawook; 

But natbeles, for fere yet be quook. 

So was the develes ers ay in bis mynde; 
"Chat is bis heritage of verray kynde. 

God save yow a lie, save this cursed frere f 
]My prologe wol X ende in this manere. 

Rere endetb the prologe of the Somonours 
tale* 


| neeae bigy t:ne sojviojsroaR ms 




lORDWGeS, tber is in 
“Yorkshire, as X gesse, 

H merssby con tree 
called Roldernesse, 

Xn which tber went a 
lymy tour aboute, 

"Co preebe, and eek to 
begge, it is no doute. 
Hnd so bifel, that on a 

_ day this frere 

Radde preched at a ebirebe in bis manere, 

I Hnd specially, aboven every tbyng, 
excited be the peple in bis preebyng 
to trentals,and toyeve for Goddes sake, 
(Rberwitb men mygbte booly bouses make, 
tber as divine servy ce is honoured, 

]^at tber as it is wasted and devoured, 

]Ve tber it nedetb nat for to be yeve, 

Hs to possession ers, tbatmowen lyve, 
thanked be God f in weleand babundaunce. 

! ^trentals, seyde be,detiveren fro penaunce 
Rir f reendes soules, as wel olde as yonge, 

| Yc»wban that they been hastily ysonge; 

J^at for to bolde a preest joly and gay. 

Re syngetb nat but o masse in a day. 
Oeliveretb out, quod be,anon the soules; 
f ul bard it is, with flessbhook or with oules 
to been yclawed,or to brenne,cr bake; 

JSow spede yow hastily, for Cristes sake. 
j^Hnd whan this frere bad seyd al bis en ten te, 
(Clitb Qui cum patre forth bis wey be wente. 
j£F3Ihan folk in ebirebe bad yeve him what 
bem leste, 

Re went bis wey, no lenger wolde be reste. 
Htttb scrippeand tipped staf,ytukked bye, 

Xn every bous be gan to poure and pry e, 

Hnd beggetb mele,and cbese,or elles com. 
Ris f elawe badde a staf tipped with bom, 

H peyre of tables al of y vory, 

Of alle folk that yaf bym any good, 


Hscaunces that be wolde for bem preye. 

JP Y*f us a bussbel wbete, malt, or reye, 

H Goddes keeby l, or a tryp of cbese, 

Or elles what yow lyst, we may nat cheese; 

H Goddes half peny, or a masse peny, 

Or yif us of youre brawn, if ye have eny; 

H dagoun of youre blanket, leeve dame, 

Oure suster deere, lo f beere X write youre 
name; 

Bacoun or beef, or swicb tbyng as ye fynde. 
jfiFH sturdy harlot wente ay bem bibynde, 
that was birbostes man, and barasak, 

Hnd what men yaf bem, leyde it on bis bak. 
Hnd wban that be was out at dore anon, 

Re planed awey the names evericbon 
that be bifom bad writen in bis tables; 

Re served bem with nyfles and with fables. 
jj?JSay 1 tber tbou lixt, tbou Somnourl quod 
the frere. 

^peest quod oure Roost, for Cristes 
mooder deere; 

Cel forth tby tale and spare it nat atal. 

JP So tbryve X, quod this Somnour, so X 
sbal. 

So longe be wente bous by bous, til be 
Cam til an bous tber be was wont to be 
Refressbedmoore than in an hundred placis. 
Syk lay the goode man, wbos that the place is; 
Bedrede upon a coucbe lowe be lay. 
j^Deus bict quod be,OCbomas,freend, 
good day, % 

Seyde this frere, curteisly and sof te. 
Cbomas, quod be, God y elde yowl f ul of te 
Ravel upon this bench faren ful weel, 

Reere have X eten many a myrie meel. 
j0 Hnd fro the bench be droof awey the cat, 
Hnd leyde adoun bis potente and bis bat, 

Hnd eek bis scrippe, and sette bym sof te 
adoun. 

Cdberas be sboop bym tbilkenygbt to lye. 
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Deeae maister, quod this sikeman, 
Bow ban ye fare sitb that JMarcb bigan ? 

X saugb yow nogbt this fourtenygbt or 

moore. 

jf God woot, quod he, laboured have X ful score; 
Hnd specially for thy savacioun 
Bave X seyd many a precious orisoun, 

Hnd foroure otbere freendes, God hem blessel 
X bave today been at youre chircbe at messe, 

Hnd seyda sermoun after my symple wit, 

Nat al after the text of body writ; 
for it is bard to yow, as X suppose, 

Hnd tberfore wol X teebe yow al the gtose. 
Glosynge is a glorious tbyng, certeyn, 
for lettre sleetb, so as we clerkes seyn. 
rhere have X taught bem to be charitable, 

Hnd spende hir good tber it is resonable; 

Hnd tberX saugb oure dame,at where is she? 

JP Yond, in theyerd X trowe that she be, 

Seyde this man, and she wol come anon. 
j^€y, maistert welcom be ye, by Seint 7obn t 
Seyde this wyf, bow fare ye, hertely ? 

^Cbe frerearisetb up ful curteisly, 

Hnd hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 

Hnd kiste hire sweete, and cbirketb as a sparwe 
dith his lyppes: Dame, quod he, right weel, 

Hs be that is youre servant every deel, 

Cbanked be God, that yow yaf soule and lyf, 

Yet saugb X nat this day so fair a wyf 
Xn al the chircbe, God so save met 

Yc, God amende defautes, sire, quod she, 
Hlgates welcome be ye, by my fey f 
jS?Grauntmercy, dame, this bave X fsunde alwey. 
But of youre grete goodnesse, by youre leve, 

X wolde prey yow that ye nat yow greve, 

X wole with Cbomas speke a litel throwe. 

Cbtse curats been fulnecligentand slowe 
"Co grope tendrely a conscience. 

Xn shrift, in preebyng is my diligence, 
Hndstudie;in petreswordes,and in poules 
X walk e, and fissbe cristen mennes soules, 

Coyelden^besu Crist bis propre rente; 

Co sprede his word is set al myn entente. 

by youre leve, O deere sire, quod she, 
j| Cbideth him weel, for seinteCriniteel 
Be is as angry as a pissemyre. 

Chough that be bave al that be kan desire. 
Chough X him wrye anyght and make hym warm, 
Hnd on hym leye my leg, outber myn arm, 

Be gronetb lyk oure boor, lith in oure sty. 

Oother desport rygbt noon of hym bave X; 

Xmay nat plese hym in no maner cas. 
j0 O ChomasTle vous dy, Cbomas f Cbomas t 
Chis maketb the feend, this moste ben amended; 
Xre is a tbyng that bye God defended, 

Hnd therof wol X speke a word or two. 
j^JNow, maister, quod the wyf, er that X go, 

Slbat wol ye dyne ? X wol go therabou te. 
jS^JNow dame,quod he,7c vous dy sanz doute, 
Bave X nat of a capoun but the ly vere, 

Hnd of youre sof te breed nat bu t a shy vere, 

Hnd after that a rosted pigges heed, 

But that X nolde no beest for me were deed, 

122 





Cbanne hadde X with yow boomly suffisaunce. 

X am a man of litel sustenaunce. 

JMy spirit bath bis fbstryng in the Bible. 

Che body is ay so redy and penyble 
Co wake, that my stomak is destroyed. 

X prey yow, dame, ye be nat anoyed 
Chough X so f reendly yow my conseit shewe; 

By God, X wolde nat telle it but a fewef 

S OIH, sire, quod she, but o word er X go: 

JMy child is deed withinne tbise wyhes two, 
Soone after that ye wente out of this toun. 
jp Bis deeth saugb X by revelacioun, 

Seith this frere,at boom in oure dortour. 

X dar wel seyn that, er that half an hour 
Hf ter his deeth,X saugb hym born to blisse 
Xn myn avisioun, so God me wisse f 
So dide our sexteyn and oure fermerer. 

Chat ban been trewe freres fifty yeer; 

Chey may now, God be thanked of bis loonet 
JMaken hir jubilee,and walke allone. 

Hnd up X roos, and al oure covent eke, 

<Hitb many a teere triklyngon my cheke, 
CClitbouten noyse or claterynge of belles; 

Ce deum was oure song and nothyng elles. 

Save that to Crist X seyde an orisoun, 
Chankynge hym of bis revelacioun. 
for, sire and dame, trustetb me right weel, 

Oure orisons been moore effectueel, 

Hnd moore we seen of Cristes secree thynges 
Chan burel folk, although they weren kynges. 

<&e lyve in poverteand in abstinence, 

Hnd burell folk in richesse and despence 
Of mete and drynke,andin hir foul delit. 

<He ban this worldes lust al in despit. 

Lazar and Dives lyveden diversly, 

Hnd diverse guerdon hadden they tberby. 

CClhoso wol preye, he moot faste and be clene, 
Hnd fatte his soule and make bis body lene. 

Kte fare as seith tbapostle; clootb and foode . 
Sutfisen us, though they be nat ful goode. 

Che clennesse and the fastynge of us freres 
JMaketb that Crist accepteth oure preyeres. 

JP Lo, JVIoyses fourty dayes and fourty nyght 
fasted, er that the heigbe God of mygbt 
Spak with hym in tbemountayne of Synay. 

KUtb empty wombe, fastynge many a day, 

Recey ved he the lawe that was writen 
Cfiitb Goddes fynger; and Glye, wel ye witen, 

Xn mount Oreb, er be hadde any speche 
CXitb bye God, that is oure lyves leche, 

Be fasted longe,and was in con tern ptaunce. 
jgtHaron, that hadde the temple in governaunce. 
Hnd eek the otbere preestes evericbon, 

Xnto the temple whan they sbolde gon 
Co preye for the peple, and do servyse, 

Chey nolden drynken,in no maner wyse, 

No drynke,which that mygbte bem dronkemake, 
But there, in abstinence preye and wake, 

Lest that they deyden; taak heede what X seye. 
But they be sobre that for the peple preye, 

CHar that f X seye namoore, for it suffisetb. 

Oure Lord 7hesu, as booty writ devysetb, 

Yaf us ensampte of fastynge and preyeres; 




Cberf ore we mendynants, we sely freres, 

Been wedded to poverte and continence, 

Co ebarite, bumblesse, and abstinence, 

Vo persecucioun for rigbtwisnesse, 

Co wepynge, misericorde,and elennesse; 

Hnd tberfore may ye se that oure preyeres, 

X speke of us, we mendynants, we freres, 

Been to tbe bye God moore acceptable 
Chan youres, with youre f eestes at tbe table* 
fro paradys first, if X sbal nat lye, 

CHas man out cbaced for bis glotonye; 

Hnd ebaast was man in paradys, certeyn. 

UV berkne now,Cbomas, wbat X sbal seyn, 
X ne have no text of it, as X suppose, 

Bu t X sbal fyn de it in a maner glose, 

Cbat specially oure sweete kord Xbesus 
Spak this by freres, when be seyde thus: 
j£?Blessed be they that povre in spirit been^ 
Hnd so forth al tbe gospel may ye seen, 

Slber it be Itkker oure prof essioun, 

Or birs that swymmen in possessioun. 
fy on hire pom pe and on hire glotonye f 
Hnd for bir lewednesse,X bem diffye! 
j^JVIe tbynketb they been lyk Xovinyan, 
fat as a whale, and walkynge as a swan, 

HI vinolent as hotel in the spence. 

Dir prey ere is of f ul greet reverence 
3Khan they for soules seye tbe psalm of Davit, 
J~o, Buf l they seye. Cor meum eructavit f 
mho folwetb Crtstes gospel and bis foore, 

But we that bumble been and ebaast and poore, 
CHerkers of Goddes word, not auditours? 
Cberfore,rigbtasan bauk up, at a sours. 

Up springetb into tbetr, right so pray eres 
Of charitable and chaste bisy freres 
JVlaken bir sours to Goddes eres two* 

Cbomas f Cbomas f so moote X ryde or go, 

Hnd by that lord that clepid is Seint Yve, 

Nere thou oure brother, sboldestou nat tbryve. 

Xn oure ebapitre praye we day and nygbt 
Co Crist,that be tbee sende beele and mygbt, 
Cby body for to weelden hastily. 

e OD woot, quod be, notbyng tberof f eele X l 
Hs help me Crist, as in a f ewe yeres 
X ban spent upon diverse manere freres 
fulmany a pound; yet fare!never tbe bet* 
Certeyn my good X have almoost btset, 
farwel, my gold, for it is al ago f 
jgrcbe frere answerde, O Cbomas, dostow so ? 
Sdbat nedetb yow diverse freres seebe ? 

< 3 dbat nedetb bym that bath a parfit leebe 
Co seeben otbere leches in tbe toun ? 

Youre inconstance is youre conf usioun. 

Rolde ye tbanne me,or elles oure covent, 

Co praye for yow been insufficient? 

Cbomas, that jape nys nat worth amyte; 

Youre malady e is for we ban to lyte* 

H l yif that covent half a quarter otes; 

H l yif that covent four and twenty grotes; 

H t yif that frere a peny,and lat bym go* 

]Sfay, nay,Cbomas f it may notbyng be so. 

(Hhat is a f ertbyng worth parted in twelve ? 
to, ecb tbyng that is oned in itselve 


Xs moore strong than whan it is toscatered. 
Cbomas f of m e thou sbatt nat been yflatered; 
Chou woldest ban oure labour al for nogbt. 

Cbe bye God, that al this world bath wrogbt, 
Seitb that tbe werkman worthy is bis byre. 
Cbomas 1 nogbt of youre tresor X desire 
Hs for myself, but that al oure covent 
Co preye for yow is ay so diligent, 

Hnd for to buylden Cristes owene cbircbe. 
Cbomas T if ye wol lernen for to wircbe, 

Of buy Idynge up of cbircbes may ye fynde 
Xf it be good, in Cbomas lyf of Xnde* 

Ye lye beere ful of anguish and of ire, 
ditb which tbe devel set youre berte afyre, 

Hnd cbiden beere tbe sely innocent, 

Youre wyf, that is so m eke and pacient. 

Hnd tberfore,Cbomas, trowe me if tbee (este, 

]Ve stryve nat with tby wyf, as for tby beste; 

Hnd ber this word awey now, by tby f eitb, 
Coucbynge this tbyng, lo, wbat tbe wise seitb: 
^Sditbinne tbyn bous ne be thou no leoun; 

Co tby subgits do noon oppressioun; 

e make tbyne aqueyn tance nat to fleejfl? 

Hnd,Cbomas, yet eftsoonesX charge tbee, 

Be war from hire that in tby bosom slepetb; 

Cdar fro tbe serpent that so slily crepetb 
Under tbe gras, and styngetb subtilly. 

Be war, my sone, and berkne pactently, 

Cbat twenty thousand men ban lost bir lyves 
for stryvyng with bir lemmans and bir wyves. 
jtfFJNowsitb ye ban so booty and meke a wyf, 
SIbat n edetb yow, Cbomas, to maken stryf ? 

Cher nys, y wys, no serpent so cruel, 

3dhan man tret on bis tayl,ne half so fel, 

Hs womman is, whan she bath caught an ire; 
Vengeance is tbanne al that they desire. 

Xre is a synne, oon of tbe grete of sevene, 
Hbbomynable unto tbe God of bevene; 

Hnd to bymself it is destruccioun. 

Cbis every lewed viker or persoun 
Kan seye, bow ire engendretb bomycide. 

Xre is, in sooth, executour of pryde. 

X koude of ire seye so muebe sorwe, 

]Vly tale sbolde laste til tomorwe. 

Hnd tberfore preye X God botbe day and nygbt, 
Hn irous man, God sende bym litelmygbt. 

Xt is greet barme and, certes, greet pttee, 

Co sette an irous man in heigh degree. 
55SrSp*iS^fiXkOJ\I tber was an irous potestat, 

[ Hs seitb Senek, tbat,durynge bis 

1 wi I Ciponadayoutrydenknygbtestwo, 
|| Hnd as f ortunewolde tbatit were so, 
Chat oon of bem cam boom, that 
oo tber nogbt. 

Hnon tbe knygbt bifore tbe juge is brogbt, 

Cbat seyde thus: Chou bast tby f elawe slayn, 
for which X deme tbee to tbe deetb, certayn. 
jfiPHnd to another knygbt comanded be. 

Go lede bym to tbe deetb,X charge tbeel 
^Hnd happed as they wente by tbe weye 
Coward the place tber be sbolde deye, 

Cbe knygbt cam, which men wenden bad be deed. 
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Cbanne tbougbte they, it was the beate reed, 

Co lede bem botbe to tbe juge agayn. 

Cbey seiden: Lord, tbe knygbt ne bath nat 
atayn 

Ris felawe; beere be standetb bool alyve. 

sbul be deed, quod be, so moot X tbryve f 
Chat is to seyn, botbe oon, and two, and tbrejtfF 
Hnd to tbe firste knygbt right thus spak be: 

X dampned tbee, tbou most algate be deed; 

Hnd tbou, also, most nedes lese tbyn heed, 
for tbou art cause wby tby felawe deytbj^ 

Hnd to tbe tbrtdde knygbt right thus be seitb: 
Cbou bast nat doon that X comanded tb ztj0 
Hnd thus be dide doon sleen bem alle tbre. 
jSPXrous Cambises was eeh dronkelewe, 

Hnd ay delited bym to been a s hr ewe. 

Hnd so bifela lord of bis meynee, 

Chat loved vertuous moralitee, 

Seyde on a day bitwene bem two right thus i 
j0R lord is lost, if be be vicious; 

Hnd dronkenesse is eek a foul record 
Of any man, and namely in a lord, 

Cher is f ul many an eye and many an ere, 
Hwaityngon a lord, and be noot where, 
for Goddes love, drynk moore attemprely; 

SClyn maketb man to lesen wreccbedly 
fits mynde,and eek bis lymes evericbon, 
jS^Cbe revers sbaltou se, quod be, anon; 

Hnd preeve it, by tbyn owene experience, 

Chat wyn ne dootb to folk no swicb offence* 

Cher is no wyn birevetb me my mygbt 
Of band ne foot, ne of myne eyen sight, 

^Hnd, for despit, be drank f ul mucbel moore 
Hn bondred part than be badde doon bifoore; 
Hnd right anon, this irous, cursed wreccbe 
Lete this knygbtes sone bifore bym f eccbe, 
Comandynge bym be sbolde bifore bym stonde, 
Hnd sodeynly be took bis bowe in bonde, 

Hnd up tbe streng be pulled to bis ere, 

Hnd with an arwe be slow tbe child right there* 
jgyj'fow, wbeitber have X a siker band or noon ? 
Quod be, is al my mygbt and mynde agon ? 

Rath wyn byreved me myne eyen sight ? 

JP Cdbat sbolde X telle tbanswere of tbe knygbt ? 
Ris sone was slayn, tber is namoore to seye, 

Betb war, tberfore, with lordes bow ye pleye, 
Syngetb placebo, and X sbal, if X kan, 

But if it be unto a povre man. 

Co a povre man men sbolde bis vices telle, 

But nat to a lord, tbogb be sbolde go to belle. 
jS?Lo, irous Cirus, tbilke percien, 

Row be destroyed tberyver of Oysen, 
for that an bors of bis was dreynt tber inn e, 

SCI ban that be wente Babiloigne to wynne. 

Re made that tbe ryver was so smal 
Chat wommen mygbte wade it over al. 
j^IvO, wbat seyde be that so wel teebe kan: 

]STe be no felawe to an irous man, 

j'te with no wood man walke by tbe wey e, 

Lest tbee repente; tber is namoore to seye. 

OCtl Cbomas, leeve brother, lef tbyn ire; 
Cbou sbalt me fynde as just as is a squyre. 
Roold nat tbe develes knyf ay at tbyn berte; 
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Cbyn angre dootb tbee al to soore smerte, 

But sbewe to me al tby conf essioun* 
jtfP^fay, quod tbe sike man, by Seint Symoun 1 
X have be sbry ven this day at my curat ; 

X have bym tooldal boolly myn estat* 

TSedetb namoore to speken of it, seitb be, 

But if me list, of myn bumylitee. 

JPYtf m e tbanne of tby gold, to make oure 
cloys tre, 

Quod be, for many a muscle and many an oystre, 
Ulban otberemen ban ben ful wel at eyse, 

Rath been oure foode,our cloystre for to reyse. 
Hnd yet, God woot, unnetbe tbe f undement 
parfoumed is,ne of our pavement 
ffys nat a ty le yet witbinne oure wones; 

By God, we owen fourty pound for stones f 
]Now help, Cbomas, for bym that barwed belief 
for elles moste we oure bookes selle. 

Hnd if ye lakke oure predicacioun, 

Channe goth tbe world al to destruccioun. 
for whoso wolde us fro this world bireve, 

So God me save, Cbomas, by your leve, 

Re wolde bireve out of this world tbe sonne; 
for who kan teebe,and wercben,as we konne? 

Hnd that is nat of litel tyme, quod be, 

But syn that Site was, or Gltsee, 

Ran freres been, that fynde X of record, 

Xn ebaritee, ythanked be our Lord. 

]^ow Cbomas, help, for seinte ebaritee f 
Hnd doun anon be sette bym on bis knee. 

RXSsikemanwexwelnywoodfortre; 
Re wolde that tbe frere bad been on 
fire 

Cditb bis false dissymulacioun. 
jjpSwicb tbyngas is in my posses- 
stoun, 

Quod be, that may X yeven, and noon ootber. 

Ye sey me thus, bow that Xam youre brother? 
J?Ye, certes, quod tbe frere, trustetb weel; 

X took oure dame oure lettre with oure seel. 
^|4ow wel, quod be, and somwbat sbal X yeve 
tin to youre booly covent wbil X lyve, 

Hnd in tbyn band tbou sbalt it have anoon; 

On this condicioun, and ootber noon; 

Chat tbou departe it so, my leeve brother, 

Chat every frere have also muebe as ootber. 

Cbts sbaltou swere on tby prof essioun, 
Ulitbouten fraude or cavillacioun. 
jffl swere it, quod this frere, by my f eitb f 
j^Hnd tberwitbal bis band in bis be leitb: 

Lo, beer my f eitb f in me sbal be no lak* 
jjfiFJ^ow tbanne, put tbyn band doun by my bak, 
Seyde this man, and grope wel bibynde; 
Bynetbemy buttok tbersbaltow fynde 
H tbyng that X have byd in pryvetee. 
j0R\ tbogbtetbis frere, this sbal go with met 
Hnd doun bis band be launebetb to tbe clif te, 

Xn hope for to fynde there ayifte. 

Hnd whan this sike man f elte this frere 
Hboute bis tuwel grope there and beere, 

Hmydde bis band be leet tbe frere a fart. 

Cher nys no capul, drawynge in a cart, 

Chat mygbte have lete a fart of swicb a soun. 






J^Cbe f rcrc up stirtc as dootb a wood leoun; 

H1 false cberl, quod be, fbr Goddes bones I 
Cbis bastow for despit doon, for tbe nones! 
"Chou sbalt abye this fart, if that X may l 
j^Ris meynee, wbiche that berden this affray, 
Cam lepynge in, and cbaced out tbe f rere; 

Hnd forth be gootb, with a f ul angry cbeere, 

Hnd fette bis f elawe, tberas lay bis stoor. 

Re looked as itwereawilde boor; 

Re gryn te with bis teeth, so was be wrootb. 

B SCQRDY paas doun to tbe court be gootb, 
<0beras tber woned a man of greet honour, 
Co whom that be was alwey confessour; 
Cbis worthy man was lord of that village, 

Cbis frere cam, as be were in a rage, 

KIberas this lord sat etyng at bis bord. 
dnnetbes mygbte tbe frere speke a word, 

Cilatte taste be seyde; God yowseet 
jg?Cbis lord gan loohe, and seide: Ben edicitee f 
KUbat, frere 7obn, what maner world is this ? 

X trowe som maner thyng ther is amys; 

Ye looken as tbe wode were f ul of tbevys; 

Sit doun anon, and tel me what youre greef ts, 

Hnd it shal been amended, if X may. 
j&X have, quod be, bad a despit this day, 

God yelde yow f adoun in youre village, 

Chat in this world is noon so povre a page, 

Chat be nolde have abbomynacioun 
Of that X have receyved in youre toun. 

Hnd yet ne grevetb me notbyng so soore, 

Hs that this olde cberl, with tokkes boore, 
Blasphemed bath oure booty covent eke. 
^TSfow,maister,quod this lord,Xyow btseke. 
jg?JNo maister, sire, quod be, but servitour, 
Cbogb X have bad in scole swicb honour, 

God liketh nat that Raby men us calle, 

JSeitber in market ne in youre large balle. 
j0 JNo fors, quod be, but tel me al youre grief, 
^Sire, quod this frere, an odious mesebief 
Cbis day bityd is to myn ordre and me; 

Hnd so per consequens to ecb degree 
Of booty ebirebe, God amende it soon el 

XRG, quod tbe lord, y e woot what is to doone, 
Distempreyow nogbt,ye be my confessour; 
Ye been tbe salt of tbe ertbeand tbe savour, 
for Goddes love youre pacience ye bolde; 

Cel me youre grief j(?Hnd be anon bym tolde, 

Hs ye ban herd biforn,ye woot wel what, 

B RG lady of tbe bous ay stille sat 

Cil she bad herd al what tbe frere sayde, 
j?€>y 1 Goddes mooder, quod she, blisf ul 
may del 

Xs tber ogbt elles? telle me feitbfully. 

^JNXadame, quod be, bow tbynke ye berby ? 
jgFRow tbatme tbynketb ? quod she; so God me 
speedef 

X seye, a cberle bath doon a cberles dede. 

<Hbat sbold X seye ? God lat bym nevere tbee f 
Ris sike heed is f ul of vany tee, 



X bold bym in a manere f renesy e. 
jgFJMadame, quod be, by God X sbal nat lye; 
ButX on ootber weyes may be wreke, 

X sbal disclaundre bym, overal tber X speke, 


Cbis false blaspbemour, that charged me 
Co parte that wol nat departed be, 

Co every man yliebe, with mescbauncet 

H RG lord sat stille, as be were in a traunce, 
Hnd in bis berte be rolled up and doun: 
Row badde this cberl ymaginacioun, 

Co sbewe swicb a probleme to tbe frere ? 

Revere erst er now herd X of swicb mateere; 

X trowe tbe devel putte it in bis mynde. 

Xn ars'metrike sbal tber no man fynde, 

Bifom this day, of swicb a questioun. 

Certes, it was a sbrewed conclusioun, 

Chat every man sbolde have yliebe bis part, 

Hs of tbe soun or savour of a fart. 

O nyce proude cberll X sbrewe bis facet 
Co, sires, quod tbe lord, with barde grace, 
mho evere herd of swicb a tbyng er now ? 

Co every man ylikef tel me bow? 

Xt is an inpossible,itmay nat bet 
Gy, nyce cberl, God lete him nevere tbeet 
Cbe rumblynge of a fart, and every soun, 

]^is but of eirreverberacioun, 

Hnd evere it wastetb life and litre awey. 

Cher is no man kan demen, by my fey 1 
Xf that it were departed equally, 

<Hbat, lo, my cberl, lo, yet bow sbrewedly 
tin to my confessour today be spak; 

X bolde bym certeyn a demonyak 1 

]^ow ete youre mete, and let tbe cberl go pleye, 

kat bym go bonge bymself adevelweyef 


Cbe wordes of tbe lordes Squierand bis kerverefor 
departynge of tbe fart on twelve. 

Otd stood tbe lordes Squier at tbe 
bord, 

Chat karf bis mete,and berde, word 
by word, 

Of alle tbynges wbicbe that X have 
sayd; 

]VIy lord, quod be, betbnatyveleapayd; 

X koude telle, fora gowne/clootb, 

Co yow, sire frere, so ye be nat wrootb, 

Row that this fart sbolde evene deled be 
Hmong youre covent, if it lykedme. 
jS^Cel, quod tbe lord, and thou sbalt have anon 
H gowne/clootb, by God and by Seint 7obn 1 
y lord, quod be, whan that tbe weder is fair, 
tCUtbouten wynd or perturbynge of air, 
kat brynge a cartwheel here into this balle. 

But looke that it have bis spokes alle; 

Cwelve spokes bath a cartwheel comunly. 

Hnd bryngme tbanne twelf freres,woot ye why ? 
for tbritten e is a coven t, as X gesse. 

Cbe confessour beere, for bis wortbynesse, 

Sbal parfourne up tbe nombre of bis covent. 
Cbanne sbal they hnele doun, by oon assent, 

Hnd to every spokes ende, in this manere, 
f ul sadly leye bis nose sbal a frere. 

Youre noble confessour, there God bym save f 
Sbal bold bis nose upright, under tbe nave* 
Cbanne sbal this cberl, with bely stif and togbt 
Hs any tabour, byder been ybrogbt; 

Hnd sette bym on tbe wheel right of this cart, 
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Upon the nave, and make bym tete a fart, 

Hnd ye shut seen, up peril of my lyf, 

By preeve which that is demonstratif, 

Chat equally the soun of it wol wende, 

Hnd eek the stynk, unto the spokes ende ; 

Save that this worthy man, your confessour, 
Bycause he is a man of greet honour, 

Sbal have the firste fruyt, as resoun is, 

Che noble usage of freres yet is this, 

Che worthy men of hem sbul first be served; 

Hnd certeinly, be hath it weel disserved, 

Re hath today taught us so mucbel good 
Hlitb prechyng in the pulpit tber be stood, 

Chat X may vouchesauf, X sey for me. 

Re hadde the firste smel of fartes three, 

Hnd so wolde al his covent hardily; 

Re be reth bym so faireand boo lily. 

* orc * f kdy, and alle men save the frere, 

tbat7ankyn spak, in this matere, 

12^9 Hs welas Buclyde.or protbolomee, 
Coucbynge this cberl; they seyde subtiltee 
Hnd heigh wit made bym speken as be spak; 

Re nys no fool, ne no demonyak; 

Hnd Jankyn bath y wonne a n ewe gowne. 

]My tale is doon; we been almoost at towne. 

Reere endeth the Somonours Cale. 


Reere folwetb the prologe of the Clerkes Cale of 
Oxenford^,^ 

|XR6 Clerk of Oxen ford, oure 
Rooste sayde, 
j Ye ryde as coy and stille as 
dooth a mayde, 

Slere newe spoused, sit- 
tynge at the bord; 

Cbis day ne herdeXof youre 
tongeaword, 

Xtroweyestudieaboutesom 

_ r ^iA sophyme; 

But Salomon seith,every thyng hath tyme. 
for Goddes sake,as betb of bettre cbeere, 

Xt is no tyme fOr to studien heere, 

Celle us some myrie tale, by youre fey; 
for what man that is entred in a pley, 

Re nedes moot unto the pley assente. 

But preebetb nat,as freres doon in lente, 



Co make us for oure olde synnes wepe, 

J^e that thy tale make us nat to slepe. 

^Celle us som murie thyng of aventures; 
Youre termes, youre colours, and youre figures, 
Keepe hem in stoor til so be ye endite 
Reigh style, as whan that men to kynges write. 
Speketb so pleyn at this tyme,weyow preye, 
Chat we may understonde what ye seye. 

RXS worthy clerk benignely answerde, 
Rooste, quod be,Xam under youre yerde; 
Ye ban of us, as now, the governance, 

Hn d tberfore wol X do yow obeisance 
Hs fer as resoun axeth, hardily. 

X wol yow telle a tale which that X 
kerned at padwe of a worthy clerk, 

Hs preved by bis wordes and bis werk. 

Re is now deed and nayled in bis cheste, 

X prey to God soy eve bis soule restef 

RHUJSC6YS pBCRHK, the lauriat 
poete, 

Rigbte this clerk, wbos retborike sweete 
Bnlumyned al Ytaille of poetrie, 

Hs Lynyan dide of philosophic 
Or lawe, or ootber art particuler; 

But deetb, that wol nat suffre us dwellen beer 
But as it were a twynklyngof an eye, 

Rem botbe bath slayn, and alle sbul we dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
Chat taughte me this tale,as X bigan, 

X seye that first with heigh stile be enditetb. 

Br he the body of his tale writetb, 

H probeme,in the which discryvetb be 
pemond, and of Saluces the contree; 

Hnd speketb of Hpennyn, the billes bye 
Chat been the boundes of Sflest Jvumbardye, 
Hndof JMountVesulus in special, 

Slbereas the poo, out of a welle smal, 

Caketb bis firste spryngyngand bis sours, 
Chat estwarday encresseth in bis cours 
Co Bmeleward, to f errare and Venyse: 

Che which a long thyng were to devyse. 

Hnd trewely,as to my juggement, 

JVIc thynketb it a thyng impertinent, 

Save that he wole conveyen bis mateere: 

But this bis tale, which that ye may heere. 

Rere endith the Clerke of Oxen ford bis prologe. 
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H markys whilom lord was of that londe, 

Hs were his worthy eldres bym bifore; 

Hnd obeisant and redy to bis bonde 
(Here alle his ttges, botbe lasse and moore. 
"Cbus in debt he lyvetb, and bath doon yoore, 
Biloved and drad, thurgb favour of fortune, 
Botbe of bis lordes and of bis commune. 

"Cberwitb be was, to Speke as of lynage, 
'Cbegentillesteybomof laimbardye; 

H fair persone, and strong, and yong of age, 
Hnd f ul of honour and of curteisye; 

Discreet ynogb bis con tree for to gye. 

Save in somme tbynges that be was to blame, 
Hnd (Clatter was this yonge lordes name. 

■ BkHJMB him thus, tbatbeconsideretb 
nogbt 

Xn tyme comynge what bym mygbte 
bityde; 

But in bis lust present was al bis tbogbt, 

Hs for to bauke and bunte on every syde; 

(del ny alle otbere cures leet be slyde; 

Hndeek henolde,and that was worst of alle, 
Cdedde no wy f, for nogbt that may bifalle. 

Oonly that point bis peple bar so score, 


xs, ex: -crb mesx sydb of yctxw~6, 

Doun at the roote of Vesulus the colde, 

H lusty playne, babundant of vitaille, 

(Ubere many a tour & toun thou may s t bibo Ide. 
“Chat founded were in time of fadres olde, 
Hnd many another delitable sigbte, 

Hnd Saluces this noble contree bigbte. 





























































































































Hhe Ole Chat flokmeele on a day they to hym wente, 
of the Hnd oon of hem that wisest was of loore. 

Clerk of Or elles that the lord b es t wolde assen te 

Oxen ford Chat he sholde telle hym what his peple mente, 
Or elles houde he shewe wel swich mateere, 

Re to the markys seyde as ye shul heere. 

jfifrO noble markys, youre humanitee 
Hssuretb usandyeveth us hardinesse, 

Hs of te as tyme is of necessitee 
"Chat we to yow mowe telle oure hevynesse; 
Hcceptetb, lord, now for youre gentillesse, 
Chat we with pitous herte unto yow pleyne, 
Hnd lat youre eres nat my voys desdeyn e. 

HI have X noght to doone in this mateere 
JMoore than another man hath in this place, 

Y^t forasmuche as ye, my lord so deere, 

Ran alwey shewed me favour and grace, 

X dar the bettre aske of yow a space 
Of audience, to shewen oure requeste, 

Hnd ye, my lord, to doon right as yow teste. 



jXR meeke preyere, and hir pitous cheere, 

| JVIade the markys herte han pitee. 

^Ye wol, quod he,myn owene peple deere, 
Co that X nevere erst though te streyne me. 

X me rejoysed of my libertee, 

Chat seelde tyme is foundein manage; 

Cher X was free, X moot been in servage. 


Butnathelees,Xse youre trewe entente, 

Hnd trust upon youre wit, and have doon ay; 
Cdherf ore, of my free wyl, X wole assente 
Co wedde me, as soone as evere X may. 

But thereas ye han prof red me this day 

Co chese me a wy f, X yow relesse 

Chat choys, and prey yow of that profre cesse. 

for God it woot, that children of te been 
Onlyk hir worthy etdres hem bifore; 

Bountee comth alof God, nat of the streen 
Of which they been engendred and y bore; 

X truste in Goddes bontee,and therfore 
JVIy manage, and myn estaat and reste, 

X hym bitake; he may doon as hym leste. 


forcertes,lord,sowel us liketh yow 
Hnd al youre werk, and evere han doon, that we 
ffe houde nat us self devysen how 
Slemygbte lyven in moore felicitee. 

Save o thyng, lord, if it youre wille be. 

Chat for to been a wedded man yow leste, 
Cbanne were youre peple in sovereyn bertes reste. 


kat m e allone in cbesynge of my wy f, 

Chat charge upon my bak X wol endure; 

But X yow preye,and charge upon youre lyf, 
Chat what wy f that X take,ye me assure 
Co worshipe hire, wbil that hir lyf may dure, 

Xn word and werk, botbe heere and every wheere, 
Hs she an emperoures dogbter weere. 


Bowetb youre nekke under that blisf ut yok 
Of soveraynetee,noght of servyse, 

Cdbicb that men clepeth spousaille or wedlok; 
Hnd tbenketb, lord,among youre tbogbtes wyse, 
Row that oure dayes passe in sondry wyse; 
for tbogb we slepe, or wake, or rome, or ryde, 

Hy fleetb the tyme, it ny l no man abyde. 


Hnd f orthermoore, this sbal ye swere, that ye 
Hgayn my choys shulneither gruccbe ne stryve; 
for sitb X sbal forgoon my libertee 
Ht your requeste, as evere moot X tbryve, 
Cberas myn herte Is set, tber wol X wy ve; 

Hnd, but ye wole assente in this manere, 

X prey yow, speketh namoore of this matere. 


Hnd tbogh youre grene youthe floure as y it, 
Xn crepeth age alwey, as s title as stoon, 

Hnd deeth manacetb every age, and smy t 
Xn ech estaat, for tber escapeth noon; 

Hnd al so certein as we knowe echoon 
Chat we shut deye, as uncerteyn we alle 
Been of that day whan deeth sbal on us falle. 

Hcceptetb thanne of us the trewe entente, 
Chat nevere yetrefuseden thyn heeste, 

Hnd we wol, lord, if that ye wol assente, 
Chese yow a wyf in short tyme,atte leeste. 
Born of the gentilleste and of the meeste 
Of al this land, so that it ogbteseme 
Ronour to God and yow, as we kan deeme. 

Delivere us out of at this bisy drede, 

Hnd taak a wyf, for bye Goddes sake; 
for if it so bifelle,as God forbede, 

Chat tburgb youre deeth youre lyne sholde 
slake, 

Hnd tbata straunge successour sholde take 
Youre heritage, O, wo were us aly ve f 
SI her fore we pray yow hastily to wy ve. 
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/S 2 ^p*pICR bertely wy l they sworen, and as- 

Coal this thyng, tber seyde no wight nay; 
Bisekynge hym of grace, er that they wenten, 
Chat be wolde graunten hem a certein day 
Of his spousaille, as soone as evere be may; 
for yet alwey the peple somwbat dredde 
Cest that this markys no wyf wolde wedde. 

Re graunted hem a day, swich as hym leste, 

On which be wolde be wedded sikerly, 

Hnd seyde, be dide al this at hir requeste; 

Hnd they, with humble entente, buxomly 
Knelynge upon hir knees ful reverently, 

Rym thonken alle; and thus they ban an ende 
Of hire entente,and boom agayn they wende. 

Hnd heerupon be to his ofliceres 
Comaundetb for the feste to purveye; 

Hnd to his privee knyghtes and squieres 
Swich charge yaf,as hym liste on hem leye; 

Hnd they to bis comandement obeye, 

Hnd ech of hem dooth al bis diligence 
Co doon unto the feeste reverence. 

Explicit prtma pars. 






S JVIONGBS tbise povre folk tber 
dwelteaman 

dbicb that was bolden povrestof 
bem altc; 

But bye God som tyme scndcn ban 
Bis grace into a litel oxes stalle: 
lanicula men of that tbroop bym calle. 

H dogbter badde be, fair ynogb to sighte, 
Hnd Grisildis this yonge mayden bigbte. 

But for to speke of vertuous beautee, 
r!banne was sbe oon the faireste under sonne; 
for povrelicbe yfostred up was sbe, 

]No tikerous lustwastburgbbireberteyronne; 
del of ter of the welte than of the tonne 
Sbe drank, and for sbe wolde vertu plese, 

Sbe knew wel labour, but noon ydel ese. 

But tbogb this mayde tendre were of age, 

Yet in the brest of hire virginitee 
13b er was enclosed rype and sad corage, 

Hnd in greet reverence and ebaritee 
Bir olde povre fader fostred sbee; 

H f ewe sheep, spynnynge, on feeld sbe kepte, 
Sbe wolde nogbt been ydel til sbe slepte, 

Hn d whan sbe bom ward cam,sbe wolde brynge 
dortes, or other berbes, tymes of te, 


fBRfROCmkKe pHkHYS BONOR 
HBLB 

"Cberas this markys sboop bis mariage, 
"Cher stood a tbroop, of site delitable, 
tn which that povre folk of that village 
ftadden bir beestes and bir berbergage, 
Hnd of hire labour tooke bir sustenance, 
Hf ter that the ertbe yaf bem babundance. 
































































































































Che Calc Che wbicbe she sbreddeand seetb for bir lyvynge, 
of the Hndmade bir bed ful barde and nothing softe; 
Clerk of Hnd ay she kepte bir fadres ly f on lof te 

Oxcnford Glitb evericb obeisaunceand diligence 

Chat child may doon to fadres reverence. 


Che markysesse,and tberfore wolX fonde 
Co doon at boom, as soone as it may be, 
Che labour which that longetb unto me; 
Hnd tbanne X may at leyser bir bibolde, 

Xf she this wey unto the castel bolde. 



pOJH Grisilde, this povre creature, 
ful of te sitbe this markys sette bis eye 
Hsbeon buntyngrood paraventure; 
Hnd whan it fil that be mygbte hire espye, 

Re nogbt with wantowne lookyng of folye 
Ris eyen caste on hire, but in sad wyse 
Clpon bir cbiere be gan bym of te avyse, 


■ ]SX> as she wolde over bir tbressbfold gon 
Cbe markys cam, and gan hire for to calle; 
Hnd she set doun bir water pot anon 
Biside the tbressbfold, in an oxes stalle, 

Hnd doun upon bir knes she gan to falle, 

Hnd with sad contenance kneletb stille 
Cil she bad herd wbat was the lordes wille. 


Commendynge in bis berte bir wommanbede, 
Hndeek birvertu,passynge any wight 
Of so y ong age, as wel in cbiere as dede. 
for tbogb the peple badde no greet insight 
Xn vertu, be considered ful right 
Rir bountee, and disposed that be wolde 
3Cledde hire oonty, if evere be wedde sbolde. 


Cbis tbogbtful markys spak unto this mayde 
ful sobrely,and seydein this manere: 

Adhere is youre fader, Grisildis ? be sayde,* 
Hnd she with reverence, in humble cbeere, 
Hnswerde, Cord, be is al redy beere* 

Hnd in she gootb witbouten lenger lette, 

Hnd to the markys she bir fader f ette. 


||SpR€ day of weddyng cam, but no wight kan 
|j{|Pj Celle wbat womman that itsbolde be; 
lasia for which merveille wondred many a m an, 
Hnd seyden, whan they were in privetee, 
moi nat oure lord yet leve bis vany tee ? 

?dol be nat wedde ? alias t alias f the while 1 
3dby wole be thus bymself and us bigile ? 


B 6 by the band tbanne took this olde man, 
Hnd seyde thus, wban be bym badde asyde, 
7anicula,X neither may ne kan 
Cenger the ptesance of myn berte byde. 

Xf that thou vouebesauf, wbatso bityde, 

Cby dogbter wol X take, er tbatlwende, 

Hs for my wyf, unto bir lyves ende. 


But natbelees this markys bath doon make 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 
Brooches and rynges, for Grisildis sake; 
Hnd of bir clotbyng took be the mesure 
By a mayden ylyke to bir stature, 

Hnd eck of otbereornementes alle 
Chat unto swicb a weddyng sbolde falle. 


Chou lovest me,X woot it wel, certeyn, 
Hnd art my feitbf ul lige man ybore; 

Hnd al that liketb me,Xdar welseyn, 

Xt liketb thee,and specially tberfore. 

Cel me that poynt that X have seyd bifore, 
Xf that thou wolt unto that purpos drawe, 
Co take me as for tby son e/in 4a we ? 



fBe time of undren of the same day 
Hpprocbetb,tbat this weddyng sbolde be; 
' Hnd al the paleys put was in array, 

Botbe balleandcbambres, ecb in bis degree; 
Rouses of office stuffed with plentee, 

Cher may stow seen of deyntevous vitaille 
Chat may be found, as f er as last Ytaille, 


jgTCbis sodeyn cas this man astonyed so, 
Chat reed be wex, abay st, and al quahyng 
Re stood; unnetbes seyde be wordes mo, 
But oonly thus: Cord, quod be, my wtllyng 
Xs as ye wole, ne ayeyns youre likyng - 
X wol notbyng; ye be my lord so deere'; 
Right as yow lust govemetb this mateere. 


Cbis roial markys, ricbely arrayed, 

Cordes and tadyes in bis compaigny e, 

Cbe wbicbe that to the f eeste were ypray ed, 
Hnd of bis retenue the bacbelrye, 

Qlitb many a soun of son dry melody e, 
tin to the village, of the which X tolde, 

In this array the rigbte wey ban bolde. 


j^Yet wol X, quod this markys sof tely, 
Chat in tby ebambre X and thou and she 
Rave a collacioun, and wostow why ? 
for X wol axe if tt hire wille be 
Co be my wyf, an d reule hire after m e; 
Hnd al this sbal be doon in tby presence, 
X wol nogbt speke out of tbyn audience. 


B RXSXCDG of this, God woot, ful innocent 
Chat for hire sbapen was al this array, 

Co f eccben water at a welle is went, 

Hnd cometb boom as soone as ever she may, 
for wel she badde herd seyd, that tbilke day 
Cbe markys sbolde wedde, and, if she mygbte, 
She wolde fayn ban seyn som of tbatsigbte. 



JSD in the ebambre wbil they were aboute 
Rir tretys, which as ye sbal after beere, 
Cbe peple cam unto the bous witboute, 
Hnd wondred bem in bow boneste manere, 

Hnd tentifly, she kepte bir fader deere. 

But outrely Grisildis wondre mygbte, 
for nevere erst ne saugb she swicb a sigbte. 


She tbogbte, X wole with otbere maydens stonde, N® wonder is tbogb that she were astoned 
Chat been my felawes, in oure dore,and se Co seen so greeta gest come in that place; 
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She nevere was to swicbe gestes woned, 
for which she looked with f ul pale face. 

But shortly forth this tale for to chace, 

Chise am the wordes that the markys sayde 
"Co this benigne verray feithfulmayde: 

j& Grisilde, he seyde,ye shal wel understonde 

Xt liketh to youre fader and to me 

Chat X yow wedde, and eek it may so stonde, 

Hs X suppose ye wol that it so be; 

But thise demandes axe Xfirst, quod be, 
Cbat,sitb it shal be doon in hastif wyse, 

CClol ye assente, or eltes yow avyse ? 

X seye this, be ye redy with good herte 
Co al my lust, and that X frely may, 

Hs me best tbynketb, do yow laugbe or smerte, 
Hnd nevere ye to grucche it,nyght ne day ? 

Hnd eek whan X sey Ye, ne sey nat ]^ay, 

Neither by wordne frownyng contenance; 

Swere this, and beere X swere oure alliance^ 

^^§E^O]NX>RYN® e upon this word,quah~ 
ynge for drede. 

She seyde, Lord, undtgne and unworthy 
Hm X to thilke honour that ye me beede; 

But as ye wole yourself, right so wol X. 

Hnd heere X swere that nevere wtllyngly 
Xn werk ne thoght X nyl yow disobeye, 
for to be deed, though me were lootb to dey e. 

j^PChis is ynogh, Grisilde myn, quod be^ 

Hnd forth he gootb with a f ul sobre cbeere 
Out at the dore, and after that cam she, 

Hnd to the peple he seyde in this manere, 

Chis is my wyf, quod he, that standetb beere; 
Ronouretb hire, and lovetb hire,! prey e, 

CJhoso me lovetb; ther is namoore to seye. 

jj?Hnd for that nothing of hir olde geere 
She sholde brynge into bis bous, be bad 
Chat wommen sholde dispoillen hire right tbeere; 
Of which thise ladyes were nat right glad 
Co handle hir clothes wberinne she was clad; 

But natbelees this mayde, bright of bewe, 
fro foot to heed they clothed ban al newe. 

Rir beris ban they kembd, that lay untressed 
f ul rudely, and with hir f yngres smale 
H corone on hire heed they ban ydressed, 

Hnd sette hire fulof nowches grete and smale. 
Of hire array what sholde X make a tale ? 
dnnetbe the peple hire knew for hire faimesse, 

01 ban she translated was in swicb ricbesse. 


Hnd, shortly forth this tale for to chace, 

X seye that to this newe markysesse 
God bath swicb favour sent hire of bis grace, 
Chat it ne semednat by liklynesse 
Chat she was bom and fed in rudenesse, 

Hs in a cote, or in an oxe stalle, 

But norissed in an emperoures balle. 

Co every wight she woxen is so deere 
Hnd worshipful, that folk ther she was bore 
Hnd from hire btrtbe knewe hire yeer by yeere, 
dnnetbe trowed they, but dorste ban swore 
Chat to Xanicle, of which X spak bifore. 

She dogbter nas, for, as by conjecture, 

Rem tbougbte she was another creature. 

for though that evere vertuous was she. 

She was encressed in swicb excellence 
Of tbewes goode, yset in heigh bountee, 

Hnd so discreet and fair of eloquence, 

So benign e, and so digne of reverence, 

Hnd koude so the peples herte embrace, 

Chat ecb hire lovede that looked on hir face. 

j^l^ogbt oonly of Saluces in the toun 
publiced was the bountee of hir name, 

But eek biside in many aregioun, 

Xf oon seide wel, another seyde the same. 

So spradde of hire beigbe bountee the fame, 
Chat men and worn men, as wel yon ge as olde, 
Goon to Saluce,upon hir to biholde. 

Cbus Cttalter lowely,nay, butroially, 

Sledded with fortunat bonestetee, 

Xn Goddes pees lyvetb f ul esily 
Ht boom, and outward grace ynogh bad he; 

Hnd for he saugb that under lowe degree 
Slas ofte vertu hid, the peple bym heelde 
H prudent man, and that is seyn f ul seelde. 

^jS’at oonty this Grisildis tburgh hir wit 
Koude al the feet of wyfly bomlynesse, 

But eek, whan that the cas required it, 

Che commune profit koude she redresse. 

Cher nas discord, rancour, ne bevynesse, 

Xn al that land, that she ne koude apese, 

Hnd wisely brynge hem alle in reste and ese. 

Chough that hire bousbonde absent were anon, 
Xf gen til men, or otbere of hire contree 
Slere wrothe, she wolde bryngen hem aton; 

So wise and rype wordes hadde she, 

Hnd juggements of so greet equitee, 

Chat she from hevene sent was, as men wende, 
peple to save and every wrong tamende. 


CbeCale 
of the 
Clerk of 
Oxenford 


B RXS markys bath hir spoused with a ryng 
Brogbt for the same cause, and thanne hire 
sette 

Upon an hors, snow/wbit and wel amblyng, 

Hnd to bis paleys, er be lenger lette, 

SUtb joyful peple that hire ladde and mette, 
Conveyed hire, and thus the day they spende 
Xn revel, til the sonne gan descende. 
k2 


■ HC longe tyme after that this Grisild 
Slas wedded, shea dogbter bath ybore, 
HI had hire levere have bom a knave child. 
Glad was this markys and the folk therfore; 
for though a may de child coome al bifore, 

She may unto a knave child atteyne 
By liklibede, syn she nys nat bareyne. 
explicit secunda pars. 
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Xncipit tercia pars 


he badde assayed hire ynogb bifore, 

Hnd foond hire evere good; what neded it 
hire for to tern pte, and alwey more and more ? 
though som men preise it for a subtil wit. 
But as for m e, X sey e that y vele it sit 
Tassay e a wyf whan that it is no nede, 

Hnd putten hire in angwyssb and in drede. 

for which tbismarkys wrogbtein thismanere; 
he cam allone any gbt, ther as she lay, 

Cdith stieme face and with ful trouble cbecre, 
Hnd seyde tbusj^Grisilde, quod be, that day 
That X yow took out of youre povre array, 

Hnd putte yow in estaat of heigh noblesse, 

Ye have nat that forgeten, as X gesse. 

Xseye, Grisilde, this present dignitee, 

Xn which that X have put yow, as X trowe, 
JHaketb yow nat foryetf ul for to be 
That X yow took in povre estaat ful lowe, 
for any wele ye moot yourselven knowe* 

Taak heede of every word that X yow sey e, 
Ther is no wight that beretb it but we tweye. 

Ye woot yourself wel, bow that ye cam beere 
Xnto this bous, it is nat tonge ago, 

Hnd thou gh to me that ye be lief and deere, 
Unto my gentils ye be notbyng aoi 
They seyn, to hem it is greet shame and wo 


f XT, HS XT BXfH JvLSTh TYMBS MO, 
Ulhan that this child had souked but a 
tbrowe, 

This markys in bis berte longetb so 
To tempte bis wyf, hir sadness for to knowe, 
That be ne mygbte out of bis berte tbrowe 
This merveillous desir, his wyf tassaye, 
J'fedelees, God woot, he tboghte hire for 
taffraye. 






























































































































































































































for to be subgets and been in servage 
"Co thee, that bom art of a smal village. 

Hnd namely sitb thy dogbter was y bore, 
Cbise wordes ban they spoken doutelees; 
But X desire, as X have doon bifore, 

“Co lyve my lyf with bem tn reste and pees; 
Xmaynatin this caas be reccbelees. 

X moot doon with tby dogbter for tbe beste, 
J'fat as X wolde, but as my peple leste. 

Hnd yet, God woot, this is ful lootb to me; 
But natbelees witboute youre wityng 
X wol nat doon, but this wol X, quod be, 

"Chat ye to me assente,as in this tbyng, 
Sbewe now youre pacience in youre werkyng 
"Chat ye me bigbte and swore in youre village 
"Chat day that maked was oure mariage. 


Hnd as a lamb she sittetbmeke and stille, 

Hnd leet this crueel sergeant doon bis wille. 

Suspecious was tbe diffame of this man, 
Suspect bis face, suspect bis word also; 
Suspect tbe tyme in wbicb be this bigan. 

Hllas f bir dogbter that sbe loved so, 

She wende be wolde ban slawen it right tbo. 
But natbelees sbe neither weepene syked, 
Consentynge hire to that tbe markys lyhed. 

But atte laste speken sbe bigan, 

Hnd mekely sbe to tbe sergeant preyde. 

So as be was a worthy gentilman, 

That sbe moste kisse bir child er that it deyde; 
Hnd in bir barm this litel child sbe leyde 
iSHitb ful sad face, and gan tbe child to kisse, 
Hnd lulled it, and after gan it blisse. 


CheCale 
of tbe 
Clerk of 
Oxenford 


she bad herd al this, sbe nogbt 

ImltMu amcvcc *> 

^^s|^]Nfeitberinword,orcbiere,orcountenaunce; 
for, as it semed, sbe was nat agreved: 

Sbe seyde, Lord, al ly tb in youre plesaunce, 

JMy child and X with bertely obeisaunce, 

Been youres al, and ye mowe save or spille 
Youre owene tbyng; werketb after youre wille. 

Cber may notbyn g, God so my sou le save f 
Liken to yow that may dtsplese me; 

]^e X ne desire notbyng for to have, 

T*e drede for to leese, save oonly ye; 

Cbis wyl is in myn berte, and ay shal be. 

T^o lengtbe of tyme, or deetb, may this deface, 

|^e ebaunge my corage to another place. 

LHD was this markys of hire answeryng, 
But yet be f eyned as be were nat so; 

HI drery was bis cbeere and bis lookyng, 
id ban that be sholde out of tbe ebam bre go. 

Soone after this, a furlong wey or two, 

Re prively bath tooldal bis entente 
CCnto a man, and to bis wyf bym sente. 

H maner sergeant was this priveeman, 

Cbe wbicb that f eitbf ul ofte be founden hadde 
Xn tbynges grete, and eek swicb folk wel kan 
Doon exeeucioun on tbynges badde. 

Cbe lord knew wel that be bym loved and dradde; 
Hnd wban this sergeant wiste bis lordes wille, 

Xnto tbe ebambre be stalked bym ful stille. 

jgfjviadame, be seyde, ye moote foryeve it m e, 
"Chough X do tbyng to wbicb X am constreyned; 

Ye been so wys that ful wel knowe ye 
Chat lordes heestes mowe nat been yfeyned; 

Cbey mowe wel been biwailledand compleyned, 
But men moote nede unto hire lust obeye, 

Hnd so wol X; tber is namoore to seye. 

Cbis child X am comanded for to tak e J? 

Hnd spak namoore, but out tbe child be bente 
Despitously, and gan a cbeere make 
Hs though be wolde ban slayn it er be wente. 
Grisildis moot al suflren and consen te; 
k 3 


Hnd thus sbe seyde in hire benigne voys, 

J&f are weel,my child; X sbal theenevere seel 
But, sitb X thee have marked with tbe croys. 

Of tbilke fader, blessed moote be be, 

Chat for us deyde upon a croys of tree. 

Cby soule, litel child, X bym bitake, 
for this nygbt sbaltow dyen for my sake. 

JPX trowe that to a norice in this cas 
Xt bad been bard this reutbe for to se; 

CClel mygbte a mooder tbanne ban cryd, Hllas f 
But natbelees, so sad stedefast was sbe, 

Chat sbe endured al adversitee, 

Hnd to tbe sergeant mekely sbe sayde, 

Rave beer agayn youre litel yongemayde. 

Gootb now, quod sbe, & dootb my lordes beeste; 
But o tbyng wol X prey yow of youre grace, 

Chat, but my lord forbad yow, atte leeste 
Burietb this litel body in som place 
Chat beestes ne no briddes it torace. 
jfi?But be no word wol to that purpos seye. 

But took tbe child and wente upon bis weye. 

H RXS sergeant cam unto bis lordageyn, 

Hnd of Grisildis wordes and hire cbeere 
Re tolde bym point for point, in short and 
pleyn, 

Hnd bym presentetb with bis dogbter deere. 
Somwbat this lord bath routbe in bis manere; 
But natbelees bis purpos beeld be stille, 

Hs lordes doon wban they wol ban bir wille; 

Hnd bad bis sergeant that be pryvely 
Sholde this child ful softe wyndeand wrappe 
CCUtb alle circumstances tendrely, 

Hnd carte it in a cofre or in a lappe; 

But, upon peyne bis heed of for to swappe, 

Chat no man sholde knowe of bis entente, 
j^ewbenne be cam, newbider that be wente; 

But at Boloigne to bis suster deere, 

Chat tbilke tyme of panik was countesse, 

Re sholde it take,and sbewe hire this mateere, 
Bisekynge hire to doon hire bisynesse 
Cbis child to fostre in alle gentillesse; 



133 




Hnd wbos child that it was he bad hir byde But evere in oon ylike sad and kynde. 

from every wight, for ogbt that m ay bityde. „ . . . tf „ , 

Hs glad, as bumble, as bisy in servyse, 

J/TCbc sergeant gooth,and hath f ulfild this Hnd eek in love, as she was wont to be, 
tbyng; alas she to bym in every maner wyse; 

But to this markys now retoume wej J^e of hir doghter noght a word spak she. 

for now gooth be f u l faste ymaginyng ]^oon accident for noon adversitee 

if by bis wyves cbeere he my ghte se, Olas seyn in hire, ne nevere hir doghter name 

Or by hire word aperceyve that she ]Sf e nem pn ed she, in ernestnoringame* 

glerechaunged; but be nevere hire houdefynde Explicit tercia pars. Sequitur pars quarta. 


"CRIS ESOIH'Ctber passed been foure yeer 
Er she with childe was; but, as 0od wolde, 

H knave child she bar by this Cttalter, 
f ul gracious and fair for to bibolde. 

Hnd whan that folk it to bis fader tolde, 

]^at oonly he, butal his con tree, merye 
3Kas for this child, and ©od they tbanke and 
berye. 

dban it was two yeer old, and fro the brest 
Departed of his norice, on a day 


TTbis markys caugbte yet another lest 
V-o tempte bis wyf yet of ter, if be may. 

O nedelees was she tempted in assay f 
But wedded men ne knowe no mesure, 

Klban that they fynde a pacient creature. 

quod this markys, ye ban herd er this 


JMy peple sikly berth oure manage, 


Si 
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Hnd namely* sitb my sone y boren is* 

Now is it worse than evere in al oure age* 

'Che murmure sleeth myn herte and my corage; 
for to myne eres comtb the voys so smerte, 
Chat it wel ny destroyed hath myn herte. 


Ris tendre lymes, deUcaat to sigbte, 
fro fbweles and fro beestes for to save; 

But she noon answere of hym myghte have* 
Re wente his wey, as hym nothyng ne roghte; 
But to Boloigne he tendrely it brogbte. 


Che Ole 
of the 
Clerk of 
Oxenford 


Now sey they thus: tttban Walter is a goon, 
Cbanne shal the blood of panicle succede 
Hnd been oure lord* for ootber have we noon; 
Swicbe wordes seith my peple*out of drede* 
6Iel ougbte X of swicb murmur taken beede; 
for certeinly X drede swich sentence* 

Chough they nat pleyn speke in myn audience* 



RXS markys wondretb evere lenger the moore 
a dp on hir pacience* and if that be 
Ne baddesootbly knowen tberbifoore 
Chat par fitly hir children loved she* 

Re wolde have wend that of som subtiltee* 

Hnd of malice, or for crueel corage, 

Chat she hadde suff red this with sad visage. 


X wolde ly ve in pees* if that X my gb te; 
HlberforeXam disposed outrely, 

Hs X bis suster servede by nygbte* 

Right so thenke X to serve hym pryvely. 
Cbis wame X yow* that ye nat sodeynly 
Out of youreself for no wo sholde outreye* 
Beth patient, and tberof X yow prey e. 


But wel be knew* that next bymself* certayn* 
She loved hir children best in every wyse. 

But now of wommen wolde Xaxen fayn* 

Xf tbtse assay es myghte nat suffise ? 

(Hhat koude a sturdy housbonde moore devyoe 
Co preeve hire wyf bod and hir stedefastnesse* 
Hnd be continuynge evere in sturdinesse? 


JPX have, quod she, seyd thus, and evere shal, 

X wol nothyng* ne nyl nothyng* certayn* 

But as yow list; naught greveth me at al* 
Chough that my dougbterandmy sone beslayn 
Htyoure comandement; this is to sayn* 

X have nogbt bad no part of children tweyne* 
But first siknesse*and after wo and peyn e* 


But tber been folk of swicb condicioun 
Chat, whan they have a certein purpos take* 
Cbey kan nat stynte of hire entencioun* 

But right as they were bounden to a stake 
Chey wol nat of that firste purpos slake. 
Right so this markys f ulliche bath purposed 
Co tempte bis wyf, as he was first disposed. 


Ye been oure lord, dootb with youre owene tbyng 
Right as yow list; axetb no reed at me; 
for as X lef te at boom al my clotbyng, 

SI ban X first cam to yow, right so, quod she* 
kef te X my wyl, and al my libertee* 

Hnd took youre clotbyng; wberfore Xyow preye, 
0ooth youre plesaunce, X wol youre lust obey e. 


j^Rc waiteth* if by word or contenance 
Chat she to hym was changed of corage; 
Butnevere koude he fynde variance; 

She was ay oon in herte and in visage; 

Hnd ay the fbrtber that she was in age, 

Che moore trewe* if that it were possible, 
She was to hym in love, and moore penyble. 


Hnd certes, if X hadde prescience 

Youre wyl to knowe er ye youre lust me tolde, 

X wolde it doon witbouten necligence; 

But now X woot youre lust and what ye wolde, 
HI youre plesance ferme and stable X bolde; 
for wiste X that my deeth wolde do yow ese, 
Right gladly wolde X dyen, yow to plese. 


for which it semed thus, that of hem two 
Cher nas but o wyl; for, as Slalter leste, 
Che same lust was hire plesance also; 

Hnd, ©od be thanked, al fil for the beste. 
She shewed wel, for no worldly unreste 
H wyf* as of hirself, nothing ne sholde 
Glille in effect, but as hir housbonde wolde. 


Detb may nogbt make no comparisoun Che sclaundre of Walter ofte and wyde spradde* 

an to youre lovejfi?Hnd whan this markys sey Chat of a crueel herte he wikkedly* 

Che Constance of bis wyf* be caste adoun for be a povre womman wedded hadde, 

Ris ey en two, and wondretb that she may Rath mordred botbe bis children prively* 

Xn pacience suff real this array. Swich murmure was among hem coniunly* 

Hnd forth he goth with drery contenance, N° wonder is, for to the peples ere 

But to his herte it was f ul greet plesance. Cher cam no word but that they mordred were. 


■ RXS ugly sergeant, in the same wyse for which, wheras bis peple therefore 

Chat be hire dogbter caugbte* right so he, Radde loved hym wel* the sclaundreof bis diffame 

Or worse, if men worse kan devyse, J^ade hem that they hym batede tberfore; 

Rath bent hire sone, that f ul was of beautee. Co been a mordrere is an hateful name. 

Hnd evere in oon so pacient was she* But natbelees, for emest ne for game* 

Chat she no chiere maade of bevynesse, Re of his crueel purpos nolde stente; 

But kiste hir sone* and after gan it blesse; Co tempte bis wyf was setal his entente. 


Save this: she preyde hym* that if he myghte* j^Cttban that his dogbter twelf yeer was of age* 

Rirlitel sone be wolde in ertbe grave, Re to the court of Rome, in subtil wyse 
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enformed of bis wyl, sente bis message, 
Comaundynge bem swiebe butles to devyse 
Hs to bis crueel purpos may suffyse, 

Row that the pope, as for bis peples reste, 
Bad bym to wedde another, if bym leste. 

1 seye, be bad they sbolde countrefete 
Cbe popes buttes,makynge mencioun 
TZbat be bath leve bis firste wyf to lete, 

Hs by the popes dispensacioun, 

Co spmte rancour and dissencioun 
Bitwise bis pepteand bym; thus seyde the 
butte, 

Cbe which they ban pubticed atte f ulle. 

Cbe rude pepte, as it no wonder is, 
tHenden f ul wet that it badde be right so; 
But whan tbisetidynges cam to Grisildis, 

X deeme that hire berte was ful wo. 

But she, y tike sad for everemo, 

Disposed was, this bumble creature, 
'Cbadversitec of fortune at ten dure, 

Hbidynge evere bis lust and bis ptesance 
Co whom that she was yeven, berte and at, 
Hs to hire verray worldly suffisance; 

But shortly if this stone X tellen shat, 

Cbis marhys writen bath in special 
H lettre in which be sbewetb bis entente. 


Hnd secreely be toBoloigne it sente* 

Co the erl of panyk, which that badde tbo 
Cttedded bis suster, preyde be specially 
Co bryngen boom agayn bis children two 
Xn bonurable estaatal openly* 

But o tbyng be bym preyde outrely, 

Chat be to no wight, though men wolde en- 
quere, 

Sbolde nat telle, wbos children that they 
were, 

But seye, the may den sbolde y wedded be 
tin to the markys of Saluce anon. 

Hnd as this erl was preyed, so dide be; 
for at day set be on bis wey is goon 
'Coward Saluce, and lordes many oon 
Xn riche array, this mayden for to gyde, 
Rtryonge brother ridynge hire bisyde. 

Hrray ed was toward bir manage 
Cbis fressbemayde, ful of gemmes cleere; 
fjir brother, which that seven yeer was of age, 
Hrray ed eek ful fressb in bis manere. 

Hnd thus in greet noblesse and with glad 
cheer e, 

Coward Saluces sbapynge bir journey, 


fro day to day they ryden in bir wey, 
explicit quarta pars. 





































































































Sequitur pars quinta, 

err 




y/m 


HLCRXs.Hfcea ms tokkb asHGe, 
Cbls markys, yet bis wyf to tcm ptc moore 
“Co the outtreste preeve of bir corage, 
fully to ban experience and loore 
Xf that she were as stedefast as blfoore, 

Re on a day, In open audience, 
f ul bolstously bath seyd hire this sentence: 

^Certes, Grlsilde,X badde ynogb plesance 
"Co ban yow to my wyf for youre goodnesse 
Hs for youre troutbe & for youre obeisance, 
j'fogbt fbr youre lynage ne for youre rlcbesse; 
But now knowe X, In verray sootbfastnesse, 
"Chat In greet lordsbipe, If X welavyse, 

Tiber Is greet servitute In sondry wyse. 

X may nat doon as every plowman may; 

My peple me constreynetb for to take 
Hnotber wyf, and crlen day by day; 

Hnd eek the pope, rancour for to slake, 
Consentetb It, that dar X undertake; 

Hnd trewellcbe thus muebe X wol yow sey e, 
Mv newe wyf is comynge by the wey e* 

Be strong of berte, and voyde anon blr place, 
Hnd tbllke dowere that ye brogbten me, 

Caak It agayn, X graunte It of my grace; 
Retoumetb to youre fadres bous, quod be; 
No man may alwey ban prosperltee; 
mitb evene berte X rede yow tendure 
Cbls strook of fortune or of aventure. 

>N£> she answerde agayn In paclence: 
MV lord, quod she, X woot, and wls te 
alway 

Row that bltwlxen youre magnificence 
Hnd my poverte no wlgbt kan ne may 
Maken comparison; It Is no nay* 

X ne beeld me nevere dlgne In no manere 
'Co be your wyf, no, ne your ebamberere. 

Hnd In this bous, tber ye me lady maade, 

Cbe belgbe God take X for my wltnesse, 


Hnd also wysly be my soule glaade, 

X nevere beeld me lady ne malstresse, 

But bumble servant to youre wortbynesse, 
Hnd evere sbal, wbll that my lyf may dure, 
Hboven every worldly creature. 

Chat ye so longe of youre benlgnltee 
Ran bolden me In honour and nobleye, 
CUberas X was nogbt worthy for to bee, 

Chat tbon ke X God and yow, to whom X preye 
f oryelde It yow; tber ts namoore to seye. 
Clntomy fader gladly wol Xwende 
Hnd with bym dwelle unto my lyves ende* 

Cher X was fostred of a child f ul smat, 

Cll X be deed, my lyf tber wol X lede 
H wydwe dene, In body, berte and at. 
for sltb Xyaf to yow my maydenbede, 

Hnd am youre trewe wyf, It Is no drede, 

God sbllde swlcb a lordes wyf to take 
Hnotber man to bousbonde or to make. 

Hnd of youre newe wyf, God of bis grace 
So graunte yow wele and prosperltee: 
for X wol gladly y elden hire my place, 

Xn which that X was bllsf ul wont to bee, 
for sltb It llhetb yow, my lord, quod sbee, 
Chat whilom weren al myn bertes reste, 

Chat X shat goon, X wol goon whan yow teste. 

But tberas ye me prof re swlcb dowalre 
Hs X first brogbte, It ts wel In my mynde 
Xt were my wreccbed clothes, notbyng falre, 
Cbe wblcbe to me were bard now for to fynde. 
O goode Godl bow gen til and bow kynde 
Ye semed by youre speebe and youre visage 
Cbe day that maked was oure manage f 

But sooth Is seyd, algate X fynde It trewe, 
for In effect it preved Is on me, 

Love Is nogbt cold as whan that it Is newe. 
But certes, lord, for noon adversitee, 

Co dy en In the cas, It sbal nat bee 
Chat evere in word or werk X sbal repente 
Chat X yow yaf myn berte In bool entente. 

My lord, ye woot that, In my fadres place, 

Ye dlde me streepe out of my povre wede, 

Hnd rlcbely me cladden, of youre grace. 

Co yow brogbte X nogbt elles, out of drede, 
But fieltb and nakednesse and maydenbede; 
Hnd beere agayn my clotbyngXrestoore, 

Hnd eek my weddyng^ryng, for everemore. 

Cberemenantof youre juelesredy be 
Xn with youre ebam bre, dar X saufty sayn; 
Naked out of my fadres bous, quod she, 
i cam, and naked moot X turn e agayn. 

HI youre plesance,wol X f olwen fayn; 

But yet X hope It be nat youre entente 
Chat t smoklees out of youre paleys wente. 

Ye koude nat doon so dlsboneste a tbyng, 
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Chat tbilke worn be in which youre children leye 
Sbolde, bifom tbc peple, in my walkyng. 

Be seyn al bare; wb erf ore X yow preye, 

J*at me nat lyk a worm go by the weye: 
Remembre yow,myn owene lord so deere, 

X was youre wyf, tbougb X unworthy weere. 

ftIberfore,m guerdon of my maydenbede, 
vvyja SIbicb that X brogbte,and nogbt agayn X bere, 
Hs voucbetb sauf to yeve me, to my meede, 
But swicb a smok as X was wont to were, 

"Chat X tberwith may wry e the worn be of bere 
'Chat was youre wyf; and beer take X my leeve 
Of yow, myn owene lord, lest X yow greve* 

B R6 smok, quod be, that thou bast on 
tby bak, 

J*at it be stille, and bere it forth with 

thee, 

jfi^Butwel unnetbes tbilkeword be spak, 

But wen te bts wey forroutbe and for pitee, 
Biforn the folk btrselven strepetb she, 

Hnd in bir smok, with heed and footal bare, 
toward bir fader bous forth is she fare. 


E|pp|BC folk hire folwe wepynge in bir weye, 
liHl^nd fortune ay they cursen as they 
goon; 

But she fro wepyng kepte hire eyen dreye, 
J^e in this tyme word ne spak she noon. 

Rir fader, that this tidynge berde anoon, 
Cursetb the day and tyme that nature 
Sboop bym to been a ly ves creature* 

for out of doute this olde povre man 
Htas evere in suspect of bir manage; 
for evere be demed, sitb that it btgan, 

"Chat whan the lord f ulfild badde bis corage, 


BOkoxeNe xs r rxs brx, of phnyk 
cojvig. 

Of which the fame up sprang to moore and 
lesse, 

Hnd in the peples eres alle and some 


Rym wolde tbynke it were a disparage 
“Co bis estaat so lowe for taligbte, 

Hnd voyden hire as soone as ever be mygbte. 

B GHYNS btsdogbter bastilicbe goth be, 
for be by noyseof folk knew hire 
comynge, 

Hnd with hire olde coote, as it mygbte be, 

Re covered hire, f ulsorwefully wepynge; 

But on hire body mygbte be it nat brynge, 
for rude was the clootb, and moore of age 
By day es fele than at hire mariage* 

TZbus with hire fader, for a certeyn space, 
Dwelletb this flour of wyfly pacience, 

"Chat neither by hire wordes ne hire face 
Biforn the folk,ne eek in hire absence, 

Ne shewed she that hire was doon offence; 
jsre of hire beigbe estaat no remembraunce 
]STe badde she,as by hire contenaunce* 

]No wonder is, for in hire grete estaat 
hire goost was evere in pleyn bumylitee; 

JNo tendre mouth, noon berte delicaat, 
jsro pompe,nosemblantof roialtee; 

But f ul of pacient benyngny tee, 

Discreet and pridelees, ay bonurable, 

Hnd to hire bousbonde evere meke ^stable. 

JMen speke of 7ob,andmoost for bis bum- 
blesse, 

Hs clerkes, whan hem list, konne wel endite, 
JNamely of men, but as in sootbfastnesse, 
though clerkes preise wommen but a lite, 
Cber kan no man in bumbtesse bym acquite 
Hs womman kan,ne kan been half so trewe 
Hs wommen been, but it be falle of newe* 
explicit quinta pars. Sequiturpars sexta. 

3das koutb eek, tbatanewemarkysesse 
Re with bym brogbte, in swicb pompeand 
ricbesse, 

"Chat nevere was tber seyn with mannes eye 
So noble array in al ftlest Cumbardye. 

T^be markys, which that sboop and knewal 
this, 

Br that this erl was come, sente bis message 
for tbilke sely povre Grisildis; 

Hnd she with bumble berte and glad visage, 
]Sfat with no swollen tbogbt in hire corage, 
Cam at bis beste,and on hire knees hire 
sette, 

Hnd reverently and wisely she bym grette. 

;RXSXkDG, quod be, my wyl is outrely 
"Cbis mayden that sbal wedded been 
tome, 

Received be tomorwe as roially 
Hs it possible is in myn bous to be, 

Hnd eek that every wigbt in bis degree 
Rave bis estaat in sittyngand servyse 
Hnd beigb plesaunce, as X kan best devyse. 



































































Of hire array, so ricbely biseye; 

Hnd thanne at erst amonges hem they seye, 
"Chat Walter was no fool, tbogh thathym leste 
To chaunge his wyf, for it was for the beste. 

for she is fairer, as they deemen alle, 

Than is ©risilde, and moore tendre of age, 
Hnd fairer fruyt bitwene hem sholde falle, 
Hnd moore plesant, for hire heigh lynage; 

Rir brother eck so fatre was of visage, ' 

That hem to seen the peple hath caught 
plesaunce, 

Commendynge now tbemarhys govemaunce* 
Huctor 

B STORJWY peple t unsadand 
evere untrewef 

Hy undiscreet and chaungynge 

Delitynge evere in rumbul that 

forlyk the moon e ay wexe ye and wane; 

Hy futof clappyng,deereynogbajane; 

Youre doom is fals, youre Constance yvete 
preeveth, 

H ful greet fool is be that on yow leevetb f 

^Tbus seyden sadde folk in that citee 
Cdban that the peple gazed up and doun, 


X have no wommen suffisaun t certayn 
The cbambres for tarrayetn ordinaunce 
Hf ter my lust, and tberfore wolde X fayn 
That tbyn were al swicb manere govemaunce; 
Thou knowest eeh of old al my plesaunce; 
Thogb tbyn array be badde and yvel biseye, 
Do thou thy devoir at the leeste weye* 

B HT oonly, lord, thatXam glad, quod she, 
To doon youre lust, but X desire also 
Yow for to serve and plese in my degree 
IXIitbouten feyntyng,and shal everemo; 
ffc n evere, for no wele ne no wo, 

JSe shal the goost witbinne myn berte sten te 
To love yow best with al my trewe entente. 

^Hnd with that word she gan the bous to 
digbte, 

Hnd tables for to sette and beddes matte; 

Hnd peyned hire to doon al that she my gbte, 
preyynge the cbambereres for ©oddes sake 
To hasten hem, and faste swepe and shake; 
Hnd she, the mooste servysable of alle, 

Rath every cbambre arrayed and his balle. 

B BOClTef'f undren gan this erlaligbte, 
That with him brogbte tbise noble 
children tweye, 

for which the peple ran to seen the sighte 
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Che Cale for they were glad right for the noveltee 
of the Co ban anewe lady of hir toun. 

Clerh of T'fomoore of this make X now mencioun; 
Oxenford But to Grisilde agayn woUme dresse, 

Hnd telle hir Constance and hir bisynesse. 

CIC bisy was Grisilde in everythyng 
Chat to the feeste was apertinent; 

Right noght was she abayst of hire 
clotbyng, 

Chogh it were rude and somdeel eek torent. 

But with glad cheere to the yate is went, 

Slitb oother folk, to greete the markysesse, 

Hnd after that dooth forth hire bisynesse. 

SUtb so glad chiere bis gestes she recey veth, 
Hnd konnyngly, evericb in bis degree, 

Chat no defaute no man aperceyveth; 

But ay they wondren what she mygbte bee 
Chat in so povre array was for to see, 

Hnd koude swicb honour and reverence; 

Hnd worthily they preisen hire prudence. 

In al this meenewbtle she ne stente 
Cbis mayde and eek hir brother to commende 
SXitb al hir berte, in ful benyngne entente, 

So wel, thatno man koude hir pris amende. 
Butatte laste, whan that tbise lordes wende 
Co sitten doun to mete, he gan to calle 
Grisilde, as she was bisy in his balle. 

B RXSXCDS, quod be, as it were in bis ptey, 
Row liketb thee my wy f and hire beautee ? 
jgFRight wel, quod she,my lord, for, in 
good fey, 

H fairer saughXneverenoon than she. 

X prey to God yeve hire prosperitee; 

Hnd so hope I that be wol to yow sende 
plesance ynogb untoyoure lyves ende. 

O tbyng biseke X yow, and warn e also, 

Chat ye ne prikke with no tormentynge 
Cbis tendre mayden, as ye ban doon mo; 
for she is fostred in hire norissynge 
JMoore tendrely,and, to my supposynge, 

She koude nat adversitee endure 
Hs koude a povre fostred creature. 

J'JD whan this Walter saugb hire 
pacience, 

Rir glade chiere and no malice at al, 

Hnd be so ofte had doon to hire offence, 

Hnd she ay sad and constant as a wal, 
Continuynge evere hire innocence overal, 

Cbis sturdy markys gan bis berte dresse 
Corewen upon hire wyfly stedfastnesse. 

H RIS is ynogb, Grisilde myn, quod he, 

Be now namoore agast ne yvele apayed; 

X have thy f eitb and thy benyngnytee, 

Hs wel as evere womman was, assayed, 

Xn greet estaat,and povrelicbe arrayed. 

J*ow knowe X, deere wyf, thy stedfastnesse. 
jg^Hnd hire in armes took, and ganne hire kesse. 
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Hnd she for wonder took of it no keep; 

She berde nat what tbyng he to hire seyde, 

She ferde as she had stert out of a sleep, 

Cil she out of hire mazednesse abreyde. 
^Grisilde, quod be, by God that for us deyde, 
Chou art my wyf, ne noon oother X have, 

J^e nevere badde,as God my soule savet 

Cbis is tby doghter, which thou bast supposed 
Co be my wyf; that oother feithf ully 
Sbal be myn heir, as X have ay purposed; 

Chou bare bym in tby body trewely. 

Ht Boloigne have X kept hem prively; 

Caak hem agayn, for now maystow nat sey e 
Chat thou hast lorn noon of tby children tweye. 

Hnd folk that ootherweys han seyd of me, 

X wame hem wel that X have doon this deede 
for no malice, ne for no crueltee, 

But for tassay e in thee thy wommanbeede, 

Hnd nat to sleen my children, God forbeedef 
But for to kepe hem pryvely and stille, 

Cil X thy purpos knewe and al tby wille. 

RHfJ she this berde,aswowne doun she 
falletb 

for pitous joye, & after hire swownynge 
She botbe bireyonge children unto hire calletb, 
Hnd in hire armes, pitously wepynge, 

Gmbracetb hem,and tendrely kissynge 
f ul ly k a mooder, with hire salte teeres 
She batbetb botbe hire visage and hire beeres. 



B , CCIRXCR a pitous tbyng it was to se 

Rir swownyng,and hire bumble voys to 
beerel 

jgFGrauntmercy, lordl that tbankeXyow, 
quod she, 

Chat ye ban saved me my children deere f 
JNow rek k e X nevere to been deed right beere; 
SithX stonde in youre love and in youre grace, 

T^To fors of deeth,ne whan my spirit pacel 

O tendre, O deere, O yonge children mynef 
Youre wof u l mooder wende stedfastly 
Chat crueel boundes or some foul vermyne, 
Radde eten yow; but God, of bis mercy, 

Hnd youre benyngne fader, tendrely 

Rath doon yow kept^Hnd in that same stounde 

HI sodeynly she swapte adoun to grounde, 

Hnd in hire swougb so sadly boldetb she 
Rire children two, whan she gan hem tembrace, 
Chat with greet sleigbte and greet difficultee 
Che children from hire arm they goonearace. 

O many a teere on many a pitous face 
Doun ran of hem tbatstooden hire bisyde; 
dnnetbe abouten hire mygbte they abyde. 


2HI/C6R hire gladeth,and hire sorwe 
^slaketb; 

* Sberisetb up,abaysed,from biretraunce, 
Hnd every wight hire joye and feeste maketb, 

Cil she bath caught agayn hire contenaunce. 







Walter hire dootb so feithfutly plesaunce, 

Chat it was deyntee for to seen the cbeere 
Bitwixe bem two, now they been met yfeere. 

Cbise ladyes, wban that they bir tyme saye, 

Ran tahen hire, and into ebambre gon, 

Hnd strepen hire out of hire rude array, 

Hnd in a dootb of gold that brigbte sboon, 
ditb a coroune of many a riche stoon 
Clpon hire heed, they into balle hire brogbte, 

Hnd tber she was bonuredas hire ogbte. 

Cbus bath this pttous day a blisf ul ende, 
for every man and womman dootb his mygbt 
This day in murtbe and revel to dispende, 

Ctl on the welkne sboon the stems lygbt. 
for more solempne in every mannes sygbt 
Cbis f este was, and gretter of costage, 

"Chan was the revel of hire manage. 

Cllv many a y eer in beigb prosperitee 
Cyven tbise two In concord and in 
reste, 

Hndricbely bis dogbter maryed be 
Unto a lord, oon of the wortbieste 
Of al Ytaille; and tbanne in pees and 

Ris wyves fader in bis court be kepetb, 

Cil that the soule out of bis body crepetb. 

Ris sone succedetb tn bis heritage 
Xn reste and pees,after bis fader day; 

Hnd fortunat was eek in manage; 

HI putte be nat bis wy f in greet assay. 

Cbis world is nat so strong, it is no nay, 

Hs it bath been of olde tymes yoore, 

Hnd berknetb what this auctour seitb tberfoore. 

jgTCbis stone is seyd, nat for that wyves sbolde 

f olwen Grisilde as in bumylitee, 

for it were inportable, though they wolde; 

But for that every wight, in bis degree, 

Sbolde be constant in adversitee 
Hs was Grisilde; tberfore petrak writetb 
Cbis stone, which with beigb stile be enditetb. 

for sitb a womman was so pacient 
Unto a mortal man, wel moore us ogbte 
Recey ven al in gree that God us sent; 
for greet sidle is, be preeve that be Wrogbte. 

But bene temptetb no man that be bogbte, 

Hs seitb Seint7ame,if ye bis pistelrede; 

Re preevetb folk al day, it is no drede, 

Hnd suffretb us,as for oure exercise, 

CHitb sbarpe scourges of adversitee 
f ul of te to be bete in sondry wise; 

]Sat for to know oure wyt, for certes be, 

Gr we were born, knewal oure freletee; 

Hnd for oure beste is albis govemaunce; 
katus tbanne lyve in vertuous suffraunce. 

But o word, lordynges, berknetb, er X go: 

Xt were f ul bard to fynde now a dayes 




Xn al a toun GrisiIdis tbre or two; 
for, if that they were put to swicbe assayes, 
The gold of bem bath now so badde alayes 
Cditb bras, that tbogb the coyne be fair at eye 
Xt wolde rather breste atwo than plye. 


J9 for which beere, for the Rlyves love of Bathe, 
Slbos ly f and al hire secte God mayntene 
Xn beigb maistrie, and elles were it scathe, 

X wol with lusty berte fressb and grene 
Seyn yow a song to glade yow, X wene; 

Hnd lat us stynte of ernestfulmatere: 

Rerknetb my song, that seitb in this man ere. 



SXJ-DG is deed, and eek 
hire pacience, 

Hnd botbe atones buryed 
inYtaille; 

for which X crie in open 
audience, 

wedded man so hardy 
tassaille 

Ris wyves pacience in hope 
to fynde 

Grtsildis, for in certein be sbal faille! 


O noble wyves, f ul of beigb prudence, 
kat noon bumylitee youre tonge naillc, 
f^e lat no clerk have cause or diligence 
'Co write of yow a stone of swicb mervaille 
Hs of Grisildis pacient and kynde; 

Cest Cbicbevacbe yow swelwe in hire entraillef 


f olwetb Gkko, that boldetb no silence. 

But evere answeretbat the countretaille; 

Beth nat bidaffed for youre innocence. 

But sharply taak on yow the govemaille. 
Gmprentetb wel this lesson in youre mynde 
for commune profit, sitb it may availle. 

Ye arcbewyves, stondetb at defense, 

Syn ye be strong as is a greet camatlle, 

]Se suffretb nat that men yow doon offense. 

Hnd sklendre wyves, fieble as in bataille, 

Betb egreas isatygreyondinYnde; 

Hy clappeth as a mille, X yow consaille. 

]STe dreed bem nat, doth bem no reverence; 
for tbougb tbyn bousbonde armed be in maille, 
Cbearwes of tby crabbed eloquence 
Sbal perce bis brest,and eek bis aventaille. 

Xn jalousie X rede eek tbou bym bynde, 

Hnd tbou sbatt make bym coucbe as dootb a 
quaille. 

Xf tbou be fair, tber folk been in presence 
Sbewe tbou tby visage and tbyn apparaille; 

Xf tbou be foul, be fre of tby dtspence, 

Co gete tbee freendes ay do tby travaille; 

Be ay of cbiere as light as leef on lynde, 

Hnd lat bym care and wepe, and wryng and wattle! 
Rere enditb the Clerke of Oxenford bis Cale. 
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Che protoge of the JMarchantea Cale & X wolde n evere eft tomen in the snare* 

BpYNG and waylyng, (He wedded men lyve in sorwe and care, 
care and oother sorwe Hssay e whoso wole, and he shal fynde 
Xknoweynogb,on 


even and a morwe, 
Quod the Mar chant, 
andaodoon otheremo 
Chat wedded been, X 
trowe that it be so; 
for welXwoot,it fareth 

___ so with m e* 

. have a wy f, the worste that may be; 
for thogh the f eend to hire y coupled were, 
She wolde hym overmaccbe, X dar wel swere* 
id bat sholde X yow reberce in special 
fiir bye malice? She is a a hr ewe at al. 

Cher is a long and large difference 
Bitwix Grisildis grete pacience 
Hndof my wyf the passyng crueltee* 

(Here X unbounden, al ao moot X thee f 


X sey e sooth, by Seint Chomas of Ynde, 

Ha for the moore part, X sey nat alle; 

God shilde that it sholde so bifallef 
H f good sir Roost f X have ywedded bee 
Cbise mon tbes two, and moore nat, pardee f 
Hnd y et, X trowe, be that al bis lyve 
(Hyflees bath been, though that men wolde 
him ryve 

Onto the berte,ne houde in no manere 
Cellen so muchel sorwe, as X now heere 
Koude telten of my wyves cursednessef 
jjgFJ^ow, quod our Roost, Merchant, so God 
yowblessef 

Syn ye so muchel hnowen of that art, 
f ul hertely X pray yow telle us part. 

^G ladly, quod he, but of myn owene soore, 
for soory berte, X telle may namoore* 


neeRe BieYWfeo> efie jviHRcnHj'rces 

"Chat in this world it is a paradys^ 


CR€R was dwellynge in Lumbar dye 
H worthy knygbt, that born was of pavy e, 

Xn which be lyved in greet prosperitee; 

Hnd sixty yeer a wyflees man was bee, 

Hnd folweday bis bodily delyt 
On wommen, tberas was bis appety t, 

Hs doon tbise fooles that been seculeer. 

Hnd whan that be was passed sixty yeer, 

(Here it for hoolynesse or for dotage 
X han nat seye, but swicb a greet corage 
Radde this knygbt to been a wedded man, 

Chat day and nyght he dootb al that he han 
Cespien where bemygbte wedded be; 
preyinge oure kord to gran ten him, that he 
MiQ'hte ones hnowe of tbilhe blisf ul ly f 
Chat is bitwixe an bousbonde and his wyf; 

Hnd for to lyve under that booly bond 
(Hith which that first God man and womman 
bond. Hs for to spare in bousbold thy dispence; 

j^jSoon oother lyf, seyde be, is worth a bene; H trewe servant dootb moore diligence 


Cbus seyde this olde hnygbt, that was so 
wys. 

*§g§JSTD certeinly,as sooth as God is hyng, 
ijSfeJK Co tahe a wyf, it is a glorious tbyng; 
MqM, Hnd namely whan a man is oold and 
boor, 

Cbanne is a wyf the fruy t of bis tresor. 
Cbanne sholde he tahe a yong wyf and a ffcir, 
On which he mygbte engendren hym an heir, 
Hnd lede bis lyf in joye and in solas; 

(Hberas tbise bacbeleres synge Hllasf 
Cl ban that they fynden any adversitee 
Xn love, which nys but cbildyssb vanytee. 
Hnd trewely it sit wel to be so, 

Chat bacbeleres have often peyne and wo; 
On brotel ground they buy Ide, & brotelnesse 
Cbey fynde, whan they wene sihemesse* 
Cbey lyve but as a bryd or as a beest, 

Xn (ibertee,and under noon arreest, 

Cberas a wedded man in bis estaat 
X-yvetb a lyf blisfuland ordinaat, 

Under the yok of manage y bounde. 

(Helmay his berte in joy e&blissebabounde; 
for who han be so buxom as a wyf ? 

(Hbo is so trewe, and eeh so ententyf 
Co hepe hym,syh and hool,as is bis make? 
for wele or wo she wole hym nat forsake. 
She nys nat wery hym to love and serve, 
Cbogb that be lye bedrede til he sterve* 

£1SX> yet somme clerhes seyn it nys 
nat so, 

Of whicbe be,Cheofraste, is oon of 

tbo. 

HI bat force though Cheofraste liste lye ? 
jfi?JNe tahe no wyf, quod be, forhousbond- 
rye, 


for wedloh is so esy and so dene, 


Chy good to kepe, than thyn owene wyf, 







































































for she wol claym e half part al bir lyf; 

Hnd if that thou be syk, so God me save f 
Thy verray freendes or a trewe knave 
CHol kepe thee bet than she that waitetb ay 
Hf ter thy good, and hath doon many a day* 

Hnd if thou take a wyf unto thyn hold, 
f ul lightly maystow been a cokewold* 
d^Tbis sentence,and an hundred thynges worse, 
SIriteth this man, ther God his bones corset 
But take no kepe of al swich vanytee; 

DefRe Tbeofraste and herke me* 
jfiSFH wyf is Goddes yif te verraily; 

Hlle othere manere yif tes hardily, 

Hs londes, rentes, pasture, or commune. 

Or moebles,alle been yiftes of fortune, 

"Chat passen as a sbadwe upon a wal. 

But dredelees, if pleynly speke X shal, 

H wyf wol taste, and in thyn hous endure, 

Stel lenger than thee list, paraventure. 

■ HRXHGG is a f ul greet sacremen t; 

Be which that hath no wyf, X holde hym 

Be ly veth helplees and al desolat, 

X speke of folk in seculer estaat* 

Hnd herke why, X sey nat this for noght, 

"Chat womman ts for mannes help ywroght. 

"Che hye God, whan he hadde Hdam maked, 

Hnd saugb him al allone, bely/naked, 

God of bis grete goodnesse sey de than, 

I^at us now make an help unto this man 
J~yk to bymself; and thanne be made him Gve. 
Beere may ye se, and beerby may ye preve, 

"Chat wyf is mannes help and bis con fort. 

Bis paradys terrestre and bis disport; 

So buxom and so vertuous is she, 

They moste nedes lyve in unitee* 

O flessb they been, and o flessb, as X gesse, 

Bath but oon berte, in wele and in dtstresse. 
dYf 1 at Seinte JMarie, benedicitel 
Bow mygbte a man ban any adversitee 
That bath a wyf? Certes,X kan nat seye* 
Che blisse which that is bitwixe hem tweye 
"Cher may no tonge telle, or berte tbynke. 

Xf be be povre, she belpetb hym to swynke; 

She kepetb bis good, and wastetb never a deel; 

HI that hire bousbonde lust, hire liketh weel; 

She seitb not ones, l^ay, whan be seitb, Yc. 

JPVo this, seitb bejS^Hl redy, sire, seitb she. 
BJvXSf UJ* ordre of wedlok precious, 
"Chou art so mu rye, and eek so vertuous, 
Hnd so commended and appreved eek, 
"Chat every man that halt hym worth a leek 
dpon his bare knees oughteal his lyf 
Tbanken bis God that hym bath sent a wyf; 

Or elles preye to God hym for to sende 
H wyf, to taste unto bis lyves ende; 
for thanne bis lyf is set in sikemesse; 

Be may nat be deceyved, as X gesse, 

So that be werke after bis wyves reed; 

Thanne may be boldely kepen up bis heed, 

They been so trewe,and tberwitbal so wyse; 
for which, if thou wolt werken as the wyse, 

Do alwey so as wommen wol thee rede. 






>0, bow that 7acob, as tbise clerkes rede. 
By good conseil of his mooder Rebekke, 
Boonde the kydes skyn aboute bisnekke; 
Tburgb which bis fadres benysoun he wan. 

)0 7uditb, as the storie telle kan, 

By wys conseil she Goddes peple kepte, 

, Hnd slow hym, Olofemus, wbilbe slepte. 
j>0 Hbigay l, by good conseil how she 
Saved bir bousbonde,J^abal, whan that be 
Sbolde ban be slayn; & looke,Gsteralso 
By good conseil delyvered out of wo 
The peple of God, and made hym, JMardocbee, 

Of Hssuere enbaunced for to be. 

■ BCR nys nothyngin gree superlatyf, 

Hs seitb Sen ek, above an bumble wyf. 
Suffre thy wyves tonge, as Catoun bit; 
She shal comande, and thou sbalt suffren it; 

Hnd yet she wole obeye of curteisye* 

H wyf is kepere of thyn bousbondrye; 

CKelmay thesikeman biwailleandwepe, 

Tberas ther nys no wyf the hous to kepe* 

X warne thee, if wisely thou wolt wirche, 

J*ove wet thy wyf, as Crist lovetb bis cbircbe. 

Xf thou lovest thyself, thou lovest thy wyf, 

JNo man bateth his flessh, but in bis lyf 
Be f ostretb it, and th erf ore bidde X thee, 

Cherisse thy wyf, or thou sbalt nevere thee. 
Bousbonde and wyf, whatso men jape or pleye, 
Of worldly folk bolden the siker weye; 

They been so kny t, ther may noon barm bityde; 
Hnd namely, upon the wyves syde. 
for which this 7anuarte, of whom X tolde. 
Considered bath, inwitb his dayes olde, 

The lusty lyf, the vertuous quyete. 

That is in mariage bony/sweete; 

Hnd for bis freendes on a day be sente. 

To tellen hem tbeffect of his entente. 

TIXXTB face sad, his tale be bath hem 
] toold: 

Be seyde, freendes, X am boor and 

S oold, 

Hnd almoost, God woot, on my 
pittes brynke; 

Upon my soule somwhat moste X tbynke, 

X have my body folily despended; 

Blessed be Godl that it shal been amended! 
for X wol be, certeyn, a wedded man, 

Hnd that anoon in al the baste X kan. 

Unto som mayde fair and tendre of age. 

X prey yow, shapetb for my mariage 
HI sodeynly, for X wol nat abyde; 

Hnd X wol fonde tespien, on my syde, 

To whom X may be wedded hastily. 

But forasmuebe as ye been mo than X, 

Yc sbullen rather swicb a tbyng espyen 
Than X, and where me best were to allyen. 

But o tbyng warne X yow, my freendes deere, 

X wol noon oold wyf ban in no manere* 

She shal nat passe twenty yeer,certayn; 

Oold flssb andyong flessb wolde X have ful fayn. 
Bet is, quod he, a py k than a pykerel; 

Hnd bet than old boef is the tendre veel. 

X wol no womman thritty yeer of age. 
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Xt is but benestrawand greet forage. 

Hnd eek this olde wydwes, God it woot, 

Cbey bonne so mucbel craft on Glades boot, 

So mucbel brohen barm, whan that bem leste, 
Oat with bem sbolde X nevere lyve in reste; 
for sondry scoles maben sotile clerkis; 
Glomman of many e scoles half a clerb is. 

But eerteynly,ayong tbyngmay men gye, 
Right as men may warm wex with ban des plye. 
Glherfore Xsey yow pleynly,in a clause, 

X wol noon oold wyf ban right for this cause, 
for if so were, X badde s wicb myscbaunce 
"Chat X in bireneboude ban noplesaunce, 
Channe sbolde X lede my lyf in avoutrye, 

Hnd go streigbt to the devel wban X dye. 

]Ne children sbolde Xnone upon hire geten; 

Yet were me levere boundes badmeeten, 
than tbatmyn heritage sbolde falle 
Xn straunge band,and this X telle yow alle. 

X dote nat; X woot the cause why 

Men sbolde wedde, and f ortbermoore woot X 

Cher speketb many a man of manage, 

Oat woot namoore of it than woot my page, 
for wbtebe causes man sbolde tahe a wyf, 

Xf be ne may nat lyven ebaast bis lyf, 

Cake bym a wyf with greet devocioun, 

Bycause of leveful procreacioun 
Of children, to tbonour of God above, 

Hnd nat oonly for paramour or love; 

Hnd for they sbolde leccberye esebue, 

Hnd yelde bir dettes wban that they ben due; 

Or for that ecb of bem sbolde belpen ootber 
Xn mescbief,as asuster sbal the brother, 

Hnd lyve in ebastitee f ul bolily. 

But sires, by youre leve, that am nat X. 
for, God be than bed, X dar make avaunt, 

X f eele my lymes stark and suffisaunt 
Co do al that a man bilon getb to ; 

X woot myselven best wbat X may do* 

"Chough X be boor,X fare as dootb a tree 
Chat blosmetb er that fruy t ywoxen bee; 

Hnd blosmy tre nys neither dry e ne deed. 

X f eele me nowber boor but on myn heed; 

Myn berte and alle my lymes been as gren e 
Hs laurer tburgb the yeer is for to sene. 

Hndsyn that ye ban herd al myn entente, 

X prey yow to my wy l y e wole assente. 

■ XVGRSG men diversely bym tolde 
Of manage manye ensamples olde. 
Somme blamed it, somme preysed it, 
certeyn; 

But atte laste, shortly for to seyn, 

Hs al day falletb altercacioun 
Bitwixen freendes in disputisoun, 

Cber III astryf bitwixe bis bretberen two. 

Of wbtebe that oon was cleped placebo, 
lustinus sootbly called was that ootber. 

B kHCGBO seyde, O januarie, brother, 
f ul litel nede badde ye, my lord so deere, 
Conseil to axe of any that is beere; 

But that ye been so fulof sapience, 

Chat yow ne Hketh, for youre beigbe prudence, 
Co weyven fro the word of Salomon. 
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Cbis word seyde be unto us everyebon: 
j^Glirk alle tbyng by conseil, thus seyde be, 
Hnd tbanne sbaltow nat repente tbee jfi? 

But though that Salomon spak swicb a word, 
Myn owen e deere brother and my lord, 

So wysly God my soule brynge at reste, 

X bolde youre owene conseil is the beste. 
for brother myn, of me taak this motyf, 

X have now been a court/man al my lyf, 

Hnd, God it woot, though X unworthy be, 

X have stonden in f ul greet degree 
Hbouten lordes of ful beigb estaat; 

Yet badde Xnevere with noon of bem debaat; 

X n evere bem contraried, trewely; 

X woot wel that my lord kan moore than X. 
Glbat that be seitb,X bolde it ferme and stable; 
X seye the same, or elles tbyng semblable. 

H ful greet fool is any conseillour, 

Chat servetb any lord of beigb honour, 

Chat dar presume, or elles tbenken it, 

Chat bis conseil sbolde passe bis lordes wit. 
JNay, lordes been no fooles, by my fay 1 
Ye ban youreselven seyed beer today 
So beigb sentence, so bolily and weel, 

Chat X consen te and conf erme everydeel 
Youre wordes alle, and youre opinioun. 

By God, tber nys no man in al this toun, 

JSTyn al Ytaille, that koude bet ban sayd. 

Crist bait bym of this conseil wel apay d. 

Hnd trewely it is an beigb corage 
Of any man that stapen is in age 
Co take a yong wyf; by my fader kyn, 

Your berte ban getb on a joly pyn f 

Booth now in this matiere right as yow leste, 

for, finally, X bolde it for the beste. 

USCXNtlS, that ay stille sat and berde, 
Right in this wise to placebo answerde: 
]Sow, brother myn, be pacient,X preye, 
Syn ye ban seyd,andberknetb wbatXseye. 
jgSPSenek among bis otbere wordes wyse 
Seitb that a man ogbte bym right wel avyse 
Co whom be yevetb bis lond or bis catel; 

Hnd syn X ogbte avyse me right wel 
Co whom X yeve my good awey fro me, 

Gtel mucbel moore X ogbte avysed be 
Co whom X yeve my body for alwey. 

X warne yow wel, it is no cbildes pley 
Co take a wyf witboute avysement. 

Men moste enquere, this is myn assent, 

Giber she be wys, or sobre, or dronkelewe, 

Or proud, or elles ootberweys a sbrewe, 

H cbtdester, or wastour of tby good, 

Or riche, or poore, or elles mannyssb wood. 
Hlbeit so that no man fynden sbal 
]SToon in this world that trottetb bool in al, 

I^e man ne beest, which as men koude devyse; 
But natbelees, it ogbte ynougb suffise 
Glitb any wyf, if so were that she badde 
M© groode tbewes than hire vices badde. 

Hn d al this axetb leyser for tenquere; 
for, God it woot,X have wept many a teere 
ful pry vely, syn X have bad a wyf. 
preyse whoso wole a wedded mannes lyf, 






Certein, X fynde tn it but coat and care, 

Hnd observances,of alle blisses bare. 

Hnd yet, God woot,my neigbebores aboute, 

Hnd namely of wommen many a route, 

Seyn that X have the mooste stedefast wyf, 

Hnd eek tbemekeste oon that beretb lyf; 

But X woot best where wryngetb me my sbo. 

mowe, for me, right as yow liketb do; 
Hvysetb yow, ye been a man of age, 

Row that ye entren into manage, 

Hnd namely with a yong wyf and a fair. 

By bym that made water, ertbe, and air, 

The yongest man that is in al this route 
Xs bisy ynougb to bryngen it aboute 
Co ban bis wyf allone, trustetb me. 

Ye sbulnat plesen hire fully yeres tbre, 

This is to seyn, to doon hire ful plesaunce. 

H wyf axeth ful many an observaunce. 

X prey yow that ye be nat y vele apayd. 

6Jv, quod tbis^anuarie, & bastow 
sayd? 

Straw for tby Senek, and for tby 
proverbest 

X coun te nat a pany er f u l of berbes 
Of scole/termes; wyser men than 




tbow, 

Hs tbou bast herd, assenteden right now 
To my purpos; placebo, wbat sey y e ? 
j^X seye, it is a cursed man, quod be, 

That lettetb matrimoigne, sikerly. 
j&H .nd with that word they rysen sodeynly, 
Hnd been assented fully, that be sbolde 
Be wedded wbanne bym list and wber be wolde. 
iBXGR fantasyeand curious bisynesse 
1 fro day to day gan in the soule impresse 
I Of Tanuarie aboute bis manage. 

JMany fair sbap, and many a fair visage 
Tber passetb tburgb bis berte,nygbt by nygbt. 
Hs wboso tooke a mirour polissbed bry gbt, 
Hnd sette it in a commune market/p lace, 

Tbanne sbolde be se ful many a figure pace 
By bis mirour; and, in the same wyse 
Gan “Xanuarie inwttb bis tbogbt devyse 
Of maydens, wbicbe that dwelten bym bisyde. 
Re wiste nat wber that be my gbte abyde. 
for if that oon have beaute in bir face, 

Hnotber stant so in the peples grace 
for hire sadnesse, and hire benyngny tee, 

That of the peple grettest voys bath she. 

Hnd somme were riche, and badden badde name. 


j@TBut natbelees, bitwixe ernestand game. 
Re atte laste apoynted bym on oon, 

Hnd leet alle otbere from bis berte goon, 
Hnd cbees hire of bis owene auctoritee; 


for love is blynd al day, and may nat see. 

Hnd whan that be was in bis bed ybrogbt, 

Re purtreyed,in bis berte and in bis tbogbt, 

Rir fressbe beautee and birage tendre, 

Rir myddel smal, hire armes longe and sk lendre, 
Rir wise govemaunce, bir gen tillesse, 

Rir wommanly berynge and hire sadnesse. 

^Hnd whan that be on hire was condescended, 
Rym tbougbtebis cboysmygbtenat ben amended, 
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for whan that be bymself concluded badde, 

Rym tbougbte ecb ootber mannes wit so badde. 
That inpossible it were to reply e 
Hgayn bis cboys; this was bis fantasye. 
jjj|l£j}XS freendes sente be to, at bis instaunce, 
Hnd prey edbem to doon bym tbatplesaunce, 
is&M That hastily they wolden to bym come; 

Re wolde abregge bir labour, alle and some; 
jVedetb namoore for bym to go ne ryde, 

Re wa s apoynted tber be wolde abyde. 

^JvHCGBO cam, & eek bis freendes soone, 
Hnd alderfirst be bad bem alle a boone, 
That noon of bem noneargumentes make 
Hgayn the purpos which that be hath take; 

Cdbicb purpos was plesant to God,seyde be, 

Hnd verray ground of bis prosperitee. 

Ilp^e seyde, tber was a mayden in the toun, 
IK® SIkicb that of beautee badde greet renoun, 
HI were it so she were of smal degree; 
Suflisetb bym bir yowtbe and bir beautee. 

<Hbicb mayde, be seyde, be wolde ban to bis wyf, 
To lede in ese and boolynesse bis lyf. 

Hn d thanked God that be my gbte ban hire al, 
That no wight of bis blisse parten sbal; 

Hnd prey de bem to labouren in this nede, 

Hnd sbapen that be faille nat to spede; 
for tbanne, be seyde, bis spirit was at ese. 
j^Tbanne is, quod be, notbyng may me displese. 
Save o tbyng priketb in my conscience, 

The w hich X wol reberce in youre presence. 

EEs|Sts| RHVG,quod be,berdseyd,fulyooreago, 
raltXj Tber may no man ban parfite blisses two, 
EffSeH This is to seye, in ertbe and eek in bevene. 
for though be kepe bym fro the synnes sevene, 
Hnd eek from every branebe of tbilke tree, 

Yet is tber so parfit f elicitee, 

Hnd so greet ese and lust in manage, 

That evere X am agast now in myn age, 

That X sbal lede now so myriea lyf, 

So delicat, witbouten wo and stryf, 

That X sbal have myn bevene in ertbe beere. 
for sitb that verray bevene is bogbt so deere 
Cditb tribulacioun and greet penaunce, 

Row sboldeXtbanne, that lyve in swtcb plesaunce, 
Hs alle wedded men doon with hire wyvys, 

Come to the blisse tber Crist eteme on lyveys? 
This is my drede, and ye, my bretberen tweye, 
Hssoilletb me this questioun,! preye* 

STILUS, which that bated bis folye, 
Hnswerde anon, right in bis japerye; 

Hnd for be wolde bis longe tale abregge. 

Re wolde noon auctoritee allegge, 

But seyde, Sire, so tber be noon obstacle 
Ootber than this, God of bis bygb myracle, 

Hnd of bis m ercy, may so for yow wircbe, 

That, er ye have youre right of booly ebirebe, 

Ye may repente of wedded mannes lyf, 

Xn which ye seyn tber is no wo ne stryf. 

Hnd elles, God forbede but be sente 
H wedded man bym grace to repente 
Kiel of te rather than a sengle man. 

Hnd tberfore, sire, the beste reed X kan, 

Dispeire yow nogbt, but have in youre memorie, 
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paraunter she may be youre purgatorlef 
She may be Goddes meene,and Goddes wblppe t 
rbatme sbalyoure soule up to bevene sklppe 
Swifter than dootb an arwe out of tbe bowe 1 
I hope to God, beraf ter shut ye knowe 
rbat tber nys no so greet fellcltee 
In manage,ne nevere mo sbal bee, 
r bat yow sbal lette of youre savacloun, 

So that ye use, as sklle Is and resoun, 
r be lustes of youre wyf attemprely, 

Hnd that ye plese hire nat to amorously, 

Hnd that ye kepeyow eek from ootber synne. 

J^Iy tale Is doon: for that my wltte Is tbynne. 

Beth nat agast berof, my brother deere. 

But lat us waden out of this mateere. 
r be Cttyf of Bathe, If ye ban understonde, 

Of manage, which ye have on bonde, 

Declared bath f ul wel In lltel space, 
faretb now wel, God have yow In bis grace* 

B JND with this word this 7 ustyn & bis brother 
Ran take blr leve, and ecb of hem of ootber. 
for wban they saugb that It moste nedes be, 
rbey wrogbten so, by sly and wys tretee, 
r bat she, this mayden, which that JVIayus blgbte, 
Hs hastily as evere that she mygbte, 

Sbal wedded be unto tblslanuarle. 

I trowe It were to longe yow to tarle, 

If I yow tolde of every sent and bond, 

By which that she was feffed In bis lond; 

Or for to berknen of blr riche array. 

But finally yeomen Is tbe day 
r bat to tbe cblrcbe botbe be they went 
for to receyve tbe booly sacrement. 
forth comtb tbe preest, with stole aboute bis 
nekke, 

Hnd bad hire be lyk Sarra and Rebekke 
In wysdom and In troutbe of manage; 

Hnd seyde bis orisons as Is usage, 

Hnd croucbetb bem, and bad God sbolde hem 
blesse, 

Hnd made at slker ynogb with boolynesse* 

RUS been they wedded with 
solempnltee, 

Hnd at tbe feeste slttetb be and she, 
HUtb other worthy folk, upon tbe 
deys* 

Hlful of joye & bltsse Is tbe paleys, 
Hnd f ul of Instruments, and of vltallle, 

Cbc moste deyntevous of al Ytallle* 

Blforn bem stoode swlcb Instruments of soun, 
■Chat Orpheus, ne of Cbebes Hmpbloun, 

Ne maden nevere swlcb a melodye. 

Ht every cours tbanne cam loud mynstraleye 
"Chat nevere trompedloab, for to beere, 

Nor be,Cbeodomas, yet half so cleere, 

Ht'Cbebes, wban tbe cltee was In doute. 

Bacus tbe wyn bem skynketb al aboute, 

Hnd Venus laugbetb upon every wight, 
jS?for 7 an uarle was blcome blr knygbt, 

Hnd wolde botbe assayen bis corage 
In llbertee,and eek In manage^ 

Hnd with hire fyrbrond In hire band aboute 
Dauncetb blforn tbe bryde and al tbe route* 
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Hn d certelnly, I dar right wel seyn this, 

Ymeneus, that god of weddyng Is, 

Saugb n evere bis ly f so myrle a wedded man* 

■ OOJvD thou tby pees, thou poete jVTarclan, 
Chat wrltest us that like weddyng murle 
Of hire, pbllologle,and bym,]^ercurle, 

Hnd of tbe songes that tbe JMuses songe. 

Co smal Is botbe tby penne, and eek tby tonge, 
for to descryven of this manage. 

Slban tendre youtbe bath wedded stoupyng age, 
Cher Is swlcb myrtbe that It may nat be wrlten. 
Hssayetb It yourself, tbanne may ye wlten 
If that I lye or noon In this matlere. 

JlHYCIS, that sit with so benyngne a cblere, 
Rtre to blbolde, It semed falerye* 

Queene Goter looked nevere with swlcb an 

On Hssuer, so meke a look bath she. 

I may yow nat devyse al blr beautee; 

But thus muebe of hire beautee telle I may, 

Chat she was lyk tbe brlgbte morwe of ]Vlay, 
f ulfUd of alle beautee and plesaunce. 

^S^JRIS 7 anuarle Is ravyssbed In a traunce 
nngM Ht every tyme be looked on blr face; 

But In bis berte be gan hire to manace, 
Chat be that nygbt In armes wolde hire streyne 
Rarder than evere parys dlde Sleyne. 

But natbelees, yet badde be greet pltee, 

Chat tbllke nygbt offenden hire moste be; 

Hnd thoughte, Hllas f O tendre creature f 
Now wolde God ye mygbte wel endure 
HI my corage, It Is so sharp and keene; 
lam agast ye shut It nat sustene. 

But God forbede that I dlde al my mygbtf 
Now wolde God that It were woxen nygbt, 

Hnd that tbe nygbt wolde lasten everemo. 

I wolde that al this peple were agoT 
j^Hnd finally, be dootb al bis labour, 

Hs be best mygbte, savynge bis honour, 

Co baste bem fro tbemeteln subtilwyse* 

E RG tym e cam that resoun was to ryse; 

Hnd after that,men daunce&drynken faste, 
Hnd spices al aboute tbe bous they caste; 
Hnd f ul of joye and bllsse Is every man; 

HI but a squyer, blgbte Damyan, 

Slblcb carf blforn tbe knygbt fulmany a day. 

Re was so ravyssbed on bis lady jHay, 

Chat for tbe verray peyne be was ny wood; 
Hlmoost be swelte and swowned tber be stood* 
So soore bath Venus hurt bym with hire brond, 
Hs that she bar It daunsynge In hire bond; 

Hnd to bis bed be wente bym hastily. 

Namoore of bym as at this tyme speke I; 

But there I lete bym wepe ynogb and pleyne, 

Cll fressbe JM ay wolrewen on bis peyne. 

peRlLOUS fyr, that In tbe bed- 
straw bredetbf 

O famuller f 00 , that bis servyce 
bedetbl 

O servant tray tour, false boomly 
bewe, 

Lyk to tbe naddre In bosom, sly, untrewe, 

God sbtlde us alle from youre aqueyntauncef 
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O^anuaric, dronken in plesaunce 
Of manage, sc how thy Damyan, 

■Chyn owcnc squier and thy borne man, 
Gntendetb for to do thee vtteynye. 

God graunte thee thyn hoomly fo tespy e; 
for in this world nys worse pestilen ce 
"Chan hoomly foo al day in thy presence. 

IHRf OCCRJNTeD hath the sonne his 
ark dlume, 

No lenger may the body of hym 
sojume 

On tborisonte,as in that latitude. 
Nuybt with his mantel, that is derk 

and rude, 

Gan oversprede the hemysperte aboute ; 
for which departed is this lusty route 
fro 'Xanuarie, with thank on every syde. 

Room to hir houses lustily they ryde, 
dberas they doon hir thynges as hem leste, 

Hnd whan they sye hir tyme, goon to reste. 
jOOJSG after that, this hastif Xanuarie 
Cttolde goto bedde, he wolde no lengertarye. 
Re drynketh ypocras, clarree, and vernage 
Of spices hoote, tencreessen his corage; 

Hnd many a letuarie hath he ful fyn, 

Swiche as the cursed monk, Daun Constantyn, 
Rath writen in his book, De Coitu; 

"Co eten hem alle, henas nothyng esebu. 

Hnd to bis privee freendes thus seyde be: 

■ OR Goddes love, as soone as it may be, 

J*at voyden al this bous in curteys wyse^ 
Hnd they ban doon right as be wol devyse. 
JMen drynken, and the travers drawe anon; 

Tb e bryde was brogbt abedde as stille as s toon; 
Hnd whan the bed was with the preest yblessed, 
Out of theebambre bath every wight hym dressed, 
Hnd 'Xanuarie bath faste in armes take 
Ris fressbe JMay, bis paradys, bis make. 

Re lulletb hire, be kissetb hire ful ofte 
3CHth thikke brustles of bis berd unsofte, 

J*yk to the skyn of boundf yssb, Sharpe as brere; 
for he was shave al newe in bis man ere. 

Re rubbetb hire aboute hir tendre face 
Hnd seyde thus, Hllas 1X moot trespace 
T.o yow, my spouse, and yow greetly off ende, 

Gr tyme come that Xwil doun descende. 

But nathelees, considereth this, quod be, 

"Cher nys no werkman, wbatsoevere be be, 

TZbat may botbe werke wel and hastily; 

"Cbis wol be doon at leyser parfitly. 

Xt is no fors bow longe that we pleye; 

Xn trewe wedlok wedded be we tweye; 

Hnd blessed be the yok that we been inne, 
for in oure actes we mowe do no synne. 

H man may do no synne with his wyf, 

JSe burte bymselven with his owene knyf; 
for we ban leve to pleye us by the lawe. 

■ RdS labouretb be til that the day gan dawe; 
Hnd tbanne be taketh a sop in fyne clarree, 
Hnd upright in his bed tbanne sitteth be; 
Hnd after that be sang ful loude and cleere, 

Hnd kiste bis wyf, and made wantowne cbeere. 

Re was al coltissb, f u l of ragery e, 
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Hnd ful of jargon as a flekked pye. 

"Che slakke skyn aboute bis nekke sbaketb 
Cdbiltbat he sang; so chauntetb beandcraketh. 
But God woot what that JVlay tboughte in hire 
berte, 

<dban she hym saugb up sittynge in bis sberte, 

Xn bis nygbt/cappe, and with bis nekke lene; 

She preyseth nat bis pleyyng worth a bene. 

'fRHNN B s ei de b e thus, JMy reste wolX tak e; 
I Now day is com e, X may no lenger wake. 
Hnd doun he leyde bis heed, and sleep til 

pry me. 

Hnd afterward, whan that he saugh bis tyme, 

Op ryseth 'Xanuarie; but fressbe JVlay 
Roldeth hire chambre unto the fourtbe day, 

Hs usage is of wyves for the beste; 
for every labour som tyme moot ban reste, 

Or elles longe may be nat endure; 

"Cbis is to seyn,no lyves creature, 

Be it of fyssh, or bryd, or beest, or man. 

wol X speke of wof ul Damyan, 

C bat lan gwi ss b e tb for love,asyeshulbeere; 
"Cberfore X speke to hym in this manere: 
j&l seye, O sely Damyan, alias t 
Hnswere to my demaunde,as in this cas, 

Row shaltow to thy lady, fressbe JVlay, 

Celle thy wo ? She wole alwey seye Nay. 

Bek if thou speke, she wol thy wo biwreye; 

God be thyn help, X kan no bettre seye. 

^Cbis sike Damyan in Venus fyr 
So brenneth, that be dyetb for desyr; 
for which he putte his lyf in aventure, 

No lenger mygbte he in this wise endure; 

But prively a penner gan he borwe, 

Hnd in a lettre wroot he al bis sorwe, 

Xn manere of a compleynt or a lay, 
tin to his faire fressbe lady JVlay; 

Hnd in a purs of silk, heng on bis sberte. 

Re bath it put,and leyde it at his berte* 
jSfT.be moone that, at noon,was, tbilke day 
"Chat Xanuarie hath wedded fressbe JVlay, 

Xn two of Cawr, was into Cancre glyden, 

So longe hath JVlayus in hir chambre byden, 

Hs custume is unto tbtse nobles alle. 

H bryde shalnat eten in the halle, 

Til dayes f oure or tbre dayes atte leeste 
^passed been; tbanne lat hire go to feeste. 

"Che fourtbe day compleet fro noon to noon, 
Cdhan that the heighe masse was ydoon, 

Xn halle sit this Xanuarie, and JVlay 
Hs fressb as is the brigbte someres day. 

^Hnd so bif el, how that this goode man 
Remem bred hym upon this Damyan, 

Hnd seyde, Seynte JMarie f bow may this be, 

"Chat Damyan en tendeth nat to me ? 

Xs he ay sy k ? or bow may this bityde? 

J? Ris squieres, whiche that stooden tber bisyde, 
excused hym bycause of bis siknesse, 

Cffbicb letted hym to doon bis bisynesse; 

Noon oother cause mygbte make hym tary e. 

fRH'C me fortbynketb, quod this 'jfanuarie, 
Re is a gen til squier, by my troutbel 
Xf that be deyde, it were barm and routbe; 
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Re is as wys, discreet, and as secree 
Hs any man X woot of bis degree; 

Hnd tberto manly and eek servy sable, 

Hnd for to been a thrifty man right able. 

But after mete, as soon e as evere X may, 

X wol myself visitebym, and eek JMay, 

“Co doon bym al the con fort that X ban, 
jPHnd for that word bym blessed every man, 
"Chat, of bis bountee and bis gentillesse, 

Re wolde so conf orten in siknesse 
Ris squier, for it was a gentil dede. 
j^Oame, quod this 7anuarte, taak good bede, 

Ht after mete, ye with youre wommen alle, 

SI ban ye ban been in ebambre out of this bade, 
C^bat alle ye go se this Damyan, 

Dootb bym disport, be is a gentil man; 

Hnd telletb bym that X wot bym vistte, 

Rave X notbyng but rested me a lite; 

Hnd spede yow faste, for X wole aby de 
VH that ye slepe faste by my syde. 
j&H nd with that word be gan to bym to calle 
H squier, that was marcbal of bis balle, 

Hnd tolde bym certeyn tbynges, what be wolde, 
RXS fressbe )Vtay bath streigbt bir wey 
ybolde, 

Cditb alle bir wommen, unto Damyan, 

Doun by bis beddes syde sit she than, 
Confortynge bym as goodly as she may. 

T,bis Damyan, wban that bis tyme be say, 

Xn secree wise bis purs, and eek bis bille, 

Xn which that be y writen badde bis wille, 

Rath put into hire band, witbouten moore. 

Save that be siketb wonder depe and soore, 
Hndsoftely to hire right thus seyde be: 

Mercy 1 and that ye nat discovere me, 
f or Xam deed, if that this tbyng be kyd. 
j^Cbis purs bath she in with bir bosom byd, 

Hnd wente hire wey; ye gete namoore of me. 

But unto7anuarieyeomen is she, 

T^bat on bis beddes syde sit f ul softe. 

Re taketb hire,and kissetb hire fulofte, 

Hnd leyde bym doun to slepe, and that anon. 

She f eyned hire as that she moste gon 
"Cberas ye woot that every wight moot neede; 

Hnd wban she of this bide bath taken beede, 

She rente ital to cloutes atte laste, 

Hnd in the pry vee sof tely it caste. 

»RO studietb now but faire fressbe JMay ? 
Hdoun by oldejanuarie she lay, 

Chat sleep, til that the coughe bath bym 

awaked, 

Hnon be preyde hire strepen hire al naked; 

Re wolde of hire, be seyde, ban som plesaunce, 
Hnd seyde, bir clothes dide bym encombraunce, 
Hnd she obeyetb, be hire lief or lootb. 

But, lest that precious folk be with me wrootb, 
Row that be wrogbte,X dar nat to yow telle; 

Or wbeitber hire tbougbte it paradys or belle; 

But beere X lete hem werken in bir wyse 
■Cilevensongrong^nd that they moste aryse, 
J&Ulcre it by destynee or aventure, 
mere it by influence or by nature, 

Or constellation, that in swicb estaat 
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Cbe bevene stood, that tyme fortunaat 
mas for to putte a bille of Venus werkes, 
for alle tbyng bath tyme,as seyn tbise clerkes, 

TTo any womman, for to gete hire love, 

X kan nat seye: but grete God above, 

'Chat knowetb that noon act is causelees. 

Re deme of al, for X wole bolde my pees. 

But sooth is this, bow that this fressbe M a T 
Rath take swicb impression that day, 
for pitee of this side Damyan, 

from hire berte sbene dryve ban 
'Cbe remembrance for to doon bym ese* 
^Certeyn, tbogbte she, whom that this tbyng 
displese, 

X rekke nogbt, for beere X bym assure, 

TZo love bym best of any creature, 
though be namoore badde than bis sberte. 

^Jvo, pitee rennetb soone in gentil berte. 

JGBRG may ye se bow excellent 
] franchise 

| Xn wommen is, wban they bem narwe 
avyse. 

Som tyrant is, as tber be many oon, 
"Chat bath an berte as bard as any 

stoon, 

mbicb wolde ban lat bym sterven in the place 
mel rather than ban graunted bym hire grace; 
Hnd bem rejoysen in hire crueel pryde, 

Hnd rekke nat to been an bomycide. 
j^Cbis gentil May, fulfilled of pitee, 

Right of hire band a lettre made she, 

Xn which she grauntetb bym hire verray grace; 
TTber lakketb nogbt oonly but day and place 
mber that sbemygbte unto bis lust suffise; 
for it sbal be right as be wole devyse. 

Hnd wban she saugb bir tyme, upon a day, 

■Co vtsite this Damyan gootb May, 

Hnd sotilly this lettre doun she tbreste 
Cinder bis pilwe, rede it if bym leste. 

She taketb bym by the band, and barde bym 
twiste 

So secrely, that no wight of it wiste, 

Hnd bad bym been al bool; and forth she wente 
"Co Tanuarte, wban that be for hire sente. 

risetb Damyan tbenextemorwe; 

) HI passed was bis siknesse and bis sorwe. 
Re kembetb bym, be proynetb bym and 
pyketb, 

Re dootb al that bis lady lust and lyketb; 

Hnd eek to 7anuarie be gootb as lowe 
Hs evere dide a dogge for the bowe. 

Re is so plesant unto every man, 
for craft is al, whoso that do it ban, 

T^bat every wight is fayn to Speke bym good; 

Hnd fully in bis lady grace be stood. 

TZbus lete X Damyan aboute bis nede, 

Hnd in my tale forth X wol procede. 

]OMMB clerkes bolden that f eticitee 
Stant in delit,and tberfore certeyn be, 

* 'Cbis noble 7anuarie, with al bis mygbt, 

Xn boneste wyse, as longetb to a bnygbt, 

Sboop bym to lyve ful deliciously. 

Ris bousynge, bis array,as honestly 
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Co his degree was maked, as a kyn ges. 

Hmonges othere of bis boneste tbynges 
Re made a garden, walled al with stoon; 

So fair a garden woot 1 nowber noon* 
for out of doute, X verrally suppose 
Chat be that wroot tbe Romance of tbe Rose 
J^e koude of it tbe beautee wel devyse; 

JNe prlapus ne mygbte nat suffise, 
though be be god of gardyns, for to telle 
Cbe beautee of tbe gardyn and tbe welle, 

Chat stood under a laurer alwey gren e* 
f ul ofte tyme be, pluto,and bis queene, 
Proserpina, and al blre falerye, 

Dlsporten bem andmaken melody e 
Hboute that welle, and daunced, as men tolde* 
RXS noble knygbt, this Xanuarle tbe olde, 
Swlcb deyntee hath In It to walke and pleye. 
Chat be wol no wlgbt suffren bere tbe keye 
Save be bymself; for of tbe smale wyket 
Re baar alwey of silver a smal clyket, 

<Hltb wblcb, wban that bym teste, be It unsbette. 
Hnd wban be wolde paye bis wyf blr dette 
In somer sesoun, tblder wolde be go, 

Hnd JVlay bis wyf, and no wlgbt but they two; 
Hnd tbynges wblcbe that were nat doon abedde. 
Re In tbe gardyn parfoumed bem and spedde. 
Hnd In this wyse, many a murye day, 

Lyved this Xanuarle and fressbe JVlay. 

But worldly joy e may nat alwey dure 
Co lanuarle, ne to no creature* 

ISODGYN bapl O tbou fortune 
unstable! 

J~yk to tbe scorploun so deceyvable 
iCbat flaterest with tbyn beed wban 
thou wolt stynge; 

|Cby taylls deetb, tburgb tbyn en- 

venymynge* 

O brotll joyef O sweete venym queyntet 
O monstre, that so subtllly kanst peynte 
Chy ylftes, under bewe of stldefastnesse, 

Chat tbou deceyvest botbe moore and lesset 
Slby bastow7anuarle thus deceyved, 

"Chat baddest bym for tby ful freend receyved ? 
Hnd now tbou bast blraft bym botbe bis ey en, 
for sorwe of wblcb deslretb be to dyen* 
jfiPHUas 1 this noble Xanuarle free, 

Hmydde bis lust and bis prosperltee, 

Is woxen blynd, and that al sodeyn ly f 
Re wepetb and be wayletb pltously; 

Hnd tberwltbal tbe fyr of jalousye, 
kest that bis wyf sbolde falte In som fbly e, 

So brente bis berte, that be wolde fayn 
"Chat som man botbe bym and blre bad stayn; 
for neither after bis deetb, nor In bis lyf, 

JNfe wolde be that she were love ne wyf, 

But evere lyveas wydwe In clothes blake, 

Soul as tbe turtle that lost bath blre make. 

CTC atte laste, after a montbe or tweye, 

RIs sorwe gan as wage, sooth to sey e; 
for wban be wlste It may noon ootber be, 
Re paclently took bis adversltee; 

Save, out of doute, be may nat forgoon 
"Chat be nas jalous everemoore In oon. 
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CClblcb jalousye It was so outrageous, 

Ghat neither In balle, nyn noon ootber bous, 

JNe In noon ootber place, nevertbemo, 

Re nolde suffre blre for to ryde or go, 

But If that be bad bond on blre alway; 
for wblcb f ul ofte wepetb fressbe JMay, 

"Chat loveth Damyan so benyngnely 
Chat she moot outber dyen sodeyn ly, 

Or elles she moot ban bym as blr leste; 

She way tetb wban blr berte wolde breste* 

IPO]^ that ootber syde Damyan 
1 Blcomen Is tbe sorwefullesteman 
"Chat evere was; for neither nygbt ne day 
T^e my gbte be speke a word to fressbe JVlay, 

Hs to bis purpos, of no swlcb mateere, 

But If that ^anuarle moste It beere, 

"Chat badde an band upon blre evermo. 

But natbelees, by wrltyng to and fro 
Hnd prlvee slgnes, wlste be wbat she mente; 

Hnd she knew eek tbe fyn of bis entente* 

I IHJVtlHRXGf wbat mygbte It tbee 
avallle, 

'Chou mygbtest se as fer as sblppes 
Isallle? 

for also good Is blynd deceyved be, 

__[ Hs be deceyved wban a man may se. 

Jf JvO, Hrgus,wblcb that badde an bondred eyen, 
for al that evere be koude poure or pryen. 

Yet was be blent; and, God woot,so been mo, 

Chat wenen wlsly that It be nat so. 
passe over Is an ese,X sey namoore. 

^Cbls fressbe JVlay, that X spak of so yoore, 

Xn warm wex bath emprented the clyket 
Chat Xanuarle bar of tbe smale wyket, 

By wblcb Into bis gardyn ofte be wente. 

Hnd Damyan, that knew al blre entente, 

Cb e cllket coun tref eted pry vely; 

"Cherny s namoore to seye; but hastily 
Som wonder by this clyket sbal bltyde, 

<Hblcb ye sbul beeren, If ye woleabyde. 

JVOBJ^G Ovydef ful sooth seystou, Huctor 
God woot ( 

<Hbat slelgbte Is lt,tbogb It be long 
and boot, 

Chat be ny l fynde It out In som 
Imanere? 

By plramus and Cesbee may men leere; 

Chogh they were kept ful longe strelte overat, 

Cbey been accorded, rownynge tburgb a wal, 

XZbcv no wlgbt koude ban f ounde out swlcb a 
slelgbte. 

JU'C now to purpos: er that dayes elgbte 
Wiz re passed, er tbe montbe of 7uyl, blfille 
[ Chat Xanuarle bath caught so greeta wllle, 

Cburgb eggyng of bis wyf, bym for to pleye 
Xn bis gardyn, and no wlgbt but they tweye, 

"Chat In a morwe unto this JVlay seltb be: 

Rys up, my wyf, my love, my lady free; 

Cbe turtles voys Is herd,my dowvesweete; 

"Cbe wynter Is goon, with alle bis reynes weete; 

Com forth now, with tbyne eyen columbyn l 
Row fairer been tby brestes than Is wyn! 

Che gardyn Is enclosed alaboute; 
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Com forth, my white spouse! for out of doute, 
Chou bast me wounded tn myn berte,0 wyf \ 

J^o spot of thee ne knew X at my ly f; 

Come forth,and lat us taken som disport; 

X cbees tbee for my wyf and my confortf 
^Swicbe olde tewed wordes used be* 

S ]Nf Damyan a signe made she, 

Chat be sbolde go biforen with bis cliket: 
Cbis Damyan tbanne bath opened the 

wyket, 

Hnd in be stirte, and that in swicb man ere, 

Chat no wight mygbt it se neither ybeere; 

Hnd stille be sit under a bussb anoon* 

B BXS Xanuarie,as blynd as is a stoon, 

Cttitb JVlayus in bis band, and no wight mo, 
Into bis f ressbe gardyn is ago, 

Hnd clapte to the wyket sodeynly* 
j$?JNow,wyf, quod be, beere nys but thou and X, 
Chat art the creature that X best love; 
for, by that J-ord that sit in bevene above, 

Severe icb badde to dyen on a kny f, 

Chan tbee offende, trewe deere wyf. 
for ©oddes sake, tbenk bow X tbee cbees, 

JSogbt for no coveitise, doutelees, 

But oonly for the love X bad to tbee. 

Hnd though that! beoold,andmay natsee, 

Beth to me trewe, and X shat telle yow why. 

Cbre tbynges,certes, shut ye wynne tberby; 
first, love of Crist, and to yourself honour, 
Hndalmyn heritage, toun and tour; 

X y eve it yow, maketb ebartres as yow leste; 

Cbis sbal be doon tomorwe er sonne reste. 

So wisly ©od my soule brynge in blisse, 

X prey yow first, in covenan t y e me kisse. 

Hnd though that X be jalous, wyte me nogbt. 

Ye been so depe enprented in my tbogbt, 

Chat, whan that X con siderey oure beau tee, 

Hnd tberwitbal the unlikly elde of me, 

X may nat, certes, though X sbolde dye, 
forbere to been out of youre compaignye 
for verray love; this is witbouten doute. 

]^ow kys me, wyf,and lat us romeaboute. 

HXS fressbe JMay, whan she tbise wordes 
berde, 

Benyngnely to Xanuarie answerde; 

But first and forward, she bigan to wepe: 

X have, quod she, a soule for to kepe 
Hs welas ye, and also myn honour, 

Hnd of my wyf bod tbilke ten dre flour, 

Ulbicb that X have assured in your bond 
<Hban that the preest to yow my body bond; 
KUberforeX wole answere in this manere, 

By the leve of yow, my lord so deere; 

X prey to ©od that nevere dawe the day 
Chat X ne sterve, as f ou le as womman may, 

Xf evere X do unto my kyn that shame, 

Or elles X empeyre so my name, 

Chat X be fals; and if X do that lakke. 

Do strepe me and put me in a sakke, 

Hnd in the nexte ryver do me drenebe. 

X am a gen til womman and no wenebet 

mby spekeye thus? But men been evere untrewe, 

Hndwommen have repreve of yow ay newe. 
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Ye ban noon ootber contenance,! leeve, 

But speke to us of untrust and repreeve. 
j^Hnd with that word she saugb wber Damyan 
Sat in the bussb, and cougben she bigan, 

Hnd with bir f ynger stgnes made she 
Chat Damyan sbolde clymbe upon a tree, 

Chat charged was with fruyt, and up be wente; 
for verraily be knewal hire entente 
Hnd every signe that she koude make 
CKel bet than Xanuarie, bir owene make, 
for in a lettre she badde toold bym al 
Of this matere, bow be wercben sbal. 

Hnd thus X lete bym sitte upon the pyrie, 

Hnd Xanuarie and ]May romynge myrie. 

RX©BC was the day, and blew the 
firmament, 

pbebus of gold bis stremes doun 
bath sent 

Co gladen every flourwitb bis warm/ 
nesse. 

yme in ©eminis,as X gesse, 

But litel fro bis declynacioun 
Of Cancer,Xovis exaltacioun. 

Hnd so bifel, that brigbtemorwe/tyde, 

Chat in that gardyn, in the f ertber sy de, 
pluto, that is the kyng of faierye, 

Hnd many a lady in bis compaignye, 
f olwynge bis wyf, the queene proserpyne, 

Gcb after ootber, right as ony lyne, 

Sibil that she gaderedfloures in the mede, 

Xn Claudyan ye may the stories rede, 

Row in bis grisely carte be hire f ette. 

Cbis kyng of fairye tbanneadoun bym sette 
Upon a bench of turves, fressb and grene, 

Hnd right anon thus seyde be to bis queene; 

JVIy wyf, quod be, tber may no wigbt sey nay, 
Cbexperience so prevetb every day 
Cbe tresons wbiche that wommen doon to man. 
Cen bondred thousand stories tellen X kan 
]Sotable of youre untroutbe and brotilnesse. 

O Salomon,wys, and richest of ricbesse, 
f u Ifild of sapience and of worldly glorie, 
f ul worthy been tby wordes to memorie 
Co every wigbt that wit and reson kan. 

Cbus preisetb be yet the bountee of man: 

Hmon ges a thousand men yet foond X oon. 

But of wommen alle foondXnoon. 

RtlS seitb the kyng that knowetb youre 
wikkednesse, 

Hnd Xbesus filius Syrak, as X gesse, 

J^e speketb of yow but seelde reverence. 

H wy Ide fyr and corrupt pestilence 
So falle upon youre bodyes yet tonygbtf 
Neseyenat this bonurable knygbt? 

Bycause, alias 1 that be is blynd and old, 

Bis owene man sbal make bym cokewold. 
ko, beere be sit, the leebour, in the treef 
]Now wol X graunten, of my magestee. 

Onto this olde,blynde, worthy knygbt, 

Chat be sbal baveayeyn bis eyen sygbt, 

<Uban that bis wyf wold doon bym vileynye; 
Cbanne sbal be knowen al hire barlotrye 
Botbe in repreve of hire and otbere mo. 








j$FYe sbal ? quod proserpyne; wol ye so ? 

]Vow by my moodres sires souleX swere, 

Chat I sbal yeven hire suflisan t an swere, 

Hnd alle wommen after, for bir sake; 

"Chat, though they be in any gilt y take, 

Glitb face boold they sbulle bemself excuse, 

Hnd here hem doun that wolden hem accuse; 
for lakke of answere,noon of bem sbal dyen. 

HI badde man seyn a tbyng with botbe bis eyen, 
Yit sbul we wommen visage it hardily, 

Hnd wepe, and swere, and chide subtilly, 

So that ye men sbul been as lewed as gees* 

3d hat rekketb me of youre auctoritees ? 

X woot wel that this 7ew, this Salomon, 
f oond of us wommen fooles many oon. 

But though that bene foond no good womman, 
Yet bath tber founde many another man 
Wommen f ul trewe, ful goode,and vertuous* 
Cditnesse on bem that dwelle in Cristes bous; 
Slitb martirdom they preved hire Constance. 

Cbe Romayn Geestes maken remembrance 
Of many a verray trewe wyf also. 

But, sire,ne be nat wrootb, albeit so, 

Chough that be seyde be foondno good womman, 
X prey yow take the sentence of the man; 

Be mente thus, that in sovereyn bontee 
l^is noon but God, that sit in Crinitee, 

Gy 1 for verray God, that nys but oon, 

SXbat make ye so muebe of Salomon ? 
iClbat though be made a temple, Goddes bous? 
CKbat though be were ricbe and glorious ? 

So made be eek a temple of false goddis, 

Bow mygbte be do a tby ng that moore forbode is ? 
pardee 1 as faire as ye bis name em piastre, 

Be was a leccbour and an ydolastre, 

Hnd in bis elde be verray God forsook. 

Hnd if that God ne badde,as seitb the book, 
Yspared bym for bis fadres sake, be sbolde 
Bave lost bis regne rather than be wolde. 

X sette right nogbt of al the vileyny e 
"Chat ye of womm en write, a boterfly e 1 
X am a womman, nedes moot X speke, 

Or elles swetle tilmyn berte breke. 

for sithen be seyde that we been jan gleresses, 

Hs evereboolXmoote broukemy tresses, 

X sbal nat spare, for no curteisye, 

Co speke bym barm that wolde us vileynye! 

iH]MG,quod this pluto, be no lenger wrootb; 
JXyeve it up! butsitbXswoormyn ootb 
iCbatXwoidegraunten bym bis sigbte ageyn, 
jMy word sbal stonde, X wame yow, certeyn. 

X am a kyng, it sit me nogbt to lye f 
jfi?Hnd X, quod she, a queene of faiery e f 
Bir answere sbal she bave, X undertake; 

Cat us namoore wordes beerof make. 
fors othe,Xw olno lenger yow contrarie. 

— JOSI lat us turne agayn to 7anuarie, 
lCbatin the gardyn with bis faire May 
]Syngetb,fulmuriertbantbepapejay: 
(Yow love X best, and sbal, and ootber 
(noon, 

IjSPSo longe aboute the aleyes is be 




goon, 


U 


Cil be was come agaynes tbilke pyrie Cbe 

tOberas this Oamyan sittetb f ul myrie Marcbai 

Hn heigh, among the fressbe leves grene. Calc 

j^PCbis fressbe May,tbat issobrigbtandsbeene, 

Gan for to syke, and seyde, Hllas, my syde t 

? Tow sire, quod she, for aught that may bity de, 
moste ban of the peres that X see, 

Or X moot dye, so soore longetb me 
Co eten of the smale peres grene. 

Belp, for bir love that is of bevene queene! 

X telle yow wel, a womman in my plit 
May ban to f ruy t so greet an appetit 
Chat she may dyen, but she of it bave. 

^Hllas f quod be, that X ne bad beer a knave 
Chat koude clymbe; Hllas! alias! quod be, 

Chat X am blyndjfiFYe, sire, no fors, quod she: 

But wolde ye vouchesauf, for Goddes sake, 

Cbe pyrie in with youre armes for to take, 
for wel X woot that ye mystruste me, 

Cbanne sbolde X clymbe wel ynogb, quod she, 

So X my foot mygbte sette upon youre bak* 
jfi?Certes, quod be, tberon sbal be no lak, 

MiQfbte X yow belpen with myn berte bloodf 
j&Tie stoupetb doun, and on bis bak she stood, 

Hnd caugbte hire by a twiste, and up she gootb. 
j^Cadyes, X prey yow that ye be nat wrootb; 

1 kan nat glose, X am a rude man. 

Hnd sodeynly anon this Damyan 

Gan pullen up the smok,and in be throng. 

Hnd whan that pluto saugb this grete wrong, 

Co lanuarie be yaf agayn bis sigbte, 

Hnd made bym se as wel as evere be mygbte. 

Hnd whan that be badde caught bis sigbte agayn, 

]STe was tber nevere man of tbyng so fayn. 

But on bis wyf bis tbogbt was everemo; 
dp to the tree be caste bis eyen two, 

Hnd saugb that Damyan bis wyf bad dressed 
Xn swicb manere, it may nat been expressed 
But if X wolde speke uncurteisly. 

Hnd up be yaf a roryng and a cry, 

Hs dootb the mooder wban the child sbal dye: 

Out f belpf alias! barrow! be gan to crye, 

O stronge lady stoore, what dostow? 
j^Hnd she answerde, Sire, what ey letb yow ? 

Bave pacience, and resoun in youre mynde, 

X bave yow bolpe on botbe youre eyen 
blynde, 

dp peril of my soule, X sbal nat lyen, 

Hs me was taught, to beele with youre eyen, 

Glas notbyng bet to make yow to see 
Chan strugle with a man upon a tree. 

God woot, X dide it in ful good entente. 
jfi?Strugle f quod be, ye, algate in it wente! 

God yeve yow botbe on shames detb to dyen f 
Be swyved thee, 1 saugb it with myne eyen, 

Hnd elles be X banged by the balsf 
^Cbanne is, quod she, my medicyne fals, 
for certeinly, if that ye mygbte se, 

Ye wolde nat seyn tbise wordes unto me; 

Ye ban som glymsyng,andno parlit sigbte. 

JffX se, quod be, as wel as evere X mygbte, 

Cbonked be God! with botbe myne eyen two, 

Hnd, by my troutbe, me tbougbte be dide thee so. 
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maze, maze, goode sire, quod she; 

J Cbis thank haveX for X have maad yow see; 
HUast quod she, that evereX was so hynde! 
jfi?J^ow, dame, quod he, lat al passe out of 
mynde. 

Com doun, my lief, and if X have myssayd, 
God help me so, as X am y vele apayd. 

But, by my fader sou le f X wende han seyn, 
Bow that this Dam yan had by thee leyn, 

Hnd that thy smoh had leyn upon his brest. 

sire,quod she,ye may wene as yow lest; 
But, sire, a man that waketb out of his sleep, 
Bemaynatsodeynly weltaken keep 
tlpon a thyng, ne seen it parfitly, 

Cil that he be adawed verraily; 

Right so a man, that Ionge hath blyndybe, 
Ne may nat sodeynly so wel yse, 
firstwhan bis sighte isnewe comeageyn, 

Hs be that bath a day or two yseyn. 

Cil that youre sighte ysatled be a while, 

"Cher may f ul many a sighte yow bigile* 

Beth war,X prey yow; for, by bevene kyng, 
ful many a man weneth to seen a thyng, 

Hnd it is al another than it semetb. 

Be that mysconcey veth, he my sdem etb. 
^Hnd with that word she leep doun fro the 
tree, 

Cbis ^anuarie, who is glad but be ? 

Be kissetb hire, and clippetb hire ful ofte, 
Hndon hire wombebe stroketb hire ful 
softe; 

Hnd to bis palays boom he bath hire lad. 

X'fow, goode men,X pray yow to be glad. 

Cbus endetb beere my tale of lanuarie; 

God blesse us, and bis mooder Seinte jviarie 1 
Beere is ended the JMarcbantes Cale of 
lan uar ie. 




CQord s of the Bos t to the Squire 

Yt Goddes mercy! 
seyde oure Boost tho, 
Now swicb a wyf X 
pray God kepe me fro! 
to, whicbe slcigbtes 
and subtilitees 
Xn wommen been! for 
ay as bisy as bees 
Been they, us sely men 

__[ for to deceyve; 

Hnd from a sotbe evere wol they weyve. 

By this ]Vfarcbauntes tale it preveth weel. 

But doutelees, as trewe as any steel 
X have a wyf, though that she povre be; 

But of hir tonge a labbyng sbrewe is she, 
Hnd yet she hath an beep of vices mo; 

Cberof no fors, lat alle swicbe tbynges go. 
But wyte ye what? Xn conseil be it seyd, 
jvie reweth sooreXam unto hire teyd; 
for, and X sholde rekenen every vice 
Cdbicb that she hath, y wis, X were to nyce, 
Hnd cause why; it sholde reported be 
Hnd toold to hire of somme of this meynee; 
Of whom, it nedeth nat for to declare, 

Syn wommen konnen outen swicb ebaffare; 
Hnd eek my wit suffiseth nat tberto 
Co tellen al; wberfore my tale is do. 

tQClXBR, come neer, if it youre wille be, 
Hnd sey som what of love; for certes, ye 
Konnen tberon as muebe as any man. 
^J^Jay, sir, quod he, but X wol sey e as X han 
ditb bertly wyl; forXwolnatrebelle 
Hgayn youre lust; a tale wol X telle. 

Bave me excused, if X speke amys, 
jMy wyl is good; and lo, my tale is this. 
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SHRRHY, XN CBS LHJSD Of Cartarye, 
Cher dwelte a kyng, that werreyed Russye, 


Cburgh which tber deydemany a doughty 
man, 

Cbis noble kyng was cleped Cambynskan, 
Utbicb in his tyme was of so greet renoun 
Chat ther was nowber in no regioun 
So excellent a lord in alle thyng; 

Bym lahked nogbt that longeth to a kyng. 
Hs of the secte of which that be was bom 
Bek epte bis lay, to which that be was 
sworn; 

Hnd tberto he was hardy, wys, and riche, 

Hnd pietous and just,alwey yliebe; 

Sooth of bis word, benigne and bonurable. 
Of his corage as any centre stable; 

Yong, fressb,and strong, in armes desirous 
Hs any bacbeter of al his bous. 

H fair persone be was, and fortunat, 

Hnd kepte alwey so wel roial estat 
Chat tber was nowber swicb another man, 
J^Cbis noble kyng,thisCartreCambynskan 
Badde two sones on eipbeta bis wyf. 

Of whicbe the eldeste higbte Hlgarsyf, 






































































jg?Cbis Cambynskan, of which X have yow 
toold, 

Xti roialvestiment sit on his deys, 

Cdith diademe, fulheighe in his paleys, 

Hnd halt his feeste, so solempne&so ryche, 
'Chat in this world ne was ther noon it lyche. 
Of which if X shal tellen al tharray, 

Cbanne wolde it occupte a someres day; 

Hnd eek it nedeth nat for to devyse 
Ht every cours the ordre of hire servysc. 

X wol nat tellen of hir strange sewes, 

JNTe of hir swannes, ne of hire heronsewes. 

Gek in that lond, as tellen knyghtes olde, 
'Cher is som mete that is ful deynte holde 
"Chat in this londmen reccheof it butsmal; 
'Cher nys no man that may reporten al. 
jg?X wol nat tary en yow, for it is pryme, 

Hnd for it is no fruyt but los of tyme; 

Onto my firste X wole have my recours. 

B J^D so bifel that, after the thridde cours, 
CKhil that this kyng sit thus in his 
nobleye, 

Rerknynge his mynstralles hir thynges pleye 
Biforn hym at the bord deliciously, 

Xn at the balle/dore, al sodeynly, 

'Cher cam a knyght upon a steede of bras, 
Hnd in his hand a brood mirour of glas. 

Upon bis tbombebebadde of gold a ring, 


Chat ootber sone was cleped Cambalo. 

H dogbter hadde this worthy kyng also, 

Chat yongest was, and higbte Canacee. 

But for to telle yow al hir beautee 
Xt lytb nat in my tongenyn my konnyng; 

X dar nat undertake so heigh a tbyng, 

JVIyn Gnglissh eek is insufficient; 

Xt moste been aretbor excellent 

Chat koude his colours longynge for that art, 

Xf be sholde hire discryven every part. 

X am noon swicb, X moot speke as X kan. 
j^Hnd so bifel that, whan this Cambynskan 
Rath twenty wynter born bis diademe, 

Hs he was wont fro y eer to y eer, X dem e, 

Re leet the f eeste of bis nativitee 
Doon cryen thurghout Sarray bis citee, 

Che last Xdus of JMarcb, after the yeer. 
(Sg^jReBtlS, the sonne, ful joly was and 
jK£wcleer, 

for be was neigh bis exaltaetoun 
Xn JMartes face, and in his mansioun 
Xn Hries, the colerik boote signe. 
ful lusty was the weder and benign e, 
for which the fowles, agayn the sonne Sheene, 
3ft hat for the sesoun and the yonge grene, 
ful loude songen hire affecciouns; 

Rem semedhan geten hem protecciouns 
Hgayn the swerd of wynter keen e and coold. 
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And by bis sydeanaked swerd bangyng; 

And up be ridetb to tbe beigbe bord. 

JS?ln al tbe balle ne was tber spoken a word 
f ormerveille of this knygbt; bym to bibolde 
f ul bisily tber wayten yonge and olde. 

RXS strange knygbt, that cam thus sodeynly, 
^ Al armed save bis beed f u l ricbely, 

Salewetb kyng and queene, and lordes alle, 
By ordre,as they seten in tbe balle, 

Slitb so beigb reverence and obeisaunce, 

As wel in speebeas in bis contenaunce, 

"Chat <3awayn, with bis olde curtetsye, 

"Chough be were come ageyn out of fairy e, 

]Ve koude bym nat amende with a word. 

And after this, biforn tbe beigbe bord, 

Re with a manly voys seitb bis message 
After tbe forme used in bis langage, * 

Slitbouten vice of silable or of lettre; 

And, for bis tale sbolde seme tbe bettre, 
Accordant to bis wordes was bis cbeere, 

As teebetb art of speebe bem that it leere. 

Albeit that X kan nat sowne bis stile, 

JVe kan nat clymben over so beigb a style, 

Yet seye X this, as to commune entente, 

Cbus muebe amounteth al that evere be mente, 

Xf it so be that X have it in mynde. 

F~' W j^XT7<|S seyde, Cbe kyn g of Arable and of 
l Xnde, 

H \ JMy lige lord, on this solem pn e day 

Salewetb yow, as be best kan & may, 
Andsendetbyow, in bonourofyoure 
! f eeste, 

By me, that am al redy at youre beeste, 

Cbis steede of bras, that esily and weel 
Kan, in tbe space of o day natureel, 

Cbis is to seyn. In foure and twenty boures, 
ftlbersoyow lyst,in drogbte or elles sboures, 
Beren youre body into every place 
Co which youre berte wilnetb for to pace, 
CQitbouten wem of yow, tburgb foul or fair; 

Or, if yow lyst to fleen as bye in tbe air 
As dootb an egle whan that bym list to soore, 
Cbis same steede sbal bere yow everemoore, 
Witbouten barm, tilye be tber yow leste, 

Chough that ye slepen on bis bak or reste; 

And turne ay eyn with writbyng of a pyn. 

Re that it wrogbte koude f ul many a gyn; 

Re way ted many a constellacioun 
€r be bad doon this operacioun; 

And knew f ul many a seel, and many a bond. 

H RXS mirrour eek, that X have in myn bond, 
Rath swicb a my gbt that men may in it see 
ftlban tber sbal fallen any adversitee 
Unto youre regne,or to youreself also; 

And openly who is youre freend or f oo. 

And over al this, if any lady bright 
Rath set hire berte on any maner wight, 

Xf be be fals, she sbal bis tresoun see, 

Ris newe love andal bis subtiltee 
So openly, that tber sbalnotbyng hyde. 
Cdberfore, ageyn this lusty someres tyde, 

Cbis mirour and this ryng, that ye may see, 

Re bath sent to my lady Canacee, 

Youre excellente dogbter that is beere. 
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H RS vertu of tbe ryng, if ye wol beere, 

Xs this; that if hire lust it for to were 
Clpon bir tbombe, or in bir purs it bere, 
Cher is no f owel that fleetb under tbe bevene 
Chat she ne sbal wel understonde bis Stevene, 
And knowe bis menyng openly and pleyn, 

And answere bym in bis (angageageyn. 

And every gras that growetb upon roote 
She sbal eek knowe, and whom it wol do boote, 

Al be bis woundes never so depe and wyde. 

RXS naked swerd that bangetb by my syde, 
Swicb vertu bath, that what man soyesmyte, 
Cburgbout bis armure it wole kerveand byte, 
3 dere it as tbikke as is a branched ook; 

And what man that is wounded with tbe strook 
Sbal n ever be bool til that yow list, of grace, 

Co stroke bym with tbe plat in thtlke place 
Cher be is hurt: this is as muebe to seyn, 

Ye moote with tbe platte swerd ageyn 
Stroke bym in tbe wounde, and it wol close. 

Cbis is a verray sooth, witbouten glose, 

Xt failletb nat wbils it is in youre boold* 

jffD whan this knygbt bath thus bis tale 
toold. 

Re ridetb out of balle,anddoun be ligbte. 
Ris steede, which that sboon as sonne brigbte, 
Stant in tbe court, as stille as any stoon. 

Cbis knygbt is to bis ebambre lad anoon 
And is unarmed and unto meteyset. 
jfi?Cbe presentes been f ul roially yf et, 

Cbis is to seyn, tbe swerd and tbe mirour, 

And bom anon into tbe beigbe tour 
<KIitb certeine officers ordeyned tberfore; 

And unto Canacee this ryng was bore 
Solem pnely, tber she sit at tbe table. 

But sikerly, witbouten any fable, 

Cbe hors of bras, that may nat be remewed, 

Xt stan t as it were to tbe ground y glewed. 

Cher may no man out of tbe place it dryve 
f ornoon engyn of wyndas ne polyve; 

And cause why, for they kan nat tbe craft. 

And tberfore in tbe place they ban it laft, 

Cit that tbe knygbt bath taught bem tbe manere 
Co voyden bem, as ye sbal after beere. 

1R6BC was tbe prees that swarm etb 
1 to and fro 

Co gauren on this hors that 
stondetb so; 

for it so beigb was, and so brood 
I and long, 

So wel proportioned for to been strong. 

Right as it were a steede of Cumbardye; 

Cberwitb so borsly, and so quyk of eye, 

As it a gen til poilleys courser were, 
for certes, fro bis tayl unto bis ere, 
feature ne art ne koude bym nat amende 
Xn no degree, as al tbe peple wende. 

But everemoore bir mooste wonder was, 

Row that it koude goon, and was of bras f 
Xt was of fairye, as tbe peple semed. 

Diverse folk diversely they demed; 

As many beddes,as manye wittes tber been. 

Cbey murmureden as dootb a swarm of been, 

And maden skiles after bir fantasies, 












Rebersynge of tbise olde poetries; 

Hnd seyde that it was lyk tbe pegasee, 

TTbe bors that badde wynges for to flee; 

Or elles it was tbe Grebes bors Synoun, 

"Chat brogbte "Croie to destruccioun, 

Hs men in tbise olde geestes rede. 

)YN berte, quod oon, is everemoore in 
drede; 

1 X trowe som men of armes been tberinne, 
Chat sbapen bem this citee for to wynne. 

Xt were right good that al swicb tbyng were knowe. 
j^Hnotber rowned to bis felawe (owe, 

Hnd seyde, Re lyetb f it is rather lyb 
Hn apparenceymaad by som magyk, 

Hs jogelours pleyen at tbise feestes grete. 

J&Qf sondry doutes thus they jangle and trete, 
Hs lewed peple demetb comunly 
Of tbynges that been maad moore subtiUy 
T^han they ban in bir lewednesse comprebende; 
They demen gladly to tbe badder ende. 

^Hnd somme of bem wondred on tbe mirour, 
"Chat born was up into tbe maister/tour, 

Row men mygbte in it swicbe tbynges se* 
j^Hnotber answerde, and seyde it mygbte wel be 
f'taturelly, by composiciouns 
Of anglis, and of slye reflexiouns; 

Hnd seyden, that in Rome was swicb oon. 

“Obey speben of Hlocen and Vituton, 

Hnd Hristotle, that writen in bir lyves 
Of queynte mirours and of prospectives, 

Hs hnowen they that ban bir boobes herd. 

■ NO ootber f olb ban wondred on tbe swerd 
t^bat wolde percen tburgbout every tbyng; 
Hndfille in speebe of TTbelopbus the byng, 
Hnd of Hcbilles with bis queynte spere, 
for be boude with it botbe beele and dere, 

Right in swicb wise as men may with tbe swerd 
Of which right now ye ban yourselven herd. 

"Obey speben of sondry bardyng of metal, 

Hnd speke of medicynes tberwitbal, 

Hnd bow and wbanne it sholde ybarded be, 

SIbicb is unbnowe algates unto me. 

fRO speebe they of Canacees ryng, 

Hnd seyden alle, that swicb a won der tby n g 
Of craft of ryngesberdetbey nevere noon; 
Save that be, JVIoyses, and byng Salomon 
Radde a name of bonnyng in swicb art* 

Vbus seyn tbe peple, and drawen bem apart. 
jS?But natbelees, somme seiden that it was 
CClonder to mahen of f em/assben glas, 

Hnd yet nys glas nat lyb asshen of fern; 

But for they ban ybnowen it so fern, 

Cberf ore cessetb bir janglyng and bir wonder. 

Hs soore wondren somme on cause of tbonder, 
On ebbe, on flood, on gossomer, and on myst, 

Hnd alle tbyng, til that tbe cause is wyst. 

Thus jangle they, and demen and devyse. 
that tbe byng gan fro tbe bord aryse. 

-JRGBUS bath laft tbe angle meridional, 

Hnd yet ascendyng was tbe beest roial, 
"Che gentil keon, with bis Hldtran, 

Olban that this dartre byng, this Cambynsban, 
Roos fro bis bord, tber that be sat ful bye. 
'Cofom bvm gootb tbe loudemynstraleye 




tal he cam to bis ebambre of parements, V!he 

'Cberas they sownen diverse instruments Squieres 

TTbat it is lyb an bevene for to beere. Vale 

Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere, 
for in tbe f yssb bir lady sat f ul bye, 

Hnd loobetb on bem with a freendly eye. 

H RXS noble byng is set up in bis trone; 

Vbis strange bnygbt is fet to bym f ul sone, 

Hnd on tbe daunce be gootb with Canacee. 

Reere is tbe revel and tbe jolitee 
Vhat is nat able a dul man to devyse. 

Remoste ban bnowen love and bis servyse, 

Hnd been a feestlycb man as fressbas ]VIay, 

Vhat sholde yow devysen swicb array* 
dbo boude telle yow the forme of daunces 
So unboutbe and so fressbe contenaunces, 

Swicb subtil loobynganddissymulynges 
for drede of jalouse m ennes aperceyvynges ? 

No man but Jvauncelot,and be is deed. 

"Cherfore X passe of al this tustibeed; 

X sey namoore, but in this jolynesse 
X lete bem, til men to tbe soper dresse. 

B RG sty ward bit tbe spices for to bye, 

Hnd eeb tbe wyn, in al this melodye. 

Vbe ussbers and tbe squiers been ygoon, 

'Che spices and tbe wyn is come anoon. 

Vbey eteanddrynbe,andwban this baddean ende, 

Onto tbe temple, as reson was, they wende. 

Vbe service doon, they soupen al by day; 

?Obat nedetb merebercen hire array? 

Gcb man woot wel, that at a bynges f eeste 
Rath plentee, to tbe moosteand to tbe leeste, 

Hnd deyntees mo than been in my hnowyng. 

B V after soper gootb this noble byng 

"Co seen this bors of bras, with al tbe route 
Of lordes and of ladyes bym aboute. 

Swicb wondryng was tber on this bors of bras 
"Chat, syn tbe grete sege of Uroie was, 

Vberas men wondreden on an bors also, 

Ne was tber swicb a wondryngas was tbo. 

But fynally tbe byngaxetb this bnygbt 
"Cbe vertu of this courser and tbemygbt, 

Hnd preyde bym to telle bis govemaunce. 

B RXS bors anoon bigan to trippeand daunce 
Cflban that this bnygbt leyde band upon bis 
reyne, 

Hnd seyde, Sire, tber is namoore to seyne. 

But, whan yow list to ryden anywhere, 

Ve mooten trille a pyn stant in bis ere, 
dbicb X sbal telle yow bitwix us two. 

Ye moote nempne bym to wbat place also 
Or to wbat con tree that yow list to ry de. 

Hnd whan ye come tber as yow list abyde, 

Bidde bym descende,and trille another pyn, 
for tberin litb tbeffectof al tbegyn, 

Hnd be wol doun descende and doon youre wille; 

Hnd in that place be wol abyde stille, 
though al tbe world tbe contrarie badde yswore; 

Re sbal nat tbennes been ydraweneybore. 

Or, if yow liste bidde bym tbennes goon, 

T>ilie this pyn, and be wol vanyssbe anoon 
Out of tbe stgbte of every maner wight, 

Hnd come agayn, be it by day or nygbt, 

Cflban that yow list to clepen bym ageyn 
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In swicb a gyse as X shal to yow seyn 
Bitwixe yow and me, and that ful soone. 

Ride whan yow list,tber is namoore to doone 

B fJf ORJVieD whan the kyng was of 
that knygbt, 

Hnd bath conceyved in his wit aright 
"Che manere and the forme of al this thyng, 
ful glad and blithe, this noble doughty kyng 
Repeiretb to bis revel as bifom. 


B Hnd kept among his jueles leeve and 
Ideere, 

Chz hors vanysshed, X noot in what manere, 
Out of hir sighte; ye gete namoore of me; 
But thus X lete in lust and jolitee 
TTbis Cambynskan his lordes festeyinge, 
CM that wel ny the day bigan to sprynge. 
explicit prima pars. Sequitur pars secunda. 
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J^ORXee Of oxeescxoajsr, tbesleepe, 
Gan on hem wynke, & bad hem taken keepe, 
"Cbatmucheldrynke & labour wolde ban reste 
Hnd with a galpyng mouth hem alle be keste, 
Hnd seyde, it was tyme to lye adoun, 
for blood was in bis domynacioun. 
j^Cberissetb blood, natures freend,quod 
be^ 

"Chey than ken bym galpynge, by two, by tbre, 
Hnd every wight gan drawe hym to bis reste 
Hs sleep hem bad; they tooke it for the beste. 

S XRe dremesshalnat been ytooldfor 
me; 

ful were hire beddes of f umositee, 
T^bat eauseth dreem, of which tber nys no 
charge* 

They stepen til that it was pryme large, 

"Che mooste part, but it were Canacee. 


am 














































































































he was fulmesurable, as wommen 
be; 

for of bir fader hadde she take leve 
Co goon to reste, soone after it was 
eve. 

hir liste nat appalled for to be, 

JNe on the morwe unfeestHcb for to se; 

Hnd slepte birefirste sleep, and tbanne awook. 
for swicb a joye she in bir berte took 
Botbe of bir queynte ryng and hire mirour, 

Chat twenty tyme sbe changed bir colour; 

Hnd in hire sleepe, right for impressioun 
Of hire mirour, sbe badde a visioun. 

Xttberfore,er that the sonne gan up glyde, 

Sbe cleped on bir maistresse hire bisyde, 

Hnd seyde, that hire liste for to ryse. 

phtse olde wommen that been gladly wyse, 
Hs is hire maistresse, answerde hire anon, 
Hnd seyde, ]VIadame, wbider wil ye goon 
Cbus erly ? for the folk been alle on reste. 

wol, quod sbe, arise, for me leste 
bTo lenger for to slepe, and walke aboute, 

^FMre maistresse clepetb wommen a greet route, 
Hnd up they rysen, wel a ten or twelve; 
dp risetb fressbe Canacee birselve, 

Hs rody and bright as dootb the yonge sonne, 
Chat in the Ram is foure degrees up ronne; 
bfoon byerwas be, whan sberedy was; 

Hnd forth sbe walketb esily a pas, 

Hrrayed after the lusty sesoun soote 
lightly, for to pleye and walke on foote, 

]Nat but with fyve or sixe of bir meynee, 

Hnd in a trench, forth in the park, gootb sbe. 
jgPCbe vapour, which that fro the ertbe glood, 
JVlade the sonne to seme rody and brood; 

But natbelees, it was so fair a sigbte 
Chat it made alle hire bertes for to ligbte, 
inbat for the sesoun, and the morwenynge, 

Hnd for the foweles that sbe berde synge; 
for right anon sbe wiste what they mente 
Right by bir song,and knew al hire entente. 

B hG knotte, why that every tale is toold, 

If it be taried til that lust be coold 
Of hem that ban it after berkned yoore, 
Cbe savour passetb ever lenger the moore, 
for fulsomnesse of bis prolixitee; 

Hnd by the sameresoun tbynketb me, 

X sbolde to the knotte condescende, 

Hndmaken of bir walkyng soone an ende. 

|JVF£DI>e a tree fordrye, as whit as 
chalk, 

Hs Canacee was pleyyng in bir 
walk, 

"Cher sat a faucon over hire heed 
f ul bye, 

Chat with a pitous voys so gan to cry e 
Chat all the wode resouned of hire cry. 

'V'beten bath sbe birself so pitously 
<Hitb botbe bir wynges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree tberas sbe stood. 

Hnd evere in oon sbe cryde alwey and sbrigbte, 
Hnd with bir beek birselven so sbe prigbte, 

Chat tber nys tygre,nenoon so crueel beste, 




Chat dwelletb outber in wode or in foreste 
"Chat nolde ban wept, if that be wepe koude, 
for sorwe of hire, sbe sbrigbte alwey so loude. 
for tber nas nevere yet no man on lyve, 

Xf that! koude a faucon weldiscryve, 

Chat berde of swicb another of faimesse, 

Hs wel of plumage as of gentillesse 
Of shap,and al that mygbteyrekened be. 

H faucon peregryn tbanne semed sbe 
Of fremde land; and everemoore, as sbe stood, 
Sbe swownetb now and now for lakke of blood, 
Cil wel neigh is she fallen fro the tree. 

■ hIS faire kynges dogbter, Canacee, 

Chat on bir fynger baar the queynte ryng, 
Cburgb which sbe understood wel every 

tbyng 

Chat any fOwel may in bis (edene seyn, 

Hnd koude answere bym in bis ledene ageyn, 
hath understonde what this faucon seyde, 

Hnd wel neigh for the routbe almoost sbe deyde. 
Hnd to the tree sbe gootb f ul hastily, 

Hnd on this faukon looketb pitously, 

Hnd beeld bir lappe abrood, for wel sbe wiste 
"Chat faukon moste fallen fro the twiste, 

<Hban that it swowned next, for lakke of blood. 

H longe while to wayten hire sbe stood, 

Cil atte laste sbe spak in this manere 
Onto the bauk, as ye sbal after beere: 

[F>HC is the cause, if it be for to telle, 
"Chat ye be in this furial pyne of belle ? 
Quod Canacee unto the bauk above* 

Xs this for sorwe of deetb, or tos of love ? 
for, as X trowe, tbise been causes two 
Chat causen moosta gen til berte wo. 

Of ootber barm itnedetbnat to Speke, 
for ye youreself upon yourself yow wreke, 

XHbicb provetb wel that outber love or drede 
JMoot been enebesoun of youre cruel dede, 

Syn that X see noon ootber wight yow cbace. 
for love of God, as dootb yourselven grace 
Or what may been youre help; for QHest nor Best 
JSe saugb X nevere, er now, no bryd ne beest 
Chat ferde with bymself so pitously. 

'Ve slee me with youre sorwe, verraily; 

X have of yow so greet compassioun. 
for Goddes love, com fro the tree adoun; 

Hnd, as X am a kynges dogbter trewe, 

Xf that X verraily the cause knewe 
Of youre disese, if it lay in my mygbt 
X wolde am en de it, er that it were nygbt, 

Hs wisly belpe me grete God of kyndel 
Hnd berbes sbal X right ynoweyfynde 
Co beelewitb youre burtes hastily. 

^Cbo sbrigbte this faucon yet moore pitously 
Chan ever sbe dide, and fil to grounde anoon, 

Hnd Htb aswowne, deed, and lyk a stoon, 

Cil Canacee bath in hire lappe hire take 
Onto the tyme sbe gan of swougb awake; 

Hnd, after that sbe of bir swougb gan breyde, 
Right in bir baukes ledene thus sbe seyde: 

Chat pitee rennetb soone in gen til berte, 
f eelynge bis similitude in peynes smerte, 

Is preved al day, as men may it see 
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Hs wet by werk as by auctoritee; 
for gentil berte kitbetb gentillesse. 

X se wel, that ye ban of my distresse 
Compassioun,my faire Canacee, 

Of verray wommanly benignytee 
dbat nature in youre principles batb set. 

But for noon hope for to fare tbe bet, 

But for to obeye unto youre berte free, 

Hnd for to maken otbere be war by me, 

Hs by tbe whelp cbasted is tbe leoun. 

Right for that cause and that conclusioun, 
CUbil that X have a leyser and a space, 

JMyn barm X wol confessen, er X pace. 

J&Hnd evere, wbil that oon bir sorwe tolde, 
■Chat ootber weep, as she to water wolde, 
dil that tbe faucon bad hire to be stille, 

Hnd, with a syk, right thus she seyde bir wille. 

B R6R X was bred, alias f that barde day f 
Hnd fostred in a rocbe of marbul gray 
So tendrely, that notbyng eyled me, 

X nyste nat what was adversitee, 
dil X koude flee ful bye under tbe sky. 
dbo dwelte a tercelet me faste by, 

"Chat semed wclle of alle gen titles se; 

HI were be fulof tresoun and falsnesse, 

Xt was so wrapped under bumble cbeere, 

Hnd under bewe of troutbe in swicb manere, 
Cinder plesance,and under bisy peyne, 

“Chat Xne koude ban wend be koude feyne, 

So depe in greyn be dyed bis coloures. 

Right as a serpent bit bym under floures 
dil be may seen bis tyme for to byte, 

Right so this god of love, this ypocry te. 

Booth so bis cerymonyes and obeisaunces, 

Hnd kepetb in sembtant alle bis observaunces 
"Chat sownetb into gentUlesse of love* 

Hs in a toumbe is al tbe faire above, 

Hnd under is tbe corps, swicb as ye woot, 

Swicb was this ypocrite, bo tbe coold and boot, 
Hnd in this wise be served bis entente, 

"Chat, save tbe feend,noon wiste what be mente. 
dil be so longe badde wopen and compleyned, 
Hnd many a yeer bis service to me feyned, 
dil that myn berte, to pitous and to nyce, 

HI innocent of bis crouned malice, 
forf ered of bis deetb, as though te me, 

Ctpon bis otbes and bis seuretee, 

©raunted bym love, on this condicioun, 

"Chat everemoore myn honour and renoun 
Slere saved, botbe privee and apert; 
dbis is to seyn, that after bis desert, 

X yaf bym al myn berte and al my tbogbt, 

God woot and be, that otherwise nogbt, 

Hnd took bis berte in cbaunge for myn for ay. 
But sooth is seyd,goon sitben many a day, 
jgPH trewe wight and a tbeef tbenken nat oonj^ 
Hnd whan be saugb tbe tbyng so fer ygoon, 
'Chat X badde graunted bym fully my love, 

Xn swicb a gyse as X have seyd above, 

Hnd yeven bym my trewe berte, as free 
Hs be swoor be bis berte yaf to me; 

Hnon this tigre, f ut of doublenesse 
f il on bis knees with so devout bumblesse, 
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Cditb so beigb reverence, as by bis cbeere 
So lyk a gentil lovere of manere, 
Soravyssbed,as it semed, for the joye 
"Chat nevere Xason, ne parys of droye, 

Xason ? Certes, ne noon ootber man 
Syn Lametb was, tbatalderfirst bigan 
"Co loven two, as writen folk bifom, 

]STenevere, syn tbe firste man was bom, 

]Ne koude man, by twenty thousand part, 
Countrefete tbe sopbymes of bis art; 

J^e were worthy unbokele bis galocbe, 
dber doublenesse or feynyng sboldeapprocbe 
]^e so koude tbanke a wight as be dide me f 
fits manere was an bevene for to see 
dal any womman, were she never so wys; 

So peynted be and kembdeat point/devys, 

Hs wel bis wordes as bis contenaunce; 

Hnd X so loved bym for bis obeisaunce, 

Hnd for tbe troutbeX demed in bis berte, 

"Chat, if so were that any tbyng bym smerte, 

HI were it n ever so lite, and X it wiste, 

]He tbougbte, X felte deetb myn berte twiste. 

Hnd shortly, so ferfortb this tbyng is went, 
"Chatmy wyl was bis willes instrument; 

"Cbis is to seyn, my wyl obeyed bis wyl 
Xn alle tbyng, as fer as resoun fil, 

Kepynge tbe boundes of my worship evere. 

J^e nevere badde X tbyng so lief ,ne levere, 

Hs bym, God wootf ne nevere sbal namo. 
dbis lastetb lenger than a yeer or two, 

"Chat X su pposed of bym nogbt but good. 

But finally, thus atte last it stood, 
dbat fortune wolde that be moste twynne 
Out of that place which that X was inne. 

COber me was wo, that is no questioun; 

X kan nat make of it discripcioun, 
for o tbyng dare X tetlen boldely, 

X knowe what is tbe peyne of deetb tberby; 

Swicb barme X felte for be ne mygbte bileve. 

So on a day of me be took bis leve, 

So sorwefully eek,tbatXwendeverraily 
dbat be bad felt as mucbe barm as X, 

COban that X berde bym speke, & saugb bis bewe; 
But natbelees,! tbougbte be was so trewe, 

Hnd eek that be repaire sbolde ageyn 
Cditbinne a litel while, sooth to seyn; 

Hnd resoun wolde eek that be moste go 
for bis honour, as of te it bappetb so, 
dbat X made vertu of necessitee, 

Hnd took it wel, syn that it moste be. 

Hs X best mygbte, X bidde fro bym my sorwe 
Hnd took bym by tbe bond, Seint^obn to borwe, 
Hnd seyde bym thus: do, X am youres al; 

Betb swicb as X to yow have been, and sbaljg? 
CClbat be answerde, itnedetb nogbtreberce; 

Cilbo kan sey bet than be, who kan do werse ? 
dban be batb al wel seyd, tbanne batb be doon. 
^dberfore bibovetb him a ful long spoon 
dbat sbal ete with a feend^tbus berde X seye. 
So atte las te be moste forth bis weye, 

Hnd forth be fleetb, til be cam tber bym leste. 
Slban it cam bym to purpos for to reste, 

X trowe be badde tbilke text in mynde, 



Chat Hlle thyng repeirynge to bis kynde 
Gladetb bymself jfi?tbus seyn men, as X gcssc. 
JVTen loven of propre kynde newefangelnesse, 

Hs briddes doon that men in cages fede; 

for though tbou nyght and day take of hem bede, 

Hnd strawe bir cage faire and sof te as silk, 

Hnd yeve bem sugre, bony, breed and milk, 

Yet right anon, as that bis dore is uppe, 

Re with bis feet wol spume adoun bis cuppe, 

Hnd to the wode be wole, and wormes ete; 

So newefangel been they of hire mete 
Hnd loven novelrie of propre kynde; 

Imogen tillessc of blood ne may bem bynde. 

JO ferde this tercelet, alias the day f 
i "Chough be were gentil born, and fressb 
■and gay, 

Hnd goodlieb for to seen, and bumble and free, 
Re saugb upon a tyme a ky te flee, 

Hnd sodeynly be loved this kyte so, 

Chat al bis love is clene fro me ago, 

Hnd bath bis troutbe falsed in this wyse; 

Cbus bath the kyte my love in hire servyse, 

Hnd X am lorn witbouten remedie. 

J&H nd with that word this faucon gan to crie, 
Hnd swowned eft in Canacees barm. 

BReec was the sorwe for the baukes 
barm 

I Chat Canacee and alle bir wommen 
made; 

| Cbey nyste bow they mygbte the 

_faucon glade; 

But Canacee bom beretb hire in bir lappe, 

Hnd softely in piastres gan hire wrappe, 

Cher as she with hire beek badde hurt btrselve. 
JOSI kan nat Canacee but berbes delve 
Out of the ground, and make salves newe 
Of berbes preciouse, and fyne of bewe, 

Co beelen with this bauk; fro day to nygbt 
She dootb hire bisynesse and hire f ulle mygbt, 
Hnd by hire beddes heed she made a m ewe, 

Hnd covered it with veluettes blewe 
Xn signe of troutbe that is in wommen sene. 

Hnd al witboute, the mewe is peynted grene, 

Xn which were peynted alle tbise false fowles, 

Hs betb tbise tidy ves, tercelettes and owles; 
Right for despit, were peynted bem bisyde, 

Hnd pyes, on bem for to crie and cbyde. 

B ROS lete X Canacee, bir bauk kepyng, 

X wot namoore as now speke of bir ryng, 
Cil it come eft to purpos for to seyn 
Row that this faucon gat hire love ageyn 
Repentant,as the storie telletb us. 

By medtacioun of Cambalus, 

Cbe kynges sone, of which X to yow tolde; 

But bennes forth X wol my proces bolde 
Co speke of aventures and of batailles, 

Chat nevere yet was herd so grete m ervailles. 
?1RSC wolX telle yow of Cambynskan, 
Chat in bis tyme many a citee wan; 

Hnd after wol X speke of Hlgarsif, 






Row that be wan Cbeodora to bis wif, 
for whom f u l of te in greet peril be was, 

]Ne badde be ben holpen by the steede of bras; 
Hnd after wol X speke of Cambalo, 

Chat faugbt in lystes with the bretberen two 
for Canacee, er that be mygbte hire wynne; 

Hn tber X lefte X wol ageyn bigynne. 
explicit pars secunda. Xncipit pars terria. 
Hppollo wbirletb up bis ebaar so bye, 

Cil that the god JMercurius bous the slye... 
Cbere is no more of this Cale done by Chaucer. 


Reere folwen the wordes of the frankelyn to the 
Squier, & the wordes of the Roost to the franke- 
tyn^^c 



feitb, Squier, tbow bast 
tbeewelyquit, 

Hnd gentilly X preise wel 
tby wit, 

Quod the frankeleyn, con- 
siderynge tby yowtbe. 

So feelyngly tbou spekest, 
sire,Xallowe tbef 
Hs to my doom, tber is noon 

_that is beere 

Of eloquence that sbal be tby peere, 

Xf that tbou lyve; God yeve tbee good cbaunce, 


Hnd in vertu sende tbee continuaunce; 
for of tby speebe X have greet deyntee. 

X have a sone,and, by tbeCriniteef 
X badde levere than twenty pound worth tond, 
Chough it right now were fallen in myn bond. 
Re were a man of swicb dtscrecioun 
Hs that ye been f fy on possessioun. 

But if a man be vertuous withal, 

X have my son e sny bbed, and yet sbal, 
for be to vertu listetb nat entende; 

But for to pley e at dees, and to despende, 

Hnd lese al that be bath, is bis usage. 

Hnd be bath levere talken with a page 
Chan to com un e with any gentil wight 
Cbere be mygbte leme gentitlesse aright, 
CRHCd foryoure gentiltesse, quod our 
Roost; 

iXlbat, frankeleyn ? pardee, sire, wet tbou 
woost 

Chat ecb of yow moot tellen atte leste 
H tale or two, or breken bis bibeste. 
jgPCbat knowe X wel, sire, quod the frankeleyn, 
X prey yow, bavetb me nat in desdeyn 
Chough to this man X speke a word or two. 
^Celle on tby tale, witbouten wordes mo. 
jS^Gladly, sire Roost, quod be, X wole obeye 
Unto your wyl; now berknetb what X sey e. 

X wot yow nat con trarien in no wyse 
Hs f er as that my wittes wol suffyse; 

X prey to God that it may plesen yow, 

Cbann e woot X wel that it is good ynow. 
explicit. 
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Cbe prologe of the frank eleyns 'Calc^t^t 

RXSCotde gen til 
Britons in bir dayes 
Of diverse aventures 
maden layes, 

Rymeyed in bir firs te 
Briton tonge; 

Cdbicbe layes with bir 
instruments they 
songe, 

___ Or elles redden bem for 

birplesauhce; 

Hnd oon of bem have X in remem braunce, 
ftlbich X sbal seyn with good wyl as X ban. 


jfi?But, sires, bycause X am a buret man, 
Htmy bigynnyng first Xyow biseebe, 

Rave m e excused of my rude speebe. 

X temed nevere retborik certeyn; 

Cbyng that X speke, it moot be bare and 
pleyn. 

X sleep nevere on the JVlount of pemaso, 
]Ne temed J^larcus Cullius Cithero. 
Colours ne knowe X none, witbouten drede, 
But swicbe colours as growen in the mede, 
Or elles swicbe as men dye or peynte. 
Colours of retboryk been me to queynte; 
JMy spirit f eeletb nogbt of swicb mateere, 
But if yow list, my tale sbul ye beere. 


neene BieyNNecn one fRajmeLey^s 


HRJVIORXK, that called is Britayne, 

Cber was a knygbt that loved and dide bis 
payne 

Co serve a lady in bis beste wise; 

Hnd many a labour, many a greet emprise 
Re for bis lady wrogbte, er she were wonn e; 
for she was oon, the faireste under sonne, 
Hnd eek tberto come of so beigb kynrede, 
Chat wel unnetbes dorste this knygbt, for 
drede, 

Celle hire bis wo, bis peyne, & bis distresse, 
Butatte taste, she, for bis wortbynesse, 
Hnd namely for bis meke obeysaunce, 

Rath swicb a pitee caught of bis penaunce, 
Chat pryvely she fil of bis accord, 

Co take bym for bir bousbonde and bir lord, 
Of swicb lordsbipeas men ban over bir 
wyves; 

Hnd for to lede the moore in bltsse bir lyves, 
Of bis free wyl be swoor hire as a knygbt, 
Chat nevere in al bis lyf be, day ne nygbt, 

Ne sbolde upon bym take no maistrie 
Hgayn bir wyl,ne kitbe hire jalousie; 

But hire obeye,and folwe bir wyl in al, 

Hs any lovere to bis lady sbal; 

Save that the name of soverayn etee, 


thanked bym,and with ful greet 
bumblesse, 

Sbeseyde,Sire,sitbofyouregentillesse 
Ye prof re m e to have so large a reyne, 
fie wolde nevere God bitwixe us tweyne, 

Hs in my gilt, were outber werre or stryf. 

Sire, X wol be youre bumble trewe wy f; 

Rave beer my troutbe, til that myn bertebreste. 
jg?Cbus been they botbe in quiete & in reste. 
fOR o tbyng, sires, saufly dar X seye, 
? Cbat freendes everycb ootbermoot 

__I obeye, 

Xf they wol longe bolden compaignye. 

Cove wol nat been constreyned by maistrye; 
Cdban maistrie comtb, the god of love anon 
Betetb bis wynges,and farewell be is gonf 
Cove is a tbyng as any spirit free; 

<Uommen of kynde desiren libertee, 

Hnd nat to been constreyned as a tbral; 

Hnd so doon men, if X sootb seyen sbal, 
Cooke, who that is moost pacient in love, 

Re is at bis avantage al above, 
pacience is an beigb vertu certeyn; 
for it venquyssetb, as tbise clerkes seyn, 
Cbynges that rigour sbolde nevere atteyne. 
for every word men may nat chide or pleyn e* 
Cemetb to suffre, or elles so moot X goon, 

Ye sbul it leme, wberso ye wole or noon; 
for in this world, certein, tber no wigbt is 
Chat be ne dootb or seitb somtymeamys, 

Xre, siknesse, or constellacioun, 

Slyn, wo, or ebaungynge of complexioun, 
Causetb ful ofte to doon amys or speken. 

On every wronga man may nat be wreken; 

Hf ter the tyme moste be temperaunce 
Co every wigbt that kan on governaunce. 

Hnd tberf ore batb this wise worthy knygbt, 
Co lyve in ese, suffrance hire bibigbt, 

Hnd she to bym f ul wisly gan to swere 
Chat nevere sbolde tber be defaute in here, 
jCGRC may men seen an bumble wys 

> accord; 

> Cbus batb she take bir servant and bir 


lord, 


Chat wolde he have, for sha me of bis degree. Servant in love, and lord in manage, 
































































Cbanne was bebotbe in lordship and servage; 
Servage? nay, but in lordsbipe above, 

Sitb he hath bothe bis lady and bis love; 
fits lady, certes, and bis wyf also, 

Che which that lawe of love acordetb to* 

Hnd whan be was in this prosperitee, 

Room with bis wyf he gootb to his contree, 
JNat fer fro penmarh, ther bis dwellyng was, 
Cdheras be lyvetb in blisseand in solas* 

B RO houde telle,but be hadde wedded be, 
"Che joye,tbe ese,and the prosperitee 
Cbatis bitwixean bousbondefitbis wyf ? 

S YB6R fit moore lasted this blisful lyf, 
Cil that the hnygbt of wbicbl speke of 
thus, 

"Chat of Kayrrud was cleped Hrveragus, 
Sboop hym to goon fit dwelle a y eer or tweyne 
In Gngelond, that cleped was eeh Briteyne, 
“Co sehe.in armes worship and honour, 
for al bis lust be sette in swicb labour; 

Hnd dwelled there twoyeer, the booh seitb thus* 
l wol t stynte of this Hrvera- 

| Hnd spehen I wole of Dorigene 
4 / his wyf, 

V Chat lovetb hire bousbonde as 

fJZrjlAM hire hertes lyf* 


for bis absence wepetb she and siheth, 

Hs doon tbise noble wyves whan hem lihetb 
She moometb, waketb, way letb, fastetb, 
pleyneth; 

Desir of his presence hire so distreyneth, 
"Chat al this wy de world she sette at nogbt. 
Rire freendes, whicbe that hnewe bir bevy 
thogbt, 

Confer ten hire in al that ever they may; 
Cbey prechen hire, they telle hirenygbt 
and day, 

'Chat causelees she sleeth birself, alias f 
Hnd every con fort possible in this cas 
Cbey doon to hire with al hire bisynesse, 

HI for to make hire leve hire bevynesse. 

8 Y proces,as ye knowen everteboon, 
jvien may so longe graven in a stoon 
'Cil som figure tberinne emprented be* 
So longe ban they conforted hire, til she 
Receyved hath, by hope and by resoun, 

Che emprentyng of hire consolacioun, 
Churgb which hir grete sorwe gan aswage; 
She may nat alwey duren in swicb rage* 
eek Hrveragus, in al this care, 
19pj|| Rath sent hire lettres boom of bis 
welfare, 

Hnd that he wol com e hastily agayn; 
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Or cllcs badde this sorwe bir berte slayn. 

■ XRG frccndcs sawe bir sorwe gran to slake, 
Hnd preyde hire on knees, for Goddes sake, 
Cocomeandromen bare in compatgnye, 
Hwey to dryve hire derke fantasy e. 

Hnd finally abe graunted tbatrequeste; 
for wel she saugb that it was for tbe beste. 

O0X stood bire caatel faste by tbe 
see, 

Hndoften with bire freendes walk etb 
sbee 

Rire to dtsporte upon tbe bank an 
beigb, 

(Clbereao she many a ship and barge aeigb 
Seillynge bir cours,wb eras bem liste go; 

But tbanne was that a parcel of bire wo. 
for to birself fulofte HUas f seitb sbe, 
ts tber no ship, of so many e as X se, 
dol bryngen bom my lord? Cbanne weremyn 
berte 

HI warissbed of bis bittre peynes smerte. 
&8j||§i»JS'OCReR tyme tber wolde abe sitte and 
i|p|K tbynke, 

WM Hnd caste bireyen dounward fro tbe brynke. 
But wban sbe saugb tbe grisly rokkes blake, 
for verray feere so wolde bir berte quake, 

Chat on bire fieet sbe mygbte bire nogbt sustene. 
Cbanne wolde sbe sitteadoun upon tbegrene, 
Hnd pitously into tbe see bibolde, 

Hnd seyn right thus, with sorweful stkes colde: 
Gteme God, that tburgb tby purveiaunce 
Ledest tbe world by certein governaunce, 

Xn ydel, as men seyn,y e notbyng make; 

But, Lord, tbise grisly feendly rokkes blake, 

"Chat semen rather a fou l conf usioun 
Of werk than any fair creacioun 
Of swicb a parfit wys God an d a stable, 

Glby ban ye wrogbt this werk unresonable ? 
for by this werk, south, north,ne west,ne eest, 
"Cher nys yfostred man, ne bryd, ne beest; 

It dootb no good, to my wit, but anoy etb. 

Se yenat, Lord, bow mankynde it destroy etb ? 

Hn hundred thousand body es of mankynde 
Ran rokkes slayn,al be they nat in mynde, 

Hlhtcb mankynde is so fair part of tby werk 
Chat tbou it madest lyk to tbyn owene merk. 
Cbanne semed it ye badde a greet cbtertee 
toward mankynde; but bow tbanne may it bee 
"Chat ye swicbemeenes make it to destroyen, 
HIbicbe meenes do no good, but evere anoyen ? 

X woot wel clerkes wol seyn, as bem leste, 

By arguments, that al is for tbe beste, 

"Chough X ne kan tbe causes nat yknowe. 

But thilke God, that made wynd to blowe, 

Hs kepemy lordf this my conclusioun; 

Co clerkes lete X al disputisoun. 

But wolde God that alle tbise rokkes blake 
Slere sonken into belle for bis sake. 

Cbiserokkes sleen myn berte for tbe feere. 
^Cbus wolde sbe seyn with many a pitous teere. 
|ipiiig)XRG freendes sawe that it was no disport 
iK® rorncn by the see, but discon fort; 

“ww© Hnd sbopen for to pleyen somwber elles. 
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Cbey leden bire by ryveres and by welles, 

Hnd eek in otbere places delitables; 

Cbey dauncen,and they pleyen at cbes and tables. 
So on a day, right in tbe morwe tyde, 

Unto a gardyn that was tber btsyde, 

Xn which that they badde maad bir ordinaunce 
Of vitaille and of ootber purveiaunce, 

Cbey goon and pleye bem al tbe longe day; 

Hnd this was in tbe sixte morwe of Jfray, 

Cdbicb JMay badde peyntedwith bis softe sboures 
Cbis gardyn f ul of leves and of fioures; 

Hnd craft of mannes band so curiously 
Hrrayed badde this gardyn, trewely, 

Chat nevere was tber gardyn of swicb prys, 

But if it were tbe verray paradys. 

Cbe odour of fioures and tbe f ressbe sigbte 

<Holde ban makedany berte ligbte 

Chat evere was born, but if to greet siknesse, 

Or to greet sorwe, belde it in distresse; 

So ful it was of beautee with plesaunce. 

C after dyner gonne they to daunce, 

Hnd synge also, save Dorigen allone, 
Cdbicb made alwey bir compleint and bir 



for sbe ne saugb bym on tbe daunce go, 

Chat was bir bousbonde and bir love also. 

But natbelees sbe moste a tyme abyde, 

Hnd with goo d hope lete bir sorwe slyde. 

pOJV this daunce, amonges 
otbere men, 

Dauneed a squier biforen Dorigen, 
Chat fressber was, and jolyer of 
array, 

__I Hs to my doom, than is tbe 

montbeof JVlay; 

Re syngetb, dauncetb, passynge any man 
Chat is. or was, sitb that tbe world bigan. 
Cberwitb be was, if men sbolde bym discryve, 
Oon of tbe beste farynge man on lyve; 

Ton g,strong,right vertuous,and ricbe and wys, 
Hnd wel biloved, and bolden in greet prys. 

Hnd shortly, if tbe sotbe X tellen sbal, 
Unwityng of this Dorigen at al, 

Cbis lusty squier, servant to Venus, 

Cfibicb that ycleped was Hurelius, 

Radde loved bire best of any creature 
Cwo yeer and moore, as was bis aventure, 

But nevere dorste be telle bire bis grevaunce; 
?Tlitbouten coppe be drank al bis penaunce. 

Re was despeyred, notbyng dorste be seye, 
Save in bis songes som what wolde be wreye 
Ris wo, as in a general compleynyng; 

Re seyde be lovede,and was biloved notbyng. 
Of swicb materemade be manye layes, 

Songes, compleintes, roundels, virelayes; 

Row that be dorste nat bis sorwe telle, 

But langwissbetb, as a f urye dootb in belle; 
Hnd dye be moste, be seyde, as dide Gkko 
for JN^arcisus, that dorste nat telle bir wo. 

Xn ootber manere than ye beer me seye, 

Ne dorste be nat to bire bis wo biwreye; 

Save that, paraventure, som tyme at daunces, 
Cberyonge folk kepen birobservaunces, 











It may wel be be looked on bir face %gm|jftR€ gan to looke upon Hurelius: 

In swicb a wise, as man that asketb grace; fSwffiff I s this V^ur quod sbe, and sey ye 

But notbyng wiste sbe of bis entente* &S3S? thus ? 

T'fatbelees, it happed, er they tb enn es wen te, J"f e v ere ers t, qu od s b e, n e wiste I wbat ye 
Bycause that be was bireneigbebour, mente; 

Hnd was a man of worship and honour, But now, Hurelie, I knowe youre entente, 

' ~ J1 Hndbaddeyknowenbymoftymeyoore, BytbilkeGodtbatyafmesouleandlyf, 

T^bey fille in speebe; and forth moore and JHe sbal \nevere been untrewe wyf 

moore In word ne werk; as f er as I have wit. 

Unto bis purpos drougb Hurelius, I wol been bis to whom tbatlam knytf 

Hnd whan hesaugh bis tyme,besayde thus: ibaak this for fynalanswereas of me. 

HDHJvie, quod he, by God that this J^But after that in pley thus seyde sbe: 
world made, Hurelie, quod sbe, by beigbe God above 1 

So that X wiste it mygbte youre berte Yet wolde I graunte yow to been youre love, 


glade, 

X wolde, that day that youre Hrveragus 
dente over the see, that I, Hurelius, 

Radde went tbernevere X sbolde have come 
agayn; 

for wel I woot my servyce is in vayn. 

JVIy guerdoun is butbrestyngof myn berte; 
JMadame,rewetb upon my peynes smerte; 
for with a word ye may me sleen or save, 
fieere at youre feet God wolde that X were 
gravel 

Ine have as now no leyser moore to seye; 
Rave mercy, sweete, or ye wol do m e dey e T 


Syn I yow se so pitously complayne; 

Looke wbat day that, endelong Britayne, 

Ye remoeve alle the rokkes, stoon by stoon, 
"Chat they ne lette ship ne boot to goon, 

I seye, whan ye ban maad the coost so dene 
Of rokkes, that tber nys no stoon ysene, 
"Cbanne wol I love yow best of any man; 
Rave beer my troutbe in al that evere I kan I 
|S tber noon ootber grace in yow ? quod 
be. 

jgrjSo, by that Lord, quod sbe, that 


makedmel 
for wel I woot that it sbal n ever bityde. 
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rat awicbe folies out of youre berte slyde. 
SIbatdeyntee sboldeaman ban in bia lyf 
for to go love another mann ea wy f, 
rbat bath bir body whan ao that bym lyhetb ? 
j^Hurelius fulofte aoore sihetb. 

was Hurelie, wban that be tbia berde, 
Hnd with a sorwef ut berte be tbua 
anawerde: 

JWadame, quod be, tbia were an inpossible, 
rbanne moot X dye of aodeyn detb horrible f 
jfi?Hnd with that word be turn ed bym anon. 
rbo come bir otbere freendea many oon, 

Hnd in the aleyea romeden up and doun, 

Hnd notbyng wiate of tbia concluaioun, 

But sodeynly bigonne revel newe, 
ril that the brigbte aonne loste bia bewe; 
fortborisonte bath reft the aonne bia lygbt; 
rbia ia aa muebe to aeye aa it was nygbt; 

Hnd boom they goon in joye and in solas, 

Save ©only wreccbe Hurelius, alias f 

)G to bis bous is goon with sorweful berte; 
Re seetb be may nat fro bia deetb aaterte. 
Rym semedtbat be felte bis berte colde; 
tip to the bevene bis bandes be gan holde, 

Hnd on bia bnowes bare be sette bym doun, 

Hnd in bia ravyng seyde bis orisoun. 
for verray wo out of bia wit be breyde. 

Re nyate what be spab, but thus be aeyde; 
tHitb pitous berte bia pleynt bath be bigonne 
Unto the goddes, and first unto the aonne: 

|6 aeyde, Hppollo, god and govemour. 

Of every plaunte, berbe, tree and flour, 

I rbatyeveat, after tby declinacioun, 

"Co ecb of bem bia tyme and bia seaoun, 

Ha tbyn berberwe ebaungetb lowe or beigbe; 
rord pbebus, cast tby m erciable eigbe 
On wreccbe Hurelie, which that am but lorn. 

JvO, lordf my lady bath my deetb ysworn 
tHitboute gilt, but tby benignytee 
Upon my dedly berte have som piteef 
for well woot, lord pbebus, if yow lest, 

Ye may me belpen, save my lady, best, 

JVow vouebetbsauf that X may yow devyse 
Row that Xmay been bolpe and in what wyse. 
j!?Youre bliaf ul auater, Joicina the sbeene, 

"Chat of the see is chief goddesse and queene, 
“Chough ]Septunus have deitee in the see. 

Yet emperesse aboven bym is she: 

Ye bnowen wel, lord, that right as bir deair 
Xa to be quybed and ligbtned of youre fir, 
for which she folwetb yow ful btsily, 

Right so the see desiretb naturelly 
Co folwen hire, as she that is goddesse 
Botbe in the see and ry veres moore and lease. 
tUberfbre, lord pbebus, this ia my requeste, 

Do this miracle, or do myn berte breste; 

Chat now, next at tbia oppoaicioun, 

Slbicb in the signe sbal be of the keoun, 

Ha preietb hire so greet a flood to brynge, 

Chat fyve fadmeat the leeate it oversprynge 
Cbe byesterobbe in Hrmortb Briteyne; 

Hnd lat this flood endure yeres tweyne; 

Cbanne certea to my lady may X aeye: 
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Roldetb youre beate, the robbes been aweye. 
^ORD pRGBUS, dootb this miracle 
forme; 

preye hire she go no faster cours than ye; 
X aeye, preyetb your suster that she go 
Fo faster cours than ye tbise yeres two. 

Cbanne sbalabe been evene atte fullealway, 

Hnd spryng/flood laste botbe nygbt and day. 
Hnd, but sbevouebesauf in swicbmanere 
Co graunte me my sovereyn lady deere, 
prey hire to synben every rob adoun 
Into bir owene derbe regioun 
Under the ground, tber pluto dwelletb inne, 

Or nevere mo sbal X my lady Wynne* 

Cby temple in Delpbos wol X barefoot sebe; 
kord pbebus, se the teens on my cbebe, 

Hnd of my peyne have som compassioun f 
^Hnd with that word in swowne be fil adoun, 
Hnd longe tyme be lay forth in a traunce. 

B XS brother, which that knew of bis penaunce, 
Up caugbte bym, and to bedde be bath bym 
brogbt, 

Dispeyred in this torment and this tbogbt 
Jvete X this woful creature lye; 

Cheae be, for me, whether be wol lyve or dye. 

RVGRH6US,witb beeleand greet 
honour, 

Hs be that was of cbivalrie the flour, 
Is comen boom, and otbere worthy 
men. 

_IO bliaf ul artow now, thou Dortgen f 

Chat bast tby lusty bousbonde in tbynearmes, 
Cbe fressbe bnygbt, the worthy man of armes, 
Chat lovetb thee, as bis owene bertes lyf. 
Notbyng list bym to been ymaginatyf 
If any wight bad spoke, wbil be was oute, 

Co hire of love; be hadde of it no doute. 

Re nogbt entendeth to no swicb mateere, 

But dauncetb, justetb, mabetb hire good cbeere; 
Hnd thus in joye and blisse X lete bem dwelle. 
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Cwo y eer and moore lay wreccbe 
Hurelyus, 


noon, 


Save of bis brother, which that was a clerk; 

Re hnew of al this wo and al this werb. 
for to noon ootber creature certeyn 
Of this matere be dorsteno word seyn. 

Under bis brest be baar it moore secree 
Chan evere dide pampbilus for Galatbee. 

Ris brest was bool, witboute for to sene. 

But in bis berte ay was the arwe bene; 

Hnd wel ye hnowe that of a sursanure 
Xn surgerye is perilous the cure. 

But m en mygbte touche the arwe, or come tberby. 
^jXS brother weep and way led pry vely, 

1 Cil atte laste bym fil in remembraunce 
I Chat whiles be was at Orliens in f raunce, 
Hs yonge clerhes, that been lyberous 
Co reden artea that been curious, 



















Somtyme a castel, al of lym and stoon; 

Hnd whan bym ly bed, voyded it anoon. 

Cbus semed it to every mannes sigbte. 

ISow tbann e conclude X thus, that if X my gbte 
Ht Orliens som oold felawe yfynde, 

"Chat badde this moonesmansions in mynde, 
Or ootber magy k natureel above, 

Re sbolde welmakemy brother ban bis love, 
for with an apparence a clerk may make 
"Co mannes sigbte, that alle the rokkes blake 
Of Britaigne weren yvoyded evericbon, 

Hnd sbippes by the brynke comcn and gon, 
Hnd in swich forme endure a wovvke or two. 
"Cbanne were my brother warissbed of bis wo* 
"Cbanne moste she nedes bolden hire bibeste. 
Or elles be sbal shame hire atte leeste. 

S RHC sbolde X make a lenger tale of 

Clnto bis brotberes bed be comen is, 
Hnd swich con fort be yaf bym for to gon 
Co Orliens, that be up stirte anon, 

Hnd on bis wey fortbward tbanne is be fare, 
Xn hope for to been Itssed of bis care. 
j^Slban they were comealmoosttotbat 
citee. 

But if it were a two furlong or tbre, 

H yon g clerk romynge by bymself they mette 
CHbicb that in katyn thriftily hem grette, 


Seken in every balkeand every beme 
particuler sciences for to leme, 

F>e bym remem bred, that upon a day, 

Ht Orliens in studie a book be say 
Of magyk natureel, which bis felawe, 

Chat was that time a bacbeler of lawe, 

HI were be tber to leme another craft, 

Radde prively upon bis desk ylaf t; 
dbicb book spak mucbel of the operaciouns 
Couebynge the etgbte and twenty mansiouns 
Chat longen to the moone,and swich folye, 
Hs in oure dayes is nat worth a fly e; 
for booly cbircbes feitb in oure bileve, 

JNe suffretbnoon illusion us togreve, 

Hnd whan this book was in bis remem braunce, 
Hnon for joy e bis berte gan to daunce, 

Hnd to bymself be seyde pry vely: 

^JMy brother sbal be warissbed hastily; 
f orXam siker that tber be sciences 
By wbicbe men make diverse apparences, 
Swicbe as tbise subtile tregetoures pleye. 
for of te at feestes have X wel herd seye, 

Chat tregetours,witbinne an balle large, 

Rave maad come in a water and a barge, 

Hnd in the balle rowen up and doun. 

Somtyme bath semed come a grym leouti; 
Hnd somtyme ftoures spryngeas in amede; 
Som tyme a vyne, and grapes white an d rede; 



















































































































































Che 

frankeleyns 

Cale 


Hnd after that be sey de a wonder tbyng: 

X knowe, quod be, the cause of youre corny ng^ 
Hnd er they fertber any foote wente, 

Re tolde hem al that was in hire entente, 

Cbis Briton clerk hym asked of felawes 
Che whiche that he had knowe in olde dawes; 

Hnd be answerde hym that they dede were, 
for which he weep ful of te many a teere, 

Doun of his hors Hurelius lighte anon, 

Hnd forth with this magicien is he gon 
Room to his hous, and made hem wel at ese, 

Rem takkednovitaille that myghte hem plese; 
So wel arrayed hous as ther was oon 
Hurelius in bis lyf saugh neverenoon. 
jfi?Reshewed hym, er he wente to sopeer, 
forestes, parkes ful of wilde deer; 

Cher saugh be hertes with bir homes bye, 

Che gretteste that evere were seyn with eye. 

Re saugh of hem an hondred slayn with boundes, 
Hnd somme with arwes blede of bittrewoundes. 
Re saugh, whan voyded were tbise wilde deer, 
Cbise fauconers upon a fair ryver, 

Chat with bir haukes ban the heroun slayn. 
j^Cbo saugh be knygbtes justyng in a playn; 
Hnd after this, he dide hym swicb plesaunce, 
Chat be hym shewed bis lady on a daunce, 

On which bymself be daunced,as hym thougbte. 
Hnd whan this maister, that this magyk wrougbte, 
Saugh it was tyme, be clapte his bandes two, 

Hnd, farewell al oure revel was ago. 

Hnd yet remoeved they nevere out of the hous, 
Cdbil they saugh al this sigbte merveillous, 

Butin bis studie, tberas his bookes be, 

Cbey seten stille, and no wight but they thre. 

■ O hym this maister called bis squier, 

Hnd seyde hym thus: Xs redy oure soper ? 
Hlmoostan boure it is, X undertake, 

Sitb X yow bad oure soper for to make, 

®ttban that thise worthy men wen ten with me 
Into my studie, tberas my bookes be. 
j^Sire, quod this squier, whan it liketh yow, 

Xt is al redy, though ye wol right now. 

J&<3 o we thanne soupe, quod he, as for the beste; 
Cbis amorous folksom tyme moote ban hir reste. 

S C after soperftlle they in tretee 

SI hat somme sbolde this maistres 
guerdon be, 

Co remoeven alle the rokkes of Britayne, 

Hnd eek from Gerounde to the mouth of Sayne. 
j^Re made it straun ge, an d s woor, so G od by m 
savel 

Lasse than a thousand pound be wolde nat have, 
JNTe gladly for that somme be wolde nat goon* 
^URGJvXClS,witb blisfulberteanoon, 
Hnswerde thus: fy on a thousand pound! 
Cbis wyde world, which that men seye is 

round, 

X wolde it y eve, if X were lord of it f 

Cbis bargayn is ful dryve, for we been knyt. 

shat be payed trewely, by my troutbe f 
But looketh now, for no necligence or sloutbe, 

^e tarie us beere no lenger than tomorwe. 

^J^ay,quod this clerk, have beer my feith to borwe. 
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H O bedde is goon Hurelius whan hym teste, 
Hnd wel ny al that ny gbt be badde his reste; 
Slbat for his labour and bis hope of blisse, 
Ris wof ul berte of penaunce badde a lisse. 
^Opon the morwe, whan that it was day, 

Co Britaigne tooke they the righte way, 

Hurelius, and this magicien bisyde ; 

Hnd been descended ther they wolde abyde; 

Hnd this was, as tbise bookes me remembre, 

Che colde fro sty sesoun of Decernbre. 

jRGBQS wex old, and hewed ly k 
j latoun, 

I Chat in bis boote declynacioun 
] Sboon as the burned gold with 
str ernes brigbte; 
j But now in Capricorn adoun he 



lighte, 

Cflberas he sboon ful pale, X dar wel seyn* 

Che bittre frostes, with the sleet and reyn. 
Destroyed bath the grene in every yerd. 
lanus sit by the fyr, with double berd, 

Hnd drynketb of his bugle/bom the wyn. 
Bifom hym stant brawn of the tusked swyn, 
Hnd Now cl crietb every lusty man. 
j^Hurelius, in al that evere be kan, 

Dooth to bis maister cbiere and reverence, 

Hnd preyetb hym to doon bis diligence 
Co bryngen hym out of his peynes smerte, 

Or with a swerd that he wolde slitte his berte. 
Cbis subtil clerk swicb routbe bad of thisman, 
Chat ny ght and day be spedde hym that be kan, 
Co way ten a tyme of his conclusioun; 

Cbis is to seye, to maken illustoun, 

By swicb an apparence or jogelrye, 

X ne kan no termes of astrology e. 

Chat she and every wight sbolde wene and seye. 
Chat of Britaigne the rokkes were aweye. 

Or ellis they were sonken under grounde* 

So atte laste be hath bis tyme yfounde 
Co maken his japes and bis wreccbednesse 
Of swicb a supersticious cursednesse. 

Ris tables Colletanes forth he brought, 
ful wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought, 

Neither his collect, ne bis expans yeeris, 

Ne his rootes, ne bis otbere geeris, 

Hs been bis centris and bis arguments, 

Hnd his proporcionels convenients 
for bis equations in every thyng. 

Hnd, by his eigbte speere in bis wirkyng, 

Re knew f ul wel bow f er Hlnatb was shove 
fro the heed of thilke fixe Hries above, 

Chat in the nintbe speere considered is; 
f ulsubtilly be kalkuledal this. 

J&'GX ban he badde founde bis firs temansioun. 
Re knew the remenaunt by proporcioun; 

Hnd knew the arisyng of his moone weel, 

Hnd in whos face,and terme,and everydeel; 

Hnd knew ful weel the moonesmansioun 
Hcordaunt to bis operacioun; 

Hnd knew also bis otbere observaunces 
for swicbe illusiouns & swicbe meschaunces 


Hs bethen folk useden in thilke dayes; 
for which no lenger maked he delayes; 






But certes, outher moste X dye or pleyne; 

Ye sle me giltelees for verray peyne. 

Butof my deetb, tbogb thatye baveno rou tbej 
Hvysetb yow, er that ye brehe youre troutbe. 
Repentetb yow, for tbilke God above, 

Gr y e me aleen bycause that Xyow love, 
for, madam e, wel ye woot what ye ban bight; 
7"Jat that X cbalan ge any thing of right 
Of yow my sovereyn lady, but youre grace; 
But in a gardyn yond, at swicb a place, 

Ye woot right wel what ye bibigbten me; 

Hnd in myn band youre troutbe pligbten ye 
'Co love me best, God woot, ye seyde so, 

HI be that X unworthy be tberto. 

JVIadame, X spehe it for the honour of yow, 
JVIoore than to save myn bertes lyf right now; 
X have do so as ye comandedme; 

Hnd if ye vouebesauf, ye may go see. 

Booth as yow list, have youre bibeste in 
mynde, 

for,quykordeed,rigbttbereyesbalmefynde; 
Xn yow lith al, to do me lyve or deye; 

But well woot therokkes beenaweyel 

E 23G taketb bis leve& she astonied stood, 
31 Xn al hir face nas a drope of blood; 

She wende nevere ban come in swicb a 


But tburgh bis magik, f or a wyke or tweye, 

Xt semed that alle the rokkes were awey e. 
j^Hurelius, which that yet despeired is 
mber he sbal ban bis love or fare amys, 
Hwaiteth nyght and day on this myracle; 
Hnd whan he knew that tberwas noon 
obstacle, 

Ghat voyded were thise rokkes everychon, 
Boun to bis maistres feet be fil anon, 

Hnd seyde^X,wofulwreccbe,Hurelius, 
TTbanke yow, lord, and lady myn Yenus, 

"Chat me ban holpen fro my cares coldejgF 
Hnd to the temple bis wey forth bath be 
bolde, 

Slberas be knew be sbolde bis lady see. 

Hnd whan be saugb bis tyme, anomrigbt be, 
3dith dredf ul berte & with f ul bumble cbeere ; 
Salewed bath bis sovereyn lady deere: 

K fJY rigbte lady, quod this woful 

c 5Hbom X moost drede and love 
YBM F as X best kan, 
iphs « Hnd lotbest were of al this 
tfa&Ol world displese, 


JSfere it that X for yow have swicb disese 
Chat X moste dyen beere at youre foot anon 
JSogbt wolde X telle bow me is wo bigon; 


trappe 







































































































































































































































Che 

frank eleyns 
Cate 


^Hllas 1 quod she, that evere this sholde 
bappef 

for wende X nevere, by possibilitee. 

Chat swicb a monstre or merveille mygbte bel 
Xt is agayns the proccs of nature: 
jg?flnd boom she gotb a s or we ful creature, 
for verray f cere unnetbe may she go, 

She wepetb, wailleth, al a day or two, 

Hnd awownetb, that it routbe was to see; 

But why it was, to no wight tolde sbee, 
for out of town e was goon Hrveragus. 

But to birsetf she spak, and seyde thus, 

Slitb face pale and with ful sorwef ul cbeere, 

Xn hire compleynt,as ye sbal after beere, 

lias t quod she, on tb ee, f ortun e, X pley n e, 
Chat unwar wrapped bast me in tby cbeyne; 
for which, tescape, woot X no socour, 

Saveoonly deetb or elles dishonour; 

Oon of thise two bibovetb me to cbese. 

But nathelees, yet have X levere to lese 
My lif than of my body have a shame, 

Or knowe myselven fals, or lese my name; 

Hnd with my deth X may be quy t, y wis. 

Rath ther nat many a noble wyf, er this, 

Hnd many a may de, yslayn birsetf, alias f 
Rather than with bir body doon trespas ? 

B XS, certes, lo, thise stones beren witnesse; 
KIban tbretty tiraunts,f ul of cursednesse, 
fiadde slayn pbidoun in Htben es,atte feste, 
Cbey comanded bis dogbtres for tareste, 

Hnd bryngen bem bifbrn hem in despit 
HI naked, to fulfille bir foul debt, 

Hnd in bir fadres blood they made bem daunce 
tlpon the pavement, God yeve bem mysebauneef 
for which tbise wof ul may dens, ful of drede, 
Rather than they wolde lese bir maydenbede 
Cbey prively been stirt into a welle, 

Hnd dreynte bemselven, as the bookes telle. 
j^Cbey of M^ssene leete enquere and seke 
Of Lacedomye fifty maydens eke, 

On wbicbe they wolden doon bir lecherye; 

But was tber noon of al that compaignye 
'Chat she nas slayn,and with a good entente 
Cbees rather for to dye than assente 
'Co been oppressed of bir maydenbede. 

Sdby sbolde X tbanne to dye been in drede ? 

J-o, eek, the tiraunt Hristoclides, 

Chat loved a mayden beet Stympbalides, 

Slban that bir fader slayn was on a nygbt, 

Clnto Dianes temple gotb she right, 

Hnd bente the ymage in bir bandes two, 
fro which ymage wolde she nevere go: 

N© wight ne mygbte bir bandes of it arace 
Cil sbe was slayn right in the selve place, 

‘70CH sttb that maydens hadden swicb 
l despit 

Co been defouled with mannes foul debt, 
del ogbte a wy f rather birselven slee 
Chan be defouled, as it tbynketb me. 
^dbatsbaHseyn of Rasdru bales wyf, 

Chat at Cartage biraf te birself bir lyf ? 
for wban she saugb that Romayns wan the toun. 
She took bir children alle, and skipte adoun 
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Xnto the f yr, and cbees rather to dye 
Chan any Romayn dide hire vileynye, 
jff Rath nat kucresse yslayn birself, alias f 
Ht Rome, wban that sbe oppressed was 
Of Carquyn, for hire tbougbte it was a shame 
Co lyven wban sbe hadde lost bir name? 

J9 Che sevene maydens of Mclesie, also, 

Ran slayn bemself, for verray drede and wo, 
Rather than folk of Gawle bem sholde oppresse. 
Mo than a thousand stories, as X gesse, 

Koude Xnow telle as touchynge this mateere. 
jf dhan Rabradate was slayn, bis wyf so deere 
Rirselven slow, and leet bir blood to glyde 
Xn Rabradates woundes depe and wyde, 

Hnd seyde, Mf body, at the leeste way, 

Cher shal no wight defoulen, if X may. 

[RHCsboldeXmoensamplesbeerofsayn, 
Sitb that so many e ban bemselven slayn 
del rather than they wolde defouled be ? 
X wol conclude, that it is bet for me 
Co sleen myself, than been defouled thus. 

X wol be trewe unto Hrveragus, 

Or rather sleen myself in som manere, 
j^Hs dide Demociones dogbter deere, 

By cause that sbe wolde nat defouled be* 

J&Q Cedasus f it is ful greet pitee 
Co reden bow tby dogbtren deyde, alias t 
Chat slowe bemselven for swicb maner cas. 
j£?Hs greet a pitee was it, or wel moore, 

Che Cbeban mayden, that f or Nicbanore 
Rirselven slow, right for swicb manere wo. 
j^Hnother Cbeban mayden dide right so; 
for oon of Macidoyne hadde hire oppressed, 

Sbe with bir deeth bir maydenbede redressed. 
jffF<8bat shall seye of Nicerates wyf, 

Chat for swicb cas biraf te birself bir lyf? 

^Row trewe eek was to Hlcebtades 
Ris love, that rather for to dy en cbees 
Chan for to suffre bis body unburyed be? 
o which a wyf was Hlceste, quod sbe, 
hat seitb Omer of goode penalopee ? 

HI Grece knowetb of hire ebastitee. 
jgppardee, of kaodomya is writen thus, 

Chat wban at Croie was slayn protbeselaus, 

No lenger wolde sbe lyve after bis day. 

^Cbe sam e of noble porcia telle X may; 
<nitboute Brutus koude sbe nat lyve, 

Co whom sbe hadde al bool bir berte yive. 
j^TCbe parfit wyf bod of Hrtbemesie 
Ronoured is tburgb al the Barbarie. 

J90 Ceuta, queenel tby wyfly ebastitee 
Co alle wy ves may a mirour bee. 
jgPCbe same tbyng X seye of Bilyea, 

Of Rodogon e, an d eek Valeria. 

[BUS pleynedDorigeneaday ortweye, 
1 purposynge evere that sbe wolde 
deye. 

But nathelees, upon the tbridde 
|nygbt 

. Room cam Hrveragus, this worthy 
knygbt, 

Hnd asked hire, why that sbe weep so soore; 

Hnd sbe gan wepen ever lenger the moore. 







J&KUas f quod she, that evere X was born T 
"Cbus have X seyd, quod she, thus have X 
sworn 

Hnd tootd bym al as ye ban herd btfore; 

Xt nedetb nat rcbcrcc it yow namoore. 

"Cbts bousbonde, with glad cbiere, in freendly 
wyse, 

Hnswerde and seyde as X sbal yow devyse: 
jS?Is tber ogbt cllcs, Dorigen, but this ? 
^Nay, nay, quod sbe, God help m e so, as 
wysf 

"Cbis is to mucbe,and it were Goddes wille. 
j0y,Zt wyf, quod be, lat sleepen that is stille; 
Xt may be wet, paraventure, yet today. 

Ye sbul youre troutbe bolden, by my fay f 
for God so wisly have mercy upon me, 

X badde wel levere ystiked for to be, 
for verray love which that X to yow have, 

But if ye sbolde youre troutbe kepe and save! 
troutbe is the byeste tbyng that man may 
kepe: 

■ CXC with that word be brast anon to 
wepe, 

Hnd seyde, Xyow forbede, up peyne of 
deetb, 

'Chat nevere, wbil thee lastetb ly f ne breetb, 
"Co no wight tel thou of this aventure. 


Hs X may best, X wol my wo endure, 

J^e make no contenanceof hevynesse, 

TTbat folk of yow may demen barm or gesse. 

■ T^D forth be cleped a squier & amayde: 
Gootb forth anon with Dorigen, be 
sayde, 

Hnd bryngetb hire to swicb a place anon. 
^"Cbey take bir leve, and on bir wey they gon; 
But they ne wiste why sbe tbider wente. 

Re nolde no wight tellen bis entente. 

H HRHVG]NtTCiR€. an beep of yow, 
ywis, 

Cdol bolden bym a lewed man in this, 
"Chat be wol putte bis wyf in jupartie; 
Rerknetb the tale, er ye upon bir crie. 

Sbemay bavebettre fortune than yow semetb 
Hnd whan that ye ban herd the tale, demetb. 
r^RXS squier, which that bigbteHurelius, 
Vim On Dorigen that was so amorous, 

Of aventure happed hire tomeete 
Hmydde the toun, right in the quykkest 
strete, 

Hs sbe was bown to goon the wey forthright 
toward the gardyn tberas sbe bad bight; 
Hnd be was to the gardyn ward also; 
for wel be spy ed, whan sbe wolde go 
Out of bir bous to any maner place. 
































































































But thus they mette, of aventure or grace; 
And he salewetb hire with glad entente, 

Hnd asked of hire whiderward she wente. 
Hnd sheanswerde, half as she were mad, 
Clnto the gardyn, as myn housbonde bad, 
]My trouthe for to bolde, alias f alias 1 

» ClReUaS gan wondren on this cas 
Hnd in bis herte badde greet com- 
passioun 

Of hire and of hire lamen tacioun, 

Hnd of Hrveragus, the worthy knyght, 

Chat bad hire bolden al that she had bight. 
So tooth bym was his wyf sbolde brehe hir 
trouthe; 

Hnd in bis herte be caugbte of this greet 
routbe, 

Considerynge the besteon every syde, 

Chat fro bis lust yet were bym levere abyde, 
Chan doon so heigh a cberlyssh wreccbed- 
nesse 

Hgayns franchise and alle gentillesse; 
for which in f ewe wordes seyde be thus; 
ggi^HDHJVie, seyetb to youre lord, 
J||||I Hrveragus, 

Chat sitb X se his grete gentillesse 
Co yow,and eek X se wel youre distresse. 


Chat him were levere ban shame, and that 
were routbe, 

Chan ye to me sbolde breke thus youre 
trouthe, 

X have wel levere evere to suffre wo, 

Chan X departe the love bitwix yow two. 

X yow relesse,madame, into youre bond 
Quyt every surement and every bond, 

Chat ye ban maad to me as beer bifom, 

Sitb tbilke tyme which that ye were born. 

JMy trouthe X pligbte, X shal yow never repreve 
Of no biheste,andbeere Xtakemy leve, 

Hs of the treweste and the beste wyf 
Chat evere yet X knew in al my lyf. 

But every wyf be war of hire bibeeste, 

On Dorigeneremembretb atte leeste. 

Chus kan a squier doon a gen til dede, 

Hs wel as kan a knyght, witbouten drede. 

B R6 tbonketb bym upon hir knees al 
Hnd boom unto hir housbonde is she 

fare, 

Hnd tolde bym al as ye ban herd me sayd; 
Hnd be ye siker, be was so weel apayd 
Chat it were inpossible me to wry te. 

<&bat sbolde X lenger of this cas endy te ? 





































































































































































































































Hrveragus and Oortgene bis wyf 
In sovereyn blisse Icdcn forth bir lyf. 
jNevere eftne was thcr angre hem bitwene; 

Re cberissetb hire as though she were a 
queen e; 

Hnd she was to bym trewe for ever cm core. 

Of tbise two folk ye gete of me namoore. 

anemias, that bis cost bath al 
forlorn, 

Curseth the tyme that evere be 
was bom: 

j@fHllas f quod be, alias f that I 
bibigbte 

Of pured gold a thousand pound of wigbte 
Clnto this pbUosopbre f Row sbal I do ? 

I se namoore but that I am fordo. 

)Myn heritage moot Inedes selle, 

Hnd been a begger; beere may I nat dwelle, 
Hnd shamen al my hynrede in this place, 

But I of bym may gete bettre grace. 

But nathelees, I wol of hym assay e, 

Ht certeyn day es, y eer by yeer, to paye, 

Hnd than he hym of bis grete curteisye; 

JMy troutbe wol I hepe,I wol nat lye. 

JPWlx th berte soor be gooth unto bis cofre, 
Hnd brogbte gold unto this pbUosopbre, 
Oie value of fyve hundred pound, I gesse, 
Hnd bym btsecbetb, of bis gentillesse, 

"Co graunte bym dayes of the remenaunt, 
Hnd seyde, JMaister, I dar wel mah e avaun t, 

I failled nevere of my troutbe as yit; 
for siherly my dette sbal be quyt 
^owardes yow, bowevere that I fare 
"Co goon a begged in my hirtle bare. 

But wolde ye vouebesauf, upon seuretee, 

TTwo yeer or thre for to respiten me, 

TZbanne were I wel; for elles moot I selle 
JVIyn heritage; tber is namoore to telle. 
G|ppRIS pbUosopbre sobrely answerde 
HPi seyde thus, whan be tbise wordes 
EsSsaberde: 



Rave I nat bolden covenant unto thee ? 
jj^Yes, certes, wel and trewely, quod be. 
^Rastow nat bad tby lady as thee lihetb ? 
j^]No, no, quod be, and sorwef ully be sihetb. 
j^Cttbat was the cause? tel me if thou ban. 
jfiFHurelius bis tale anon bigan, 

Hnd tolde bym al, as y e ban herd bifoore; 

It nedetb nat to yow reberce it moore* 

|G seide,Hrveragus, of gentillesse, 

, Radde levere dye in sorwe and in distresse 
i Chan that bis wyf were of bir troutbe 
fals^ 

Vb e sorwe of Dorigen be tolde bym als, 

Row lootb hire was to been a wikhed wyf, 

Hnd that she levere bad lost that day bir ly f, 

Hnd that bir troutbe she swoor, tburgb in¬ 
nocence: 

She nevere erst berde speheof apparence; 
jgyt^bat made me ban of hire so greet pitee, 

Hnd right as frely as be sente hire m e, 

Hs frely sente X hire to bym ageyn. 

Cbis aland som, tber is namoore to seyn. 



IRIS pbUosopbre answerde, keeve 
] brother, 

Gvericb of yow dide gentilly til 
ootber, 

TZbou art a squier, and be is a 
Iknygbt; 

But ©od forbede, for bis blisful mygbt, 

But if a clerk koude doon a gen til dede 
Hs wel as any of yow, it is no drede. 

Sire, I releesse thee tby thousand pound, 

Hs thou right now were cropen out of the ground, 
J^e nevere er now ne baddest hnowen me. 
for sire, X wol nat taken a peny of thee 
for al my craft, n e nogbt for my travaille. 

Chou bast y pay ed wel for my vitaille; 

It is ynogb, and farewel, have good day l jgF 
Hnd took bis hors, and forth be gotb bis way. 
^Lordynges, this question wolde I aske now, 
SIbicb was tbemooste fre,as tbynketb yow? 
]Sow telletb me, er that ye fertber wende. 

I kan namoore, my tale is at an ende. 

Reere is ended the f rankeleyns Ole. 

"Cbe prologe of the Seconde Nonnes 

RG ministre & the norice unto vices, 
CUbicb that men clepe in Gnglissb 
ydelnesse, 

vw*yj Oat porter of the gate is of delices, 
/ "Co escbue,and by hire contrarie hire 


oppresse, 


Chat is to seyn, by leveful bisynesse, 

CUel ogbten we to doon al oure entente, 
kest that the feend tburgb ydelnesse us bente. 


for be, that with bis thousand cordes slye 
Continuelly us waitetb to biclappe, 

Slban be may man in ydelnesse espye, 

Re kan so lightly caccbe bym in bis trappe, 

Til that a man be bent right by the lappe, 

Re nys nat war the feend bath bym in bonde; 

CUel ogbte us wercbe,and ydelnesse witbstonde. 


Hnd though men dradden nevere for to dye, 
Yet seen men wel by resoun doutelees, 

"Chat y delnesse is roten slogardye, 

Of which tber nevere comtb no good encrees; 
Hnd seen, that sloutbe it boldetb in a lees 
Oonly to slepe, and for to eteand drynke, 
Hnd to devouren al that otbere swynke. 


Hnd for to putte us fro swicb ydelnesse, 

"Chat cause is of so greet confusioun, 

I have beer doon my feitbf ul bisynesse, 

Hfter the legende,in translacioun, 

Right of tby glorious lif and passioun, 

'Chou with tby gerland wrogbtof rose and lilie, 
■Cbee^eene I,mayde andmartir, Seynt Cecilief 


Invocacio ad JVIariam. 

ID tbow that flour of virgines art 
[alle, 

Of whom that Bernard list so wel 
to write, 

'Co thee, at my bigynnyng, first X 
calle; 



Cbe 

Seconde 

JVonncs 

Ole 
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Cbe Chou con fort of us wreccbes, do me endite 

Seconde Cby may den 3 deetb, that wan thurgb hire merite 
bonnes Che etemeel lyf, and of the feend victorie, 

Cale Hs man may after reden in hire stone. 

Chow mayde and mooder, dogbter of thy sone, 
Chow welle of mercy, synf ul soules cure, 

Xn whom that Cod, for bountee, chees to wone, 
Chow humble, and heigh over every creature, 
Chow nobledest so ferforth cure nature, 

Cbatno desdeyn the JMakere badde of kynde, 
fits sone in blood and flessh to clothe and wynde. 

Ktttbinne the cloistreblisfulof thy sydis 
Cook mannes shap the eterneel love and pees, 
Chat of the tryne compas lord and gyde is, 
Klbom erthe,and see, and bevene, out of relees, 
Hy beryen; and thou,virginewemmelees, 

Baarof thy body, and dweltest may den pure, 
Che creatour of every creature. 


j&yet prey e X yow that reden that X write, 
f oryeve me, that X do no diligence 
Chis like stone subtilly to endite; 
for botbe have X the wordes and sentence 
Of bym that at the seintes reverence 
Che storie wroot, and folwen hire legende, 
X pray yow that ye wole my werk amende. 


Xnterpretacio nominis Cecilie, quam ponit frater 
jacobus 'Januensis in Jvegenda Hurea, 

JXRSC wolde X yow the name of 
1 Seinte Cecilie 
€xpowne, as men may in bir 
storie see, 

Xtis to seye in Cnglissb Revenes 

____Hlie, 

for pure chaastnesse of virginitee; 

Or, for she wbitnesse badde of bonestee, 

Hnd grene of conscience,and of good fame 
Che soote savour, Jvilie was bir name; 



Hssembledis in thee magnificence, 

Klitb mercy, goodnesse, and with swich pitee, 
Chat thou, that art the sonne of excellence, 

Nat oonly belpest hem that preyen thee. 

But often tyme,of thy benygnytee, 
f ul frely, er that men tbyn help biseche, 

Chou goost bif om, and art bir lyves leebe. 

■ OKI help, tbowmeekeandblisfulfaire 
mayde, 

JMe,flemedwreccbe,in this desert of galle; 
Chynk on the womman Cananee, that sayde 
Chat wbelpes eten somme of the crommes alle 
Chat from bir lordes table been yfalle; 

Hnd though that X, unworthy son e of 6ve, 

Be synf ul, yet accepte my bileve, 

Hnd, for that feitb is deed witbouten werkis, 

So for to werken yif me wit and space, 

Chat X be quit fro tbennes that mcost derk is. 
O thou, that art so fair and ful of grace, 

Bemyn advocat in that heighe place 
Cheras witbouten ende is songe Osanne, 

Chow Cristes mooder, dogbter deere of Hnne f 

Hnd of thy light my soule in prison ligbte, 
Chat troubled is by the contagioun 
Of my body, and also by the wighte 
Of ertbely lust and fals affeccioun; 

O haven e of refut, O salvacioun 

Of hem that been in sorwe and in distresse, 

]Mow help, for to my werk X wol m e dresse f 


Or Cecile is to seye Che wey to blynde, 
for she ensample was by good teebynge; 

Or elles Cecile, as X writes fynde, 

Xs joyned, by a manere conjoynynge 
Of Revene and taa, and beere,in figurynge, 

Che Revene is set for tbogbt of boolynesse, 

Hnd Ida for hire lastynge bisynesse* 

Cecile may eek be seyd in this manere; 

Klantynge of blyndnesse, for bir grete light 
Of sapience, and for hire tbewes cleere; 

Or elles, loot this maydens name bright 
Of Revene and keos comtb, for which by right 
]VIen my gbte hire wel, Che bevene of peple, calle, 
Cnsample of goode and wise werkes alle, 

for, keos, peple in Cnglissh is to seye, 

Hnd right as men may in the bevene see 
Che sonne andmoone and stems every weye, 
Right so men goostly, in this mayden free, 

Seyen of feitb the magnanymytee, 

Hnd eek the cleemesse bool of sapience, 

Hnd sondry werkes, brighte of excellence, 

Hnd right so as thise pbilosopbres write 
Chat bevene is swift and round & eek brennynge. 
Right so was faire Cecilie the white 
ful swift an d bisy evere in good werkynge, 

Hnd round and hool in good perseverynge, 

Hnd brennynge evere in charite ful brighte; 

Now have X yow declared what she bighte. 

explicit. 
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neeRe BieYNNern rne secojroe jstojst) sres tthls of rne 
LYf of seijsre cecnje###### 

RXS mayden bright 
Ceclle, as blr Ilf seitb, 

Cdas comen of Ro- 
mayns, & of noble kynde, 

Hnd from hlr cradel u p/ 
fostred In the feltb 


s 



Hnd If thou love another man, forsotbe, 
Right with this swerd thanne wol X sle yow 
botbe. 


Of Crist, and bar bis 
gospel In blr mynde; 
Sbenevere cessed, as X 

__ wrlten fynde, 

I Of blr preyere, and God to love and drede, 
Blsekynge bym to kepe blr maydenhede. 

I Hnd wban this mayden sbolde unto a man 
| Ywedded be, that was f ul yong of age, 

CClblcb that ycleped was Valerian, 

| Hnd day was comen of blr manage, 

She, ful devout and bumble In hire corage, 
Cinder blr robe of gold, that sat f u l falre, 
Radde next hire flessb yclad hire In an balre. 

Hnd wbll the orgues maden melodle, 

| Co God allone In berte thus sang she: 

O Lord, my soule and eek my body gye 
Unwemmed, lest that X con founded be: 
j^Hnd, for bis love that deyde upon a tree, 
every seconde or tbrldde day she faste, 

Hy blddynge In hire orisons ful faste. 

Cbe nygbt cam, and to bedde moste she gon 
CClItb hire bousbonde, as of te Is the manere, 
Hnd pryvely to bym she seyde anon, 

O sweete and wel/btloved spouse deere, 

! Cber Is a consell, and ye wolde It beere, 

Cdblcb that right f ayn X wolde un to yow seye, 
So that ye swere ye sbul me nat blwreye. 

^Valerian gan faste unto hire swere 
Chat for no cas, ne tbyng that mygbte be. 

Re sbolde neveremo blwreyen here; 

Hnd thanne at erst to bym thus seyde she: 

X have an aungel which that lovetb m e, 

Chat with greet love, wbersoX wake or 
sleepe, 

Xs redy ay my body for to kepe. 

Hnd If that be may feelen, out of drede, 

Chat ye me touche or love In vlleynye, 

Re right anon wol sle yow with the dede, 

Hnd In youre yowtbe thus ye sbolden dye; 
Hnd If that ye In clene love me gye, 

Re wol yow loven as me, for youre clennesse, 
Hnd sbewen yow bis joy e and bis brlgbtnesse. 

jt&‘ Valerian, corrected as God wolde, 
Hnswerde agayn, Xf X sbal trusten thee 
Lat me that aungel se, and bym blbolde; 

Hnd If that It a verray angel bee, 

Cbanne wolX doon as thou bast prayed me; 




gGCXLG answerde anon right In this 
wise: 

Xf that yow list, the angel sbul ye see, 
So that ye trowe on Crist, and yow baptize. 
Gootb forth toVlaHpla,quodshee, 

Chat fro this toun ne stant but miles three, 
Hnd, to the povre folkes that tber dwelle 
Sey hem right thus, as that X sbal yow telle. 

Cell hem that X, Ceclle,yow to hem sente, 

Co sbewen yow the goode Urban the olde, 
for secree tbynges, and for good entente. 
Hnd wban that ye Selnt Urban ban blbolde, 
Celle bym the wordes whlche X to yow tolde; 
Hnd whan that be hath purged yow fro synne, 
Cbanne sbul ye se that angel, er ye twynne. 

flHLCRXH]^ to the place ygon, 
Hnd right as bym was taught by 
bis lemynge, 

Re foond this booly olde Urban 
anon, 

Hmong the selntes buryeles 

lotynge. 

Hndbeanon,wltbouten tarylnge, 

Olde bis message; and wban that be It tolde, 
Urban ft>r joye bis handes ganupbotde; 

Che teerls from bis eyen leet be falle: 
^Hlmygbty Lordl O 7hesu Crist, quod be, 
Sower of cbast consell, blerde of us alle, 

Cbe fruyt of tbllke seed of chastitee 
Chat thou bast sowe In Ceclle, taak to tbeet 
Lo, lyk a blsy bee, wltbouten glle, 

Cbee servetb ay tbyn owene tbral Cecllef 

for tbllke spouse, that she took right now 
ful lyk afiers leoun, she sendetb beere, 

Hs meke as evere was any lamb, to yow. 
jgFHnd with that word, anon tber gan appere 
Hn cold man, clad In white clothes cleere, 
Chat hadde a book with lettre of gold In 
bonde, 

Hnd gan blforn Valerian to stonde. 

Valerian as deed fll doun for drede 

Slban he bym saugh, & he up bente bym tbo, 

Hnd on bis book right thus be gan to rede: 

Oo Lord, oo feltb, oo God, wltbouten mo; 

Oo Crlsten dom, and fader of alle also, 
Hboven alle, and over al everywhere^ 

Cblse wordes al with gold y wrlten were. 

CKban this was rad, thanne seyde this olde 
man, 

Leevestow this tbyng or no? Sey ye or nay. 














































Cbe J?l leeve al this tbyng, quod Valerian, 

Seconde forsotber tbyng than this,1 darwel say, 
bonnes Cinder the bevene no wight thynke may. 

Ole ^Cbo vanyssbed this olde man, be nyste where, 

Hnd pope Urban bym cristened right there. 


gootb boom and fyntCecilie 
SHitbinnehis cbambre with an angel 
gSMsQ stonde; 

mbis angel badde of roses and of Hite 
Corones two, the which be bar in honde; 

Hnd first to Cecile, as X understonde, 
fie yaf that oon, and after gan be take 
"Chat ootber to Valerian, btr make. 


jfi?®lttb body clene,and with unwemmed tbogbt, 
Kepetb ay wel tbise corones, quod be; 
fro paradys to yow have X bem brogbt, 
j^enevere mo ne sbal they roten bee, 

T*le lese bir soote savour, trustetb me; 

Ne nevere wigbt sbal seen bem with bis eye, 

But be be cbaast and bate vileyny e. 


Hnd tbow. Valerian, for tbow so soone 
Hssentedest to good conseil also, 

Sey what thee list, and tbou sbalt ban tby boone, 
J?l have a brother, quod Valerian tbo, 
mbat in this world X love no man so. 

X pray yow that my brother may ban grace 
13o knowe the troutbe, as X do in this place. 

B fiS angel seyde, God liketb tby requeste, 
Hnd botbe, with the palm of martirdom. 
Ye sbullen come unto bis blisful feste. 
j^Hnd with that word miburce bis brother coom. 
Hnd whan that be the savour undernoom 
CHbtcb that the roses and the lilies caste, 
Klitbmne bis berte be gan to wondre faste, 

Hnd seyde: X wondre, this tyme of the yeer, 
dbennes that soote savour cometb so 
Of rose and lilies thatXsmelle beer; 
for though X badde bem in myne bandes two 
mbe savour mygbte in me no depper go. 
mbe sweete smel that in myn berte X fynde 
fiatb cbaunged me alin another kynde. 





HmGRXH^T seyde, mwo corones ban we, 
Snow/wbiteand rose/reed, that sbynen 
cleere, 

Cdbicbe that tbyne eyen ban no mygbt to see; 
Hnd as tbou smellest bem tburgb my preyere, 
So sbaltow seen bem, leeve brother deere, 

Xf it so be tbou wolt, witbouten sloutbe, 

Bileve aright and knowen verray troutbe. 


B XBURCB answerde: Seistow this to me 
Xn sootbnesse, or in dreem X berkne this ? 
J&ln dremes, quod Valerian, ban we be 
Unto this tyme, brother myn, y wis; 

But now at erst in troutbe our dwellyng is. 
^fiow woostow this, quod miburce, in what 
wyse? 

jgPQuod Valerian: mbat sbal X tbee devyse. 
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mbe aungel of God bath me the troutbe ytaught 
Cdbicb tbou sbalt seen, if that tbou wolt reney e 
mbe ydoles and be clene,and elles naught. 
j^Hnd of the myracle of tbise corones tweye, 
SeintHmbrosein bis preface list to seye; 
Solempnely this noble doctour deere 
Commendetb it,andseitb in thismanere: 

mbe palm of martirdom for to recey ve 
Seinte Cecile, f ulfild of Goddes yif te, 
mbe world and eek hire cbambre gan she weyve; 
SHitnesse myburces and Valerians sbrifte, 
mo which God of bis bountee wolde sbifte 
Corones two of floures wel smellynge, 

Hnd made bis angel bem the corones brynge: 

mbe mayde bath brogbt tbise men to blisseabove; 
mbe world bath wist what it is worth, certeyn, 
Pevocioun of cbastitee to love. 

J^mbo shewed bym Cecile, al open and pleyn, 
Chat alle ydoles ny s but a tbyng in veyn; 
for they been dombe,and tberto they been deve, 
Hnd charged bym bis ydoles for to leve. 

ROSO that trowetb nat this, a beest be is. 
Quod tbo miburce, if that X shat nat lye. 
Hnd she gan kisse bis brest, that berde 

this, 

Hnd was f ul glad be koude troutbe espye. 
jgTCbis day X take thee for myn allye, 

Seyde this blissful fairemayde, deere; 

Hn d after that she seyde as ye may beere: 

ko, right so as the love of Crist, quod she, 

JMade m e tby brotberes wy f, right in that wise 
Hnon for myn allye beer take X thee, 

Syn that tbou wolt tbyne ydoles despise. 

Go with tby brother now, and tbee baptise, 

Hnd make tbee clene; so that tbou mowe bibolde 
mbeangeles face of which tby brother totde. 

XBURCG answerde and seyde, Brother dere, 
first tel me wbider X sbal, and to what man ? 
^mo whom ? quod be, com forth with right 
good cbeere; 

X wol tbee lede unto the pope Urban, 
j^mil Urban ? brother myn Valerian, 

Quod tbo miburce; woltow me tbider lede ? 

Me tbynk etb that it were a wonder dede. 

JVe menestownat Urban, quod be tbo, 
mbat is so of te dampned to be deed, 

Hnd wonetb in balkes alwey to and fro, 

Hnd dar nat ones putte forth bis heed ? 

Men sbolde bym brennen in a fyr so reed 

Xf be were f ounde, or that men mygbte bym spye; 

Hnd we also, to bere bym compaignye; 

Hnd wbil we seken tbilke divinitee 
mbat is ybid in bevene pry vely, 

Hlgate y brend in this world sbul we bel 
^mo whom Cecile answerde boldely. 

Men mygbten dreden wel and skilfully 











Cbis lyf to lese, myne owene deere brother, 

Xf this were lyvyngre oonly and noon oother. 

But ther is bettre lif in oother place, 

"Chat nevere shal be lost,ne drede thee nogbt, 
SIbicb Goddes sone us tolde tburgb bis grace; 
Chat fadres son bath alle tbyngywrogbt, 

Hnd al that wrogbt is with a skilful tbogbt, 

Cbe Goost, that fro the fader gan procede, 

Rath sowled hem, witbouten any drede. 

By word and by myracle Goddes sone, 

Slban be was in this world, declared beere 
Chat tber was oother lyf tber men may wone. 
J^Co whom answerde Ciburce, O suster deere, 
Ne seydestow right now in this manere, 

"Cher nys but oo God, lord in soothfastnesse; 
Hnd now of three bow maystow bere wttnesse? 

jS^Cbat sbal X telle, quod she, er X go. 

Right as a man bath sapiences three, 

JNIemorie, engyn, and intellect also, 

So in oo beynge of divinitee 
Cbre persones may tber right wel bee, 
jPTZho gan she bym f ul bisily to preebe 
Of Cristes come, and of bis peynes teebe, 

Hnd many pointes of bis passtoun; 

Row Goddes sone in this world was witbbolde, 
"Co doon mankynde pleyn remissioun, 

“Chat was ybounde in synne and cares colde: 

HI this tbynge she unto Ciburce tolde, 

Hnd after this Ciburce, in good entente, 

<Hitb Valerian to pope tlrban be wente, 

■Chat thanked God; and with glad berte and light 
Re cristned bym, and made bym in that place 
parfit in bis lemynge, Goddes knygbt, 

Hnd after this 'Ciburce gat swicb grace, 

Chat every day be saugb, in tyme and space, 

Cbe aungelof God; and every maner boone 
Chat be God axed, it was sped fulsoone. 



But atte laste, to tellen short and pleyn, 

Cbe sergeants of the toun of Rome hem sogbte, 
Hnd bem biforn Hlmacbe the prefect brogbte, 
Cttbicb bem opposed, and knew al hire entente, 
Hnd to tbeymage of ^uppiter bem sente, 


Cbey gonn en fro the tormentours to reve, Cbe 

Hnd fro JMaxime, and fro bis folk ecbone, Seconde 

Cbe false feitb, to trowe in God allone, f'fonnes 

_ Calc 

Cecilie cam, whan it was woxen nygbt, 

Slitb preestes that bem cristned all yfeere; 

Hnd afterward, whan day was woxen light, 

Cecile bem seyde with a ful stedefast cbeere. 

Now, Cristes owene knygbtes leeve and deere. 

Cast alle awey the werkes of derknesse, 

Hnd armetb yow in armure of brigbtnesse* 

Ye ban, for sotbe ydoon a greet bataille, 

Youre cours is doon, youre feitb ban ye conserved, 

Gootb to the corone of lyf that may nat faille; 

Cbe rightful luge, which that ye ban served, 

Sbal yeve it yow, as ye ban it deserved, 
j^Hnd whan this thing was seyd as X devyse, 

JVlen ledde bem forth to doon the sacrefise. 

But whan they weren to the place brogbt, 

Co tellen shortly the conclusioun, 

Cbey nolde encense ne sacrifise right nogbt, 

But on bir knees they setten bem adoun 
Cditb bumble berte and sad devocioun, 

Hnd losten botbe bir bevedes in the place; 

Rir soules wen ten to the kyng of grace. 


■ RXS jVIaxim us, that saugb this tbyngbityde, 
mtb pitous teens tolde it anon right, 

Chat be bir soules saugb to bevene glyde 
HUtb aungels f ul of cleemesse and of light, 

Hnd with bis word converted many a wigbt; 
for which Hlmacbius dide bym so tobete, 

Cttitb wbippe of leed, til be the tif gan lete. 


£®g^GCXJv€ bym took, and buryed bym anoon 
Mm By Ciburce and Valerian sof tely, 

EsSi!] Slitbinne hire burying/place,undertbestoon. 
Hnd after this Hlmacbius hastily 
Bad bis mintstres feccben openly 
Cecile, so that she my gbte in bis presence 
Boon sacrifice, and Xupptter encense. 


But they, converted at bir wise loore, 

Stlcpten ful soore,and yaven ful credence 
tlnto hire word, and cry den moore and moore, 
Crist, Goddes sone, witbouten difference 
Xs verray God, this is al oure sentence, 

Chat bath so good a servant bym to serve; 
Cbis with oo voy s we trowen, tbogb we sterve t 


Hnd seyde; Rlboso wol nat sacrifise, 

Swap of bis heed; this my sentence beerl 
j^Hnon tbise martirs that X yow devyse, 

Oon JVlaximus, that was an officer 
Of the prefectes, and bis comiculer, 

Rem bente; and wban be forth the seintes ladde, 
Rymself be weep, for pitee that be badde. 



fl^|j|)JvJMHCRXnS, that berde of this doynge, 

* | Bad feccben Cecile, that be mygbte hire see; 

Hnd alderfirst, lo f this was bis axynge: 
Slbat maner womman artow ? tbo quod be. 

J&l am a gen til womman born, quod she. 

JPl axe thee, quod be, though it thee greeve; 

Of tby religioun and of tby bileeve. 


ftlban JVlaximus bad herd the seintes loore, JUIl ® Wgonne youre question folily. 

Re gat bym of the tormentoures leve, Quod she, that wolden two answeres 

Hnd ladde bem to bis bous witboute moore, <$£&($ conclude 

Hnd with bir preebyng, er that it were eve, Xn oo demande; ye axed lewedly. 
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jfi?Hlmacbe answerde unto that similitude, 

Of wbennes comtb tbyn answering so rude? 

Of wbennes ?quodsbe, whan tbatsbe wasfreyned, 
Of conscience and of good feitb unf eyned. 

^Hlmacbius seyde: ]^e takestow noon beede 
Of my power ?^Hnd she answerde bym this: 
Youre mygbt, quod she, ful litel is to dreede; 
for every mortal mannes power nys 
But lyke abladdre, ful of wynd,ywys. 
for with a n edles poyn t, wban it is blowe, 

JMay al the boost of it be leyd ful lowe. 

CICwrongfully bigonne tbow, quod be, 

Hnd yet in wrong is tby perseveraunce; 
Slostow nat bow ouremygbty princes free 
Ban thus comandedand maad ordinaunce, 

Chat every crist en wigbt sbal ban penaunce 
But if that be bis cristendom witbseye, 

Hnd goon al quit, if be wole it reney e ? 


Chou lyest, for tby power is ful naked. 

^Do wey tby booldnesse! seyde Hlmacbius tbo, 
Hnd sacrifice to cure goddes, er tbou go; 

X reccbe nat wbat wrong that tbou me profre, 
for X can suffre it as a pbilosopbre; 

But tbilke wronges may X nat endure 

Chat tbou spekestof oure goddes beere, quod be. 

jgPCecile answerde, O nyce creature! 

Chou seydest no word syn tbou spak to me 
Chat X tie knew tberwitb tby nycetee; 

Hnd that tbou were, in every maner wise, 

H lewed officer and a veyn justisef 

Cher (akketb notbyng to tbyne cutter eyen 
"Chat tbou nart blynd, for tbyng that we seen alle 
Chat it is stoon, that men may well espyen, 

Chat ilke stoon a god tbow wolt it calle. 

X rede tbee, lat tbyn band upon it falle, 

Hnd taste it wel,and stoon tbou sbalt it fynde, 
Syn that tbou seest nat with tbyne eyen blynde. 




(OCURB princes erren, as yourenobleyedootb, 
, Quod tbo Cecile, and with a wood sentence 
Ye make us gilty, and it is nat sootb; 
for ye, that knowen wel oure innocence, 
forasmuebe as we doon a reverence 
-Co Crist, and for we bere a cristen name, 

Ye putte on us a cryme, and eek a blame. 


Xt is a sbame that tbe peple sbal 
So scorne tbee, and laugbe at tby folye; 
for comunly men woot it wel overal, 

Chat mygbty God is in bis bevenes bye, 
Hnd tbise ymages, wel tbou mayst espye, 
Co tbee,ne to bemself, mowenogbt profite, 
for in effect they been nat worth a my te. 


Butwe that knowen tbilke name so 
for vertuous, we may it not witbseye. 
j^Hlmacbeanswerde, Cbees oon of tbise two, 
Do sacrifice, or cristendom reneye, 

Chat tbou mowe now escapen by that weye. 
^Ht which tbe booty blisfulfairemayde 
Gan for to laugbe, and to tbe juge sayde. 


O juge, conf us in tby nycetee, 

SHoltow that X reneye innocence, 

Co make me a wikked wigbt ? quod she; 

Co! be dissymuletb beere in audience, 

Be staretb and woodetb in bis advertence! 

whom Hlmacbius, tXnsely wreccbe f 
J>fe woostow nat bow far my mygbt may 
streccbe? 



B BXSe wordes and swicbe other seyde she; 
Hnd be weex wrootb, and bad men sbolde bir 
lede 

Bom til bir bous jpHnd in hire bous, quod be, 
Brenne hire right in a bath of flambes redejg? 

Hnd as be bad, right so was doon in dede; 
for in a bath they gonne hire faste sbetten, 

Hnd nygbt and day greet fyre they under betten. 

Cbe longe nygbt, and eek a day also, 
for al tbe fyr and eek tbe bathes beete, 

She sat al coold, and f eelede no wo, 

Xt made hire nat a drope for to sweete* 

But in that bath bir lyf sbemoste lete; 
for be, Hlmacbius, with ful wikke entente 
Co steen hire in tbe bath bis sonde sente. 


Ban nogbt oure mygbty princes to me y even, 

Ye, botbe power and auctoritee 
Co maken folk to dyen or to lyven ? 

SUby spekestow so proudly tbanne to me ? 

J&X speke nogbt but stedfastly, quod she, 

J^at proudly, for Xseye, as formy syde, 
de baten deedly tbilke vice of pryde. 

Hnd if tbou drede nat a sootb to beere, 

Cbanne wol X sbewe al openly, by right, 

Chat tbou bast maad a ful gret lesyng beere. 
Chou seyst, tby princes ban tbee yeven mygbt 
Botbe for to sleen and for to quyken a wigbt; 
Chou, that ne mayst but ©only lyf bireve, 

Chou bast noon ootber power, ne no leve! 

But tbou mayst seyn, tby princes ban tbee maked 
JNlinistre of deetb; for if tbou speke of mo, 
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■ BR6 strokes in tbe nekke be smoot hire tbo, 
Cbe tormentour, but for no maner cbaunce 
Be mygbte nogbt smy te al bir nekke atwo; 
Hnd for tber was that tyme an ordinaunce, 

Chat no man sbolde doon men swicb penaunce 
Cbe f ertbe strook to smyten, sof te or soore, 

Cbis tormentour ne dorste do namoore; 

But half deed, with bir nekke ycorven there, 

Be lefte bir lye, and on bis wey is went. 

Cbe cristen folk, which tbataboute hire were, 
Ulitb sbeetes ban tbe blood ful faireybent, 

Cbre dayes lyvedsbe in this torment, 

Hnd nevere cessed bem tbe feitb to teebe; 

Chat she badde f ostred, bem she gan to preebe; 

Hnd bem she yaf bir moebles and bir tbyng, 

Hnd to tbe pope drban bitook bem tbo, 




Hnd seyde, X axed this atbevene kyng, 

Co ban respit tbre dayes and namo, 

■Co recomende to yow, cr that X go, 

Cbise soulcs, lo f and that X mygbte do wercbe 
fieere of myn bous perpetuelly a cbercbe. 


B €X]NC URBHJS, with bis deknes, prively 
Che body fette, and buryed it by ny gbtc 
Hmong bis other seintes honestly, 
fiir bous the cbircbe of Seinte Cecilie bigbte; 
Seint Urban balwed it, as be wel mygbte; 

Xn which, into this day, in noble wyse, 

]VIen doon to Crist and to bis seinte servyse. 
fieere Is ended the Seconde JNonnes Calc. 



Che prologe of the Cbanons Yemannes Cate/^M* 

Ifinj^ toold was al the ly f 
of Seinte Cecile, 

6r we badde riden f u lly 
fy ve mile, 

Ht Bogbton under Blee 
us gan a take 
H man, that clothed was 
in clothes blake, 
Hndundernetbebewered 

_a surplys; 

fiis haheney, that was al pomely grys, 

So swatte, that it wonder was to see; 

Xt semedas be bad priked miles three* 

Cbe bors eek that bis Yeman rood upon 
So swatte,that unnetbe mygbte it gon. 

Hboute the peytrel stood the foom ful bye, 
fie was of foom al flehked as a pye* 

H male tweyfoold on bis croper lay, 

Xt semed that be caried lite array. 

HI light for somer rood this worthy man, 

Hnd in myn berte wondren X bigan 
CSdbat that be was, til that X understood 
Row that bis cloke was sowed to bis hood; 
for which, wban X badde longe avysed me, 
Xdemed bym som cbanoun for to be. 
fits bat beeng at bis bah doun by a laas, 
for be badde riden moore than trot or paas; 
fie badde ay priked lik as be were wood* 

H clote/leef be badde under bis hood 

for swoot, and for to kepe bis heed from beete; 

But it was joye for to seen bym swete l 

fits f orbeed dropped as a stillatorie 

WLcyc ful of plantayne and of paritorie. 


Hnd wban that be was come, be gan to cry e, 

God save, quod be, tbisjoly compaignyel 
f aste have X priked, quod be, for your sak e, 
Bycause that X wolde yow atake, 

Co riden in this myrie compaignye* 

^fiis yeman eek was ful of curteisye, 

Hnd seyde, Sires,now in tbemorwe/tyde, 

Out of youre bostelrie X saugb you ryde, 

Hnd warned beer my lord and my soverayn, 
iXlbicb that to ryden with yow is ful fayn 
for bis desport; be lovetb daliaunce. 
j&f reend, for tby warnyng God yeve thee good 
cbauncet 

Channe seydeourefioost,for certes it wolde seme 
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Cby lord were wys, and so X may wel deme; 
fie is f ul jocunde also, dar X leye* 

Can be ogbt telle a myrie tale or tweye, 

IHitb which be glade may this compaignye? 

H " “3RO, sire ? my lord ? ye, ye, witbouten lye f 
* fie kan of murtbe,and eek of jolitee 
> JSat but ynougb; also sire, trustetbme, 
Hnd ye bym knewe as wel as that do X, 

Ye wolde wondre bow wel and craftily 
fie koude werke, and that in sondry wise, 
fie bath take on bym many a greet emprise, 

<Obicb were ful bard for any that is beere 
Co brynge aboute, but they of bym it leere. 

Hs boomely as be rit amonges yow, 

Xf y e bym knewe, it wolde be for youre prow; 

Ye wolde nat forgoon bis aqueyntaunce 
for much el good, X dar leye in balaunce 
HI that X have in my possessioun* 
fie is a man of beigb discrecioun; 

X warne yow wel, be is a passyng man* 

jftGk, quod oure Roost, X pray thee tel me 
K than, 

¥ Xs be a clerk or noon ? Celle what be is* 
j^H^ay, be is gretter than a clerk, y wis, 

Seyde this yeman, and in wordes fewe, 

Roost, of bis craft somwbat X wol yow sbewe. 

X seye,my lord kan swicb subtilitee, 

Butal bis craft ye may nat wite forme, 

Hnd som wbat belpe X yet to bis wirkyng, 

Chat al this ground on which we been ridyng, 

Cil that we come to Caunterbury toun, 
fie koude al clene tume it up/so^doun, 

Hnd pave it al of silver and of gold* 

jjfro wban this yeman badde this tale ytold 
Unto oure Roost, be seyde, Benediciteef 
Cbis tbyng is wonder mervetllous to me, 
Syn that tby lord is of so beigb prudence, 

By cause of which men sbolde bym reverence, 
Chat of bis worship rekketb be so lite; 
fits overslope nys nat worth a myte, 

Hsin effect, to bym, so moot X gof 

Xt is al baudy and totore also. 

iHby is tby lord so sluttish,! the preye, 

Hnd is of power bettre clootb to beye, 

If that bis dede accorde with tby specbe? 

Celle m e that, and that X thee bisecbe. 

[RY ? quod this yeman, wbertoaxe ye me? 
God help me so, for be sbalnevere tbeef 
But X wol nat avowe that X seye, 

Hnd tb erf ore keep it secree,lyow preye, 
fie is to wys, in feitb,asXbileeve; 

Chat that is overdoon, it wol nat preeve 
Hrigb t, as clerk es seyn, it is a vice* 
iSIberfore in tbatXbolde bym lewedandnyce* 
for wban a man bath overgreet a wit, 
ful oft bym bappetb to mysusen it; 

So dootb my lord, and that me grevetb soore. 

God it amende! X kan sey yow namoore. 
EgppfieROf no f ors, good yeman, quod oure 
(rag Roost, 

tsisS Syn of the konnyngof tby lord tbow woost, 
Celle bow be dootb, X pray tbee bertely, 

Syn that be is so crafty and so sly. 
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Ctthcrc dwellen ye, if it to telle be ? 

|]Sf the suburbes of a toun, quod be, 
JUirkynge in bernesand in lanes blynde, 
Cdberas tbise robbours and tbise 
tbeves by kynde, 

Rolden bir pryvee feref u l residence, 

Hs they that dar not sbewen bir presence. 

So faren we, if X shall sey e the sotbe, 
jSFJSfow, quod oure Roost, yit lat me talke to 
the; 

Cttby artow so discoloured of tby face ? 
j^Peterf quod be, God yeve it barde grace, 
Xam so used in the fyr to blowe, 

Gbat it bath ebaungedmy colour, Xtrowe. 

X am nat wont in no mirour to prie, 

Bu t s wyn k e soore, an d lem e m u Iti p li e. 

<He blondren evere, and pouren in the fir, 

Hnd for al that we faille of our desir, 
for evere we lakken oure conclusioun. 
Gomucbel folk we doon illusioun, 

Hnd borwe gold, be it a pound or two, 

Or ten, or twelve, or manye sommes mo, 

Hndmake bem wenen, at the (eeste weye, 

Gbat of a pound we boude mahe tweyet 
Yet is it fals; but ay we ban good hope 
Xt for to doon, and after it we grope. 

But that science is so f er us bif orn, 

Ctte mowen nat, although we badde it sworn, 
Xt overtahe, it slit awey so faste; 

Xt wol us maben beggers atte laste. 

|RXk this yeman was thus in bis 
talbyng, 

Gbis ebanoun drougb bym 
neer, and berde al tbyng 
CClhicb this yeman spab, for 
suspectoun 


Of mennes speebe evere badde this ebanoun, 
for Catoun seitb, that be that gilty is 


uemetn aue tnyng De spone or nym,ywts. 
Gbat was the cause be gan so ny bym drawe 
"Co bis yeman, to berbnen al bis sawe. 

Hnd thus be seyde unto bis yeman tbo: 

■ OOJ*X> tbou tby pees, and speb no 
wordesmof 

for if tbou do, tbou sbalt it deere abye f 
Gbou sclaundrest me beere in this com- 
paignye, 

Hnd eeb discoveresttbat tbou sboldest 
byde, 

j&^e ? quod our Roost, telle on, what so 
bityde; 

Of al bis tbretyngrehhe natamytef 

j&l n feitb, quod be,namoore X do but lyte. 

B NX> whan this ebanoun saugb it wolde 
nat be, 

But bis yeman wolde telle bis pryvetee, | 
Re fledde awey for verray sorwe and shame. 
j?H f quod the yeman, beere sbal arise game, 
HI that X ban anon now wol X telle, 

Syn be is goon, the foule f eend bym quelle 1 
for nevere beerafter wolX with bym meete 
for peny ne for pound,Xyow bibeetef 
Re that me brogbtefirst unto that game, 

Gr that be dye, sorwe have be and shame f 
for it is ern est to me, by my feitb; 

"Chat f eele X wel, wbatso any man seitb, 

Hnd yet, for al my smert, and al my grief, 
for al my sorwe, labour, and mesebief, 

X boude nevere leve it in no wise. 

Now wolde God, my witmygbte suffise 
Go tellen al that longetb to that artf 
Hnd natbelees yow wol X tellen part; 

Syn that my lord is goon, X wol nat spare; 
Swicb tbyngas that X hnowe, X wol declare. 
Reere endetb the prologe of the Cbanouns 
Yemannes Gale. 


prima pars. 
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Of gold that X have borwed, trewely, 

Ghat wbiH lyve, X sbal it quite nevere. 

Lat every man be war by me for evere f 
dbatmanerman thatcastetb bym tberto, 
If be continue,! bolde bis thrift ydo. 

So help me God, tberby sbal be nat wynne, 
But empte bis purs, and make bis wittes 
tbynne. 

Hnd whan be, tburgb bis madnesse and 
folye 

Rath lost bis owene good tburgb jupartyc, 
Gbanne be excitetb ootber folk tberto, 

Go lese bir good as be bymself bath do. 
for unto sbrewes joye it is andese 
Go have bir felawes in peyneand disese, 
Gbus was X ones lerned of a clerk. 

Of that no charge, X wol speke of oure werk. 
Slban we been there as we sbul excercise 
Oure elvyssbe craft, we semen wonder wise, 
Oure termes been so clergialand soqueynte. 
X blowe the fir til that myn berte f eynte. 


XGR this ebanoun X 
dwelt have seven yeer, 
Hnd of bis science am 
Xnever tbeneer, 

HI that X badde X have 
ylost tberby; 

Hnd, God woot,so 
bath many mo than X. 
Gber X was wont to be 

_rierht fressb and gay 

Of clotbyng and of ootber good array, 

Now may X were an hose upon myn heed; 

Hnd wber my colour was botbe fressb & reed, 
Now is it wan and of a leden bewe; 

SIboso it usetb, soore sbal be rewe. 

Hnd of my swynkyetblered is myn eye; 

J-o f which avantage is to multiplie f 
Ghat slidynge science bath me maad so bare. 
Ghat X have no good, wber that evere X fare; 
Hnd yet X am endetted so tberby, 


































































RHT sholdeX teltcn ecbe proporcloun 
Of tbynges wblcbe tbatwewercbe upon, 
Hs on fyve or slxe ounces, may wel be. 
Of silver or som ootber quantlte, 

Hnd blsye me to telle yow the names 
Of orpyment, brent bones, Iren squatnes, 

"Chat Into poudre grounden been f ul smal ? 

Hnd In an ertben pot bow put Is al, 

Hnd salt ypu t In, and also papeer, 

Btforn tblse poudres that X spehe of beer, 

Hnd wel ycovered with a lampe of glas; 

Hnd mucbel ootber tbyng wblcb that tber was ? 
Hnd of the pot and glasses enlutyng, 

"Chat of the eyre my gbte passe out notbyng, 

Hnd of tbe esy fir and smart also, 

Cttbtcb that was maad,and of tbe care and wo 
"Chat we badde In oure matlres sublymyng, 

Hnd In amalgamyng and calcenyng 
Of quy bsllver, yclept mercurle crude ? 
foralle our slelgbtes we ban nat conclude, 

Oure orpyment and sublymed mercurle, 

Oure grounden lltarge eeh on tbe porf urle, 

Hnd ecb of tblse of ounces a certeyn, 
jS'ogbt belpetb us, oure labour Is In veyn, 

]Se eeb oure splrltes ascencloun, 

T*te oure matlres that lyen alfix adoun, 

]VIowe In oure werhyng notbyng us avallle, 
for lost Is al oure labour and travallle, 

Hnd al tbe cost, a twenty devel way, 

Xs lost also, wblcb we upon It lay. 

■ RGR Is also f ul many another tbyng 
Abatis unto oure craftapertenyng; 
though X by ordre bem nat reberce ban, 

By cause that X am a lewed man; 

Yet woH telle bem as they come to mynde, 
Tbogb X ne ban nat sette bem In blr bynde; 

Hs boole armonyab,vertgrees, boras, 

Hnd sondry vessels maad of ertbe and glas, 

Oure urynales, and our descensorles, 

Yloles, croslets, and sublymatorles, 
Cucurbltes,andalamblbes eeh, 

Hnd otbere swlcbe, deere ynougb a leeb. 

J^at nedetb It for to reberce bem alle, 

Slatres rublfiyng,and boles galle, 

Hrsenyh, sal armonyah,and brymstoon; 

Hnd berbes boude X telle eeb many oon, 

Hs egremoyne, valerian, and lunarle, 

Hnd otbere swlcbe, If that me llste tarle. 

Oure lampes brennyng botbenygbt and day. 

To brynge aboute oure purpos If we may; 

Oure fourneys eeh of calclnacloun, 

Hnd of watres alblficacloun, 

Ctnslehhed lym, cbalh,and gleyre of an ey, 
poudres diverse, assbes, donge, plsse, and cley, 
Cered pokets,sal peter, vltriole, 

Hnd diverse fires maad of wode and cole; 

Sal tartre, albaly, and sal preparat, 

Hnd combust matlres, and coagulat, 

Cley maad with hors or mannes beer, and ollle 
Of tartre, alum, glas, berme, wort, and argollle, 
Resalgar, and oure matlres en blbyng; 

Hnd eeh of oure matlres encorporyng, 

Hnd of oure silver cltrlnacloun, 
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Oure cementyngand fermentacloun, 
Oureyngottes, testes,and many mo. 

"1 <UO Jv yow telle, as was me taught also, 
Tbe foure splrltes and tbe bodies sevene, 

1 By ordre, as of te X berde my lord bem 
nevene. 

j!^Tbe firste spirit quy bsllver called Is, 

Tbe seconde orpyment, tbe tbridde,ywls, 

Sal armonyak, and tbe fertbe brymstoon. 

Tbe bodyes sevene eeh, lot bem beereanoon: 
j^Sol gold Is, and JUma stiver we tbrepe, 

JVIars Iren, JVIercurle quy bsllver we clepe, 
Saturnus leed, and lupplter Is tyn, 

Hnd Venus coper, by my fader byn 1 
jg^Thls cursed craft whoso wole excerclse, 
fie sbal no good ban that bym may suffise; 
for al tbe good be spendetb tberaboute, 

Re lese sbal, tberof have X no doute. 

<&boso that llstetb outen bis folle, 

Jvatbym come forth, and ternemultlplle; 

Hnd every man that ogbt bath in bis cofre, 
kat bym applere, and wexe a pbllosopbre. 

Hscaun ce that craft Is so light to leere ? 

]Vay,nay, God woot,al be bemonh or frere, 
preest or ebanoun, or any ootber wygbt. 
Though be sltte at bis boob botbe day and night 
Xn lernyng of this elvyssbe nyce loore, 

HI Is In veyn, and parde, mucbelmooref 
To lemea lewed man this subtlltee, 
f y f speb nat tberof, for It wol nat bee; 

Hnd bonne be letterure,or bonne be noon, 

Hs In effect, be sbal fynde Italoon. 
for botbe two, by my savacloun, 

Concludes, In multlpllcacloun, 

YUbe wel, whan they ban alydo; 

This Is to seyn, they falllen botbe two. 
jGT forgat X to maben rebersallle 
Of watres coroslf,and of lymallle, 

Hnd of bodies molllficactoun, 

Hnd also of hire Induracloun, 

Ollles, ablucions, and metal fusible, 

To tellen al wolde passes any blble 
That owber Is; wberfore, as for tbe beste, 

Of alle tblse names now wol X me reste. 
for as X trowe, X have yow toold ynowe 
To reyse a f eend, al loo be be never so rowe. 

Hf nay f lat be; tbe pbllosopbresstoon, 

Gllxlr dept, we seeben faste ecboon, 
for badde we bym, tbanne were It slber ynow. 
But, unto God of beveneX make avow, 
for al oure craft, wban we ban al ydo, 

Cdltb al oure slelgbte, be wol nat come us to. 

Re bath ymaad us spenden mucbel good, 
for sorwe of which almoost we wexen wood, 

But that good hope crepetb In oure berte, 
Supposynge ever, though we sore smerte, 

To bereleeved by bym afterward. 

Swlcb supposyng and hope Is sbarpe and bard; 

X warne yow wel It Is to seben evere; 

That f utur temps bath maad men to dlssevere, 
Xn trust tberof, from al that evere they badde. 
Yet of that art they ban nat wexen sadde, 
for unto bem It Is a bitter sweete; 
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So semetb It; for nadde they but a sbeete 
IHbicb tbattbeymygbtewrappe hem inneatnygbt, 
Hnd a bah to walken inne by daylygbt, 

Cbcy wolde bcm scllcand spenden on the craft; 
Cbey kan nat stynte tit notbyng be laf t. 

Hnd everemoore, where that evere they goon 
Men may bem knowe by smel of brymstoon; 
for at the world, they stynken as a goot; 

Bir savour Is so rammyssb and so boot, 

Chat, though a man from bem a m tie be, 

Cbe savour wole Infecte bym, trustetb me; 

Co, thus by smelting, and tbreedbare array, 

If that men liste, this folk they knowe may. 

Hnd if a man wole aske bem pryvety, 
dby they been clothed so untbrif tily, 

Cbey right anon wolrownen in bis ere 
Hnd seyn, that if that they espied were. 

Men wolde bem slee, bycause of bir science; 

Co, thus this folk bitrayen innocenceT 

JHSSB over this; X go my tale unto. 

Br that the pot be on the fire ydo, 

Of metals with a certeyn quantite, 

JMy lord bem tempretb, and no man but be, 

J*Jow be is goon, X dare seyn boldely, 
for, as men seyn, be kan doon craftily; 

Hlgate I woot wel be bath swicb a name, 

Hnd yet ful of te be rennetb in a blame; 

Hnd wite ye bow ? f ul of te it bappetb so, 

Cbe pot tobreketb,and farewelf al is got 
Cbise metals been of so greet violence, 

Cure walles mowenat make bem resistence, 

But if they weren wrogbt of lym and stoon; 

Cbey percen so, and tburgb the wal they goon, 
Hnd somme of bem synken into the ground, 

Cbus ban we lost by tymes many a pound, 

Hnd somme are scatered al the floor aboute, 
Somme lepe into the roof; witbouten doute, 
Chough that the f eend nogbt in oure sigbte bym 
sbewe, 

X trowe be with us be, that like sbrewef 
Xn belle where that be lord is and sire, 

JS'is tber moore wo, ne moore ran cour ne ire. 

3flhan that oure pot is broke, as X have sayd, 
every man chit, and bait bym yvele apayd. 

Somme seyde, it was long on the fir makyng, 
Somme seyde,nay t it was on the blowyng; 
Cbanne was X f ered, for that was myn office; 
^Strawf quod the tbridde,ye been lewed & nyce, 
Xt was nat tempred as it ogbte be* 
j^J^ay f quod the fourtbe, stynt, and berkne me; 
Bycause our fir ne was nat maad of beech, 

Chat is the cause,andootbernoon,so tbeecbf 
j&l kan nat telle wberon it was along. 

But welX woot greet strif is us among. 
j^SIbatt quod my lord, tber is namoore todoone, 
Of tbise perils X wol be war ef tsoone; 

Xam right siker that the pot was erased. 

Be as be may, be ye notbyn g amased; 

Hs usage is, lat swepe the floor as switbe, 
plukke up your bertes, and beetb glad and blithe f 
^Cbe mullok on an beep ysweped was, 

Hnd on the floor yeast a canevas, 

Hnd al this mullok in a syve y tbrowe, 
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Hnd sifted, and y piked many a tbrowe. 
jjjppardee f quod oon, somwbat of oure metal 
Yet is tber beere, though that we ban nat al. 
Hltbougb this tbyngmysbapped have as now, 
Hn other tym e it may be wel ynow. 
as moste putte oure good in aventure; 

H marebant, pardee f may nat ay endure, 
Crustetb me wel, in bis prosperitee; 

Somtyme bis good is drenched in the see, 

Hnd somtyme comtb it sauf unto the londe. 
jj^pees f quod my lord, the nexte tyme X sbal 
fonde 

Co bryngen oure craft al in another plite; 

Hn d bu t X do, sires, lat me ban the wite; 

Cher was defaute in somwbat, well woot. 

^OCBBR seyde the fir was over boot: 
But, be it boot or coold, X dar seye this, 
Chat we concluden everemoore amys. 
3CIe faille of that which that we wolden have, 
Hnd in oure madnesse everemoore we rave. 

Hnd whan we been togidres evericboon, 
every man semetb a Salomon. 

But every tbyng which sbynetb as the gold, 
]Kis nat gold, as that X have herd it told; 

JNe every appul that is fair to eye 

]Ne is nat good, wbat so men clappe or crye. 

Right so, lo f faretb it amonges us; 

Be that semetb the wiseste, by 7besusf 
Xs moost fool, whan it cometb to the preef; 
Hnd be that semetb trewest is a tbeef; 

Chat sbul ye knowe, er that X fro yow wende, 
By that X of my tale have maad an ende. 
explicit prima pars. €t sequitur pars secunda. 




|i ia a umnuun or 

retigioun 

Hmonges us, wolde infecte 
alatoun, 

Cbogb it as greet were as 
was J^Tyny vee, 

Rome, Hlisaun dre, Croye, 
and otbere three. 

Bis sleigbtes and bis inflnit 

_ ——- falsnesse 

Cher koude no man writen, as X gesse, 

Chough that be mygbte lyven a thousand yeer. 

Xn al this world of falsbede nis bis peer; 
for in bis termes so be wolde bym wynde, 

Hnd speke bis wordes in so sly a kynde, 

Cflbanne be commune sbal with any wight, 

Chat be wol make bym doten anon right, 

But it a f eend be, as bymselven is. 
f ul many a man bath be begiled er this, 

Hnd wole, if that be lyvemay a while; 

Hnd yet men ride and goon f ul many a mile 
Bym for to seke and have bis aqueyntaunce, 
jNogbt knowynge of bis false govemaunce; 

Hnd if yow list to yeve me audience, 

X wol it tellen beere in youre presence. 

H ac, worshipful ebanouns religious, 

Ne demetb nat that X sclaundre youre bous, 
Hltbougb that my tale of a ebanoun bee; 

Of every ordre som sbrewe is, pardee, 

Hnd God f orbede that al a compaignye 










Sbolde rewe oo singuleer mannes folye. 

Co sclaundre yow is notbyng myn entente, 

But to correctcn that is mys Xmente. 

Cbts talc was nat oonly toold for yow, 

But eek for otbcrc mo; y e woot wcl bow 
Chat, among Cristes apostcllcs twelve, 

Cber nas no tray tour but Xudas hymsetve. 
Tbanne why sbolde al tbe remenant have blame 
Chat giltlees were? By yow X seye tbe same. 

Save oonly this, if ye wol berkne me, 

If any 7udas in youre covent be, 

Remoevetbbym bitymes,! yow rede, 

If sbame or los may causen any drede. 

Hnd beetb notbyng displesed,Xyow preye, 

But in this cas berknetb wbat X sbal seye. 

IJ'f J~on doun was a prees t, an ann u eleer, 
" "Chat tberinne dwelled badde 
manyayeer, 

Rlbicb was so plesaunt and so 
servy sable 

__ Unto tbe wy f, wberas be was at table, 

Chat sbe wolde suffre bym notbyng for to paye 
for bord ne clotbyng, wente be never so gaye; 

Hnd spendyng/stlver badde be right ynow, 
Cberof no fors; X wol procede as now, 

Hnd telle forth my tale of tbe ebanoun, 

Chat brogbte this preest to conf usioun. 
vss^BXS false ebanoun cam upon a day 

tin to tbts preestes cbambre,wber be lay, 
Bisecbynge bym to lene bym a certeyn 
Of gold, and be wolde quite it bym ageyn. 
j^J^eene me a marc, quod be, but dayes three, 

Hnd at my day X wol it quiten thee* 

Hnd if so be that tbow me fynde fals, 

Hnotber day do bange me by tbe bals f 
^Cbis preestbym took a marc,andtbatas s withe, 
Hnd this ebanoun bym thanked ofte sitbe, 

Hnd took bis leve, and wente fortbe bis wey e, 

Hnd at tbe tbridde day brogbte bis m on eye, 

Hnd to tbe preest be took bis gold agayn, 

IClberof this preest was wonder glad and f ayn, 
jfl^Certes, quod be,notbyng anoyetb me 
Co lene a man a noble, or two or tbre, 

Or wbat tbyng were in my possesstoun, 

Id ban be so trewe is of condicioun, 

"Chat in no wise be breke wole bts day; 

"Co swicb a man X kan never seye nay. 

[RHC f quod this ebanoun, sbolde X be 
un trewe? 

1 ]Vay, that were tbyng yfallen al of newe. 
Croutbe is a tbyng that X wol evere kepe, 

Unto that day in which that X sbal crepe 
Into my grave, or ellis God for bedel 
Bilevetb this as siker as tbe Crede. 

God tbanke X, and in good tyme be it say d, 

Chat tber was nevere man yet yvele apayd 
for gold ne silver that be to me lente, 
l^e nevere falsbede in myn berteX mente* 

Hnd, sire, quod be, now of my pry vetee, 

Syn ye so goodlieb ban been unto me, 

Hnd kithed to me so greet gentillesse, 

Somwbat to quyte with youre kyndenesse, 

X wol yow sbewe, if that yow list to leere, 
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X wol yow teebe pleyn ly tbe manere, 
how X kan werken in philosophic. 

Caketb good beede ye sbul wel seen at eye, 

Chat X wol doon a mats trie erl go. 
t quod tbe preest, ye, sire,and wol ye so? 
]Marief tberof 1 pray yow bertely 1 
jfi?Ht youre comandem ent, sire, trewely, 

Quod tbe ebanoun, and ellis God forbeedet 
^Ivoo, bow this tbeef koude bis servyse beedel 
fulsooth it is, that swicbe profred servyse 
Stynketb, as witnessen tbiseolde wyse; 

Hnd that ful soon e X wol itverifie 
Xn this ebanoun, roote of alle treeberie, 

Chat everemoore delit bath and gladnesse, 
Swicbe feendly tbougbtes in bis berte impresse, 
Row Cristes peple be may to mesebief brynge; 
God kepe us from bis false dissymulynge l 

■ OG RC wiste this preest with whom that be 
delte, 

^Te of bis barm comynge be notbyng felte. 
O sely preestl O sely tnnocentl 
Ctlitb coveitise anon thou sbalt be blentl 
O gracelees, f ul blynd is tby concede, 

JVotbyng ne artow war of the deceite 
Rlbicb that this fox ysbapen bath for thee; 

Ris wtly wrenches thou nemayst nat flee, 
mberfore, to go to tbe conclusioun 
Cbatreferetb to tby conf usioun, 

Unhappy man f anon X wol me bye 
Co tellen tbyn unwit and tby folye, 

Hnd eek tbe falsnesse of that ootber wreccbe, 

Hs ferforthas that my konnyngmay strecebe. 
J&'Chxs ebanoun was my lord, ye wolden weene; 
Sire Roost, in feitb,and by tbe bevenes queene, 
Xt was another ebanoun, and nat bee, 

TUbat kan an hundred fooldmoore subtilteel 
Re bath bitrayed folkes many tyme; 

Of bis falsbede it dulletb me toryme. 
evere wban that X speke of bis falsbede, 
for sbame of bym my cbekes wexen rede, 
Hlgates, they bigynnen for to glowe, 
for reednesse have X noon, right wel X knowe, 

Xn my visage; for fumes diverse 
Of metals, wbicbe ye ban herd me reberce, 
Consumed and wasted ban my reednesse. 

]Now taak beede of this ebanouns cursednesset 
^Sire, quod be to tbe preest, lat youre man gon 
for quyksilver, that we badde it anon, 

Hnd lat bym bryngen ounces two or three; 

Hnd wban be comtb, as faste sbulye see 
H wonder tbyng, which ye saugb nevere er this. 
jg^Sire, quod tbe preest, it sbal be doon y wis. 

bad bis servant feccben bym this tbyng, 
Hnd be al redy was at bis biddyng, 

Hnd wen te bym forth, and cam anon agayn 
Cflitb this quyksilver, sootbly for to sayn, 

Hnd toke tbise ounces tbre to tbe ebanoun; 

Hnd be hem leyde faireandweladoun, 

Hnd bad tbe servant coles for to brynge, 

Chat be an on mygbte go to bis werkynge. 

RG coles right anon weren yfet, 

Hnd this ebanoun took out a crosselet 
Of bis bosom, and shewed it to tbe preest. 
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^Cbis instrument, quod he, which that thou 
seest, 

Caak in tbyn hand, and put thyself therinne 
Of this quyksitveran ounce, and beer bigynne. 

In the name of Crist, to wexe a philosof re* 

Cher been ful fewe, wbicbe that I wolde profre 
Co sbewen hem thus mucbe of my science* 
f orye shut seen beer, by experience, 

Chat this quyksilver wot I mortifye 
Right in youre sighte anon, I wot nat lye, 

Hnd make it as good silver and as fyn 
Hs tber is any in youre purse or myn, 

Or elleswbere,and make it malliable; 

Hnd elles, boldeth me fals and unable 
Hmonges folk for evere to appeereT 
I have a poudre beer, that coste me deere, 
Shalmakeal good, for it is cause of al 
JVty konnyng, which tbatlyow sbewen sbat. 
Voydetb youre man, and lat bym be tberoute, 
Hnd sbette tbedore,wbits we been aboute 
Oure pryvetee, that no man us espie 
Sibils that we werke in this pbilosopbie* 

B C as be bad fulfilled was in dede; 

Chis ilhe servant anonrigbt out yede, 

Hnd bis maister sbette tbe dore anon, 

Hnd to hire labour spedily they gon, 

^Cbis preest, at this cursed ebanouns biddyng 
Clpon tbe fir anon sette this tbyng, 

Hnd blew tbe fir, and bisy ed bym ful faste; 

Hnd this ebanoun into tbe crosselet caste 
H poudre, noot I wberof that it was 
Ymaad, outber of chalk, outber of glas, 

Or somwhat elles, was nat worth a flye, 

Co blynde with the preest,* and bad bym hye 
Che coles for to coucben al above 
Che crosselet J&f or, in tokenyngl thee love, 
Quod this chanoun, thyne owene bandes two 
Shulwercbeal tbyng which that sbal beer be do* 
^RHUfJC mercy f quod tbe preest, and was 
ful glad, 

Hnd couched coles as that ebanoun bad; 
Hnd while be bisy was, this feendly wreccbe, 

Chis false chanoun, tbe foule feend bym feccbef 
Out of bis bosom took a beeben cole, 

In which ful subtilly was maad an hole, 

Hnd therinne put was of silver lemaille 
Hn ounce, and stopped was, withou ten faille, 

Che hole with wex, to kepe tbe lemaille in; 

Hnd understondetb, that this false gyn 
Cdas nat maad tber, but it was maad bifore *, 

Hnd otbere tbynges I sbal telle moore 
Rerafterward, wbicbe that be with hym brogbte; 
Sr be cam tber, bym to bigile he tbogbte; 

Hnd so be dide, er that they wente atwynne; 

CU be had terved bym, be koude nat blynne* 

It dulletb me whan that I of bym speke, 

On bis falsbede fayn wolde I me wreke. 

If Iwistebow; but be is beereand there; 

Re is so variaunt, be abit nowhere* 

S ue taketb heede now, s ires, for © odd es love I 
Re took this cole of which I spak above, 
Hnd in bis hand be baar it pryvely* 

Hnd wbytes the preest coucbede bisily 
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Cbe coles, as I tolde yow er this, 

Chis ebanoun seyde, freend, ye doon amys; 

Chis is nat couched as it ogbte be; 

But soon e I sbal amen den it, quod be* 

>Tow tat memedle tberwith but a while, 
for of yow have I pitee, by Seint Gile f 
Ye been right boot, I se wel how y e swete; 

Rave beer a clootb, and wipe awey tbe wete. 
j^Hnd wbyles that tbe preest wiped his face, 
Chis chanoun took bis cole with harde grace, 

Hnd leyde it above, upon tbemyddeward 
Of tbe crosselet,and blew welafterward, 

CU that tbe coles gonne faste brenne* 

S O<U yeve us drynke, quod tbe chanoun 
tbenne, 

Hs switbe al sbal be wel, I undertake; 

Sitte we doun, and let us myrie make. 
j^Hnd whan that this chanounes beeben cole 
<Has brent,al tbe lemaille, out of tbe hole, 

Into tbe crosselet fil anon adoun; 

Hnd so it moste nedes, by resoun, 

Syn it so eveneaboven couched was; 

But tberof wiste the preest notbyng, alas T 

Re demed alle tbe coles yliebe good, 

for of that sleigbte he notbyng understood. 

Hnd whan this alkamystre saugb bis tyme, 
jfi?Ris up, quod be, sire preest, & stondetb by me, 
Hnd for I woot wel ingot have ye noon, 

Gootb, walketh forth, and bringe us a chalk stoon; 
for I wol make oon of tbe same shap 
Chat is an ingot, if Imay ban bap; 

Hnd bryngetb eek with yow a bolle or a panne 
f u l of water, and ye shul se wel tbanne 
Row that oure bisynesse sbal thryve and preeve. 
Hnd yet, for ye sbal ban no mysbileeve, 

]Ne wrong conceite of me in youre absence, 

I ne wol nat been out of youre presence, 

Bu t go with yow, and come with yow ageyn. 
j^Cbe ebambre dore, shortly for to seyn, 

Cbey open ed and sbette, and went bir weye. 

Hnd forth with hem they carieden tbe keye, 

Hnd coome agayn withou ten any delay* 

CCIbat sbolde I tarien al tbe longe day ? 

Re took tbe chalk, and shoop it in tbe wise 
Of an ingot, as I sbal yow devyse* 

^1 sey e, he took out of bis owene sleeve, 

H teyne of silver, y vele moot he cbeeve f 
<Tlbicb that ne was nat but an ounce of weigbte; 
Hnd taketb heed now of bis cursed sleigbte f 
Re sboop his ingot, in lengtheand eek in breede 
Of this teyne, withou ten any drede. 

So slyly, that tbe preest it nat espide; 

Hnd in bis sleeve agayn be gan it hide; 

Hnd fro the fir he took up bis mateere, 

Hnd in tbyngot putte it with myrie cheere, 

Hnd in the water/vessel he it caste 
Slhan that hym luste,and bad the preest as faste, 
jfi?Jvoke what tber is, put in thin hand and grope, 
Chow fyn de sbalt tber silver, as I hope* 

^Cdhat, devel of belle l sholde it ellis be ? 
Shavyng of silver silver is, pardee f 
Re putte bis band in,and took up a teyne 
Of silver fyn,and glad in every veyne 




mas this preest, whan he saugh that it was so. 
^Goddes blessyng, and his moodres also, 

Hnd alle balwes have ye, sire chanoun! 

Seyde this preest,andX hir malisoun, 

But, and ye vouchesauf to techen me 
Hbis noble craft and this subtilitee, 

X wol be youre, in al that evere X may. 

a tJOD the chanoun, Yet wol X make assay 
Hbesecondetyme,tbatyemay taken beede 
Hnd been expert of this, & in youre neede 
Hnother daye assaye in myn absence 
Hhis disciplyne, and this crafty science. 

J-at take another ounce, quod he tho, 

Of quyksilver, withouten wordes mo, 

Hnd do therwitb as ye ban doon er this 
m»tb that ootber, which that now silver is. 
d^Hbis preest hym bisieth in al that be kan 
Ho doon as this chanoun, this cursed man, 
Comanded hym, and faste he blew the fir, 
for to come to tbeffect of his destr. 

Hnd this chanoun, right in the meene while, 

HI redy was, the preest eft to bigile, 

Hnd, for a countenaunce,in bis band he bar 
Hn holwe stikke, taak kepe and be wart 
Xn the ende of which an ounce, and namoore, 

Of silver lemaille put was, as bifore 
mas in his cole, and stopped with wex weel, 
f o to kepe in bis lemaille every deel. 

Hnd wbil this preest was in his bisynesse, 

Hhis chanoun with bis stikke gan hym dresse 
Ho hym anon, and bis pouder caste in 
Hs be did er; Hbe devel out of his skyn 
Rym terve, X pray to God, for bis f atshede f 
for he was evere fals in tboght and dede; 

Hnd with this stikke, above the crosselet, 

Hbat was ordeyned with that false get, 

Re stired the coles, til relente gan 
Hbe wex agayn the fir, as every man. 

But it a fool be, woot wel it moot nede, 

Hnd al that in the stikke was out yede, 

Hnd in the crosselet hastily it fel. 

B om, goode sires, what wol ye bet than wel ? 
mban that this preest thus was bigiled 
ageyn, 

Supposyngenogbt but troutbe, sooth to seyn. 
Re was so glad, that X kan nat expresse 
Xn nomanere bis myrtbe and bis gladnesse; 

Hnd to the chanoun be profred eftsoone 
Body and good^ Ye, quod the chanoun soone, 
Hhough povreX be, crafty thou sbaltme fynde; 

X wame thee,yet is tber moore bibynde. 

Xs tber any coper berinne? seyde be. 

Ye, quod the preest, sire, X trowe wel ther be. 
^6lles go bye us som, and that as switbe, 

J^ow, goode sire, go forth thy wey and by the. 
jg?Re wente bis wey, and with the coper cam, 

Hnd this chanoun it in bis bandes nam, 

Hnd of that coper weyed out but an ounce. 

HI to symple is my tonge to pronounce, 

Hs ministre of my wit, the doublenesse 
Of this chanoun, roote of alle cursedn esse. 

Re semed freendly to hem that knewe hym nogbt, 
But he was feendly botbe in berte and tboght. 
n 4 


Xt werieth me to telle of his falsnesse, 

Hnd natbetees yet wol X it expresse. 

Ho then ten te that men may be war therby, 

Hnd for noon ootber cause, trewely. 

Re putte the ounce of coper in the crosselet, 
Hnd on the fir as switbe he bath it set, 

Hndcaste in poudre,andmadethepreesttoblowe, 
Hnd in bis werkyng for to stoupe lowe, 

Hs he dide er,andalnas but a jape; 

Right as hym Itste, the preest he made his ape; 
Hnd afterward in the ingot be it caste, 

Hnd in the panne putte it at the taste 
Of water, and in be putte his owene hand; 

Hnd in his sieve, as ye biforne/band 
Rerde me telle, he badde a silver teyne. 

Re slyly tooke it out, this cursed beyne, 

Qnwityng this preest of bis false craft, 

Hnd in the pannes botme be hath it laft; 

Hnd in the water rom bled to and fro, 

Hnd wonder pryvely took up also 

Hbe coper teyne, nogbt knowynge this preest, 

Hnd hidde it, and hym hente by the breest, 

Hnd to hym spak and thus seyde in his game, 
^Stoupetb adoun, by God, ye be to blame, 
Relpeth me now, as X dide yow wbil/eer, 
putte in youre band, and looketb what is theer. 
j^FHbis preest took up this silver teyne anon, 
Hnd tbanne seyde the chanoun: J~at us gon 
mitb thise tbre teynes,whicbe that we ban wroght 
Ho som goldsmy th, and wite if they been ogbt. 
for, by my f eith, X nolde, for myn hood, 

But if that they were silver, fyn and good, 

Hnd that as switbe preeved sbal it bee. 

i]SHO the goldsmytb with this eteynes three 
) H b ey wen t e, an d p u tte tbi s e teynes in assay 
Ho fir and bamer; mygbtenoman seyenay, 
But that they weren as hem ogbte be. 

B RXS sotted preest, who was gladder than be? 
mas nevere brid gladder agayn the day, 
ffenyghtyngale, in the sesoun of JVlay. 

]Nas nevere man that luste bet to synge; 

]S T c lady e lustier in carolynge 

Or for to speke of love and wommanbede, 

|Ne knyght in armes to doon an hardy dede 
Ho stonde in grace of his lady deere, 

Hhan badde this preest this sory craft to leere; 
Hnd to the chanoun thus be spak and seyde; 

■ OR love of God, that for us alle deyde, 

Hnd as X may deserve it unto yow, 
mbat sbal this receite coste? telletb now! 
j^By oure lady, quod this chanoun, it is deere, 

X warn e yow wel; for save X and a f rere 
Xn Gngelond tber kan no man it make. 

^]STo fors, quod be, now, sire, for Goddes sake, 
mhat sbal X paye ? Helleth me, X preye. 

Ywis, quod be, it is f ul deere, X sey e; 

Sire,at oo word, if that thee list it have, 

Ye sbul paye fourty pound, so God me savet 
Hnd, nere the freendshipe that ye dide er this 
Ho me,ye sbolde paye moore,ywis. 

■ RXS preest the somme of fourty pound 
anon 

Of nobles fette, and took hem everichon 
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Co this ebanoun, for this ilke recett; 

HI bis werkyngnas but fraude and deceit. 

Sire preest, be seyde, X kepe ban no loos 
Of my craft, for X wolde it kept were cloos; 

Hnd, as ye love me, kepetb it secree; 
for, and men knewen almy soutiltee. 

By God, they wolden ban so greet en vy e 
Co me, by cause of my philosophy e, 

X sbolde be deed, tber were noon ootber weye. 
j^God it forbeedef quod the preest; what sey ye ? 
Yet badde X levere spenden al the good 
dlbtcb that X have, or elles wexe X wood f 
Chan that ye sbolden falle in swicbe mesebeef. 

for youre good wyl, sire, have ye right good 
preef, 

Quod the ebanoun, and farwel, gran t m ercy I 

B e wente bis wey,and never the preest bym sy 
Hf ter that day; and whan that this preest 
sboolde 

JMaken assay, at swicb tymeas be wolde 
Of this receit, fanvelf it wolde nat be f 
ko, thus byjapedand bigiled was bet 
Cbus maketb be bis introducctoun, 

Co brynge folk to bir destruccioun* 
jg?Consideretb sires, bow that in ecb estaat, 
Bttwixe men and gold tber is debaat 
So ferfortb, that unnetbes is tber noon, 

Cbis multiplying blent so many oon, 

"Chat, in good feitb, X trowe that it bee 
Cbe cause grettest of swicb scarsetee. 
pbilosopbres speken so mystily 
Xn this craft, tbatmen kan nat come tberby, 
for any wit tbatmen bannowadayes. 

Cbey mowe wel cbiteren as that doon jayes, 

Hnd in bir termes sette bir lust and peyne. 

But to bir purpos sbul they severe atteyne, 

H man may lightly lerne, if be have augbt, 

Co multiplie, and brynge bis good tonaugbtf 
j^kof swicb a lucre is in this lusty game, 

H mannes myrtbe it wol turne unto grame, 

Hnd empten also grete and bevy purses, 
Hndmaken folk for to purebasen curses 
Of hem that ban bir good tberto ylent, 

O fy t for sbamef they that ban been brent, 

HUas f kan they nat flee the fires beete ? 

Ye that it use, i rede ye it leete, 

kest ye lese al; for Bet than n evere is late, 

Revere to tbryve were to Ion g a date. 

■Chough ye prolle ay,ye sbul it nevere fynde; 

Ye been as boold as is Bayard the blynde, 

Chat blondretb forth,and peril castetb noon; 

Re is as boold to renne agayn a stoon, 

Hs for to goon besides in the weye. 

So faren ye that multiplie, X seye. 

Xf that youre eyen kan nat seen aright, 
kooke that youre mynde lakke nogbt bis sight* 
for though ye looke never so brode, and stare, 

Ye sbul nat wynne a my te on that ebaffare, 

But wasten al that ye may rape and renn e. 
Slitbdrawe the fir, lest it to faste brenne; 

JMedletb namoore with that art, X mene, 



for, if ye doon,youre thrift is goon f ul dene. 

Hnd right as switbe X wol yow tellen beere, 

?8bat pbilosopbres seyn in this mateere. 

}0, thus seitb Hrnold of the ]Newe Coun, 
Hs bis Rosarie maketb mencioun; 

Re seitb right thus, witbouten any lye, 
Cher may no man mercurie mortifie. 

But it be with bis brother knowlecbyng, 

■ OCfl that be,which tbatfirstseyde this tbyng, 
Of pbilosopbres fader was, Rermes; 

Re seitb, bow that the dragon, doutelees, 

]STe dyetb nat, but if that be be stayn 
Sttitb bis brother; and that is for to sayn. 

By the dragon, JVfercurie and noon ootber, 

Re understood; and Brymstoon by bis brother, 
Chat out of Sol and kuna were ydrawe. 
jS?Hnd tberf ore, seyde be, taak beede to my sawe; 
kat no man bisye bym this art for to seebe. 

But if that be tbentencioun and speebe 
Of pbilosopbres understonde kan; 

Hnd if be do, be is a lewed man, 

for this science and this konnyng, quod be, 

Xs of the secree of secrees, pardee. 

B kSO tber was a disciple of plato 

Chat on a tyme seyde bis maister to, 

Hs bis book Senior wol bere witnesse, 

Hnd this was bis demande,in sootbfastnesse: 
jS?Celle me the name of the privee stoon. 
i^Hnd plato answerde unto bym anoon, 

Cake the stoon that Citanos men name. 

^dbicb is that? quod bejS?]NXagnesia is the 
same, 

Seyde plato^Y^, sire, and is it thus ? 

Cbis is ignotum per ignottus. 

Ctlbat is JMagnesia, good sire, X yow preye ? 
j&l t is a water that is maad, X sey e, 

Of elementes foure, quod plato. 
j^Celle me the roote, good sire, quod be tbo, 

Of that water, if that it be youre wille. 
t^Nay, nay, quod plato, certein that X nylie. 

Cbe pbilosopbres sworn were everyeboon 
Chat they sbolden discovere it unto noon, 

JSe in no bookitwriteinnomanere; 
for unto Crist it is so lief and deere, 

Chat be wol nat that it discovered bee. 

But where it liketb to bis deitee 

JMan for tenspire, and eek for to deffende 

Cflbom that bym liketb; lo, this is the ende. 

■ RHJVJSfe conclude! thus, sitb God of 
bevene 

X'fe wil nat that the pbilosopbres nevene 
Row that a man sbal come unto this stoon, 

X rede, as for the beste, lete it goon, 
for whoso maketb God bis adversarie, 

Hs for to werken anytbyng in contrarie 
Of bis wtl, certes never sbal be tbryve, 

Cbogb that be multiplie terme of bis lyve. 

Hnd there a poynt; for ended is my tale; 

God sende every treweman boote of bis balef 
Hmen. 

Reere is ended the Cbanouns Yemannes Cale. 
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Beere fotwetb the prologcof the JMaunciples "Cate* 

SjXCG ye nat where tber 
" * stant a litel toun 
HIbicb tbatyclepedis 
Bobbemp/and/doun, 
Cinder the Blee, in Can¬ 
terbury weye? 

Cher gan oure Booste for 
to jape and pleye, 

'OT Hnd seyde, Sires, what f 
Dun Is in the ]V[yre f 
i,s tber no man, for preyere ne for byre, 

Chat wole awake oure f elawe al bibyn de ? 

H theef mygbte bym f ul lightly robbe and bynde. 
See bow be nappetb f see, tbr cokkes bones f 
Hs be wol falle fro bis bors atones. 

Xs that a cook of kondoun, with mescbaunce ? 

Do bym come forth, be knowetb bis penaunce, 
for be sbal telle a tale, by my fey f 
Hltbougb it be nat worth a botel bey. 

Hwake, thou cook, quod be, God yeve thee sorwe f 
CHbat eyletb thee to slepe by the morwe ? 

Bastow bad fleen al ny gbt, or artow dronk e ? 

Or bastow with some quenealnygbtyswonke, 

So that thou mayst nat bolden up tbyn heed ? 
j^Cbis cook, that was ful pale and notbyng reed, 
Seyde to oure Boost, So God my soule blesse, 

Hs tber is falle on me swicb bevynesse, 

Foot X nat why, that me were levere slepe 
Cban the beste galon wyn in Cbepe. 
jflFQIel, quod the maunciple, if it may doon ese 
Co thee, sire cook, and to no wigbt dtsplese 
Cdbicb that beereridetb in this compaignye, 

Hnd that oure Boost wol, of bis curteisye, 

X wol as now excuse thee of tby tale, 
for, in good f eitb, tby visage is ful pale, 

Cbyne eyen daswen eek, as that me tbynketb, 

Hn d well woot, tby breetb f u l soure s tyn k etb, 
Chat sbewetb wel thou art nat wel disposed; 

Of me, certeyn, thou sbal nat been yglosed. 

See bow be ganetb, lo, this dronken wigbtt 
Hs though be wolde swolwe us anonrigbt. 

Boold cloos tby moutb, man, by tby fader kyn f 
Cbe devel of belle sette bis foot tberin f 
Cby cursed breetb inf ecte wole us alle; 
f y, stynkyng swyn t fy, foule moote thee falle f 
H1 taketb beede, sires, of this lusty man, 

Fow, sweete sire, wol ye justen atte fan ? 
Cbertome tbynketb ye been welysbapef 
X trowe that ye dronken ban wyn ape, 

Hnd that is whan men pleyen with a straw. 

B JND with this specbe the cook wex wrootb 
and wraw, 

Hnd on the maunciple be gan nodde faste 
for lakke of specbe, and doun the bors bym caste, 
Cdberas be lay, til that men up bym took; 

Cbis was a fair cby vacbee of a cook t 


HUas f be nadde bolde bym by bis (adelf 
Hnd, er that be agayn were in bis sadel, 

Cher was greet sbowvyng botbe to and fro, 

Co lifte bym up, and mucbel care and wo, 

So unweeldy was this sory palled goost; 

Hnd to the maunciple tbanne spak oure Boost: 
^By cause drynke bath dominacioun 
Upon this man, by my savacioun, 

X trowe be lewedly wolde telle bis tale, 
for were it wyn, or oold or moysty ale, 

Chat be bath dronke, be speketb in bis nose, 

Hnd fnesetb faste, and eek be batb the pose. 

Be batb also to do moore than ynougb 
Co kepe bym and bis capul out of slough; 

Hnd, if be falle from bis capul eftsoone, 

Cbanne sbul we alle have ynougb to doone, 

In liftyng up bis bevy dronken cors; 

Celle on tby tale, of bym make X no fors. 

■ UC yet,maunciple, in feitbtbouarttonyce, 
Cbus openly repreve bym of bis vice. 
Hnotber day be wole, peraventure, 

Reclay me thee,and brynge thee to lure; 

Imeene, be Speke wole of smale tbynges, 

Hs for to pyncben at tby rekenynges, 

Chat were nat boneste, if it cam to preef. 
j&Fo> Quod tbe maunciple, that were a greet 
mescbeef f 

So mygbte be lightly brynge me in tbe snare. 

Yet badde X levere payen for tbe mare 
Itlbicb be rit on, than be sbolde with me stryve; 

X wol nat wrattbe bym, al so moot X tbryvef 
Chat that X spak, X sey de it in my bourde; 

Hnd wite ye wbat ? X have beer, in a gourde, 

H draugbte of wyn, ye, of a ripe grape, 

Hnd right anon ye sbul seen a good jape. 

Cbis cook sbal drynke tberof,if Xmay; 

Up peyne of deetb, be wol nat seye me nay t 
^Hnd certeyn ly, to tellen as it was, 

Of this vessel tbe cook drank faste,alias 1 
mbatneded bym ? be drank ynougb bifom. 

Hnd whan be badde pouped in this born, 

Co tbe maunciple be took tbe gourde agayn, 

Hnd of that drynke tbe cook was wonder fayn, 
Hnd thanked bym in swicb wise as be koude. 

Cbanne gan oure Boost to laugben wonder 
loude, 

Hnd seyde,X se wel it is necessarie, 

Slbere that we goon, good drynke wewitb us carte; 
for that wol turn e rancour and disese 
Cacord and love, and many a wrong apese. 

O tbou Bacbus I y blessed be tby name 
Chat so kanst turnen ernest into garnet 
CClorsbip and thank be to tby deiteel 
Of tbatmateere ye getenamooreof me. 

Celle on tby tale, maunciple,! thee preye. 
jfFQIel, sire, quod be, now berknetb wbatX seye. 
Cbus endetb tbe prologe of tbe JMaunciple. 
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beere in this ertbe a- 
doun, 

Hs olde boohes mak- 
enmencioun, 
fie was tbc mooste 
lusty bacbiler 
Xn al this world, and 
eek the best archer. 



# nee Re BieYNN^rn me jviHajsfcxpLes oils of me 
cro me##### 

RH]^ pbcbus dwelled Coplesen b ire, wenynge that swicb plesaunce, 

Hnd for bis manbedeand bis govemaunce, 
Chat no man sbolde ban put by in from hire 
grace* 

But God it woot, tber may no man embrace 
Hs to destreyne a tbyng, which that nature 
Rath natureelly set in a creature. 
jj^Caak any bryd, and put it in a cage, 

Hnd do al tbyn entente and tby corage 
Re slow pbitoun, the 'Co fostre it tendrely with mete and drynke 

Of alle deyntees that thou kanst bitbynke, 


serpent,asbelay 
Slepynge agayn the sonne upon a day; 

Hnd many another noble worthy dede 
fie with bis bowe wrogbte, as men may rede, 
pleyen be koude on every mynstralcie, 

Hnd syngen, that it was a melodie 
Co beeren of bis cleerevoys tbesoun. 

Certes the kyng of Cbebes, Hmpbioun, 

Chat with bis syngyng walled that citee, 
Koude nevere syngen half so wel as bee. 
Cberto be was the semelieste man 
Chat is or was, sitb that the world bigan* 
Hlbat nedetb it bis f etures to dtscryve ? 
for in this world was noon so fair on ly ve. 
fie was tberwitb f ulfild of gentillesse, 

Of honour, and of parfit worthy n esse. 
j^Cbis pbebus, that was flour of baebilrie, 
Hs wel in fredom as in cbivalrie, 
for bis desport, in signe eek of victorie 
Of pbitoun, so as telletb us the storie, 

Cdas wont to beren in bis band a bowe. 

OSl badde this pbebus in bis bous a 
crowe, 

Cdbicb in a cage be fostred many a day, 
Hnd taugbte it speken, as men teebe a jay. 
Cttbit was this crowe as is a snow/wbit swan, 
Hnd countref ete the speebe of every man 
fie koude, whan be sbolde telle a tale* 
Cberwitb in al this world no ny gbtyngale 
JHe koude, by an bondred thousand deel, 


Hnd keep it al so clenly as thou may; 
Hltbougb bis cage of gold be never so gay, 
Yet bath this brid, by twenty thousand foold, 
Cevere in a forest, that is rude and coold, 
Goon ete wormesand swicb wreccbednesse. 
for evere this brid wol doon bis bisynesse 
Co escape out of bis cage, if be may; 
fits libertee this brid desiretb ay. 

Cat tak e a cat, & fostre bym wel with milk 
Hnd tendre flessb, & make bis coucbe of silk, 
Hnd lat bym seen a mous go by the wal; 
Hnon be wey vetb milk, and fleesb, and al, 
Hnd every deyntee that is in that bous, 

Swicb appetit bath be to ete a mous. 

Co, beere bath lust bis dominacioun, 

Hnd appetit fleemetb discrecioun. 
j&H. sbe/wolf bath also a vileyns kynde; 

Cbe tewedeste wolf that she may fynde, 

Or leest of reputacioun, wol she take 
Xn tyme whan bir lust to ban a make, 
gljgcce tbise ensamples speke X by tbise 
rtaJ,p men 


Chat been untrewe,and notbyng by 
wommen. 

for men ban evere a Ukerous appetit 
On lower tbyng to parfourne bir delit 
Chan on hire wy ves, be they never so faire, 
JSe never so trewe,neso debonaire, 
f lessb is so newefangel, with mescbaunce, 
Chat we ne konne in notbyng ban plesaunce 


Syngen so wonder myrily and weel. 

jfi?JSow badde this pbebus in bis bous a wyf, Chat sownetb into vertu any while. 
Cdbicb that be lovede moore than bis lyf, t»«g?RXS pbebus, which that tbogbte 

Hnd ny gbt and day dide evere bis diligence upon no gile, 

Rir for to plese, and doon hire reverence; e bs fsBiJ Deceyved was, for al bis jolitee; 

Save oonly, if the sotbe that X sbal sayn, for under bym another badde sbee, 

7alous be was, and wolde have kept hire fayn; H man of Utel reputacioun, 


for bym were lootb byjaped for to be. 

Hnd so is every wight in swicb degree; 

But al in ydel, for it availletb nogbt. 

H good wyf,that is dene of werk and tbogbt, 
Sbolde nat been kept in noon away t, certayn; 
Hnd trewely, the labour is in vayn 
Co kepe a sbrewe, for it wol nat bee. 

Cbis bolde X for a verray nycetee, 

Co sptlle labour for to kepe wyves; 

Cbus writen olde clerkes in bir lyves. 

^But now to purpos, as X first bigan: 

Cbis worthy pbebus dootb al that be kan 


JNat worth to pbebus in comparisoun. 

Cbe moore barm is; it bappetb of te so, 

Of which tber cometb mucbel barm and wo. 
j^Hnd so bif el, whan pbebus was absent, 
fiis wyf anon bath for bir lemman sent. 

Rir lemman ? certes,this is a knavish speebef 
f oryevetb it me,and that X yow biseebe. 
jj?Cbewise plato seith,as ye may rede, 
Cbewordmootnedeaccordewitbtbedede,jS? 
Xf men sbal telle proprely a tbyng, 

Cbe word moot cosyn be to the werkyng. 

X am a boystous man; right thus seyeX, 




















































Cher nys no difference, trewely 
Bitwixe a wyf that is of heigh degree. 

If of hire body dishoneste she be, 

Hnd a povre wenebe, oother than this, 

If it so be, they werke bothe amys, 

But that the gentile, in hire staat above. 

She sbal be cleped his lady, as in love; 

Hnd for that oother is a povre womman, 

She shal be cleped bis wenebe, or his lemman* 
Hnd, God it woot, myn owene deere brother. 

Men leyn that oon as lowe as litb that oother* 

^Right so, bitwixe a titlelees tiraunt 
Hnd an outlawe, or a tbeef erraunt, 

Che same I seye, tber is no difference* 

Co Hlisaundre toold was this sentence; 

Chat, for the tiraunt is of gretter myght, 

By force of meynee for to sleen dounright, 

Hnd brennen bous and boom, and make alplayn, 
JvO, tberf ore is be cleped a capitayn; 

Hnd, for the outlawe hath but smal meynee, 

Hnd may nat doon so greet an barm as be, 

JNe bryngea con tree to so greet mesebeef, 

Men clepen bym an outlawe or a tbeef. 

But, for I am a man nogbt textueel, 

I wol nogbt telle of textes n ever a deel; 

I wol go to my tale, as I bigan. 

RHN pbebus wyf had sent for hir 
lemman, 

Hnon they wrogbten al hire lust volage* 
Che white crowe, that beeng ay in the cage, 
Biheeld hire werk, and sey de never a word* 

Hnd whan that boom was come pbebus, the lord, 
Chis crowe sang Cokkowt cokkowf cokkow f 
jS^Slbat, bryd? quod pbebus, what song 
syngestow? 

Ne were tbow wont so myrily to synge 
Chat to myn berte it was a rejoysynge 
Co beere thy voys ? Hllas t what song is this ? 
^By God! quod he, I synge nat amys* 
pbebus, quod be, for al thy wortbyn esse, 
for al thy beau tee and thy gentilesse, 
for al thy song and al thy mynstralcy e, 
for al thy waityng, blered is thyn eye 
Slitb oon of litelreputacioun, 

J'Jogbt worth to thee, as in comparisOun, 

Che mon tance of a gnat; so moote I tbryve f 
for on thy bed thy wyf I saugh bym swy ve. 
jfi?Slbat wol ye moore ? Che crowe anon bym 
tolde 

By sadde tokenes and by wordes bolde, 

Row that bis wyf had doon hire lechery e, 

Rym to greet shame and to greet viteynye; 

Hnd tolde bym ofte, he saugh it with his eyen. 

■ RIS pbebus gan aweyward for to wryen, 
Hnd thougbte bis sorweful berte brast 
atwo; 

Ris bowe be bente, and sette tberinne a ffo, 

Hnd in his ire bis wyf tbanne bath be slayn* 

Chis is tbeffect, tber is namoore to sayn; 
for sorwe of which be brak bis mynstralcie, 
Bothe barpe,and lute,and gyterne, and sau trie; 
Hnd eek be brak bis arwes and his bowe, 

Hnd after that, thus spak he to the crowe: 




l RHICOCIR, quod he, with tonge of scor- 
pioun, 

1 Chou bast m e broght to my conf usioun f 
Hllas f that I was wroght f why nere I deed ? 

O deere wyf f O gemmeof lustibeedl 
Chat were to me so sad and eek so trewe. 

Now listow deed, with face pale of bewe, 
f ul giltelees, that dorste Iswere,ywyst 
O rakel band! to doon so fouleamysf 
O trouble wit! Oire reccbeleesf 
Chat unavysed smytest giltelees l 
O wan trust 1 fulof fals suspecioun, 

Sib ere was thy wit and thy discrecioun ? 

O every man, bewar of rakelnesse, 

Ne trowe notbyng witbouten strong witnesse. 
Smy t nat to soone, er that ye witen why, 

Hnd beeth avysed wel and sobrely, 

Gr ye doon any execucioun 
Upon youre ire, for suspecioun. 

Hllas f a thousand folk bath rakel ire 
fully fordoon,and broght hem in the mire. 

Hllas! forsorwelwolmyselvensleef 
jS?Hnd to the crowe, O false tbeef 1 seyde be, 

I wol thee quite anon thy false tale f 
Chou songe whilom lykanygbtyngale; 

Now sbaltow, false tbeef, thy songforgon, 

Hnd eek thy white fetheres evericbon, 

Ne nevere in al thy lif ne sbaltou speke* 

Chus sbal men on a traytour been awreke; 

Chou and thyn ofspryng evere sbul be blake, 

Ne nevere sweete noyse sbul ye make, 

But evere crie agayn tempest and rayn, 

In tok enynge that tburgb thee my wyf is slayn. 
j2?Hnd to the crowe he stirte, and that anon, 

Hnd pulled bis white fetheres everyebon, 

Hnd made bym blak, and refte bym al bis song, 
Hnd eek his speche, and out at dore hym slong 
dnto the devel, which I bym bitake; 

Hnd for this caas been alle crowes blake. 

PRDYNGeS, by this ensample I yow 
preye, 

Beth war, and taketb kepe what I seye; 
Ne telletb nevere no man in youre lyf 
Row that another man bath dight bis wyf; 

Re wol yow baten mortally, certeyn. 

Daun Salomon, as wise clerkes seyn, 

Cecheth a man to kepen his tonge weel; 

But as I seyde,! am nogbt textueel. 
Butnathelees, thus taugbtememy dame: 

^MT sone, thenk on the crowe,a Goddes name; 
My sone, keep wel thy tonge and keep thy freend* 
H wikked tonge is worse than a feend* 

My sone, from a feend men may hem blesse; 

My sone, God of bis endelees goodnesse 
CCUUed a tonge with teeth and lippes eke, 
for man sholde hym avyse what he speeke; 

My sone, ful ofte, for to muebe speche, 

Rath many a man been spilt, as clerkes teebe; 

But for a litel speche avysely 
Is no man shent, to speke generally. 

My sone, thy tonge sboldestowrestreyne 
Ht alle tymes, but whan thou doost thy peyne 
Co speke of God, in honour and prey ere* 
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Che firste vertu, sone, if thou wolt Icere, 

Is to restreyne and kepe wel thy tonge ; 

Chus leme children whan that they been yonge. 
JMy sone, of mucbel spekyng y vele avysed, 

Cher lasse spekyng hadde ynough suffised, 
Comtb mucbel harm* thus was m e toold an d 
taught* 

In mucbel speebe synne wantetb naught, 
d os tow wherof a rakel tonge servetb ? 

Right as a swerd forkuttetb and forkervetb 
Hn arm atwo, my deere sone, right so 
H tonge kuttetb freendsbipealatwo* 

H jangler is to God abbomynable; 

Reed Salomon, so wys and bonurable; 

Reed David in bis psalmes, reed Sen eh he. 

JMy sone,speknat,but with tbyn heed thou bekke. 
Dissimule as thou were deef, if that thou beere 
H jangler speke of perilous mateere* 

Che f lemyng seitb,and leme it if thee leste. 

Chat Citel jangtyng causetb mucbelreste* 

JMy sone, if thou no wikk ed word hast seyd, 

Cbee tbar nat drede for to be biwreyd; 

But be that bath myssey d, X dar wel sayn, 

Re may by no wey clepe bis word agayn, 

Cbyng that is seyd, is seyd ; and forth it gootb, 
Chough hym repente, or be hym leef or lootb. 

Re is his thral to whom that be hath sayd 
H tale, of which he is now y vele apayd. 

JMy sone, be war, and be noon auctour newe 
Of tidynges, wheither they been false or trewe. 
Cdherso thou come,amonges bye or lowe, 

Kepe wel thy tonge,and tbenh upon the crowe. 
Deere is ended the JMaunctpleo Cale of the Crowe. 



Rere folweth the prologe of the persones Cale. 

that the maunciple hadde 
his tale al ended, 

Che sonne fro the south 
lyne was descended 
So lowe, that he nas nat, to 
my sighte 

Degrees nyn e/and/twenty 
as in highte. 

foure of the cloh he it was 

_tho,asXgesse; 

for elevene foot, or litel moore or lesse, 

JMy sbadwe was at tbilhc tyme, as there 
Of swicbe feet as my len gtbe parted were 
In sixe feet equal of proporcioun. 

Cberwith tbemoones exaltacioun, 

Xmeene Cibra,alwey gan ascende, 

Hs we were entryng at a thropes ende; 
for which our Roost, as he was won t to gye, 

Hs in this caas, oure joly compaignye, 

Seyde in this wisejfi^lvordynges everichoon, 

T*ow lakketh us no tales mo than oon. 
fulfilled is my sentence and my decree; 

X trowe that we ban herd of ech degree* 


Hlmoost f utfild is al myn ordinaunce; 

X pray to God so yeve hym right good cbaunce 
Chat telletb this tale to us lustily* 

Sire preest, quod be, artow a vicary ? 

Or arte a person ? sey sooth, by thy f ey f 
Be what thou be,ne breke thou nat oure pley; 
for every man, save thou, bath toold bis tale, 
dnbokele, and sbewe us what is in thy male; 
for trewely, me thynketb, by thy cbeere, 

Chou sboldest kny tte up wel a greet mateere. 
Celle us a fable anon, for cokkes bonesf 

B RXS persoune,bim answerdeal atones, 
Chou getest fable noon y toold for me, 
for paul, that writeth unto Cbymotbee, 
Repreveth hem that weyvetb soothfastnesse, 
Hnd tellen fables and swicb wrecchednesse* 
<Hby sholde X sowen draf out of my f est, 

<Oban X may sowen wbete, if that me lest? 
for which X seye, if that yow list to beere 
JVIoralitee and vertuous mateere, 

Hnd tbanne that ye wolyeve me audience, 
Xwolful fayn,atCristes reverence, 

Do yow plesaunce leefFul, as X kan. 

But trustetb wel,X am a soutbren man, 

X kan nat geeste rum, ram, ruf, by lettre, 

]Vc, God woot, rym bolde X but litel bettre; 

Hnd tberfore, if yow list, X wol nat glose* 

X wol yow telle a myrie tale in prose 
Co kny tte up al this f eeste, and make an ende. 
Hnd7besu, for bis grace, wit mesende 
Co s he we yow the wey, in this viage, 

Of thilke parfit glorious pilgrymage 
Chat highte Jerusalem celestial* 

Hnd, if ye voucbesauf,anon X sbal 
Bigynne upon my tale, for wbicbe X preye 
Celle youre avys, X kan no bettre seye. 

But nathelees, this meditacioun 
X putte it ay under correccioun 
Of clerk es, for X am nat textueel; 

X take but the sentence, trustetb weel. 

Cberf ore X make protestacioun 
Chat X wol stonde to correccioun. 

)pOJ^ this word we ban assented 



soone, 

for, as us semed, it was for to doone, 
Co enden in som vertuous sentence, 

Hnd for to yeve hym space and audience; 
Hnd bede oure Roost be sholde to hym seye, 
Chat alle we to telle bis tale hym preye. 

Oure Roost hadde the wordes for us alle: 
^Sire preest, quod be, now faire yow bifalle f 
Sey what yow list, and we wol gladly beere; 
Hnd with that word, he seyde in thismanere: 
Celleth, quod be, youre meditacioun. 

But hasteth yow, the sonne woladoun; 

Beth fructuous,and that in litel space, 

Hnd to do wel God sendeyow bis grace. 
Explicit prohemium. 


188 














^neeRe Bieywecr) one peRsoojvs 




i™ 


Ten vi. State super vias et videte et inter¬ 
rogate de viis anttquis, que sit via bona; et 
ambulate in ea, et invenietis refrigerium 
animabus vestris, &c. 

CtRB sweete Lord 
©odofbevene,tbat 
no man wole per- 
isse, but wole that 
we comen alle to tbe 
knowelecbeof bym, 
& to tbe blissful lif 
that is perdurable, 
amonestetb us by 
tbe propbeteTcre- 
mie, and seitb in this wyse jfi? Stondetb 
upon tbe weyes, &seetb andaxeth of olde 
patbes, that is to seyn,of olde sentences, 
wbicb is tbe goode wey; & walketb in that 
wey, and ye sbal fynde refressbynge for 
youre soules, &c. 

H>rye been tbe weyes espirituels 
that leden folk to oure LordTbesu 
Crist, and to tbe regne of glorie. 
Of wbicbe weyes, tber is a ful noble wey 
and a ful covenable,wbicb may nat fayle to 
no man ne to womman, that tburgb synne 
bath mysgoon fro tbe rigbte wey of Teru - 
salem celestial; & this wey is deped pern- 
ten ce; of wbicb man sbolde gladly berknen 
& enquere with al bis berte; to wy ten what 
is penitence, andwbennes it is clepedpeni¬ 
tence, and in bow many e maneres been tbe 
acciouns or werkynges of penitence, and 
bow manye speces tber been of penitence, 
and wbicbe tbynges apertenen and bibo- 
ven to penitence, and wbicbe tbynges des- 
tourben penitence. 

fSXJ^C Hmbrose seitb, that peni¬ 
tence is tbe pleynynge of man for 
tbe gilt that be batb doon, and na- 
moore to do any tbyng for wbicb bym 
ogbteto pleyne. Hnd som doctourseitb: 
penitenceistbewaymentyngeofman,tbat 
sorwetb for bis synne, and pynetb bym- 
self for be hath mysdoon penitence, 
with certeyne circumstances, is verray re¬ 
pentance of a man that bait bymself in 
sorwe & ootber peyne for bis giltes. Hnd 
for be sbal be verray penitent, be sbal first 
biwaylen tbe synnes that be batb doon, 
and stidefastly purposen in bis berte to 
have shrift of moutbe, and to doon satis- 
faccioun, and nevere to doon tbyng for 
wbicb bym ogbte moore to biwayle or to 
compleyne, & to con tinuein goode werkes: 
orelles bis repen tan ce may nat availle. for 
as seitb Seint Ystdre j0 f>e is a japerand 
a gabber, and no verray repentant, that eft- 
soon e dootb tbyng for wbicb bym ogbte 
repente^CHepynge, & nat for to stynt to 


do synne, may nat avaylle. But natbelees, 
men sbal hope that every tyme that man 
falletb, beitneversoofte,tbatbemayarise 
tburgb penitence, if be have grace: butcer- 
teinly it is greet doute. for, as seitb Seint 
©regorie jfiF Unnetbe arisetb be out of 
synne, that is charged with tbe charge of 
yvel usage. Hnd tberfore repentant folk, 
that stynte for tosynne,and forlete synne 
er that synne forlete bem, booly ebirebe 
boldetb bem sikerof hire savacioun. Hnd 
be that synnetb, & verraily repentetb bym 
in bis laste ende, booly ebirebe yet bopetb 
bis savacioun, by tbe grete mercy of oure 
Lord Tbesu Crist, for bis repentaunce; 
but taak tbe siker wey. 

B ]VD now, sitb X have declared yow 
what tbyng is penitence, now sbul 
ye understonde that tber been three 
acciouns of penitence. Cbe firste accioun 
of penitence is, that a man be baptized 
after that be batb synned.SeintHugustyn 
seitb:Butbebepenytentforbisoldesyn/ 
ful lyf,bemay natbigynne tbeneweclene 
lif for certes, if be be baptized witb- 
outen penitence of bis olde gilt, be recey- 
vetb the mark of baptesme, but nat the 
grace ne tbe remission of bis synnes, til 
be have repentance verray. Hnotber de- 
faute is this, that men doon deedly synne 
after that they ban receyved baptesme. 
Che tbridde defaute is, that men fallen in 
venial synnes after bir baptesme, fro day 
to day. Cberof seitb SeintHugustyn, that 
p enit en ce of goode an d bum ble folk is tbe 
penitence of every day. 

B R0 speces of penitence been tbre. 
Chat oon of bem is solempne,an¬ 
other is commune,and tbe tbridde 
is privee. Cbilk e penance that is sotempne, 
is in twomaneres; as to beput out of booly 
ebirebe in lente, for slaughtre of children, 
& swicb maner tbyngj^Hnotber is, whan 
a man batb synn ed open ly, of wbicb synne 
tbe fame is openly spoken in tbe contree; 
and tbanne booly ebirebe by juggement de/ 
streynetb bym for to do open penaunce. 
Commune penaunce is that preestes en¬ 
joy nen men in certeyn caas; as for to goon, 
peraventure,naked in pilgrimages, or bare/ 
foot, pryvee penaunce is tbilke that men 
doon alday for privee synnes, of wbicbe 
tb ey s bry ve b em priv e ly, and recey ve privee 
penaunce. 

JCXH sbaltow understande what is 
bibovely and necessarie to verray 
perfit penitence. Hnd this stant on 
tbre tbynges: contricioun of berte,con fes/ 
sioun of mouth, & satisfaccioun.f or wbicb 
seitb SeintTobn Crisostom^ penitence 
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destreynetb a man to accepte benygnely 
every peynethat bym is enjoyned,with corn 
tricioun of berte, and shrift of mouth,with 
satis facctoun; & in werky n ge of alle man ere 
bumylitee^Hndtbis is fruytfu l penitence 
agayn tbre tbynges in wbiche we wrattbe 
oure Lord 7bcou Crist: this is to seyn, by 
debt in tbynkynge, by reccbeleesnesse in 
spekynge,& by wikked synful werkynge. 
Hnd agayns tbtse wikkede giltes is peni¬ 
tence, that may be libned unto a tree. 

roote of this tree is contricioun, 
jffipl] that bidetb bym in the berte of bym 
that is verray repen taunt, right as 
tberoote of a tree bydetb bym in the ertbe. 
Of the roote of contricioun spryngetb a 
stalbe, that beretb brauncbes and leves of 
con fessioun, & f r uy t of satisfacci oun. for 
which Crist seitb in bis gospel Dootb 
dignefruy tof peniten cej^for by this f ruyt 
may men bnowe this tree, and nat by the 
roote that is byd in the berte of man,ne by 
the brauncbes, ne by the leves of confes- 
sioun. Hnd tberfore oure Lord7b e s u Crist 
seitb thus jjpPBy the fruyt of hem ye sbul 
hnowen hem j &Of this roote eeb spryng¬ 
etb aseedof grace, the which seed is mood- 
er of sibemess, and this seed is egre and 
boot. The grace of this seed spryngetb of 
©od, tburgb remembrance of the day of 
doome and on the peynes of belle. Of this 
matere seitb Salomon,thatIn the drede 
of ©od man forletetb bis synne j0 Che 
beeteof this seed is the love of ©od,&tbe 
destryngof the joy e perdurable. Cbis bete 
drawetb the berte of a man to ©od, and 
dooth bym baten bis synne. for soothly, 
tber is notbyng that savouretb so wel to a 
child as the mi lb of bis norice, ne notbyng 
is to bym moore abbomynable than tbilbe 
milb wban it is medled with ootber mete. 
Right so the synful man that lovetb bis 
synn e, bym s emetb that it is to him moost 
sweete of anytbyng; but fro that tyme 
that be lovetb sadly oure Lord 7besu 
Crist, and desiretb the lif perdurable, tber 
nys to bym notbyng moore abbomynable. 
for sootbly, the lawe of God is the love of 
©od; for which David the propbete seitb: 
I have loved tby lawe and bated wikked- 
nesseandbate; be tbatlovetbGodhepetb 
bis lawe and bis word^Cbts tree saugb 
the propbete Daniel in spirit, upon the 
avysioun of the byng ffabugodonosor, 
wban be conseiled bym to do penitence, 
penaunce is the tree of lyf to hem that it 
receyven, & be that boldetb bym in verray 
penitence is blessed; after the sentence of 
Salomon. 


1 


ijsT this penitence or contricioun man 
sbal understonde foure tbynges; 
l that is to seyn, what is contricioun: 


and wbicbe been the causes that moeven a 
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man to contricioun: and bow be sbolde be 
contrit: and what contricioun availletb to 
the soule. Cbanne is it thus: that contri¬ 
cioun is the verray sorwe that a man recey- 
vetb in bis berte for bis synnes, with sad 
purpos tosbryvebym,andto do penaunce, 
and neveremoore to do synne. Hnd this 
sorwe sbal been in this man ere, as seitb 
Seint Bernard It sbal been bevy and 
grevous, and ful sbarpe and poynant in 
berte. first, for man bath agilt bis Lord 
and bis Creatour; and moore sbarpe and 
poynaunt, for be bath agilt bys fader ce¬ 
lestial ; and yet moore sbarpe & poynaunt, 
for be bath wratbed and agilt bym that 
bogbte bym; which with bis precious blood 
bath delivered us fro the bon des of synne, 
and fro the crueltee of the devel,and fro 
the peynes of belle. 

RG causes that ogbte moeve a man 
to contricioun been sexe. first, a 
man sbal remembre bym of bis 
synnes; but looke be that tbilbe remem- 
braunce ne be to bym no delit by no wey, 
but greet shame and sorwe for bis gilt, 
forfob seitb: Synful men doon werkes 
wortbyofconfessioun.Hndtberforeseitb 
Gzecbte: I wol remembre me alle the yeres 
of my lyf, in bitternesse of myn berte j0 
Hnd ©od seitb in tbeHpocalips: Remem- 
bretbyow fro wbennes that ye been falle 
J$f for bifom that tyme that ye synned ye 
were the children of ©od, and lymes of the 
regn e of God; but f oryoure synne ye been 
woxen tbral and foul, and membres of the 
f eend, bate of aun gels, sclaundre of booly 
chtrcbe, and foode of the false serpent; 
perpetueel matere of the fir of belle. Hnd 
yet moore foul and abbomynable, for ye 
trespassen so ofte tyme, as dootb the 
bound that retournetb to eten bis spew- 
yng. Hnd yet be ye fouler for youre longe 
continuynginsynne&youresynfulusage, 
for which ye be roten in your synne, as 
a beest in bis dong. Swicbe man ere of 
tbogbtes maken a man to have shame of 
bis synne, and no delit, as ©od seitb by 
the propbete Gzecbiel: Ye sbal remembre 
y ow of youre wey es, & they sbuln displese 
yow j0 Sootbly, synnes been the weyes 
that leden folk to belle. 

RGseconde cause that ogbte make 
a man to have desdeyn of synne is 
this: that, as seitb Seint peter: 
Htboso that dootb synne is tbral of synne 
L^and synne put a man in greet thraldom. 
Hnd tberfore seitb the propbete Gzecbiel: 
I wente sorwef ul in desdayn of myselfjg? 
Hnd certes, wel ogbte a man have desdayn 
of synne, and witbdrawe bym from that 
thraldom and vileynye J? Hnd lo, wbat 
seitb Seneca in this matere. Re seitb thus: 
though I wiste that neither ©od ne man 







n e sbolde n evere knowe it, yet wolde X have 
desdayn for to do synne jj?Hnd the same 
Seneca also seitb: X am bom to gretter 
tbynges than to be tbral to my body, or 
than fortomaken of my body a tbral j^JVe 
a foil ler tbralmay noman ne worn man mak - 
en of bis body, than for to yeven bis body 
to synne, HI were it tbe fouleste cberl,or 
tbe fouleste womman that lyvetb, & leest 
of value, yet is be tbanne moore fouleand 
moore in servitute. Bvere fro tbe byer de¬ 
gree tbatman falletb, tbemooreis be tbral, 
and moore to God & to tbe world vile and 
abbomynablejSSFO goodeGodf welogbte 
man have desdayn of synne*, sitb that, 
tburgb synne, tber be was free,now is be 
maked bonde, Hnd tberfore seytb Seint 
Hugustyn: Xf tbou bast desdayn of tby 
servant, if be agilte or synne, have tbou 
tbanne desdayn that tbou thyself sbold- 
est do synne. Cake reward of tby value, 
that tbou ne be to foul to thyself J^H Hast 
wel ogbten they tbanne have desdayn to 
been servauntsand tbralles to synne, and 
soore been asbamedof bemself, that God 
of bisendelees goodnesse batb set hem in 
beigb estaat,or yeven bem wit,strengtbe 
of body, beele, beautee, prosperitee, and 
bogbte bem fro tbe deetb with bis berte 
blood, that they so unhyndely, agayns bis 
gentilesse, quiten bym so vileynsly, to 
slaugbtre of bir owene soulesjSPO goode 
Godt ye wommen that been of so greet 
beautee, remembretb yow of tbe proverbe 
of Salomon,that seitb: Re likneth a fair 
womman that is a fool of hire body,lyk to 
a ryng of gold that were in tbe groyn of a 
sougbe. for right as a sougbe wrotetb in 
evericb ordure, so wrotetb she hire beautee 
in tbe stynkynge ordure of synne. 

B RB tbridde cause that ogbte moeve 
a man to contricioun, is drede of tbe 
day of doome, and of tbe horrible 
peynes of belle, f oras Sein t7emme seitb: 
Ht every tyme that me remem bretb of tbe 
day of doome, X quake; for wban X ete or 
drynke, or wbatso that X do, evere semetb 
me that tbe trompe sownetb in myn ere: 
Risetb up, ye that been dede, & cometb to 
tbe juggement J&O goode Godf muchel 
ogbte a man to drede swicb a juggement, 
Cberas we sbullen beenalle, as Seintpoul 
seitb, bifom tbe seete of oure Cord7besu 
Crist; wberas be sbalmake a general con/ 
gregacioun,wberas no man may been ab¬ 
sent. forcertes, there availletb noon es- 
soyne ne excusacioun^Hnd nat oonly 
that oure defautes sbullen be jugged, but 
eek tbatalle ourewerkes sbullen openly be 
knowe. Hnd as seitb Seint Bernard: Cher 
nesbalnopledyngeavaille,nenosleigbte; 
we sbullen yeven rekenyngeof evericb y del 
word, Cber sbul we ban a juge that may 



natbeen deceyvedne corruptj^Hndwby? 
for certes, alle oure tbogbtes been dis¬ 
covered as to bym; ne for preyere ne for 
meede be sbal nat been corrupt. Hnd tber/ 
fore seitb Salomon: Cbe wrattbe of God 
ne wol nat spare no wight, for preyere ne 
for yiftej^Hnd tberfore, at the day of 
doom, tber nys noon hope to escape. 

BBRfORG, as seitb Seint Hn- 
selm: f ul greet angwyssb sbul 
tbesynfulfolkbaveattbattyme. 
Cher sbal tbe stieme & wrotbe juge sitte 
above, and under bym tbe horrible put of 
belle open to des troyen bym that moot bl/ 
knowen bis synnes,wbicbe synnes openly 
been shewed bifom God and bifom every 
creature. Hnd on tbe left syde, mo develes 
than berte may bitbyn ke, for to barye and 
drawe tbe synful soules to tbe peyne of 
belle. Hnd witbinne tbe bertes of folk sbal 
be tbe bitynge conscience, and witboute- 
fortb sbal be tbe world at brennynge jfi? 
^Clbider sbal tbanne tbe wreccbed synful 
man flee to biden bym ? Certes, be may nat 
byden bym ; be moste come forth & shew/ 
en bym* for certes, as seitb Seint'Jerome: 
Cb e ertbe sbal cas ten by m ou t of bym, an d 
tbe see also; and tbe eyr also, tbatsbal be 
ful of tbonder/clappes and ligbtnynges. 

B O<£tsootbly,wbosowel remembretb 
bym of tbise tbynges, Xgesse that 
bis synne sbal nat turne bym into 
delit, but to greet sorwe, for drede of tbe 
peyne of belle. Hnd tberfore seitb7ob to 
God: Suffre, Cord, that X may awhile bi- 
waille, and wepe, er X go witboute return- 
yng to tbe derke lond, covered with tbe 
derknesse of deetb; to tbe londof mysese 
and of derknesse, whereas is tbe sbadwe 
of deetb; whereas tber is noon ordre or on 
dinaunce, but grisly drede that evere sbal 
taste J? too, beere may ye seen that 7ob 
preyde respit awhile, to biwepeandwaille 
bis trespas; for sootbly, oo day of respit 
is bettre than al tbe tresor of the world. 
Hnd forasmuebe as a man may acquiten 
bymself biforn God by penitence in this 
world, & nat by tresor, tberfore sbolde be 
preye to God to yeve bym respit awhile, 
to biwepe and biwaiUen bis trespas, for 
certes, al tbe sorwe that a man mygbte 
make fro tbe bigynnyng of tbe world, nys 
but a litel tbyng at regard of tbe sorwe of 
belle. 


||pg|Re cause why tbat^ob clepetb belle 
Si® ^belondof derknesse: understand/ 
Essi etb that be clepetb it londe or ertbe, 
foritis stable, and nevere sbal faille; derk, 
for be that is in belle bath defaute of light 
material, for certes, tbe derke light, that 
sbal come out of the fyr that evere sbal 
brenne, sbal tume bym al to peyne that is 
in belle; for it sbewetbbym to tbe horrible 
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develes that bym torm en ten. Covered with 
tbe derknesse of deetb: that is to seyn, 
that be that is in belle sbat have defaute of 
tbe sigbte of God; for certes, tbe sigbte 
of God is tbe lyf perdurablej^Che derk- 
nesse of deetb, been tbe synnes that tbe 
wreccbed man batb doon, wbicbe tbatdes- 
tourben bym to see tbe face of God; right 
as dootb a derk clowde bitwixe us and tbe 
sonne. Londof rnisese: bycause that tber 
been three man eres of defautes,agayn tbre 
tbynges that folk of this world ban in this 
present lyf; that is to seyn, honours,de- 
lices, and ricbesses Hgayns honour, 
have they in belle shame and confusioun. 
for welye woot that men clepen honour 
tbe reverence that man doth to man; but 
in belle is noon honour ne reverence* for 
certes, namoore reverence sbal be doon 
there to a kyng than to a knave, for which 
Godseitbbytbepropbete7tremye:Cbilke 
folk that me despisen sbul been in despit. 

Honour is eek cleped greet lordsbipe; 
tber sbal no wight serven ootber but of 
barm & torment* Ron our is eek clepedgreet 
dignyteeand beigbnesse; but in belle shul 
they been alfortrodenofdeveles. Hnd God 
seitb: "Che horrible develes sbulle goon & 
comen upon tbe bevedes of tbe dampned 
folk jg? Hnd this is forasmuebe as, tbe 
byer that they were in this present lyf, 
the moore sbulle they been abated & de- 
f ouled in bellejS^Hgayns tbe ricbesses of 
this world, sbul they ban mysese of pov- 
erte; and this poverte sbal been in foure 
tbynges: in defaute of tresor, of which 
that David seitb: Che riche folk that em- 
bracedenandoneden al hire berte to tresor 
of this world, sbul slepe in tbe slepynge 
of deetb; & n o tbyn g n e sbal tb ey f y n den in 
bir bandes of al hire tresor j£?Hnd moore/ 
over, tbe my seyse of belle sbul been in de/ 
faute of mete and drinke. for God seitb 
thus by JVIoyses: Cbey sbul been wasted 
with hunger, and tbe briddes of belle sbul 
devouren hem with tbe bitter deetb, and 
tbe galle of tbe dragon sbal been hire 
drynke, and tbe venym of tbe dragon hire 
morsels^Hnd fortberover, biremyseyse 
sbalbeen in defaute of clotbyng; for they 
sbulle be naked in body as of clotbyng, 
save tbe fyr in which they brenne and 
otberefUtbes; and naked sbul they been of 
soule, of alle man ere vertues, which that 
is tbe clotbyng of tbe soule. CClbere been 
tbannetbe gayerobes, &tbe softe sbetes, 
and tbe smale sbertes ? JvOO, what seitb 
God of hem by tbe propbete Ysaye: that 
Cinder hem sbul been strawedmottbes,& 
hire covertures sbulle been of wormes of 
belle^Hnd fortberover, bir my seyse sbal 
been in defaute of freendes; for be nys nat 
povre that batb goode freendes, but there 
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is no frend; for neither God ne no crea¬ 
ture sbal been freend to bem, and evericb 
of hem sbalbaten ootber with deedly bate. 
Cbe sones and tbe dogbtren sbullen re- 
bellen agaynsfaderand mooder,and kyn- 
rede agayns kynrede, and cbiden and de¬ 
spisen evericb of bem ootber, botbe day 
and nygbt, as God seitb by tbe propbete 
JUicbiasj^Hnd tbe lovynge children, that 
whilom loveden so flessbly evericb ootber, 
wolden evericb of bem eten ootber if they 
rnigbte* for bow sbolden they love bem 
togidre in tbe peyne of belle, whan they 
bated ecb of bem ootber in tbe prosperi- 
tee of this lyf? for truste wel, bir flessbly 
love was deedly bate; as seitb tbe propbete 
David: CClboso that lovetb wikkednesse 
be batetb bis soule j0 Hnd whoso batetb 
bis owene soule, certes, be may love noon 
ootber wight in no man ere. Hnd tberfore 
in belle is no solas ne no freendsbipe, but 
evere tbe moore flessbly kynredes that 
been in belle, tbe moore cursynges, tbe 
moore cbidynges, and tbe moore deedly 
bate tber is among bem. 

S ]VD fortberover they sbul have de/ 
faute of alle manere delices; for 
certes,delices been after tbeappe/ 
tites of tbe five wittes, as sigbte, berynge, 
smellynge, savorynge, & touebynge. But 
in belle bir sigbte sbal be f ul of derknesse 
and of smoke,and tberfore ful of teeres; 
and bir berynge, ful of waymentynge and 
of gryntynge of teeth, as seitb 7besu 
Crist; bir nosetbirles sbullen be ful of 
stynkyngestynk.Hndas seitb Ysaye the 
propbete: Rir savoryngsbal be ful of bit¬ 
ter galle^Hnd touebynge of al bir body, 
y covered with fir that n evere sbal qu enebe, 
and with wormes that nevere sbul dyen, 
as God seitb by tbe mouth of Ysay^* Hnd 
forasmuebe as they sbul nat wene that 
they may dyen for peyne,and by bir deetb 
flee fro peyne, tbatmay they understand- 
en by tbe word of lob, that seitb: Cberas 
is tbe sbadwe of deetb^Certes, asbadwe 
batb tbe li knesse of tbe tbyng of which it is 
sbadwe, but sbadwe is nat tbe same tby ng 
of which it is sbadwe. Right so faretb tbe 
peyne of belle; it is lyk deetb for tbe hor¬ 
rible angwissb; and why? for it peynetb 
bem evere,as though they sboldedye anon; 
but certes, they sbal nat dye. for as seitb 
Seint Gregorie: Co wreccbe caytyves sbal 
be deetb witbou te deetb,& ende witbouten 
ende, and defaute witboute failynge. for 
bir deetb sbal alwey lyven, and bir ende 
sbal everemo bigynne, and bir defaute sbal 
natfaille^Hnd tberfore seitb Seint^obn 
tbe Cvaungelist: JP Cbey sbullen folwe 
deetb,and they sbul nat fynde bym; and 
they sbul desiren to dye, and deetb sbal 
flee fro bem. 



eek 7ob seitb: that In belle is 
noon ordre of rule; & albeit so that 




God bath treat alle tbynges in right 
ordre, and notbyng witbouten ordre, but 
alle tbynges been ordeyned andnombred; 
yet natbelees, they that been dampned 
been notbyng in ordre, ne botden noon 
ordre; for the ertbe ne sbal bere bem no 
fruyt. for, as tbe propbete David seitb: 
God sbal destroie tbe fruyt of tbe ertbe 
as fro bem; ne water ne sbalyevebemno 
moisture; ne tbe eyr no ref ressbng, n e fyr 
no ligbtj^for as seitb SeintBasilie: "Cbe 
brennynge of tbe fyr of this world sbal 
God yeven in belle to bem that been damp¬ 
ned; but tbe light and the cleernesse sbal 
beyeven in bevene to bis children; right as 
tbe goode man yevetb tlessb to bis chil¬ 
dren, and bones to bis houndes^Hnd for 
they shullen have noon hope to escape, 
seitb Seint^ob atte laste: that "Cher sbal 
borrour & grisly drede dwellen witbouten 
ende. 

)ORROUR is alwey drede of barm 
tbatis to come,and this drede sbal 
evere dwelle in tbe bertes of bem 
that been dampned; and tberfore ban they 
lorn albire hope f orsevene causesj^f irs t, 
for God that is bir juge sbal be witbouten 
mercy to bem; and they may natplese bym 
ne noon of bisbalwes; ne they ne may yeve 
notbyng for birraunsoun; ne they have no 
voys to spebe to bym; ne they may nat fle 
fro peyne; ne they have no goodnesse in 
bem,tbattbeymowesbewetodeliverebem 
fro peyne* Hnd tberfore seitb Salomon: 
Cbe wikked man dyetb; and wban be is 
deed, besbalbave noon hope to escape fro 
peyne jfi?5lboso tbannewoldewelunder- 
stande these peynes, and bitbynke bym 
weel that be bath deserved tbilke peynes 
for bis synnes, certes, be sbolde have 
moore talent to siken and to wepe, than 
for to syngen & to pley e. for as that seitb 
Salomon: dboso that badde tbe science 
to knowetbe peynes that been establissed 
and ordeyned for synne, be wolde make 
sorwe^Chilke science, as seitb Sein t Hu- 
gustyn, maketb a man to waymenten in 
bis berte. 

jfiG fourtbe point, that ogbte maken 
a man to have contricioun, is tbe 
sorwef ulremembraunceof tbe good 
that be bath left to doon beere in ertbe; & 
eek tbe good that be bath lorn* Sootbly, 
tbe goode werkes that be bath left, outber 
they been tbe goode werkes that be bath 
wrogbt er be fel into deedly synne, or elles 
tbe goode werkes that be wrogbte while be 
lay in synne. Sootbly, tbe goode werkes 
that be dide bifom that be fil in synne, 
been al mortefied and astoned and dulled 
by tbe ofte synnyng, Cbe otbere goode 
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werkes that be wrogbte while be lay in “Cbe 
deedly synne, tbei been outrely dede as to persouns 
the lyf perdurable in bevene jS? Cbanne Cale 
tbilke goode werkes that been mortefied 
by ofte synnyng, wbicbe goode werkes be 
dtdewbilbewas in ebari tee, nemowen evere 
quyken agayn witbouten verray penitence. 

Hnd tberof seitb God, by tbe mouth of 
Gzecbtel: that, Xf tberigbtf ul man retume 
agayn from bis rigbtwisn esse and werke 
wikkednesse, sbal be lyve? )^ay; for alle 
tbe goode werkes that be bath wrogbt ne 
sbul nevere been in remembrance; for be 
sbal dyen in bis synnej^Hnd upon tbilke 
ebapitre seitb Seint Gregorie thus:Chat 
we sbulie understonde this principally; 
that wban we doon deedly synne, it is for 
nogbt tbanne to rebercen or drawen into 
memorie tbe goode werkes that we ban 
wrogbt bifom or certes,in tbe werkynge 
of tbe deedly synne, tber is no trust to no 
good werk that we ban doon bifom; that is 
to seyn, as for to have tberby tbe lyf per¬ 
durable in bevene. Butnatbelees, tbe goode 
werkes quyken agayn, and comen agayn, 
and betpen, & availlen to have tbe lyf per¬ 
durable in bevene,wban we ban contricioun. 

But sootbly, tbe goode werkes that men 
doon wbil they been in deedly synne, for- 
asmuebe as they were doon in deedly synne, 
they may nevere quyken agayn. for certes, 
tbyng that nevere badde lyf may nevere 
quy kene; andnatbelees, albeittbat tbeyne 
availlenogbt to ban tbe lyf perdurable, yet 
availlen they to abregge of tbe peyne of 
belle, or elles to geten temporal ricbesse, 
or elles that Godwole tberatber enlumyne 
and ligbtnetbe berte of tbe synfulman to 
have repentaunce. Hnd eek they availlen 
for to usen a man to doon goode werkes, 
that the f eend have tbe lasse power of bis 
soule. Hnd thus tbe curteis kord ^besu 
Crist wole that no good werk be lost; for in 
somwbat it sbal availle. But, forasmuebe 
as tbe goode werkes that men doon wbil 
they been in good lyf, been al mortefied by 
synnefolwynge; and eek, sitb that alle tbe 
goode werkes tbatmen doon wbil they been 
in deedly synne, been outrely dede as for 
to have tbe lyf perdurable; wel may that 
man, that no good werk ne dootb, synge 
tbilke newe frensbe song:7ay tout perdu 
mon temps et mon labour. 

B OR certes, synne birevetb a man 
botbe goodnesse of nature and eek 
tbe goodnesse of grace, for sootb¬ 
ly, tbe grace of tbe Dooly Goost faretb lyk 
fyr, that may nat been y del; for fyr fay letb 
anoon as itforletetb bis wirkynge, bright 
so grace fayletb anoon as it forletetb bis 
werkynge.Cben lesetb tbe synful man tbe 
goodnesse of glorie, that oonly is bibigbt 
to goode men that labouren and werken, 
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^Klel may he be sory thanne, that owetb 
al his lif to God, as tongeas he bath lyved, 
and eek as longe as he shal lyve, that no 
goodnesse ne bath to paye with bis dette 
to God, to whom he oweth al bis lyf, for, 
tmstwel: Resbalyeven acountes,as settb 
Seint Bernard, ofalle the goodes that ban 
beyeven bym in this present lyf, and how 
be hath hem descended; insomuche that 
ther shal nat perisse an beer of bis heed, 
ne a moment of an boure ne shal nat per¬ 
isse of bis tyme, that he ne shal yeve of it 
a rekenyng. 

E RG fifthe tbyng that oghte moeve a 
man to contricioun, is remembrance 
of tbepassioun tbatoureCord7besu 
Crist suffred for oure synnes. for, as seith 
SeintBemard: Sibilthat!lyve,Xshal have 
remembrance of the travailles that oure 
Cord Crist suffred in preebyng; bis we- 
rynesse in travaillyng, his temptaciouns 
whan be fasted, his longe wakynges whan 
be preyde, bis teeres whan that he weepe 
for pitee of good peple; the wo and the 
shame and the filthe that men seyden to 
bymjoftbefoulespittyngtbatmenspitte 
in bis face, of the buffettes that men yaven 
bym, of the foule mowes, and of the re- 
preves that men to hym seyden; of the 
nayles with whiche be was nayled to the 
croys,andof al tberemenauntof his pas- 
sioun that he suffred for my synnes, and 
nothyng for his giltjfi^Hnd ye shul under/ 
stonde,tbatin mannes synne is every ma- 
nereof ordre or ordinaunce turned up/so/ 
doun. for it is sooth, that God, & resoun, 
andsensualitee,andtbebodyof man, been 
so ordeyned, that evertcb of thise foure 
tbynges sholde have lordshipe over that 
©other; as thus; God sholde have lord- 
sbipe over resoun, & resoun over sensual- 
itee, and sensuaktee over the body of man. 
But soothly, whan man synneth, al this 
ordre or ordinaunce is turned up/so/doun. 
JF Hnd tberfore thanne, forasmuebe as 
the resoun of man ne wolnat be subget ne 
obeisant to God, that is bis lord by right, 
tberfore lesetb it the lordshipe that it 
sholde have over sensualitee,and eek over 
tbebodyofman.Hndwby?forsensualitee 
rebelletb thanne agayns resoun; & by that 
wey leseth resoun the lordshipe over sen- 
sualiteeandover the body, for right as re¬ 
soun is rebel to God, right so is bothe sen - 
sualitee rebel to resoun and the body also, 

B J^Dcertes, this disordinaunce & this 
rebellionn oure Cord 7besu Crist 
aboghte upon his precious body ful 
deere, and herknetb in which wise, f oras- 
muebe thanne as resoun is rebel to God, 
tberfore is man worthy to have sorwe and 
to be deed. Chis suffred oure Cord 7besu 
Crist for man, after that be badde be bi- 
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traysedof bis disciple, & dtstreyned and 
bounde, So that his blood brast out at 
every nayl of bis handes, as seith Seint 
Hugustyn. Hnd fortherover, forasmucbel 
as resoun of man ne wolnat daunte sen- 
sualitee whan it may, tberfore is man wor¬ 
thy to have shame; and this suffred oure 
Cord^hesu Crist for man, whan they spet/ 
ten in his visage. Hnd fortherover, foras- 
muchel thanne as the eaytyf body of man 
is rebel bothe to resoun and to sensualitee, 
tberfore is it worthy the deetb. Hnd this 
suff red oure CordTbesuCrist for man up/ 
on the croys, whereas ther was no part of 
bis body free, witbouten greet peyne and 
bitter passioun, 

al this suffred 7besu Crist, that 
nevere forfeted. Hnd tberfore reson/ 
Wffiably may be said of 7besu in this 
man ere: Co mucbel am X peyned for the 
tbynges tbatXneveredeserved, & tomuebe 
defouled for shendshipe that man is wor¬ 
thy to bavejfi?Hndtberfore may tbesynf ul 
man wel seye, as seith Seint Bernard: H- 
cursed be the bittemesse of my synne, for 
which tbermostebesuffredsomucbel bit¬ 
tern esse. forcertes, after the diverse dis¬ 
con cordaun ces of oure wik k edn esses, was 
the passioun of 7besu Crist ordeyned in 
diverse tbynges, as thus. Certes, synful 
mannes soule is bitraysedof the devel by 
coveitise of temporeel prosperitee, and 
scorned bydeceitewban becbesetbflessb- 
ly delices; and yet is it tormented by in - 
pacience of adversitee,and byspet by ser- 
vage and subjeccioun of synne; and atte 
laste it is slayn fynally. for this disordin- 
aunceof synf ulman was^besu Crist fyrst 
bitraysed, and after that was be bounde, 
that cam for to unbynden us of synne and 
peyne.Cbanne was be byscomed,tbat oon/ 
ly sholde ban been honoured in alle tbynges 
& of alle tbynges* Cbanne was bis visage, 
that oghte be desired to beseyn of al man- 
kynde, in which visage aungels desiren to 
looke, vileynsly bispet. Cbanne was be 
scourged that nothyng hadde agilt; and 
finally, thanne was be crucified and slayn. 
Cbanne was acompliced the word of Ysaye: 
F)e was wounded forouremysdedes, & de¬ 
fouled for oure felonies J^ow sitb that 

7hesu Crist took upon bymself the peyne 
of alle oure wikkednesses, muchel oghte 
synful man wepen & biwayle, that for bis 
synnes Goddes sone of bevene sholde al 
this p eyne endure* 

Uppfie sbete tbyng that oghte moeve a 
Mm man to contricioun, is the hope of 
tbre tbynges; tbatistoseyn,foryif- 
nesse of synne, and the yifte of grace wel 
for to do, and the glorie of bevene, with 
which God shal guerdone a man for bis 
goode dedes. 





igsigl^D,forasmuchc as7besu Crist yev- 
cth us tbise yiftes of bis largesse, 


. and of bis sovereyn bountee, tber- 
fore is be cleped 7besus JNazarenus, rex 
7udaeorum*7besus is to seyn Saveour or 
Salvacioun,on whom men sbu l hope to have 
foryifnesse of synnes, wbicb that is pro- 
prely salvacioun of synnes. Hnd tberfore 
seyde the aungel to jfosepb: Cbou sbalt 
clepen bisname7besus, tbatsbalsaven bis 
peple of bir synnes jg?Hnd beerof seitb 
Seint peter: Cher is noon oothernameun- 
der bevene that is y eve to any man, by wbicb 
a man may be saved, but oonly 7besus 
JNazarenus is as mucbe for to seye as f lor/ 
issbynge, in wbicb aman sbal hope, that be 
tbatyevetb bymremissioun of synnes sbal 
yeve bym eek grace wet fbr to do* for in tbe 
flour is hope of fruyt in tyme comynge; 
and in f oryif n esse of synn es,bopeof grace 
welfor to do^Xwas atte doreof tbyn berte, 
seitb 7kesus, and cleped for to entre; be 
tbatopenetb tome sbal have foryifnesse 
of synne* Xwol entre into bym by my grace, 
and soupe with bym, by tbe goode werkes 
that be sbal doon; wbicbe werkes been tbe 
f oode of ©od; and be sbal soupe with me, 
by tbe grete joye that X sbal yeven bym 
'Cbussbalman hope, for bis werkes of pen/ 
aunce,tbat ©od sbal yeven bym bis regne; 
as be bibootetb bym in tbe gospel. 

■ OCd sbal aman understonde,in wbicb 
manere sbal been bis contricioun. X 
seye, that it sbal been universal and 
total; this is to seyn, a man sbal be verray 
repentaunt foralle bis synnes that be bath 
doon in delit of bis tbogbt; for debt is ful 
perilous, for tber been two manereof con- 
sen tynges; tbatoon of bem is cleped con- 
sen tynge of affeccioun, wban a man is mo- 
eved to do synne, and delitetb bym longe 
for to tbynke on that synne; and bis re- 
soun aperceyvetb it wel, that it is synne 
agaynstbelaweof ©od,andyetbisresoun 
refreynetb nat bis foul delit or talent, 
though be se wel apertly that it is agayns 
tbe reverence of God; although bisresoun 
ne consente nogbt to doon that synne in 
dede,yet seyn somme doctourstbatswicb 
delit that dwelletb longe, itis ful perilous, 
al beitnevereso lite.Hndalsoamansbolde 
sorwe, namely, for al that evere be bath de¬ 
sired agayn the lawe of God with perfit 
consentynge of bis resoun; for tberof is 
no doute,tbatit is deedly synnein consent/ 
ynge. for certes, tber is no deedly synne 
that it nas first in mannes thought,& after 
that in bis delit; & so forth into consent¬ 
ynge, and into dede J$? Hlberfore X seye, 
that many men ne repenten bem nevere of 
swicbe tbogbtes & delites, ne nevere sbry- 
ven bem of it, but oonly of tbe dede of 
gretesynnesoutward.<WberforeXseye,tbat 
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swicbe wikked delites & wikked tbogbtes 
been subtile bigileres of bem tbatsbullen 
be dampned. 

fOORSOV6R,man ogbte to sorwe 
for bis wikkede wordes, as wel as 
forbtswikkede dedes; for certes, 
tbe repentaunce of a synguler synne, and 
nat repente of alle bis otbere synnes, or 
elles repenten bym of alle bis otbere synnes 
& nat of a syn guler synne, may nat availle. 
for certes, ©od Hlmygbty is al good; and 
tberfore be foryevetb al, or elles right 
nogbt. Hnd beerof seitb SeintHugustyn: 
X woot certeinly that God is enemy to eve- 
ricb synnere; andbowtbanne? Rethatob- 
servetb o synne, sbal be have foryifnesse 
of tbe remenaunt of bis otbere synnes? 
]Vay. 

B ]ND fortherover, contricioun sbolde 
be wonder sorwef ul & angwissous, 
& tberfore yevetb bym God pleynly 
bis mercy; & tberfore, wban my soule was 
angwissous witbinne me,X badde remem¬ 
brance of God, that my prey ere mygbte 
come to bym forth erover, contricioun 

moste be con tinueel,& that man have stede/ 
fast purpos to shriven bym,and for toa- 
menden bym of bis lyf. for sootbly, wbil 
contricioun lastetb, man may evere have 
hope of foryifnesse; & of this comtb bate 
of synne, that destroyetb synne botbe in 
himself, & eek in ootber folk, at bis power, 
for wbicb seitb David; Ye that loven God 
batetb wikk ednessej^f or trustetb wel, to 
love God is for to love that be lovetb,and 
bate that be batetb. 

laste tbyng that man sbal un¬ 
derstonde in contricioun is this; 
wberofavayletb contricioun.Xseye, 
that som tyme contricioun deliveretbaman 
fro synne; of wbicb that David seitb: X 
seye, quod David, that is to seyn, X pur¬ 
posed f erm ely to s bryve m e; &tbow, Lord, 
relesedest my synne. Hnd right so as con- 
tricioun aval lie tb nogbt,witboutensadpur# 
pos of sbrifte, if man have oportunitee, 
right so litel worth is sbrifte or satisfac- 
cioun witbouten contricioun* Hnd moore- 
overcontricioun destroyetb tbeprisoun of 
belle, and maketb wayk and fieble alle tbe 
strengtbes of the develes, and restoretb 
tbeyiftes of tbe Rooly Goost and of alle 
goode vertues; and it clensetb tbe soule of 
synne, &deliveretb tbe soule frotbepeyne 
of belle, & fro tbecompaignyeof tbedevel, 
and fro tbe servageof synne, & restoretb 
it to alle goodes espirituels, & to tbe com- 
paignye & communyoun of booty cbircbe. 

B f^D fortberover, it maketb bym that 
whilom was sone of ire, to be soneof 
grace; and alle tbise tbynges been 
preved by booly writ. Hnd tberfore, be that 
wolde sette bis entente to tbise tbynges, 
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bewerefulwys; forsootbly, be ne sbolde 
nat tbanne in al bis ly f have corage to sy n n e, 
butyeven bis body and al bis berte to the 
service of Tbesu Crist, & t her of doon bym 
bommage. for sootbly, oure sweete Cord 
7besu Crist batb spared us so debonairly 
in our folies, that if be ne badde pitee of 
mannes soule, a sory song v?e mygbten 
alle synge. 

explicit pr ima pars pern ten tie ;et s equitur 
secundapars eiusdem* 



|F>e seconde partie of pent- 
1 tence is confessioun, that is 
|signe of contricioun* flow 
j sbul ye understonde what is 
confessioun, and wb either it 
| ogbtenedes be doon ornoon, 
andwbicbe tbynges been covenable tover- 
ray confessioun J9 first sbaltow under¬ 
stonde that confessioun is verray shew- 
ynge of synnes to tbe preest; this is to 
scyn, Verray, for be moste confessen bym 
of alle tbecondiciouns that hi Ion gen to bis 
synne, as ferfortb as be han* HI moot be 
seyd, andnotbyng excused, neby d, ne for- 
wrapped, and nogbt avaunte bim of bis 
goodewerkes.Hnd fortberover,it isneces/ 
sarie to understondewbennes that synnes 
spryngen, and bow they encreessen, and 
wbicbe they been j^Of tbe spryngynge of 
synnes seitb Seint Paulin this wise: that 
Right as by a man synne entred first into 
this world, and tburgb that synne deetb, 
right so tbilke deetb entred into alle men 
that synneden, Hnd this man was Hdam, 
by whom synne entred into this world 
whan be brak tbe comaundement of God* 
Hndtberfore, be that first was somygbty 
that be sbolde nat have dyed, bicam swicb 
oon that be moste nedes dye, wbeitber be 
wolde or noon; and al bis progeny e in this 
world that in tbilke man synneden* 

pOKB, that in tbestaat of inno¬ 
cence, whan Hdam and Sve naked 
weren in paradys, and notbyng ne 
badden shame of bir nakednesse, bow that 
tbe serpent, that was moost wily of alle 
otbere beestes that God badde maked, 
seyde to tbe womman: SI by comaunded 
Godtoyow,yesbolde nateten of every tree 
in paradys ?j^Cbe womman answerde: Of 
tbe fruyt, quod she, of tbe trees in para¬ 
dys we feden us, but sootbly, of tbe fruyt 
of tbe tree that is in tbe myddelof para¬ 
dys, God forbad us for to e te, n e n a t tou cb - 
en it, lest peraventure we sbolde dyen j@ 
Che serpent seyde to tbe womman: JNay, 
nay, ye sbul nat dyen of deetb; for sotbe, 
God woot, that what day that ye eten tber- 
of,youre eyen sbulopene,andye sbul been 
as goddes, knowynge good and barm* 
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womman tbanne saugb that tbe 
tree was good to feedyng,and fair to 
tbe eyen, and delitable to tbe sigbte; 
she took of tbe fruytof tbe tree, and eet it, 
and yaf to hire bousbonde, and be eet; and 
anoon tbe eyen of bem botbe openeden* 
Hnd whan that they knewe that they were 
naked, they sowed of fige/leves amanereof 
brecbes, to biden biremem bres. Cberemay 
ye seen that deedly synne batb first sug- 
gestioun of tbe feend, as sbewetb beere 
by tbe naddre; and afterward, tbe delit of 
tbe flessb, as sbewetb beere by eve; and 
after that, tbe consentynge of resoun, as 
sbewetb beere by Hdam. for trust wet, 
though so were that tbe feend tempted 
Bve, that is toseyn tbe flessb, & tbe flessb 
badde delit in tbe beautee of tbe fruyt de¬ 
fended, yetcertes, til that resoun, that is 
to seyn, Hdam, consented to tbe etyngeof 
tbe fruyt, yet stood be in tbestaat of in¬ 
nocence. Of tbilke Hdam tooke we tbilke 


synne original; for of bym flessbly de¬ 
scended be we alle, and engendred of vile 
and corrupt mateere. Hnd wban tbe soule 
is put in oure body, right anon is contract 
original synne; & that, that was erst but 
oonly peyne of concupiscence, is after¬ 
ward both peyne and synne* Hnd tberfore 
be we alle born sones of wrattbe and of 
dampnacioun perdurable, if it nere bap- 
tesmetbatwereceyven,wbicbbynymetbus 
tbeculpe; butforsotbe, tbe peyne dwelletb 
with us, as to temptacioun, which peyne 
bigbte concupiscence. 3flhan it is wrong¬ 
fully disposed or ordeyned in man, itmak- 
etb bym coveite, by coveitise of flessb, 
flessbly synne, by sigbte of bis eyen as to 
ertbely tbynges, and coveitise of bynesse 
by pride of berte. 

B OCK, as for to speken of tbe firste 
coveitise, that is concupiscence after 
tbe lawe of ouremem bres, that weren 
lawefullicbe ymaked and by rightful jug- 
gem en t of God; X sey e, forasm ucbe as man 
isnatobeisaunttoGod, that is bis Cord, 
tberfore is tbe flessb to bym disobeisaunt 
tburgb concupiscence, which yetis cleped 
norrissyngeof synne,Soccasionof synne* 
'Cberfbre, al tbe while that a man batb in 
bym tbe peyne of concupiscence, it is im¬ 
possible but be be tempted somtime, and 
moeved in bis flessb to synne. Hnd this 
tbyngmay nat faille as longeas belyvetb; it 
m ay welwexe fieble <& faille, by vertu of bap/ 
tesme & by tbe grace of God tburgb pen/ 
itence; but fully ne sbal it nevere quencbe, 
tbatbenesbalsomtyme be moeved in bym/ 
self,butifbewerealrefreydedbysiknesse, 
or by maleficeof sorcerie, or coldedrynkes* 
for lo, wbat seitb Seint paul: "Cbe flessb 
coveitetb agayn tbe spirit, and tbe spirit 
agayn tbe flessb^ they been so contraries 




so striven, that a man may natalwey doon 
as he wolde. "Che same SeCnt paul, after 
his grete penaunce In water and In lond; In 
water by nyght & by day, In greet peril and 
In greet peyne, In lond, In famyne, In tburst, 
In coold, and cloothlees, and ones stoned 
almoost to the deeth,yet seyde he: Hllasf 
X, caytyf man, who shal dellvere me fro the 
prlsoun of my caytyf body ?j^Hnd Selnt 
Jerome, whan he longc tyme hadde woned 
In desert, whereas he haddenocompalgny e 
butof wllde beestes, whereas he ne hadde 
no mete but herbes,Atwater to his drynke, 
ne no bed but the naked erthe, for which 
his flessh was blak as an Gtblopeen for 
heete, & ny destroyed for coold,yet seyde 
he: that Che brennyngeof lecherle boy led 
In al his body, CKberfore,X woot wel syher/ 
ly, that they been decey ved that seyn, that 
they ne be nat tempted In hlr body, 3Klt- 
nesse on Selnt "fame the Hpostel, that 
selth: that Gvery wight Is tempted In his 
owene concupiscence; that Is to seyn, that 
everlch of us hath matereand occasloun to 
be tempted of the norlssynge of synne 
that Is In his body, Hnd therfore selth 
Selntjobn tbeevaungellst: Xf thatweseyn 
that we beth wlthoute synne, we deceyve 
us selve, and trouthe Is nat In us* 

B OCK shat ye understondeln what ma/ 
nere that synnewexetbor encreeseth 
In man, "Che firste thyng Is thllke 
norlssynge of synne, of which X spak bl- 
forn, thllke flesshly concupiscence. Hnd 
after that comth the subjeccloun of the 
devel, this Is to seyn, tbedeveles bely, with 
which he bloweth In man the fir of flesshly 
concupiscence. Hnd after that, a man bl- 
tbynketb hym whelther be wol doon, or no, 
thllke thing to which be Is tempted. Hnd 
tbanne, If that a man wltbstonde & wey ve 
tbefirste entlsynge of bis flessh and of the 
feend, thanne Is It no synne; and If It so be 
that he do nat so, tbanne feeletb be anoon 
a flambe of dellt. Hnd thanne Is It good to 
be war, and kepen hym wel, or eltes he wol 
falle anon Into consentynge of synne; and 
tbanne wol be do It, If be may have tyme & 
placejfi?Hnd of this matere selth ]YIoyses 
by the devel In this manere: Che feend 
selth, Xwole chace and pursue the man by 
wlkked suggestloun, and Xwole ben te hym 
by moevynge or stlrynge of synne* X wol 
departe my prise or my praye by dellbera- 
cloun, and my lust shal been accompllced 
In dellt; Xwol drawemy swerd In consent¬ 
ynge : for certes, right as a swerd depart- 
etb a thyngln two peces,right so consent¬ 
ynge departetb God fro man: Hnd tbann e 
wol X sleen hym with myn hand In dede of 
synne; thus selth the feendj^for certes, 
tbanne Is a man al deed In soule* Hnd thus 
Is synne accompllced by temptacloun, by 
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dellt, and by consentynge; and tbanne Is 
the synne cleped actueel. 

M ORSOCF>6, synne Is In two man- 
eres; outber It Is venial, or deedly 
synne. Soothly, whan man lovetb 
any creature moore than ybesu Crist oure 
Creatour, tbanne Is It deedly synne. Hnd 
venial synne Is It, If man love^hesu Crist 
lasse than hym oghte. f orsotbe, the dede 
of this venial synne Is ful perilous; for It 
amenuseth the love that men sholdehanto 
God moore and moore. Hnd therfore If a 
man chargehymself withmanyeswlcbeve/ 
nlalsynnes,certes,but If so be that besom# 
tyme descharge hym of hem by sbrlfte, 
they mowe ful lightly amenuse In hym al 
the love that he hath to 7besu Crist; and 
In this wise sklppeth venial Into deedly 
synne. for certes, the moore that a man 
ebargetb bis soule with venial synnes, the 
moore Is be enclyned to fallen Into deedly 
synne. Hnd therfore, lat us nat be necll- 
gent to deschargen us of venial synnes; 
for the proverbe selth: that JNlanyesmale 
mak en a greet^Hn d h erkn e this ensample. 
H greet wawe of the see comth somtyme 
with so greet a violence that It drenchetb 
the ship. Hnd the same harm dootb som¬ 
tyme the smale dropes of water, that en- 
tren thurgha lltel crevace Into the thurrok, 
and Into the botme of the ship, If men be 
so necltgent that they ne descharge hem 
nat by tyme. Hnd therfore, although tber 
be a difference bltwlxe thlse two causes of 
drenebynge, algates the ship Is dreynt. 
Right so faretb It somtyme of deedly 
synne, and of anoyouse ventale synnes, 
whan they multlplle In a man so greetly, 
that thllke worldly thynges thatbe lovetb, 
thurgh whiche be synnetb venyatly. Is as 
greet In bis herte as the love of God, or 
moore. Hnd therfore, the love of every 
thyng that Is nat blset In God, ne doon 
principally for Goddes sake,although that 
a man love It lasse than God, yet Is It venial 
synne; and deedly synne, whan the love of 
any thyng weyeth In the herte of man as 
mucbel as the love of God, or moore. Deed¬ 
ly synne, as selth Selnt Hugustyn: Xs, 
whan a man tumeth his herte fro God, 
which tbatls verray sovereyn bountee, that 
may nat ebaunge, and yeveth his herte to 
thyng that may ebaunge and flltte^Hnd 
certes, that Is every thyng, save God of 
bevene. for sooth Is, that If a man yeve bis 
love, the which that be oweth al to God 
with al his herte, unto a creature, certes, as 
muebe as he yeveth of his love to thllke 
creature, so muche he blreveth fro God; 
and therfore dootb he synne. for be that 
Is dettour to God, ne yeldetb nat to God 
al his dette, that Is to seyn, al the love of 
his herte. 
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■ O01 sitb man understondetb gene/ 
rally, which is venial synne, tbanne 
is it covenableto tellen specially of 
synnes wbicbe that many a man peraven- 
turene demetb bem nat synnes, fine sbry/ 
vetb bim nat of tbe same tbynges; andyet 
natbelees they been synnes. Sootbly, as 
tbise clerk es writen, this is to seyn, that at 
every tyme that a man etetb or drynketb 
moore than suffisetb to tbe sustenaunce 
of bis body, in certein bedootb synne. Hnd 
eekwban be speketb moore than nedetb, it 
is synne. Gke wban be berknetb nat be- 
nignely tbe compleint of tbe povre. Gke 
wban be is in beele of body & wol nat faste, 
wban otbere folk faste, witbouten cause 
resonable. Gke wban be slepetb moore 
than nedetb, or wban be comtb by tbilke 
enebesoun to late to ebirebe, or to otbere 
werkes of ebarite. She wban be usetb bis 
wyf, witbouten sovereyn desir of engen- 
drure, to tbe honour of God, or for tbe en¬ 
tente to yelde to bys wyf tbe dette of bis 
body. Gke wban be wol nat visite tbe sike 
& tbeprisoner,if be may. Gke if be love wyf 
or child, or ootber worldly tbyng, moore 
than resoun requiretb. Gke if be flatereor 
blandtse moore than bym ogbte for any 
necessitee* Gke if be amenuse or wttb- 
drawe tbe almesse of tbe povre. Gke if be 
apparailletb bis mete moore deliciously 
than nede is, or ete it to hastily by liker- 
ousnesse.Gkeif be tale vany tees atebirebe 
or at Goddes service, or that be be a talker 
of ydel wordes of folye or of vileynye; 
for be sbal yelden acoun tes of it at tbe day 
of doome. Gke wban be bibetetb orassur- 
etb to do tbynges that be may nat per- 
fourne, Gke wban that be, by Itgbtnesse or 
folie, mysseyetb or scornetb bis neigbe- 
bore. Gkewban be bath any wikked suspe- 
cioun of tbyng, tber be ne woot of it no 
sootbfastnesse. 'Cbise tbynges and mo 
witboute nombre been synnes, as seitb 
SeintHugustyn. 

■ O01 sbal men understonde that al¬ 
beit so that noon ertbely man may 
esebue alle venial synnes, yet may be 
refreyne bym by tbe brennynge love that 
be bath to oure Jvord 7besu Crist, and by 
preyeres and confessioun & otbere goode 
werkes, so that it sbal but litel greve. for, 
as seitb Seint Hugustyn: If a man love 
Godin swicb manere, that al that evere be 
dootb is in tbe love of God, & for tbe love 
of God verraily, for be brennetb in tbe love 
of God: looke, bow muebe that a drope of 
water that falletb in a fourneys ful of fyr 
anoyetb or grevetb, so muebe anoyetb a 
venial synne untoaman that is perfitin tbe 
love of 7besu Crist^JMen may also re¬ 
freyne venial synne by receyvynge worth¬ 
ily of tbe precious body of 7besu Crist; 
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by receyvyngeek of booly water; by almes/ 
dede; by general confessioun of Confiteor 
at masse and at complyn; & by blessynge 
of bissbopes & of preestes, & by ootbere 
goode werkes. 

Gy plicit secunda pars penitentie. Sequitur 
de septem peccatis mortalibus, et eorum 
dependences circumstanciis et speciebus. 

001 is it bibovely tbyng to 
telle wbicbe been tbe deedly 
synnes, this is to seyn, chief/ 
taynes of synnes; alle they 
renne in o lees, but in diverse 
maneres.JSow been they clep/ 
ed cbieftaynes, forasmuebe as they been 
chief, and spryngers of alle otbere synnes. 
Of tbe rooteof tbisesevenesynnes tbanne 
is pride, tbe general roote of alle barmes; 
for of this roote spryngen certein brauneb# 
es, as ire; envy e; accidie or slewtbe; avarice 
orcoveitise,tocommuneunderstondynge; 
glotonye, & leeberye. Hnd evericb of tbise 
chief synnes bath bis braunebes and bis 
twigges, as sbal be declared in hire ebapi- 
tres f olwynge. 



De Superbia. 

WD tbogb so be that no man 
kan outrely telle tbenombreof 
tbe twigges & of tbe barmes 
that cometb of pride, yet wol 
Xsbewe a partie of bem, as ye 
sbul understonde.'Cberisin/ 
obedience, avauntynge, ypocrisie, despit,, 
arrogance, inpudence, swellynge of berte, 
insolence, elacioun, inpacience, strif, con- 
tumacie, presum pcioun, irreverence, perti- 
nacie,veyn e glorie; and many another twig 
that X kan nat declare. 




bis goostly fader. Hvauntour, is be that 
bostetb of tbe barm or of tbe bountee that 
bebatbdoon. Ypocrite, is be that bidetb to 
sbewe bym swicb as be is, and sbewetb 
bym swicb as be nogbt is. Despitous, is be 
that bath desdeyn of bis neigbebore, that 
is to seyn, of bis evene/Cristene, or bath 
despit to doon that bym ogbte to do. Hr- 
rogant, is be that tbynketb that be bath 
tbilke bounteesin bym that be bath nogbt, 
or wenetb that be sbolde have bem by bis 
desertes; or elles be demetb that be be that 
be nys nat. Inpudent, is be that for bis 
pride bath no shame of bis synnes. Swell- 
yngeof berte, is wban aman rejoysetb bym 
of barm that be bath doon. Insolent, is be 
that despisetb in bis juggement alle otb¬ 
ere folk as to regard of bis value, and of 
bis konnyng, and of bis spekyng, and 
of bis beryng. Glacioun, is wban be 
ne may neither suffre to have maister ne 










felawe. Inpatient, is he that wol nat 
been ytaugbt ne undemome of bis vice, 
and by strif werreietb troutbe wityngly, 
and deffendetb bis folye. Contumax, is be 
that tburgb bis tndignacioun is agayns 
evericb auctoritee or power of bem that 
been bis sovereyns. presumpcioun, is 
wban a man undertaketb an emprise that 
bym ogbte nat do, or elles that be may nat 
do; and this is called surquidrie. Irrever¬ 
ence, Is wban men do nat honour tbereas 
bem ogbte to doon,andwaiten to be rever¬ 
enced. pertinacte,is wban man deffendetb 
bisfblye,& trustetb tomucbelin bisowene 
wit. Veyneglorte, is fbr to have pompe and 
delit in bis temporeel bynesse,andglorifie 
bym in this worldly estaat* 7anglynge, is 
wban men speken tomucbe bifom folk, & 
clappen as am tile, and taken no hepe what 
they seye j^Hndyet is tber a privee spece 
of pride, that waitetb first to be salewed er 
be wole salewe, al be be lasse worth than 
that ootber is, peraventure; & eek be wait¬ 
etb or desiretb to sitte, or elles to goon 
above bym in the wey, or kisse pax, or been 
encensed, or goon to offryng bifom bis 
neigbebore, & swicbe semblable tbynges; 
agayns bis duetee, peraventure, but that 
be bath bis berteand bis entente in swicb a 
proud desir to be magnified and honoured 
bifom the peple^JNow been tbertwoman/ 
eres of pride, Chat oon of bem is witbinn e 
the berte of man, and that ootber is witb- 
oute; of wbicbe sootbly tbise forseyde 
tbynges, & mo than I haveseyd, apertenen 
to pride that is in the berte of man; & that 
otbere speces of pride been witboute. But 
natbeles that oon of tbise speces of pride 
is signe of that ootber, right as the gaye 
leefsel atte taverne is signe of the wyn 
that is in the celer. Hnd this is in manye 
tbynges: as in specbe & contenaunce, and 
in outrageous array of clotbyng; forcertes, 
if tber ne badde be no synne in clotbyng, 
Crist wolde nat have noted and spoken of 
tbeclotbyngof tbtlke ricbeman in tbe gos- 
pel.Hnd,asseitbSeint©regorie:tbatpre/ 
cious clotbyng is cowpable for tbe dertbe 
of it, and for bis softenesse, and for bis 
strangenesse and degisynesse, & for tbe 
superfluitee, and for tbe inordinat scant- 
nesseof it^Hllast may men nat seen, as 
in oure dayes, tbe synf ul costlewe array of 
clotbynge, and namely in to mucbe super- 
fluitee, or elles in to desordinat scant- 
nesse? 

B S to tbefirste synne, tbatisin super/ 
fluitee of clotby nge, which that m ak / 
etb it so deere, to barm of tbe peple; 
nat oonly tbe cost of embrowdynge, tbe 
degise endentynge or barrynge, ownd- 
ynge, palynge, wyndynge or bendynge, 
and semblable wast of clootb in vanitee; 
04 


but tber is also costlewe furrynge in bir 
gownes,so mucbe pownsonynge of chis¬ 
els to maken boles, so mucbe daggynge 
of sberes; forthwith tbe superfluitee in 
lengtbe of tbe forseide gownes, trailynge 
in tbe dong and in tbe mire, on horse & eek 
on foote, as wel of men as of wommen, 
that al tbilke trailyng is vetraily as in effect 
wasted, consumed, thredbare, and roten 
with donge, rather than it is yeven to tbe 
povre; to greet damage of the forseyde 
povre folk j0 Hnd that in sondry wise; 
this is to seyn, that tbe moore that clootb 
is wasted, tbe moore it costetb to tbe peple 
for tbe scantnesse. Hnd fortberover, if so 
be that they wolde yeven swicb pownsoned 
and dagged clotbyng to tbe povre folk, it 
is nat convenient to were for hire estaat, ne 
suffisant to beete hire necessitee, to kepe 
bem fro tbe distemperance of tbe firma¬ 
ment. 



pON that ootber side to speken of 
the horrible disordinatscantnesse 
of clotbyng, as been tbise kutted 
sloppes or baynselyns, that tburgb hire 
sbortnesse ne covere nat tbe shameful 
membres of man, to wikked entente. Hllas f 
sommeof bem shewen tbe boceof birsbap, 
& tbe horrible swollen membres, tbatsem/ 
etb Ilk tbe maladie of bimia, in tbe wrap- 
pynge of bir hoses; and eek tbe buttokes 
of bem faren as it were tbe byndre part of 
a sbe/ape in tbe fulle of the moone. Hnd 
mooreover tbewreccbed swollen membres 
that they sbewe tburgb tbe degisynge, in 
departynge of hire hoses in whit and reed, 
semetb that half bir shameful priveemenv 
bres weren flayne. Hnd if so be that they 
departen hire hoses in othere colours, as is 
wbitand blak,orwbitand blew, or blah and 
reed, and so forth; tbanne semetb it, as by 
variaunce of colour, that half tbe partieof 
hire privee mem bres were corrupt by tbe fir 
of Seint Hntony, or by cancre, or by ootb¬ 
er swicb mescbaunce. Of the byndre part 
of bir buttokes, it is ful horrible forto see. 
for certes, in that partieof bir body tberas 
they pur gen hir stynkynge ordure, that 
f oule par tie sbewe they to tbe peple prowd/ 
ly in despit of bonestitee, tbe which bon- 
estitee tbatlhesu Crist and bis freendes 
observede to shewen in bir lyve* 

?03Ctof tbe outrageous array of worn# 
men, Godwoot, that though tbe vis/ 
ages of somme of bem seme ful 
ebaast and debonaire, yet notifie they in 
hire array of atyr, likerousnesse and pride, 
I sey nat that bonestitee in clotbynge of 
man orwomman is uncovenable, butcertes 
the superfluitee or disordinat scantitee of 
clotbynge is reprevable. Hlso tbe synneof 
aomement or of apparaille is tn tbynges 
that apertenen to ridynge, as in to manye 
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delicat horses that been hoolden for delit, 
that been so fatre, fatte, and costlewe; and 
also to many a vicious hnave that is sus- 
tened by cause of hem ; in to curious bar¬ 
neys,as in sadeles.in crouperes, peytrels, 
and bridles covered with precious cloth- 
yng and riche, barres and plates of gold 
and of silver* for which God seith by Za- 
karie the prophete: X wol confounde the 
rideres of swiche borses^Chis folk taken 
litelrewardof tberidyngeof Goddes sone 
of bevene, and of his ham ey s whan be rood 
upon tbeasse, and ne hadde noon ©other 
barneys but the povre clothes of bis dis¬ 
ciples ; ne we n e rede nat that evere be rood 
on ©other beest.Xspeke this for the synne 
ofsuperfiuitee,andnatforresonablebon- 
estitee,wban reson itrequiretb. 

fortber, certes pride is greetly 
notified in boldyngeof greetmey/ 
nee, whan they be of litel profit or 
of right no profit. Hnd namely, whan that 
meynee is felonous and damageous to the 
peple,bybardynesseofbeigblordsbipe,or 
by wey of offices, for certes, swiche lordes 
sellen thanne hir lordshipe to the devel of 
belle, wbanne they sustenen the wihked- 
nesse of hir meynee. Or elles whan this 
folk of lowe degree, as tbilke that holden 
bostelries, sustenen the thefte of hire 
bostilers, and that is in many man ere of 
deceitesjgTCbilkemanere of folk been the 
flyes that folwen the bony, or elles the 
houndes that folwen the careyne. Swicb 
forseyde folk stranglen spiritually hir 
lordsbipes; for which thus seith David 
the prophete: Slikked deetb moote come 
upon thilke lordsbipes, andGodyeve that 
they moote descenden into belle al doun; 
for in hire houses been iniquitees and 
sbrewednesses, and nat God of bevene^ 
Hnd certes, but iftheydoon amen dement, 
right as God yaf bis benysoun to Caban 
by the service of 7acob, and to pharao by 
the service of 7osepb, right so God wol 
yeve bis maltsoun to swiche lordsbipes 
as sustenen the wtkkednesse of hir ser- 
vaunts, but if they come to amendement* 

■ RXDG of the table appeeretb eek 
fulofte; for certes,riche men been 
clepedtofestes, & povre folk been 
put awey and rebuked, Hlso in excesseof 
diverse metes and drynkes; and namely, 
swiche man ere bake/metes &dissb/metes 
brennynge of wilde fir, and peynted and 
castelled with papir, and semblable wast; 
so that it is abusioun for to thynke. Hnd 
eek in to greet preciousnesse of vessel and 
curiositee of mynstralcie, by wbicheaman 
is stired the moore to delices of luxurie, if 
so be that he sette his herte the lasseupon 
ourcCord^besu Crist,certeyn itisasynne; 
and certeinly the delices myghte been so 
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grete in thiscaas, that man myghte lightly 
falle by hem into deedly synnejg?Cbe es- 
peces that sourden of pride, sootbly whan 
they sourden of malice ymagined, avtsed, 
& forncast,or elles of usage, been deedly 
synnes,itisnodoute.Hndwban they sour/ 
den by freletee unavysed sodeynly, and 
sodeynly witbdrawen ayeyn,al been they 
grevousesynnes,Xgessetbat they ne been 
nat deedly, 

■ 081 myghte men axe wherof that 
pride sourdetb and spryngetb, and 
X seye: somtyme it spryngetb of 
the goodesof nature, and somtyme of the 
goodes of fortune, and somtyme of the 
goodes of grace. Certes, the goodes of 
nature stonden outher in goodes of body 
or in goodes of soule, Certes, goodes of 
body been heele of body, as strengtbe, 
delivers esse, beau tee, gen trie, franchise. 
Goodes of nature of the soule been good 
wit,sharpe unders tondynge, subtil engyn, 
vertu natureel, good memorie. Goodes of 
fortune been richesses, bygbe degrees 
of lordsbipes, preisynges of the peple. 
Goodes of grace been science, power to 
suffre spiritueel travaille, benignitee, ver- 
tuous contemplacioun, witbstondynge of 
temptacioun, and semblable tbynges. Of 
which forseyde goodes, certes, it is a ful 
greet f olye a man to priden bym in any of 
hem alle. ]^ow as for to speken of goodes 
of nature; God woot that somtyme we ban 
hem in nature as muebe to oure damage as 
to oure profit. Hs for to speken of heele of 
body; certes, it passetb ful lightly, and 
eek it is ful ofte enchesoun of the sik- 
nesse of oure soule; for God woot, the 
flessb is a ful greet enemy to the soule: 
and tberfore, the moore that the body is 
hool, the moore be we in peril to falle. €ke 
for to pride bym in bis strengtbe of body, 
it is an heigh folye; for certes, the flessb 
coveitetb agayn the spirit, & ay the moore 
strong that the flessb is, the sorter may 
tbesoule be: and, overaltbis,strengtbe of 
body and worldly hardynesse causetb ful 
ofte many a man to peril and mescbaunce. 
Bek for to pride bym of his gentrie is ful 
greet folte; for ofte tyme the gentrie of 
the bodybinymeth the gen trie of tbesoule; 
& eek we ben alle of o fader & of o mooder; 
and alle we been of o nature, roten and cor¬ 
rupt, botbe riche and povre. forsotbe, o 
manere gentrie is for to preise, that appa- 
railleth mannes corage with vertues and 
moralitees, and maketb bym Cristes child, 
for truste wel, that over what man that 
synne hath mats trie, be is a verray cherl to 
synne. 

■ OCX been tber generate signes of 
gentillesse; as esebewynge of vice 
an d ribaudyeand servage of synne, 





in word, in werk, and contenaunce; and 
usynge vertu, curteisye* and clennesse, 
and to be liberal* that is to seyn, large by 
mesure; for tbilke that passetb mesure is 
foHeandsynne^Hnotberis,toremembre 
bym of bountee that beof ootberfolkbatb 
received. Hnotber is* to be benigne to bis 
goodesubgetis; wberfore*asseitbSenek: 
Cher is nothing moore covenable to aman 
of beigb estaat, than debonairetee & pitee 
j^Hnd tberfore tbise fly es that men clep- 
etb bees* wban they maken bir kyng* they 
cbesen oon that batb no prikke wberwitb 
be may styngej^Hnotber is* a man to have 
a noble berte and a diligent* to attayne to 
beigbe vertuouse tbynges. ]Sow certes* a 
man to pride bym in the goodes of grace 
is eek an outrageous folie; for tbilke yifte 
of grace that sbolde have turned bym to 
goodnesse and to medicine* turnetb bym 
to venym and to conf usioun* asseitb Seint 
Gregorie. Certes also, whoso pridetb bym 
in tbe goodes of fortune, be is a f ul greet 
fool; for somtyme is a man a greet lord by 
tbe morwe, that is a cay ty f and a wreccbe er 
it be nygbt: and somtyme tbe ricbesse of 
a man is cause of bis detb; somtyme tbe 
delices of a man is cause of tbe grevous 
maladye tburgb wbicb be dyetb* Certes* 
tbe commendacioun of tbe peple is som¬ 
tyme ful fats and f ul brotel for to triste; 
this day they preyse* tomorwe they blame* 
God woot* desir to have commendacioun 
of tbe peple batb caused deetb to many a 
bisy man* 



Remedium contra peccatum Superbie. 

|0 CCl sitb that so is, tba t y e ban 
1 understonde what is pride, & 
wbicbe been tbe speces of 
it, and wbennes pride sour/ 
detb & spryngetb; now sbul 

_ | ye understonde which is tbe 

remedieagayns tbe synneof pride, & that 
is,bumyliteeormekenesse.O)atisavertu 
tburgb wbicb a man batb verray knowelecb e 
of bymself* & boldetb of bymself no pris 
n e dey n teeas in regard of bis deser tes, con / 
siderynge evere bis freletee j£? Row been 
tbertbremaneresof bumylitee; as bumy- 
litee in berte* and another bumylitee in bis 
mouth,tbe tbriddein bis werkesj^Cbe bu/ 
militee in berte is in foure maneres: that 
oon is, wban a man boldetb bymself as 
nogbt worth biforn God of bevene. Hn¬ 
otber is, wban bene despisetbnoon ootber 
man* Cbe tbridde is* wban be rekketb nat 
though men bolde bym nogbt worth. Cbe 
fertbe is, wban benysnatsory of bis bumi/ 
liactounj^Hlso, tbebumiliteeof mouth is 
in foure tbynges; tn attempree speebe, & 
in bumblesse of speebe; and wban be bi- 
knowetb with bis owene mouth that be is 


swicb as bym tbynketb that be is in bis 
berte. Hnotber is, wban be preisetb tbe 
bountee of another man* & notbyng tber- 
of amenusetb Rumilitee eek in werkes 
is in foure maneres: tbe firste is, wban be 
puttetb otbere men biforn bym. "Cbe se- 
conde is, to cbese tbe loweste place over al* 
Cbe tbridde is, gladly to assente to good 
conseil. Cbe fertbe is, to stonde gladly to 
tbe award of bis sovereyns, or of bym that 
is in byer degree; certein, this is a greet 
werk of bumylitee* 



Sequitur de tnvidia. 

jfCGR pride woH speken of 
1 tbe foule synne of envye,wbicb 
is, as by tbe word of tbe pbi- 
losopbre* sorwe of ootber 
mannes prosperitee; & after 
j tbewordof Seint Hugustyn* 
it is sorwe of ootber mannes wele, and 
joye of otbere mennes barm* "Chis foule 
synne is platty agayns tbe Rooly Goost. 
Hlbeit so that every synne is agayns tbe 
Rooly Goost, yet natbelees, forasmuebe 
as bountee apertenetb proprely to tbe 
Rooly Goost, & envye comtb proprely of 
malice, tberfore it is proprely agayn tbe 
bountee of tbe Rooly Goost. 

■ OKI batb malice two speces, that is 
to seyn, bardnesse of berte in wik/ 
k edn ess e, or e lies tb e flessb of man 
is so blynd, that be consideretb nat that 
be is in synne, or rekketb nat that be is in 
synn e; wbicb is tbe bardnesseof tbe devel* 
j0 Chat ootber spece of malice is* wban a 
man werreyetb troutbe, wban be woot that 
it is troutbe. Hnd eek* wban be werreyetb 
tb e grace that God batb y eve to bis n eigbe/ 
bore;& al this is by envye. Certes, tbanne is 
envye tbe worste synne that is. for sooth/ 
ly,alle otbere synnesbeen somtyme oonly 
agayns o special vertu; but certes, envye is 
agayns alle vertues,and agayns alle good/ 
nesses; for it is sory of alle tbe bountees 
of bis neigbebore; and in this manere it is 
divers from alle otbere synnes. for wel un/ 
netbe is tber any synne that it ne batbsom 
delit in itself, save oonly envye, that evere 
batb in itself angwissb and sorwe. 

■ RG speces of envy e been tbise; tber 
is first* sorwe of ootber mannes 
goodnesse and of bis prosperitee; 
and prosperitee is kyndelymatereof joye; 
tbanne is envy e a synne agayns kynde.Cbe 
seconde spece of envye is joye of ootber 
mann es barm; & that is proprely lyk to tbe 
devel, that evere rejoysetb bym of mannes 
barm* 


B f tbise two speces comtb bakbit- 
yng; and this synne of bakbityng 
or detraccion batb certeine speces* 
as thus, Som man preisetb bis neigbebore 
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by a wibhe entente; for be mabetb alwey a 
wibbed bnotte atte laste ende. Hlwey be 
mabetbaBut, atte laste ende,that is digne 
of moore blame, than worth is al the preis/ 
ynge^Cbe seconde speceis, that if a man 
be good, & dootb or seitba thing to good 
entente, the bab biter wol tume all tbilbe 
goodnesse up/so/doun, to bis sbrewed 
entente jSF^be tbridde is, to amenuse the 
bountee of bis neigbebore^ Che fourtbe 
spece of babbityng is this; that if men 
spebe goodnesse of a man,tbanne wol the 
babbiter seyn; pardeet swicb a man is yet 
bet than be; in dispreisynge of bym that 
men preise jgfCbe fifte spece is this; for 
to consente gladly & berbne gladly to the 
barm that men spebe of ootber folb. Cbis 
synne is ful greet, an day encreesetb after 
thewibbed entente of the bab biter j?Hf ter 
babbityng cometb gruccbyng or murmur/ 
actoun; and somtyme it spryngetb of in/ 
patience agayns God, & somtyme agayns 
manjfi?HgaynsGodit is,wbanaman gruc/ 
cbetb agayn the peynes of belle, or agayns 
poverte, or los of cate l, or agayn reyn or 
tempest; or elles gruccbetb that sbrewes 
ban prosperitee, or elles for that goode 
men ban adversitee. Hnd alle tbise tbinges 
sbolde men suffre paciently, for they co¬ 
men by the rightful juggement and ordi- 
nanceof God, Somtyme comtb gruccbing 
of avarice; as 7udas gruccbed agayns the 
JMagdateyne,wban she enoynte the beved 
ofoureJ^ord^besu Crist with bir precious 
oynement, Cbis maner murmure is swicb 
as whan man gruccbetb of goodnesse that 
bymself dootb, or that ootber folb doon 
of birowenecatel* 




OJNTCYJVIB com tb murmure of pride; 
as wban Simon tbepbarisee grueeb/ 
ed agayn the JMagdaleyne, wban she 
approched tojbesu Crist, and weep at bis 
feet for hire synnes. Hnd somtyme gruc¬ 
cbyng sourdetb of envye; wban men dis¬ 
covered a mannes barm that was pryvee, 
or beretb bym on bond thyng that is fals, 
^CIRJVICIRB eeb is ofte amonges 
servaunts that gruccben wban bir 
sovereyns bidden bem doon leve- 
ful tbynges; and, forasmuebe as they dar 
nat openly witbseye tbe comaundements 
of bir sovereyns, yet wol they seyn barm, 
and gruccbe, and murmure prively, for 
verray despit; which wordes men clepen: 
Cbe develes pater noster, though so be 
that tbe devel nebadde nevere pater nos¬ 
ter, but that lewed folb yeven it swicb a 
name, Somtyme gruccbyng comtb of ire, 
or prive bate, that norissetb rancour in 
berte, as afterward X sbal declare, Cbanne 
cometb eeb bitternesse of berte; tburgb 
which bitternesse every good dede of 
bis neigbebor semetb to bym bitter and 
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unsavory* Cbanne cometb discord, that 
unbyndetb alle man ere of freendshipe, 
"Channe comtb scomynge, as wban a man 
seb etb occasioun to anoyen bis neigbebor, 
al do be never so weel. Cbanne comtb ac- 
cusynge, as whan a man sebetb occasioun 
to anoyen bis neigbebor, which that is lyb 
to tbe craft of tbedevel, that waitetb botbe 
ny gbt and day to accusen us alle, "Cbanne 
comtb malignitee, tburgb which a man a- 
noyetb bis neigbebor prively if be may; & 
if be nogbt may, algate bis wihbed wil ne 
sbal nat wante, as for to brennen bis bous 
pryvely, or empoysone or sleen bis bees- 
tes, andsemblable tbynges. 


mm 


Remedium contra peccatum Xnvidie. 

\om wol X spebe of tbe reme/ 
die agayns tbe foule synne 
of envye,f irst,is tbe lovynge 
of God principal, & lovyng 
ofbtsneigbeboras bymself; 

__ forsootbly,tbatoon nemay 

nat been witboute that ootber, Hnd truste 
wel, that in tbe name of tby neigbebore thou 
shalt understonde tbe name of tby broth¬ 
er; for certes, alle we have o fader flessbly, 
and o mooder, that is to seyn, Hdam and 
€ve; and eeb o fader espiritueel, and that 
is God of bevene. Cby neigbebore artow 
bolden for to love, & wilne bym alle good¬ 
nesse; and tberfore seitb God: Xove tby 
neigbebore as tbyselve; that is to seyn, to 
salvacioun of lyf & of soule, Hnd moore- 
over, thou shalt love bym in word, & in be¬ 
nign eamonestynge, an debastisynge; and 
confortenbym in btsanoyes,andpreyefor 
bym with al tbyn berte, Hnd in dede tbou 
s bait love bym in swicb wise that tbou shalt 
doon to bym in ebaritee as tbou woldest 
that it were doon to tbyn owene persone, 
Hnd tberfore, tbou ne shalt doon bym no 
damage in wibbed word, ne barm in bis 
body,ne in bis catel,ne in bis soule by en- 
tisyngofwibbedensample.'Cbousbaltnat 
desiren bis wyf,nenoneof bis tbynges,Ctm 
derstoond eeb, that in tbe name of neigbe/ 
bor is comprehended bis enemy, Certes 
man sbal loven bis enemy by the coman de/ 
ment of God; & sootbly, tby freend sbal- 
tow lovein God,Xseye,tbyn enemy sbaltow 
love for Goddes sabe, by bis comande- 
ment. forif itwerereson tbataman sbolde 
baten bis enemy,forsotbeGodnoldenatre/ 
cey ven us to bis love that been bis enemys 
jg? Hgayns tbre manere of wronges that 
bis enemy dootb to bym, be sbal doon tbre 
tbynges, as thus, Hgayns bate & rancour 
of berte, be sbal love bym in berte, Hgayns 
cbidyng and wibbed wordes, be sbal preye 
for his enemy, Hnd agayn wibbed dede of 
bis enemy, be sbal doon bym bountee, for 
Crist seitb; kovetbyoure enemys,& prey/ 









etb for hem that speke yow harm; and eek 
for hem that yow chacen & purs ewen, and 
dooth bountee to hem that yow ha ten 
koo, thus comaundeth usourelvord^besu 
Crist to do to oure enemys. for sootbly, 
nature dryvetb us to loven oure freendes, 
and parfey, oure enemys ban moore nede 
to love than oure freendes; and they that 
moore nede have, certes, to hem sbalmen 
doon goodnesse; and certes, in tbllke dede 
have we remembrance of the love of 7besu 
Crist, that deyde for his enemys. Hnd in - 
asmuche as tbllke love Is the moore gre- 
vou6toperfourne,msomuchelsthemoore 
gretter the merlte; & tberfore the lovynge 
of our enemy bath confounded the venym 
of the devel. for right as the devel Is dis¬ 
counted by bumy lltee,rlgbtsols be wound/ 
ed to the deetb by love of oure enemy. 
Certes, thanne Is love the medicine that 
castetboutthevenymofenvyefromannes 
berte. Che speces of this paas sbullen be 
moore largely In blr cbapltres folwynge 
declared. * 

Sequltur de Xra. 

fCGR envye wolXdlscryven 
thesynneof Ire. f orsoothly, 
whoso bath envye upon bis 
nelghebor, anon bewole co- 
munlyfyndebymamatereof 
wratthe, In word, or In dede, 
agayns bym to whom be bath envye. Hnd 
as wel comtb Ire of pride as of envye; for 
sootbly, be that Is proude or envyous Is 
lightly wrooth jfl? Chls synne of Ire, after 
the dlscryvyng of Selnt Hugustyn, ts wlk/ 
kedwilto been avenged by word or by dede. 
Xre, after the pbllosopbre, Is the fervent 
blood ofmanyquyked In bis berte,tburgh 
which bewole harm to bym that bebatetb. 
for certes, the berte of man, by esebawf- 
ynge & moevynge of his blood, wexeth so 
trouble,that be Is out of alle juggement of 
resoun j^Bu t y e sbal understonde that Ire 
Is In twomaneres; that oon of hem Is good, 
& tbatootber Is wikk ed.Cbe goode Ire Is by 
jalousie of goodn ess e, thurgh which a man 
is wrooth with wlkkednesse and agayns 
wlkkednesse; & tberfore selth a wys man: 
that Xre is bet than pley. This Ire Is with 
debonairetee, and it is wrooth withouten 
bltternesse; nat wrooth agayns the man, 
but wrooth with the mysdede of the man; 
as selth the propbete David: Xrasclminl et 
nolite peccare. 

■ OCCl understondetb,that wikked Ire 
is In two maneres, that is to seyn, 
sodeyn Ire, or hastif Ire, withouten 
avisement & consentynge of resoun. Che 
menyngandthe sens of this Is, that there/ 
soun of man ne consente nat to tbllke 
sodeyn Ire; & thanne it Is venial. Hnotber 




ire Is ful wikked, that comtb of felonle of 
berte avysed and cast bif om; with wikked 
wll to do vengeance, and therto his resoun 
consenteth; and sootbly, this Is deedly 
synne. Chls ire Is so displesant to God, 
that It troubletb bis bous and cbacetb the 
Dooly Goost out of mannes soule, and 
wasteth and destroyeth the liknesse of 
God, that is to seyn, the vertu that is in 
mannes sou le; andput In bym the liknesse 
of the devel, and bynymeth the man fro 
God that is his rlgbtf ul lord. "Cbis ire is a 
ful greet plesaunce to the devel; for it is 
the develes foumeys, that is esebawfed 
with the fir of belle, for certes, right so as 
fir is moore mighty to destroyen ertbely 
tbynges than any ootber element, right so 
ire is mygbty to destroyen alle spiritueel 
thynges. 

^OOKC bow that fir of smalegleedes, 

' that been almoostdedeunderassb/ 

. en, wollen quike agayn whan they 
been touched with brymstoon. Right so 
ire wol everemo quyken agayn, whan it is 
touched by the pride that Is covered in 
mannes berte. for certes, fir ne may nat 
comen outofnotbyng,butifltwerefirstin 
the same thyng natureely; as fir is drawen 
out of flyntes with steel, Hnd, right so as 
pride is oftetymematere of Ire, right so is 
rancour norice and keper of ire. Cher is a 
maner tree, as selth Selnt Ys*dte, that 
whan men maken fir of tbllke tree, and 
covere the coles of it with asshen, sootbly 
the fir of it wol lasten al a yeer or moore. 
Hnd right so faretb it of rancour; whan it 
is ones conceyved in the bertes of som 
men, certeln it wol lasten peraventurefrom 
oon Cstre/day unto another Cstre/day, 
and moore. But certes, tbllke man is ful 
fer fro the mercy of God al tbllke while. 

this forseyde develes foumeys 
tber forgen thre shrewes: pride, 
that ay blowetb & encreessetb the 
fir by chidynge & wikked wordes. Cbanne 
stant envye, and boldetb the hoote iren 
upon the berte of man with a peireof longe 
toongesof Ion gran cour, Hnd thanne stant 
the synne of contumelleor strlf & cbeeste, 
and bateretb and forgetb by vlleynsreprev/ 
ynges. Certes, this cursed synne anoyetb 
botbe to the man hymself and eek to bis 
nelgbebore, for sootbly, almoost al the 
harm that any man dooth to bis nelgbe¬ 
bore comtb of wratthe. for certes,outrage/ 
ous wratthe dooth al that evere the devel 
bym comaundeth; for be ne spareth nei¬ 
ther Crist, ne his sweete mooder. Hnd in 
his outrageous anger and Ire, allasf alias! 
ful many oon at that tyme feeletb in his 
berte ful wlkkedly, both of Crist and of 
alle his balwes^Xs nat this a cursed vice? 
Yls, certes. Hllasl it bynymeth from man 
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^be biswitandbisresoun, and al bisdebonaire 

persouns Uf espiritueel,tbatsbolde kepen bis soule. 
"Cate Ccrtcs.it bynymetb eek Goddes due lord/ 

sbtpe, and that is mannes soule,&tbe love 
of bis neigbebores. It stryvetb eck alday 
agayn troutbe.Xtrevetb bym tbc quictc of 
bis berte.and subvertetb bis soulc* 

B f ire comcn tbisc stynkynge en- 
gendrures; first bate, that is oold 
wrattbe; discord, tburgb which a 
man forsaketb bis oldc freendtbat be bath 
lovedc f ul longe. Hnd tbanne cometb werre. 
and every man ere of wrong that man dootb 
to bis neigbebore, in body or in catel. Of 
this cursed synne of ire cometb eek man- 
slaugbtre* Hnd understonde wel, that bo- 
mycide, that is manslaugbtre.is in diverse 
wise* Som man ere of bomycide is spiritu- 
eel.and som is bodily. 

B pXRXTOBBIv manslaugbtre is in 
sixe tbynges. first, by bate; asSeint 
7obn seitb: Re that batetb bis bro/ 
tber is bomycide Romycide is eek by 
bakbitynge; of wbicbe bakbiteres seitb Sa/ 
tomon: that 'Cbcy ban two swerdes with 
wbicbe they sleen hire neigbebores JZ? for 
sootbly. as wikke is to bynyme bis good 
name, as bis lyf. Romycide is eek in yev- 
ynge of wikked conseil by fraude; as for 
to yeven conseil to areysen wrongful cus- 
tumes and taillages* Of wbicbe seitb Salo/ 
momkeoun roryngeand bere bongry been 
like to tbe crueel lordsbipes, in witbbold- 
ynge or abreggynge of tbe sbepe. or tbe 
byre, or of tbe wages of servaun ts. or elles 
in usure or in witbdrawynge of tbe aim- 
esse of povre folk for wbicb tbe wise 
man seitb: fedetb bym that almoost dy- 
etb for bongerj^F for sootbly, but if tbow 
feede bym, tbou sleest bym; and alle tbise 
been deedly synnes* Bodily manslaugbtre 
is, wban tbow sleest bim with tby tonge in 
ootber man ere; as wban tbou comandest 
to sleen a man, or elles yevest bym conseil 
to sleen aman. 

^pgHJSTSJvHaeRCRB in dedeis in 
IpM fouremaneresXbatoon is by lawe; 

shise/ right as a justice dampnetb bym 
that is coupable to tbe deetb* But lat tbe 
justice be war that be do it rightfully, and 
that be do it nat for delit to spille blood, 
butforkepynge of rigbtwisenesse* Hno- 
tber bomycide is, that is doon for neces- 
sitee, as wban o man sleetb another in bis 
defendaunt, & that be ne may noon ootb- 
erwise escape from bis owene deetb. But 
certeinly.if be may escape witbouten man/ 
slaugbtre of bis adversarie, & sleetb bym, 
be dootb synne, and be sbal bere penance 
as for deedly synne. Bek if a man, by caas 
or aventure, sbete an arwe or caste a stoon 
with wbicb be sleetb a man, be is bomycide. 
Bek if a womman by necligence overly etb 
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bir child in bir slepyng, it is bomycide and 
deedly synne Bek wban man destourb/ 
etb concepcioun of a child, and maketb a 
womman outber bareyne by drynkynge 
venenouse berbes, tburgb which she may 
nat concey ve, or sleetb a child by drynkes 
wilfully, or elles puttetb certeine material 
tbynges in hire secree places to slee tbe 
child; or elles dootb unkyndely synne, by 
wbicb man or womman sbedetb btre na¬ 
ture in man ere or in placetberasacbildmay 
nat be conceived; or elles, if a woman have 
conceyved and hurt birself, and sleetb tbe 
child,yet it is bomycide* CClbat seye we eek 
of wommen that mordren bir children for 
drede of worldly shame? Certes.an horri¬ 
ble homicide. Romycide is eek if aman ap- 
proebetb toawomman by desirof leeberte, 
tburgb wbicb tbe child is pertssed, or elles 
smytetb a womman wityngly, tburgb wbicb 
she lesetb bir child. Hlle tbise been bomy- 
cides and horrible deedly synnes. 

a gSBX comen tber of ire manye mo 
ml synnes, as wel in word, as in tbogbt 
& in dede; as be that arrettetb upon 
God, or blametb God, of tbyng of wbicb 
be is bymself gilty; or despisetb God and 
alle bis balwes, as doon tbise cursede ba- 
sardours in diverse contrees. "Cbis cursed 
synne doon they, wban they feelen in bir 
bertes f ul wikkedly of God and of bis bal/ 
wes. Hlso, wban they treten unreverently 
tbe sacrament of tbe auter. 'Cbilke synne 
is so greet, that unnetbe may it been re- 
leessed, but that tbe mercy of ©od pas- 
setb alle bis werkes; it is so greet, and be 
so benigne* 


■ RHjN'JN' 6 com tb of ire, attry an gre; 
wban a man is sharply amonested 
in bis sbriftetoforleten bis synne, 
tbann e wole be be an gry an d answeren bo- 
kerly and angrily,and delfenden or excus- 
en bis synne by unstedefastnesse of bis 
flessb; or elles be dide it for to bolde com/ 
paignye with bis felawes; or elles, be seitb, 
tbefendenticed bym; or elles be dide it for 
bis you tbe; or elles bis conplecctoun is so 
corageous.tbat be may nat forbere; or elles 
it is bis destinee, as be seitb, unto a cer- 
teinage; or elles, be seitb, it cometb bym 
of gentillesse of bis auncestres; andsem/ 
blable tbynges. Hlle this manere of folk 
so wrappen hem in bir synnes, that they 
ne wol nat delivere bemself. for sootbly, 
no wtgbt that excusetb bym wilfully of 
bis synne may nat been delivered of bis 
synne, til that be mekely biknowetb bis 
synne. 


I^UgfCGR this, tbanne com etb sweryng, 
MJItt that is expres agayn tbe comande- 
W&M mentof God; and this bifalletb of te 
of anger and of ire* ©odseitb: "Chow sbalt 
nattake tbe nameof tby kord Godin veyn, 






or in ydelj$PHlso oure kord^besu Crist 
seitb, by the word of Seint jHatbew: polite 
jurare omnino: J^e wolyc nat swere in alle 
manere; neither bybevene,foritis Coddes 
trone; ne by ertbe,for it is the benebof bis 
feet; ne by Jerusalem, for it is the citee of 
a greet kyng; ne be tbyn heed, for thou 
may st nat make an beer whit ne blak. But 
seyetb by youre word, \c f ye, and ]^ay, 
nay; and wbat that is moore, it is of yvel, 
seitb Crist^f or Cristes sake, ne sweretb 
nat so synf ully,in dismembrynge of Crist 
by soute, berte, bones, & body, for certes, 
it semetb that ye tbynke that the cursede 
Tewesnedismembrednatynougbtbepre- 
ciousepersone of Crist, butyedismembre 
bym moore* Hndif so be that the lawe com- 
petle yow to swere, tbanne rule yow after 
the lawe of Cod in youre sweryng, as seitb 
leremye, quarto capitulo: 7urabis in veri- 
tate, in judicio et in justiciar thou sbalt 
kepe tbre condicions; thou sbalt swere in 
troutbe, in doom, and in rtgbtwisnesse. 
Cbis is to seyn, thou sbalt swere sooth; 
for every lesyngeisagaynsCrist; forCrist 
is verray troutbe* Hnd tbynk wel this, that 
every greet swerere, nat compelled lawe- 
fully to swere,thewounde sbal nat departe 
from bis bous wbilbe usetb swicbunleve- 
ful sweryng. Chou sbalt sweren eek in 
doom, wban thou art constreyned by thy 
domesman to witnessen the troutbe. Bek 
tbow sbalt nat swere for envye, ne for fa¬ 
vour, ne for meede, but for rtgbtwisnesse; 
& for declaracioun of it, to the worship of 
Cod and belpyng of tbyne evene Cris - 
tene. Hnd tberfore, every man that taketb 
Coddes name in ydel, or falsly sweretb 
with bis mouth, or elles taketb on bym the 
name of Crist, to be calledaCvistene man, 
an d ly vetbagayns Cristes ly vynge and bis 
teebynge, alle they taken Coddes name in 
ydel. 

^OOKSeek wbat seint peter seitb, 
Hctuum quarto capitulo: J"fon est 
aliud nomen sub celo, etc. Cber 
nys noon ootber name, seitb Seint peter, 
under bevene, yeven to men, in which they 
mowe be saved^tbat is to seyn, but the 
name of 7besu Crist. Cake kepe eek bow 
that the precious name of Crist, as seitb 
Sein t pau l ad pbilipenses secundo :In no/ 
mine7besu,etc.: that In the nameof 7besu 
every knee of beven ely creatures, or ertbely, 
or of belle, sholden bowe^for it is so 
beigb and so worshipful that the cursede 
f eend in belle sbolde tremblen to beeren it 
ynempned* Cbanne semetb it, that men 
that sweren so horribly by bis blessed 
name, that they despise bym moore 
booldely than dide the cursede lewes, or 
elles the devel, that trembletb wban be 
beeretb bis name. 



certes, sitb that sweryng, but 
®]II if it be lawefully doon, is so beigbly 
Wm? deffended,mucbe worse is forswer- 
yng falsly, and yet nedelees. 

RHCseye we eek of hem tbatde^ 
liten hem in sweryng,andbolden 
it a gentrie or a manly dede to 
swere grete otbes ? Hnd wbat of hem that, 
of verray usage,ne cesse nat to swere grete 
otbes, al be the cause nat worth a straw? 
Certes, it is horrible synne. Sweryngeso- 
deyn ly, wi thou t e avy s em en t, is eek asy nne. 
But lat us go now to tbilke horrible swer¬ 
yng of adjuracioun and conjuracioun, as 
doon tbtse false enebauntours or nigro- 
manciens, in bacyns ful of water, or in a 
bright swerd, in a cercle, or in a fir, or in a 
sbulder/boon of a sbeepe. I kan nat seye 
but that they doon cursedly and damna¬ 
bly, agayns Crist and al the feitb of booty 
cbircbe. 




RHCseyeweof hem tbatbileeven 
in divynailes, as by flight or by 
noyse of briddes,orof beestes, 
or by sort, by geomancie, by dremes, by 
cbirky n ge of dores, or crakynge of bouses, 
by gnawynge of rattes, and swicbmanere 
wrecebednesse? Certes, al this tbyng is 
deffended by Cod, and by albooly cbircbe. 
for wbicb they been acursed til they come 
to amendement, that on swicbfiltbe setten 
hire bileeve. Cbarmes for woundes or ma- 
ladie of men, or of beestes, if they taken, 
any effect, it be peraventure that Cod suf- 
fretb it, for folk sbolden yeve the moore 
fettband reverence to bis namejj?]Soww©| 
I speken of lesynges, wbicb generally is 
fals signyficacioun of word, in entente to 
deceyven bis evene cristene. Some lesynge 
is, of wbicb tber comtb noon avantage to 
no wigbt; and some lesynge turnetbto the 
ese and profit of o man, and to disese and 
damage of another man* Hnotber lesynge 
is for to saven bis lyf or bis catel. Hnotber 
lesynge comtb of delit for to lye, in wbicb 
debt they wol forge a long tale, & peynten 
it with alle circumstaunces, where al the 
ground of the tale is fals. Som lesynge 
comtb for be wole sustene bis word; & som 
lesynge comtb of reccbeleesnesse, with - 
outen avisement; and semblable tbynges. 
SiHC us now touche the vice of flat- 
erynge, wbicb ne comtb nat glad- 
ly, but for drede, or for covettise. 
flaterye is generally wrongful preisynge. 
f latereres been the develes norices, that 
norissen bis children with milk of losen- 
gerie. forsotbe,Salomon seitb: thatflat- 
erie is wors than detraccioun jg? for som- 
tyme detraction maketb an bauteyn man 
be the moore bumble, for be dredetb de¬ 
traction ; but certes, flaterye, that maketb 
a man to enchauncen bis berte and bis con - 
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The tenaunce. f latereres been the develes en- 

persouns cbauntours; for they make a man to wene 
Tale of bymself be lyk that be nys nat lyk. They 

been lyk toludas, tbatbitraysedGodjand 
tbise Caterers bitrays en a man to sellen 
hym to his enemy, that is, to the devel. 
f latereres been the develes cbapelleyns, 
that syngen ev ere p lace bo. X r eh en e flateri e 
In the vices of ire; for ofte tyme, if o man 
be wrootb with another, tbanne wole be 
flatere som wight to sustene hym in bts 
querele. 

H PGKB we now of swich cursynge 
as comtb of irons berte. JVIalisoun 
generally may be seyd every maner 
power or barm* Swich cursynge birevetb 
man fro the regne of God, as seitb Seint 
Paul. Hnd ofte tyme swich cursynge 
wrongfully retornetb agayn to hym that 
cursetb, as a bryd that retometb agayn to 
his owene nest. Hnd over alle tbyng men 
oghten escbewe to cursen hire children, & 
yeven to the devel hire engendrure, as fer- 
fortb as in hem is; certes, it is greet peril 
and greet synne. 

S HT us tbanne speken of cbidynge 
andreprocbe,wbicbe been f ulgrete 
woundes inmannes berte; for they 
unsowen the semes of freendsbipe in 
mannes berte. for certes, unnetbes may a 
man pleynly been accorded with bym that 
hath bym openly revyled and repreved in 
.dtsclaundre. This is a f ul grisly synne, as 
Crist seitb in the gospel. Hnd taak kepe 
now, that be that reprevetb bis neigbebor, 
outber be reprevetb bym by som barm of 
peyne that be bath on bis body, as JMesel, 
Croked harlot, or by som synne that be 
dootb. ]^ow if be repreve bym by barm of 
peyne, tbanne turn etb the repreve tolbesu 
Crist; for peyne is sent by the rigbtwys 
sonde of God, and by bis suffrance, be it 
meselrie, or mabeym, or maladie. Hnd if be 
repreve bym uncharitably of synne, as, 
Tbou bolour,Tbou dronkelewe harlot, & 
so forth; tbanne apertenetb that to the 
rejoysynge of the devel, that evere bath 
joye that men doon synne^Hnd certes, 
cbidyngemaynatcomebutoutofavileyns 
berte.f oraf tertbe babun dance of the berte 
speketb the mouth ful ofte. Hnd ye shut 
understonde that looke, by any wey, whan 
any man sbal chastise another, that be be 
war from cbidynge and reprevynge. for 
trewely, but be be war, be may ful tightly 
quyken the fir of angre and of wrattbe, 
which that be sbolde quencbe, and pera- 
venture sleetb bym which that be mygbte 
cbastisewitbbenignitee.foras seitb Sato/ 
mon: Tbeamyable tonge is the tree of lyf; 
that is toseyn,of lyf espiritueel, &sootb- 
ty,a deslavee tonge sleetb the spirites of 
hym that reprevetb, and eek of bym that is 
repreved jgFJvOO, what seitb Seint Hu gus- 
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tyn: Cher is nothyng so lyk the develes 
child as he that ofte cbideth^Seint Paul 
seitb eek; I, servant of God, bibove nat to 
cbide^Hnd bow that cbidynge beavtleyns 
tbyng bitwixe alle manere folk, yet Is it, 
certes, moost uncovenable bitwixe a man 
and his wyf; for there is nevere reste. Hnd 
tberfore seitb Salomon: Hn bous that is 
uncovered and droppynge, an da cbidynge 
wyf, been lykej^H man that is in a drop¬ 
pynge bous in manye places, though be es/ 
cbewe the droppynge in o place, itdroppetb 
on bym in another place; so faretb it by a 
cbydyngewyf; butsbecbidebym in oplace, 
she wol chide bym in another. Hnd there¬ 
fore ; Bettre is a morsel of breed with joye 
than an bous ful of delices, with cbidynge, 
seitb Salomon Seint paul seitb: O ye 
wommen, be ye subgetes to youre bous- 
bondes as bibovetb in God; & ye men,lov/ 
etb youre wyves: Hd Colossenses, tertio. 

B fTBRHIHRD speke we of scorn- 
ynge, which is a wikked synne, and 
namely, whan be scomethaman for 
bis goode werkes.f or certes,swicbe scorn/ 
eres faren lyk the foule tode, that may nat 
endure to smelle the soote savour of the 
vyne wbanneit florissbetb. Tbise scom- 
eres been partyng/felawes with the devel; 
for they ban joye whan the devel wynnetb, 
and sorwe whan be lesetb. They been ad¬ 
versaries of 7besu Crist; for they baten 
that be lovetb, that is to seyn, salvacioun 
of soule. 

B pBKe we now of wikked conseil; 
for be tbatwikkedconseilyevetb is 
a tray tour; for be deceyvetb bym 
that trustetb in bym: dtHehitofeladHb- 
sotonem. But nathelees, yet is bis wikked 
conseil first agayn hymself. for, as seitb 
the wise man: every fals livynge man bath 
this propertee in bymself, that be that 
wol anoye another man, be anoyetb first 
bymself j^Hnd men shul understonde, 
that man sbal nat taken his conseil of fals 
folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous folk, 
ne of folk that loven specially to mucbel 
bir owene profit, ne to muche worldly folk; 
namely, in conseilynge of soules. 

* Od comth the synne of hem that 
sowen & maken discord amonges 
folk, which is a synne that Crist 
batetb outrely; and no wonder is. for be 
deyde for to make concord. Hnd moore 
shame do they to Crist, than dide they 
that hym crucifiede; for God lovetb bettre, 
that freendsbipe be amonges folk, than 
he dide bis owene body, the which that be 
yaf for unitee. Tberfore been they likned 
to the devel, that evere been aboute to 
maken discord. 

■ OGd comth the synne of double 
tonge; swicbe as speken faireby- 
fom folk, and wikkedly bibynde; 






or elles they maken semblant as though 
they speeke of good In tencloun, or elles In 
game and pley, &yet they Speke of wlkked 
entente. 

JOCCl comth blwreylng of consol, 
thurgh which a man Is defamed; 
certes,unnetbemay berestoore the 
damage. 

!OlH comth manace, that Is an open 
folye; for be that ofte manacetb, 
he tbretetbmoore than be may per- 
foume f ul ofte tyme. 

jOHI cometb ydel wordes, that Is with/ 
outen profit of hym that speketb 
tbo wordes, and eek of hym that 
herkneth tbo wordes. Or ellesydel wordes 
been tbo that been nedelees, or wttbouten 
entente of natureel profit. Hnd albeit that 
ydel wordes been som tyme venial synne, 
yet sbolde men douten hem; for we shul 
yeve rekenynge of hem blfore God. 

JO SI comth janglynge, that may nat 
been wltboute synne. Hnd as seltb 
Salomon; Xt Is a synne of apert 
foly ej^Hnd tberforea phllosopbre sey de, 
whan men axed hym bow that men sbolde 
plese the peple; & be answerde: Do manye 
goode werkes, and spek f ewe jangles. 

H fCGR this comth the synne of ja- 
peres, that been the develes apes; for 
they maken folk to laugbeatblreja/ 
perle, as folk doon at the gawdes of an 
ape.Swtcb japeres deffendetb Stint paul. 
J~ooke bow that vertuouse wordes and 
booly conforten hem that travalllen In the 
service of Crist; right so conforten the 
vlleyns wordes & knakkes of japerls, hem 
that travalllen In the service of the devel. 
Cblse been the synnes that comen of the 
tonge, that comen of Ire, and of ©there 
synnes mo. 

Sequltur remedlum contra peccatum Xre. 

R6 remedle agayns Ire Is a 
vertu that men clepen man- 
suetude, that Is debonalre¬ 
tee; and eek another vertu, 
that men callen patience, or 
suffrance j®? Debonalretee 





wltbdraweth andrefreynetb thestlrynges 
and the moevynges of mannes corage In 
bis berte, In swlcb manere that they ne 
sklppe nat out by angre ne by Ire, 

tlffRHJ^CC suffretb swetely alle 
the anoyaunces & the wronges that 
men doon to man outward. Stint 'Je¬ 
rome seltb thus of debonalretee: that Xt 
dootb noon barm to no wight,ne seltb; ne 
for noon barm that men doon orseyn, he ne 
esebawfetb nat agayns bis resoun^Cbls 
vertu somtyme comth of nature; for, as 
seltb the pbllosopbre: H man Is a quyk 
tbyng, by nature debonalre and tretable to 
goodnesse JS? But whan debonalretee Is 




enformed of grace, thanne Is It tbemoore 
worth. 

jHCXe]SfCe,thatlsanotbcrremedle 
agayns Ire, Isa vertu that suffretb 
swetely every mannes goodnesse, 
and Is nat wrooth for noon barm that Is 
doon to hym. "Che pbllosopbre seltb: that 
patience Is tbllke vertu that suffretb de- 
bonalrely alle the outrages of adversltee & 
every wlkked word. "Chts vertu maketh a 
man lyk to God, and maketh hym Goddes 
owene deere chllde, as seltb Crist jffP'Chls 
vertu dlsconfitetb thyn enemy. Hnd tber- 
fore seltb the wlseman: Xf tbowwolt ven- 
quysse thyn enemy,leme to suffrejgFHnd 
thou sbalt understonde, that man suf¬ 
fretb foure manere of grevances In out¬ 
ward thynges; agayns tbewhlcbe fbure be 
moot have foure manere of patiences. 

B f>S firste grevance Is of wlkkede 
wordes; tbllke sufFred^besu Crist 
wttbouten gruccbyng, f ul patient¬ 
ly, whan the^ewes despised and repreved 
bymfulof te. Suflfretbou therforepaclent- 
ly; for the wlseman seltb; Xf thou stryve 
with a fool, though the fool be wrooth or 
though he laugbe, algate thou shalt have 
no reste. 

F)HC ©other grevance outward Is to 
H have dam age of thy catelXberagayns 
suffred Crist ful patiently, whan be 
was despoyled of al that be hadde In this 
lyf, and that nas but his clothes. 

thrldde grevance Is a man to 
have barm In his body. Chat suf¬ 
fred Crist ful patiently In al bis 
passloun. 

B fiC fourthe grevance Is In outrageous 
labour In werkes. dberfore X seye, 
that folk that maken blr servants to 
travalllen so grevously, or out of tyme, as 
on baly day es, soothly they do greet synne. 
fjeeragayns suflPred Crist ful patiently, & 
taugbteus patience, whan be baarupon bis 
blissed sbulder the croys, upon which be 
sboldesuffren despltousdeeth.fjeeremay 
men lerneto be patient; for certes, nogbt 
©only Crlsten men been patient for love of 
7besu Crist, & for guerdoun of the bllsf ul 
lyf that Is perdurable; but certes, the olde 
payens, that nevere were Crlstene, com- 
mendeden & useden the vertu of patience. 
pFjXkOSOpfjRS upon a tyme, 
that wolde have beten bis disciple 
for bis grete trespas, forwhlcb be 
was greetly amoeved, and brogbtea yerde 
to scourge the child; and whan this child 
saugh the yerde, be seyde to blsmalster: 
Cdbat tbenke ye to do?j$?Xwol bete thee, 
quod the malster, for thy correccloun J9 
forsotbe, quod the child; ye ogbten first 
correcte youreself, that ban lost al youre 
patience for the gilt of achlldj^forsotbe, 
quod the malster, al wepynge, tbow seyst 
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sooth; have tbow the y erde, my deer e sone, 
and correcte me for myn inpacience^Of 
patience comtb obedience, tburgb which a 
man is obedient to Crist, and to alle hem 
to whiche be ogbte to been obedient in 
Crist* Hnd understondwel that obedience 
is perfit, whan that a man dootb gladly and 
hastily, with good berte entierty, al that be 
sbolde do* Obedience generally, is to per- 
foume the doctrine of God and of bis so- 
vereyns, to wbicbe bym ogbte to ben obei- 
sauntin alle rigbtwisn esse* 



Sequitur de Hccidia* 

[fC€R tbe synnes of envye 
land of ire, now wol X spelten 
of tbe synne of accidie, for 
envye blyndetb tbe berte of 
a man, fit ire trou bletb a man j 

_| fit accidie maketb bym bevy, 

tbogbtfut fit wrawful. Gnvye fit ire maken 
bittern esse in berte; which bittern esse is 
mooder of accidie, and bynymetb bym tbe 
love of alle goodnesse. Cbanne is accidie 
tbeangwissbof a trouble berte; andSeint 
Hugustyn seitb: It is anoy of goodnesse 
and joye of barmjg?Certes, this is a dam- 
pnable synne; for it dootb wrong to 7besu 
Crist, inasmuebe as it bynymetb tbe ser¬ 
vice that men ogbte doon to Crist with 
alle diligence, as seitb Satomon. But ac¬ 
cidie dootb no swicb diligence; be dootb 
alle tbyng with anoy, and with wrawnesse, 
slaknesse, and excusacioun, and withy deb 
nesse,&unlust; for which tbe book seitb: 
Hcursed be be that dootb tbe service of 
God necligently* 

(g^nHlsrjsre is accidie enemy to evericb 
|j||a estaat of man; for certes, tbe estaat 
EsHsiof man is in tbre maneres. Outber it 
is tbestaat of innocence, as was tbestaat of 
Hdam bifom that beftl in to synne; in which 
estaat be was bolden to wircbe as in bery- 
inge fit adowryngeof God.Hnotber estaat 
is the estaatof synf ul men, in which estaat 
men been bolden to laboure in prey in ge to 
Godforamendementof hire synnes, and 
that be wole graunte hem to arysen out of 
bir synnes. Hnotber estaat is tbestaat of 
grace,in which estaat beis bolden to werkes 
of penitence; fit certes, toalle tbise tbynges 
is accidie enemy & contrarie. for be lovetb 
no bisynesse at al. ]Sow certes, this foule 
synne, accidie, is eek a ful greet enemy to 
tbe liflode of tbe body; for it ne bath no 
purveaunce agayn temporeel necessitee; 
for it forslewetb and forsluggetb,and de¬ 
stroy etb alle goodes t em poreles by reccbe- 
leesnesse. 

■ fiG four tbe tbyng is, that accidie is 
lyk to hem that been in tbe peyne 
of belle, bycause of bir sloutbe 
and of hire bevynesse; for they that been 
dampnedbeensobounde, that they nemay 
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neither wel do ne wel tbynke* Of accidie 
comtb first, that a man is anoyed and en- 
combred for to doon any goodnesse, and 
maketb that God bath abbomynacion of 
swicb accidie, as seitb Seint'Jobn^jSow 
com etb sloutbe, that wol nat sufFre noon 
bardnesse ne no penaunce. for sootbly, 
sloutbe is so tendre, fit so delicat,as seitb 
Salomon,tbatbewol nat suflFrenoon bard/ 
ncsse ne penaunce, fit tberfore be sbendetb 
al that be dootb. Hgayns tbisroten/berted 
synne of accidie and sloutbe sbolde men 
exercise bemself to doon goode werkes, fit 
manly and vertuously caccben corage wel 
to doon; tbynkynge that oure Lord'Jbeou 
Crist quitetb every good dede,be it never so 
lite* Usage of labour is a greet tbyn g; for it 
maketb, as seitb SeintBemard, tbe laborer 
to have stronge armes and barde synwes; 
and sloutbe maketb hem feble and tendre* 
Tbanne comtb drede to bigynne to werhe 
anye goode werkes; for certes, be that is 
enclyned to synne, bym tbynketb it is so 
greet an emprise for to undertake to doon 
werkes of goodnesse, and castetb in bis 
berte that tbe circumstaunces of good- 
n esse been so grevouse and so ebargeaun t 
for to suffre, that be dar nat undertake to 
do werkes of goodnesse, as seitb Seint 
Gregorie. 

■ OSl comtb wanbope, that is despeir 
of tbe mercy of God, that comtb 
somtyme of to muebe outrageous 
sorwe, and somtyme of to muebe drede; 
ymaginynge that be bath doon so muebe 
synne, that it wol natavaillen bym, though 
be wolde repen ten bym and forsake synn e; 
tburgb which despeir or drede be abaun- 
donetbal bis berte to every man er synne, as 
seitb Seint Hugustin. Cdbicb dampnable 
synne, if that it continue unto bis ende, it 
is cleped synnyng in tbe fiooly Goost* 
Cbis horrible synne is so perilous, that be 
that is despeired, tber nys no felonye ne 
no synne that be doutetb for to do; as 
shewed wel by ludas j& Certes, aboven 
alle synnes tbanne is this synne moost 
displesant to Crist and moostadversarie. 
JP Sootbly, be that despetreth bym is 
lyke tbe coward ebampioun recreant, that 
seitbCreaunt, witboutenede. Hlast alasf 
nedeles is be recreaunt, and nedelees de¬ 
speired. Certes, tbe mercy of God is evere 
redy to every penitent, and is aboven alle 
bis werkes. Hllast kanaman nat bitbynke 
bym on tbegospelofSeintlvUC,xv*,whereas 
Crist seitb: that Hs wel sbal tber be joye in 
bevene upon a synfulman that dootb peni¬ 
tence, as upon nynety and nyne rightful 
men that nevere ne dede synne, ne neden 
no penitence ?jfi?J~ookefortber,in the same 
gospel, tbejoyeandtbefeesteoftbegoode 
man that badde lost bis sone, whan bis 
sone with repentaunce was retourned to 




his fader. Kan they nat remembren hem 
eek, that, as seith Seint Lucxxiii. capttu- 
lo, how that the theef that was han ged bi- 
sydelbesu Crist seyde: Lord, remem bre 
of me, whan thow comest into thy regne. 
forsothe, seyde Crist: X seye to thee, to/ 
day sbaltow been with me in paradys 
Certes, ther is noon so horrible synne of 
man, that itnemay, in hislyf, bedestroyed 
by penitence, tburgh vertu of the passion 
& of the deeth of Crist. HUas t what n edeth 
man thanne to been despeired, sith that bis 
mercy so redy is and large ?Hxe and have. 
j^Cbanne cometb sompnolence, that is, 
filoggy slombrynge, which mahetb a man 
be bevy and dul,in body and in soule. Hnd 
this synne comtb of sloutbe. Hnd certes, 
the tyme that, by wey of resoun,men sholde 
nat slepe, that is by the morwe; but if 
therwere cause resonable. for sootbly, the 
morwe/tyde is moost covenable a man to 
seye his preyeres, and for to tbynken on 
©od,andforto bonoure©od,and toyeven 
almesse to the povre, that first cometb in 
the name of Crist. Lot what seith Salo¬ 
mon : ^Xlboso wolde by the morwe awaken 
& sekeme, besbal fyndej^PCbanne com¬ 
etb necligence, or reccbeleesnesse, that 
rekketb of notbyng. Hnd how that igno- 
rauncebemooderof allebarm,certes,neclw 
gence is the norice. JSecligence nedootbno 
fors, whan be sbal doon a tbyng, wheither 
be do it weel or baddely^Of the remedie 
of tbise two synnes, as seith the wise man: 
that Re that dredetb ©od, be spareth nat 
to doon that him ogbte doon. Hnd he that 
lovetb ©od be wol doon diligence to plese 
©od by his werkes, and abaundone bym- 
self, with al bis mygbt, wel for to doon. 
Cbanne comtb ydelnesse, that is the yate 
of allebarmes. Hn ydel man is lyk to a place 
that hath no walles; the develes may en tre 
on every syde and sheten at bym at dis¬ 
covert, by temptacion on every syde. 'Cbts 
ydeln esse is the thurrok of alle wikked and 
vileyns thogbtes, & of alle jangles, trufles, 
and of alle ordure. Certes, the bevene is 
y even to hem that wol labouren, and nat to 
ydel folk. Bek David seith: that Cbey ne 
been nat in the labour of men, ne they sbul 
nat been whipped with men, that is to seyn, 
In purgatorie. Certes, thanne semetb it, 
they sbul be tormented with the devel in 
belle, but if they doon penitence. 

B RHjVJ'lB comtb the synne that men 
clepen Carditas, as whan a man is to 
laterede or tariynge, er be wole tume 
to ©od; and certes, that is a greet folie. Re 
is lyk to bym that falletb in the dycb, and 
wol nat arise. Hnd this vice comtb of a fals 
hope, that he thynketh that be sbal lyve 
longe; but that hope failetb ful ofte. 
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H RHJ^JVG comtb lacbessejtbatis be Che 

that whan be biginnetb any good persouns 
werk, anon be sbal forleten it, and Cale 
stynten; as doon they that ban any wight 
to governe, and ne taken of bym namoore 
kepe, anon as they f ynden anycontrarieor 
anyanoy/Cbisebeentbenewesbeepberdes, 
that leten bir sheep wityngly go renne to 
the wolf that is in the breres, or do no fors 
of bir owene govemaunce. Of this comtb 
poverte&destruccioun.botbeofspiritueel 
and temporeel tbynges. Cbanne comtb a 
man ere cooldn esse, that fresetbal the berte 
of a man. 'Cbanne comtb undevocioun, 
tburgh which a man is so blent, as seith 
Seint Bernard, and bath swich langour in 
soule, that he may neither rede ne singe in 
hooly cbtrcbe,nebeerene thynkeofno de- 
vocioun, ne travaille with his handes in no 
good werk, that it nys hym unsavory and 
al apalled. Cbanne wexetb he slough and 
slombry, and soone wol be Vfrootb, and 
scone is enclyned to hate and to envye. 

Cbanne comtb the synne of worldly sor- 
we, whichas is clepedCristicia, that o teeth 
man, as Seintpaulseitb. for certes, swich 
sorwe werketh to the deeth of the soule 
and of the body also; for tberof comtb, 
that a man is anoyed of bis owene Iff. 
dberfore swich sorwe sborteth ful ofte 
the lif of a man, er that bis tyme be come 
by wey of kynde. 

Remedium contra peccatum Hccidte. 

GHY^S this horrible synne 
of accidie, and the branches 
of the same, ther is a vertu 
that is called fortitudo, or 
strengthe; that is, an affec- 
ciountburghwbicbamande/ 
spisetbanoyousetbinges.Cbisvertuisso 
mygbty and so vigorous, that it dar witb- 
stonde mygbtily, & wisely kepen bymself 
fro perils that been wikked,&wrastle agayn 
the assautesoftbedevel.foritenbauncetb 
& enforceth the soule, right as accidie abat/ 
eth it, and mahetb it fieble* for this forti¬ 
tudo may endure by long sufFraunce the 
travailles that been covenablej$PCbis ver¬ 
tu hath manye speces; and the firste is 
cleped magnanimitee,that is to seyn,greet 
corage, for certes, ther bibovetb greet co¬ 
rage agains accidie, lest that it ne swolwe 
the soule by the synne of sorwe, or des¬ 
troy e it by wan hope. Cbis vertu maketh 
folk to undertake barde tbynges and gre- 
vouse tbynges, by hirowenewil, wisely & 
resonably. Hnd for as muchelas the devel 
figbtetb agaynsaman moorebyqueyntise 
and by sleigbte than by strengthe, tber- 
fore men sbalwithstonden bym by wit & 
by resoun and by discreciounj^ Cbanne 
am ther the vertues of feitb and hope in 
©od, and in bis seintes, to acbeveandac- 
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complice the goode werkes in the wbicbe he 
purposeth fermely to continue, Channe 
comtbseuretee, orsikernessejandtbatis, 
whan a mannedoutethno travaille in tyrne 
comynge of the goode werkes that a man 
bath bigonn eXbann e comth magn ificen ce, 
that is to seyn, whan aman dootb and per- 
fournetb grete werkes of goodnesse that 
be bath bigonne; and that is the ende why 
that men sholde do goode werkes; for in 
the acornplissynge of grete goode werkes 
Utb the grete guerdoun j^Cbanne is tber 
constaunce, that is stablenesse of corage; 
and this sholde been in berte by stedefast 
f eitb, and in mouth, and in berynge, and in 
cbiere, and in dede. Gke tber been mo spe- 
ciale remedies agains accidie, in diverse 
werkes, & in consideracioun of the peynes 
of belle, and of the joy es of bevene, and in 
trust of the grace of the fjoly Goost, that 
wole yeve hym mygbt to perfourne his 
goode entente. 



Sequitur de Hvartcia. 

jfCGR accidie wol X speke 
of avarice and of coveitise, 
of which synne seitb Seint 
Mpaule: that rhe roote of 
alle harmes is coveitise: Hd 
rhimotheum, sexto capitu/ 
lo. for sootbly, whan the herte of a man is 
confounded in itself, and troubled, and 
that the soule hath los t th e con fort of God, 
tbanne seketh bean ydel solas of worldly 
tbynges, 

B VHRICe, after the descripcion of 
SeintHugustyn, is likerousnesse in 
herte to have ertbely tbynges. Som 
©other folk seyn, that avarice is, for to pur- 
chacen manye ertbely tbynges, and no 
tbyngyeve to hem that ban nede. Hnd un- 
derstoond, that avarice ne stant nat oonly 
in lond ne catel, but somtyme in science & 
in glorie, & in every man ere of outrageous 
tbyng is avarice and coveitise Hnd the 
difference bitwixe avarice and coveitise is 
this. Coveitise is for to coveite swicbe 
tbynges as thou hast nat; and avarice is 
fortowitbolde& kepe swicbe tbynges as 
thou bast, withoute rightful nede. Sootb¬ 
ly, this avarice is a synne that is f ul damp- 
nable; foral booty writ curseth it, &spek- 
eth agayns that vice; for it dootb wrong to 
7besu Crist, for it birevetb hym the love 
that men to hym owen, and tumeth it bak- 
ward agayns alle resoun; and maketb that 
the avaricious man bath moore hope in bis 
catel than in 7hesu Crist, and dootb moore 
observance in kepynge of bis tresor than 
he dootb to service of 7besu Crist. Hnd 
tberfore seitb Seint Paul, ad Gpbesios 
quinto, that Hn avaricious man is in the 
thraldom of ydotatrie <&bat difference 
is betwixe an ydolastre and an avaricious 
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man, but that an ydolastre, peraventure, ne 
hath but o mawmet or two, and the avari¬ 
cious man bath manye? for certes, every 
floryn in bis cofre is bis mawmet. Hnd cer¬ 
tes, the synne of mawmettrie is the firste 
thyng that God defended in the ten co- 
maundments, as beretb witnesse Gxodi, 
capitulo xx; Chou sbalt have no false 
goddes bifore me, ne thou shalt make to 
thee no grave tbyngjfiSXbus is an avarici¬ 
ous man, that loveth bis tresor bifbm God, 
an ydolastre, tburgb this cursed synne of 
avarice. 

Egp^g&f coveitise comen tbise harde lord/ 
llfvSJl 8 ^*P CQ > tburgb wbicbe men been 
distreyned by taylages, custumes, 
and cariages,moore than hire dueteeor re¬ 
soun is. Hnd eek they taken of hire bonde- 
men amerciments, wbicbe mygb ten moore 
resonably ben cleped extorciouns than a- 
merciments* Of wbicbe amerciments and 
raunsonynge of bondemen, somme lordes 
sty wardes seyn, that it is rightful; foras- 
muebe as a cherl bath no temporeel tbyng 
that it ne is bis lordes, as they seyn. But 
certes, tbise lordsbipes doon wrong, that 
bireven hire bondefolk tbynges that they 
nevere yave hem* Hugustinus de Civitate 
Dei, libro nono. Sooth is, that the condi- 
cioun of thraldom, and the firste cause of 
thraldom is for synne. Genesis nono. 
Thus may ye seen that the gilt disservetb 
thraldom, but nat nature. Hlberfore tbise 
lordes ne sholde nat muebe glorifien bem 
in hir lordsbipes, sitb that by natureel con/ 
dicioun they been nat lordes of tbralles; 
but that thraldom comtb first by the desert 
of synne. Hnd fortherover, theras the lawe 
seitb, that temporeel goodes of boonde- 
folk been the goodes of bir lordsbipes, ye, 
that is for to understonde, the goodes of 
the emperour, todefFenden bem in birright, 
but nat for to robben bem ne reven bem. 
Hnd tberfore seitb Seneca: Cby prudence 
sholde lyve benignely with thy tbralles. 
"Cbilke that thou clepest thy tbralles been 
Goddes peplejfbr bumble folk beenCristes 
freendes; they been contubernyalwitb the 
JvOrd^Cbynk eek, that of swicb seed as 
cherles8pryngetb,ofswicbseedspryngen 
lordes. Hswel may the cherl be savedas the 
lord, Che same deetb that taketb the cherl, 
swicb deeth taketh the lord. CClberfore X 
rede, do right so with thy cherl, as tbou 
woldest that thy lord dide with thee, if 
tbou were in bis plit. every synf ul man is 
a cherl to synne. X rede thee, certes, that 
tbou, lord, werke in swicbe wise with thy 
cberles, that they rather love thee than 
drede. X woot wel tber is degree above de¬ 
gree, as reson is; and skile it is, that men 
do hir devoir tberas it is due; but certes, 
extorcions & despit of youre underlynges 
is dampnabte. 





fortberover understoond well 
i|E|jj|prtbattbiseconquerours,ortiraunts 
WMimf mahcn f ulof tc tbralles of bcm that 
been born of as roial blood as been they 
that bem conqueren.Cbis name of thral¬ 
dom was nevere erst kowtb, til that ]SToe 
seyde,that bis son e Canaan sbolde be tbral 
to bis bretberen for bis synne. 3CIbat seye 
we tbanne of bem that pilen & doon extor/ 
cions to booly cbircbe? Certes, the swerd, 
that men yeven first to a knygbt wban be 
is newe dubbed, signifietb that be sbolde 
deffenden booly cbircbe, and nat robben it 
ne pilen it; and whoso dootb,is traitour to 
Crist. Hnd, as seitb SeintHugustym'Cbey 
been the develes wolves, that stranglen 
the sheep of 'Jbesu Crist; and doon worse 
than wolves for sootbly, wban the wolf 
bath f ul bis wombe, be styntetb to stran- 
glesbeep.Butsootbly, tbepiloursandde- 
stroyours of Goddes booly cbircbe ne do 
nat so ; for they ne stynte nevere to pile. 

» O0l, as X have seyd, sitb so is that 
synne was first cause of thraldom, 
tbanne is it thus; that tbilke tyme 
that al this world was in synne, tbann e was 
al this world in thraldom and subjeccioun. 
But certes,sitb the time of grace cam, God 
ordeyned that som folk sbolde be moore 
beigb in estaat andin degree, and som folk 
moore lougb, and that evericb sbolde be 
served in bis estaat and in bis degree. Hnd 
tberfore,in sommecontrees tber they by en 
tbralles, wban they ban turned bem to the 
feitb,tbey maken hire tbralles free out of 
thraldom. Hnd tberfore, certes, the lord 
owetb to bts man that the man o wetb to bts 
lord. Cbe pope calletb bymself servaunt 
of the servaunts of God; but forasmuche 
as the estaat of booly cbircbe ne mygbte 
nat ban be,ne the commune profit mygbte 
nat ban be kept,ne pees and reste in ertbe, 
but if God badde ordeyned that som men 
badde by er degree & som men lower: tber/ 
fore was sovereyn tee ordey n edtokepeand 
maynteneand deffenden hire underlynges 
or hire subgets in resoun,as ferfortb as it 
litb in hire power; & nat to destroyen bem 
neconfounde. 

RBRf OR6 X seye, that tbilke 
lordes that been lyk wolves, that 
devouren the possessiouns or 
the catel of povre folk wrongfully, wttb- 
outen mercy or mesure,tbey sbul receyv- 
en, by the same mesure that they ban me- 
sured to povre folk, the mercy of Ibesu 
Crist, but if it be amended ^ |Sfow comtb 
deceite bitwixe marcbaunt andmarcbaunt. 
Hnd tbow sbalt understonde, that mar- 
chandtse is in two maneres; that oon is 
bodily, & that ootber is goostly. Chat oon 
is boneste and leveful, and that ootber is 
desboneste & unleveful. Of tbilke bodily 
marcbandise, that is leveful and boneste, 
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is this; tbat,tbereas God bath ordeyned 
that a regne or a contree is suffisaunt to 
bymself, tbanne is it boneste and leveful, 
that of babundaunce of this contree, that 
men belpe another contree that is moore 
nedy, Hnd tberfore, tber moote been mar- 
cbants to bryngen fro that o contree to that 
ootber biremarcbandises. 


B fiHC ootber marcbandise, that men 
baunten with fraude and trecberie & 
deceite, with lesynges & false otbes, 
is cursed and dampnable jSf Cspiritueel 
marcbandise is proprely symonye, that is, 
ententif desir to byen tbyng espiritueel, 
that is, tbyng tbatapertenetb to the seim 
tuarie of God & to cure of the soule. Cbis 
desir, if so be that a man do bis diligence 
to parfournen it, albeit that bis desir ne 
take noon effect, yet is it to bym a deedly 
synne; and if be beordred, be is irreguleer. 
Certes, symonye is cleped of Simon ]VIa- 
gus, that wolde ban bogbt, for temporeel 
catel, the yifte that God badde yeven, by 
the fjooly Goost, to Seint peter and to the 
Hpostles* Hnd tberfore understoond,that 
botbe be that selletb and be that beyetb 
tbynges espirituels, been cleped Symon- 
yals; be it by catel, be it by procurynge,or 
by flessbly prey ere of bis freendes,flessb/ 
ly freendes,or espiritueel freendes.f lessb/ 
ly in two man eres; as by kynrede, or otbere 
freendes. Sootbly, if they praye for bym 
that is nat worthy and able, it is symonye, 
if be take the benefice; and if be be worthy 
and able, tber nys noon* 

F)HC ootber man ere is, wban a man or 
womman preyen for folk to avauncen 
bem, oonly for wik ked flessbly affec- 
cioun that they have unto tbepersone ;and 
that is fou l symonye. But certes, in service, 
for which men yeven tbynges espirituels 
unto bir servants, it moot been under- 
stondetbattbesemcemoot been boneste, 
and elles nat; and eek that it be witbout- 
en bargaynynge, and that the persone be 
able, for, as seitb Seint Damasie: Hlle the 
synnes of the world, at regard of this 
synne, am as tbyng of nogbt; for it is the 
gretteste synne that may be, after the 
synne of Lucifer and Hntecristji^for by 
this synne, God forlesetb the cbircbe, and 
the soule that be bogbte with bis precious 
blood, by bem that yeven cbircbes to bem 
that been nat digne. for they putten in 
tbeves, that stelen the soules of Ibesu 
Crist and destroyen bis patrimoyne. By 
swicbe un digne preestes and curates ban 
lewedmen the lasse reverenceof tbesacra- 
mentsof booly cbircbej&swicbeyeveresof 
cbircbes putten out the children of Crist, 
& putten in to the cbircbe tbedevelesowene 
sone. Cbey sellen the soules that (ambes 
sbolde kepen, to the wolf that strangletb 
bem, Hnd tberfore sbul they nevere ban 
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part of the pasture of lambes, that is, the 
blisse of hevene. 

com thhasardrie,with bisapur/ 
tenaunces, as tables and rafles; of 

_which comth deceite, false otbes, 

cbidynges, & alle ravynes, blaspbemynge 
and reneyinge of ©od, and bate of his 
neigbebores, wast of goodes, mysspend- 
ynge of tyme, and somtyme manslaugb- 
tre. Certes, hasardours ne mowe nat been 
witbouten greet synne whiles tbei haunte 
tbatcraf te. Of avarice comen eek lesynges, 
thefte, fals witnesses and false otbes. Hnd 
yesbulunderstonde tbatthise beengrete 
synnes, and expres agayn the comaunde- 
mentsofGod,asIbaveseyd,falswitnesse 
is in word and eek in dede. In word, as for 
to bireve thy neighebores goode name by 
thy fals witnessyng, or bireven bym bis 
catel or bis heritage by thy fals witness¬ 
yng ; whan thou, for ire or for meede, or for 
envye, berest fals witnesse, or accusest 
bym,orexcusestbym,bytbyfalswitnesse, 
or elles excusest thyself falsly. dare yow, 
questemongeresandnotariesl Certes, for 
fals witnessyng was Susanna in ful gret 
sorwe and peyne, and many another mo* 
"Che synne of thefte is eek expres agayns 
©oddes heeste, and in two maneres, cor- 
poreel andespiritueel. Corporeel, as for to 
take thy neigh ebores catel agayn bis wyl, 
be it by force or by sleigbte, be it by met or 
by mesure. By stelyng eek of fals endite- 
ments upon bym, and in borwynge of thy 
neigbebores catel, in ententenevereto pay / 
en it agayn, and semblable tbynges* 

{SpIRI'CUeeivtbefteis sacrilege, 
that is to seyn, burtynge of booty 
tbynges, or of tbynges sacred to 
Crist,in twomaneres; byreson of tbebooly 
place, as cbirches or cbircbe/bawes, for 
which every vileyns synne that men doon 
in swicbe places may be cleped sacrilege, 
or every violence in the semblable places, 
jfi?Hlso, they that withdrawen falsly the 
rigbtes that Ion gen to hooly chirche. Hnd 
pleynly and generally, sacrilege is to reven 
hooly thyng fro hooly place, or unbooly 
tbyng out of hooly place, or hooly thyng 
ou t of unbooly place* 



Relevacio contra peccatum Hvaricie. 

Od sbul ye understonde, 
that the releevy n ge of avarice 
ismisericorde, & pitee large¬ 
ly taken, Hnd men mygbten 
axe, why that misericorde & 
piteeisreleevynge of avarice, 
Certes, the avaricious man sbeweth no pi- 
tee ne misericorde to tbenedefulman; for 
be deliteth bym in the kepynge of his tre- 
sor, and nat in the rescowynge ne releev- 
ynge of his evene cristene, Hnd therfore 
speke Ifirst of misericorde. 
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RHJVJVe is misericorde, as seitb the 
pbilosophre, a vertu, by which the 
corage of man is stired by the mysese 
of bym that ismysesed, Upon which mise/ 
ricorde folweth pitee, in parfournynge of 
charitable werkes of misericorde. Hnd cer¬ 
tes, tbise tbynges moeven a man tomiseri- 
corde of 7 ^ 2 su Crist, that be yaf bymself 
for oure gilt, and suffred deetb for miseri¬ 
corde, and forgaf us oure originate synn es; 
and tberby relessed us fro the peynes of 
belle, and amenused the peynes of purga- 
torie by penitence, andyevetb grace wel to 
do, and atte laste the blisse of hevene. Che 
speces of misericorde been, as for to lene 
and for to yeve, and to foryeven & relesse, 
and for to ban pitee in berte, and compas- 
sioun of the meschief of bis evene Cris¬ 
tene, and eek to chastise there as nede is. 

■ I^OtRSR manere of remedie a- 
gayns avarice is resonable largesse; 
but sootbly, beere bibovetb the con/ 
sideracioun of the grace of 'Jbcsu Crist, & 
of his tempered goodes, and eek of the 
goodes perdurables that Crist yaf to us; 
and to ban remembrance of the deetb that 
be sbal receyve, be nootwbanne, where, ne 
how; and eek that be sbal forgon al that be 
bath, save oonly that be hath despended 
in good werkes jfiFBut, forasmuebeas som 
folk been unmesurable, men ougbten es- 
ebue fool/largesse, that men clepen wast, 
Certes, be that is fool/large ne yeveth nat 
his catel, but be leseth his catel. Sootbly, 
what thyng that be yeveth forveyne glorie, 
as to mynstrals & to folk, for to beren bis 
renoun in the world, he bath synne tberof, 
and noon almesse. Certes, he leseth foule 
his good, that ne seketb with the yif te of 
bis good notbyng but synne. Reis lyk toan 
hors that seketb rather to drynken drovy 
or trou ble water, than for to drynk en water 
of the clerewelle. Hndforasmucbelas they 
yeven tberas they sbolde natyeven, to hem 
apertenetb tbilkemalisoun that Crist sbal 
yeven at the day of doometo hem that sbul/ 
ten been dampned. 




Sequiturde©ula. 

IfCCR avarice comth gloto- 
1 nye,which is expres eek agayn 
the comandement of ©od. 
©lotonye is unmesurableap/ 
petit to ete or to drynke, or 

__| elles to doon ynogh to the 

unmesurable appetit &disordeynee covei/ 
tise to eten or to drynke.Cbis synne cor- 
rumped al this world, as is wel shewed in 
the synne of Hdam and of ©ve. kooke eek, 
what seitb Seint paul of gtotonyeiJYTanye, 
seitb Seint paul, goon, of wbicbe I have 
ofte seyd to yow, & nowlseye it wepynge, 
that they been the enemys of the croys of 
Crist; of wbicbe the ende is deeth, and of 








wbicbe hire wombe is hire ©od, and hire 
glorie in confusioun of bem that so de- 
vouren ertbely tbynges Re that is us- 
aunt to this synne of glotonye, be ne may 
no synne witbstonde. Re moot been in sen 
vage of alle vices,for it is tbedeveles boord 
tber be bidetb bym and restetb. 

B RXS synne bath manye speces. Tbe 
firsteis dronkenesse, that is the hor¬ 
rible sepulture of mannes resoun; & 
tberfore, whan a man is dronken, be bath 
lost bis resoun; and this is deedly synne. 
But sootbly, wban that a man is nat wont 
to strongdrynke, & peraventure ne know- 
etb nat the strengtbe of the drynke, or 
batb feblesse in bis beed, or bath travailed, 
tburgb which be drynketb the moore, al be 
be sodeynly caught with drynke, it is no 
deedly synne, but venyaljgrCbe seconde 
spece of glotonye is, that the spirit of a 
man wexetb al trouble; for dronkenesse 
birevetb bym the discrecioun of bis wit JI? 
The tbridde spece of glotonye is, whan a 
man devouretb btsmete, and bath no right* 
ful manere of etyngej£?Tbe fourtbe is 
wban, tburgh the grete babundaunce of 
bis mete, the humours in bis body been 
destempred^Cbe fif the is,fory etelnesse 
by to mucbel drynkynge; for which som- 
tyme a man foryetetb er the morwe what 
be dide at even, or on the nygbt biforn. 


ootber manere been distinct the 
ROTgjspecesof glotonye,afterSeintGre^ 
fesSBa gorie.Tbe firste is, for to ete biforn 


tyme to ete, The seconde is, wban a man 
get bym to delicaat mete or drynke. Tbe 
tbridde is, wban men taken to muebe over 
mesure. The fourtbe is, curiositee, with 
greet entente to makenandapparaillen bis 
mete. Tbe fiftbe is, for to eten to gredily. 
Tbise been tbefyve fyngresof tbedeveles 
band, by wbicbe be drawetb folk to synne. 



Remedium contra peccatum ©ute. 

JGAYNS glotonye is the re¬ 
nt edie abstinence, as seitb 
©alien; but that boldeX nat 
meritorie, if be do it oonly 
for the beele of bis body Jf 

_ Seint Hugustyn wole, that 

abstinence bedoon forvertu and with pa¬ 
tience. Abstinence, be seitb, is litelworth, 
but if a man have good wil tberto, and but 
it be enforced by patience and by ebaritee, 
and that men doon it for ©odes sake, and 
in hope to have the blisseof bevenej^TCbe 
felawes of abstinence been attemperaunce, 
that boldetb the meene in alle tbynges: 
eek shame,tbatescbuetb alle disbones tee: 
sulfisance, that seketb no riche metes ne 
drynkes,ne dootb no fors of toooutrage- 
ous apparailynge of mete. JVlesure also, 
that restreynetb by resoun the deslavee 
appetitof etynge; sobrenesse also, that 
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restreynetb the outrage of drynke: spar- 
ynge also, that restreynetb the delicaat 
ese to sitte longeat bis mete and softely; 
wberfore som folk stonden, of birowene 
wyl, to eten at the lasse teyser. 

Sequitur de Jvuxuria. 

H fT©R glotonye, tbanne 
comtb leeberie; fortbisetwo 
synnes been so ny cosyns, 
that of te tyme they wol nat 
departe. ©od woot, this 
synne is ful displesaunt 
tbyng to ©od; for be seyde himself: Do 
no leeberie jgF And tberfore be putte grete 
peynesagayns this synne in tbeoldelawe. 
If womman tbral were taken in this synne, 
she sbolde be beten with staves to the 
deetb. Hnd if she were a gentil womman, 
she sbolde be slayn with stones. And if 
she were a btssbopes dogbter, she sbolde 
been brent, by Goddes comandement.JPor/ 
tberover, by tbe synne of leeberie, God 
dreynte al tbe world at tbe diluge. And 
after that, be brente five citees with tbon- 
der/leyt,and sank bem into belle. 

■ O<0 lat us speke tbanne of tbilke 
stynkynge synne of leeberie that 
m en c le p e avowtrie o f wedded folk; 
that is to seyn, if that oon of bem be wed¬ 
ded, or elles botbe. Seint 7ohn seitb, that 
avowtiers sbullen been in belle in a stank 
brennynge of fyrandof brymston; in fyr, 
for tbe leeberie; in brymston, fortbestynk 
of hire ordure. Certes, tbebrekyngeof this 
sacrementisan horrible tbyng; itwasmak/ 
ed of ©od bymself in paradys, and con¬ 
form ed by J besu Cris t,as witn essetbSein t 
]Hatbew in tbe gospel: A man sbal lete fa¬ 
der and mooder, and taken bym to bis wif, 
and they sbullen be two in o flessbjj^Tbis 
sacrement bitoknetb tbe knyttynge to- 
gidre of Crist and of booly cbircbe. And 
natoon ly tbatGod forbad avowtriein dede, 
but eek be comanded that thou sboldest 
nat coveite tby neigbebores wyf. Xn this 
beeste, seitb Seint Augustyn,is forboden 
alle manere coveitise to doon leeberie. IvO, 
wbat seitb Seint JMatbew in the gospel: 
that Cdboso seetb a womman to coveitise 
of bis lust, be batb doon leeberie with hire 
in bis berte j0 Reere may ye seen that nat 
oonly tbe dede of this synne is forboden, 
but e ek tbe desir to doon that synne. 
fcppRXS cursed synne anoyetb grevous- 
[(£§ licbe bem that it baunten. And first, 
tsyiito hire soule; for be obligetb it to 
synneandtopeyneof deetb that is perdur- 
able. Unto tbe body anoyetb it grevously 
also, for it dreyetb bym, and wastetb, and 
sbentetb bym, and of bis blood bemaketb 
sacrifice to tbe feend of belle; it wastetb 
bis catel and bis substaunce. And certes, 
if it be a foul tbyng, a man to waste bis 
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catel on wommen,yet is it a fouler tbyng, 
wban that, for swicb ordure, worn men dts- 
penden upon men bir catel and substau nee. 
This synn e, as seitb tbe propbe te, birevetb 
man and womman bir goode fame, and al 
hire honour; and it is ful plesaunt to tbe 
devel; for tberby wynnetb be tbe mooste 
partie of this world. Hnd, right as a mar- 
chant delitetb bym moost in ebaffare that 
be bath moost avantage of, right so delit¬ 
etb tbe fend in this ordure. 

E filS is that ootber band of tbe devel, 
with five fyngres, to caccbe tbe peple 
tobisvileynye^Cbe firste fynger is 
tbe fool lookynge of tbe fool womman, 
and of tbe fool man, that sleetb right as 
tbe basilicok sleetb folk by tbevenym of 
bis sigbte; for tbe coveitise of eyen fol- 
wetb the coveitise of tbe bertej^Cbe se- 
conde fynger is tbe vileyns touebynge in 
wikkede man ere; and tberfore, seitb Salo¬ 
mon: tbatQIboso touebetb and bandletb a 
womman, befaretb lyk bym that bandletb 
tbescorpioun that styngetbandsodeynly 
sleetb tburgb bisenvenymynge; as whoso 
touebetb warm pycb, it sbent bis fyngres. 
^Cbe tbridde, is foule wordes, tbatfaretb 
lyk fyr,tbat right anon brennetb tbe berte. 
jlgF'Cbe fourtbe fynger is tbe kissynge; 
and trewely be were a greet fool that wolde 
kisse tbe mouth of a brennynge ovene, or 
of a foumeys. Hnd moore fooles been they 
that kissen in vileynye; for that mouth is 
tbemoutbof belle : & namely tbiseolde do/ 
tardes bolours, yet wol they kisse though 
they may nat do, and smatre bem, Certes, 
they been lyk to boundes; for an bound 
wban be comtb by tbe roser, or by otbere 
beautees, though be may nat pisse, yet 
wole be beve up bis leg and make a con ten - 
aunce to pisse. Hnd for that many man 
wenetb that be may nat synne, for no lik- 
erousnesse that be dootb with bis wyf; 
certes, that opinioun is fals. God woot, 
a man may sleen bymself with bis owene 
knyf,andmake bymselven dronken of bis 
owene tonne. Certes, be it wyf, be it child, 
or any worldly tbyng that be lovetb biforn 
God, it is bis mawmet, and be is an ydol- 
astre.JHan sbolde loven bis wyf by discre- 
cioun, paciently & atemprely; and tbanne 
is she as though it were bis suster^Cbe 
fiftbe fynger of tbe develes band is tbe 
stynkynge dede of leccberie. Certes, tbe 
five fyngres of glotonie tbe feend put in 
tbewombeof aman,&witb bis five fyngres 
of leeberie be gripetb bym by tbe reynes, 
for to tbrowen bym into tbe foumeys of 
belle; tberas they sbul ban tbe fyr and tbe 
wormes that evere sbullasten, & wepynge 
and wailynge, sharp hunger & tburst, and 
grymnesse of develes that shullen al to/ 
tredebem,witboutenrespitandwitbouten 
ende. 


H f leccberie, as X seyde, sourden di¬ 
verse speces; as formcacioun that 
is bitwise man and womman that 
been nat maried; and this is deedly synne 
and agayns nature. HI that is enemy and 
destruccioun to nature is agayns nature. 
parfay,tberesoun of aman telletb eek bym 
wel that it is deedly synne, forasmuebe as 
God forbad leccberie. Hnd Seint pauly ev/ 
etb bem tbe regne, that nys dewe to no 
wight but to bem that doon deedly synne. 
Hnotber synne of leccberie is to bireve a 
mayden of bir maydenbede; for be that so 
dootb, certes, be castetb a mayden out of 
tbe byeste degree that is in this present 
lif, and birevetb hire tbilke precious fruyt 
that tbe book clepetb: Che hundred fruyt. 
J&Xne kan seye it noon ootber weyes in 
Gnglissb, but in katyn it bigbte: Cente- 
simus fructusj^ Certes, be that so dootb 
is cause of manye damages and vileynyes, 
mo than any man kan rekene; right as be 
somtyme is cause of alle damages that 
beestes don in tbe feeld, that breketb tbe 
begge or tbe closure; tburgb which be de¬ 
stroyed tbatmay nat been restoored. for 
certes, namoore may maydenbede be re¬ 
stoored than an arm that is smyten fro the 
bodymayretourneagayntowexe.Sbemay 
have mercy; this wootXwel, if she do pen¬ 
itence; but nevere sbal it be that she nas 
corrupt. 

albeit so that X have spoken 
1 somwbat of avowtrie, it is good 
to sbewen mo perils that longen 
to avowtrie, for to esebue that fou le synn e. 
Hvowtrie in katyn is for to seyn,approcb- 
ynge of ootber mannes bed, tburgb which 
tbo that whilom weren o flessb abawn - 
done bir bodyes to otbere persones. Of 
this synne, as seitb tbe wise man, folwen 
manye barmes. first, brekynge of feitb; & 
certes, in feitb is tbe keye of Cristendom. 
Hnd wban that feitb is broken and lorn, 
sootbly, Cristendom stant veyn & witb- 
outen fruyt. Cbis synne is eek a tbefte; 
for tbefte generally is for to reve a wight 
bis tbyng agayns bis wille. Certes, this is 
tbe fouleste tbefte that may be, wban a 
womman steletb bir body from bir bous- 
bonde, and yevetb it to hire bolour to de- 
foulen hire; & steletb birsoule fro Crist, 
& yevetb it to tbe devel j^Cbis is a fouler 
tbefte, than for to breke a ebirebe and stele 
tbe chalice; for tbise avowtiers breken tbe 
temple of God spiritually, and stelen tbe 
vessel of grace, that is, tbe body and tbe 
sou le,for which Crist sbal destroyen bem, 
as seitb Seint paut. 

B OOCRJvT of this tbefte douted 
gretly 7osepb,wban that bis lordes 
wyf preyed bym of vileynye, wban 
be seyde: J*o, my lady, bow my lord hath 
take to me under my warde al that be hath 
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in this world; ne no tbyng of his tbynges 
is out of my power, but oonly ye,that been 
bis wyf, Hnd how sbolde X tbanne do this 
wikkednesse, &synne so horribly agayns 
God, & agayns my lord? God it forbeedef 
Hllasf al to litel is swich troutbe now 
yfoun de. 

UppRe thridde barm is the filtbe tburgb 
Hill which they breken the comandement 
ESHaJof God,and defoulen tbeauctourof 
matrimoyne, that is, Crist, for certes, in- 
som ucbe as the sacrem en t of manage is so 
noble and so digne, so mucbe is it gretter 
synne for to breken it; for God made ma¬ 
nage in paradys,in the estaat of innocence, 
to multiplye mankynde to the service of 
God, Hnd therfore is the brekynge therof 
the mooregrevous. Of which brekynge co/ 
men false heires oftetyme, tbatwrongf uU 
ly occupies folkes heritages, Hnd therfore 
wol Crist putte hem out of the regne of 
hevene, that is heritage to goode folk. Of 
this brekynge comth eek of tetyme,tbat folk 
unwar wedden or synnen with hire owene 
kynrede; and namely tbilke barlottes that 
haunten bordels of tbise fool wommen, 
that mowe be likned to a commune gonge, 
whereas men purgen hire ordure, 

S RHC seye we eek of pu tours, that 
lyven by the horrible synne of 
putrie,and constreyne wommen 
to yelden to hem a certeyn rente of hire 
bodily puterie; ye, somtyme of bis owene 
wyf or bis child; as doon tbise bawdes? 
Certes, tbise been cursedesynnes, tlnder- 
stoond eek, that avowtrie is set gladly in 
the ten comandements bitwise tbefte and 
manslaughtre; for it is tbegretteste tbefte 
that may be; for it is tbefte of body and of 
soule, Hnd it is lyk to bomycide; for it 
kerveth atwo and breketb atwo hem that 
first were maked o flessh, and therfore, by 
the olde laweof God, they sbolde be slayn. 
But natbelees, by the lawe of Ibesu Crist, 
that is lawe of pitee, whan be seyde to the 
womman that was founden in avowtrie, & 
sbolde ban been slayn with stones, after 
the wyl of the as was bir lawe: Go, 

quod 'Jbesu Crist, and have namoore wyl 
to synnejS^or, wille namoore to do synne, 
Sootbly, the vengeaunce of avowtrie is a- 
warded to the peynes of belle, but if so be 
that it be destourbed by penitence. 

K CC been tber mo speces of this 
cursed synne; as whan tbatoon of 
hem is religious, or elles botbe; or 
of folk that been entred intoordre, as sub- 
dekne or dekne, or preest, or hospitallers. 
Hnd evere the byer that he ts in ordre, the 
gretter is the synne^Cbe thynges that 
gretly agreggen hire synne, is the brek¬ 
ynge of hire avow of cbastitee, whan they 
recevyedtbeordre.Hnd fortberover, sooth 
is, that booly ordre is chief of al the tre- 
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sorte of God, and bis especial signe and 
mark of cbastitee; to sbewe that they been 
joyned to cbastitee, which that is moost 
precious ly f that is, Hnd tbise ordred fblk 
been specially titled to God, and of the 
special meignee of God; for which, whan 
they doon deedly synne, they been the 
s pedal tray tours of God an d of bis peple; 
for they lyven of the peple, to preye for the 
peple, and while they been s ucbe tray tours 
here preyers availen nat to the peple. 

■ RGBSCGS been aungeies, as by 
the dignitee of bir mysterye; but 
forsotbe Seint Paul seith: that 
Satbanas transformed bym in an aungel 
of light jiSFSootbly, the preest that baunt- 
etb deedly synne, be may be likned to the 
aungel of derknesse transformed in the 
aungelof light; be semetb aungel of light, 
but forsotbe be is aungel of derknesse. 
Swiche preestes been the sones of Relie, 
as sbewetb in the book of Kynges, that 
they weren the son es of Belial, that is, the 
devel, Belial is to seyn Sltthouten juge; 
and so faren they; hem tbynketb they been 
free, and ban no juge, namoore than hath 
a free bole that taketb which cow that bym 
liketb in the toun. So faren they by wom¬ 
men. for right as a free bole is ynougb fbr 
al a toun, right so is a wikked preest cor- 
rupcion ynougb for al a parissbe, or fbr al 
a contree. 

RXS6 preestes, as seith the book, ne 
konnenattbemysterieofpreesthode 
to the peple, ne God ne knowe they 
nat; they ne belde hem nat apayd, as seith 
the book, of soden flessh that was to hem 
oflFred, but they tooke by force the flessh 
that is rawe. Certes, so tbise sbrewes ne 
holden hem nat apayed of roosted flessh 
and sode flessh, with which the peple fed- 
den hem in greet reverence, but they wole 
have raw flessh of folkes wyves and bir 
doghtres. Hnd certes, tbise wommen that 
con sen ten to hire bar lo trie, doon greet 
wrong to Crist and to booly cbircbe & alle 
halwes, and to alle soules; fortbey bireven 
alle tbise, bym that sbolde worsbipe Crist 
and booly cbircbe, and preye for cristene 
soules. Hnd therfore ban swiche preestes, 
and hire lemmanes eek that consenten to 
bir leccberte, the maltsoun of al the court 
cristen, til they come to amendement. 

RC thridde spece of avowtrie is 
somtyme bitwixeaman&hiswyf; 
and that is whan they take no re¬ 
ward in hire ass em blyn ge, bu t oon ly to hire 
flessbly delit, as seith Seint Terome; and 
ne rekken of notbyng but that they been 
ass em bled; by cau s e that t b ey been maried, 
al is goodynougb, as tbynketb tobem. But 
in swich folk hath the devel power, as seyde 
the aungel Raphael to Cbobie; for in hire 
assemblynge they putten Ibesu Crist out 
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of hire berte, and yeven bemself to alle 
ordurejtfPCbe fourtbespece is,tbeassem/ 
bice of bem that been of hire kynrede, or of 
bem that been of oon affynytee, or elles 
with bem with wbicbe bir fadres or bir 
kynrede ban deled in the synne of lecher ie. 
Cbia synne maketb bem lyk to boundes, 
that taken no kepe to kynrede.Hnd certes, 
paren tele ie in two man eres, ou tber goost- 
ly or flessbly: goostly, as for to dee ten with 
bis godsibbes. for right so as be that en- 
gendretb a child is bis Hess bly fader, right 
so is bis godfader bis fader esptritueel. 
forwbieba womman may in no lasse synne 
assemblen with hire godsib than with hire 
owene flessbly brother. 

H f>e fifthe spece is tbilke abbomyn- 
able synne, of which that no man un~ 
netbeogbte speke ne write, natbelees 
it is openly reberced in holy writ.Cbis cur- 
sednesse doon men & wommen in diverse 
en tente, and in diveree man ere; bu t though 
that booly writ speke of horrible synne, 
certes, booly writ may nat been defouted, 
namoore than the sonne that sbynetb on 
tbemtxen. 

||||g]^OCI1€Rsynneapertenetb tolech/ 
erie, that com tb in slepynge; & this 
Wffi synne cometb ofte to bem that been 
maydenes,and eek to bem that been cor¬ 
rupt; &tbis synne men clepen pollucioun, 
that comtb in four maneres. Somtyme, of 
langwissynge of body; for the humours 
been toranke and babundaunt in the body 
of man. Somtyme, of infermetee; for the 
fieblesse of the vertu retentif, as pbisik 
maketb mencioun, Somtyme, for surfeet 
of mete&dryn k e.Hn d som ty m e, of vi leyn s 
tbogbtes, that been enclosed in mannes 
mynde whan be gootb to slepe; which may 
nat been witboute synne, for which men 
moste kepen bem wisely, or elles may men 
synnen fulgrevously. 

Remedium contra peccatum Luxurie. 

OKI comtb the remedie a- 
gayns leccberie, and that is 
generally, ebastiteeand con¬ 
tinence, tbatrestreynetb alle 
tbedesordeynee moevynges 
that comen of flessbly tal- 
entes.Hnd evere the gretter merite sbal be 
ban,tbatmostrestreynetbtbewikkedees/ 
cbawfynges of the ordure of this synne. 
Hnd this is in two maneres; that is to seyn, 
ebastitee in manage, & ebastitee of widwe/ 
bode.J N Towshaltowunderstonde,tbatmat/ 
rimoyne is leefful assemblynge of man & 
of womman, that receyven, by vertu of the 
sacrement the boond, tburgb which they 
may nat be departed in al bir ly f, that is to 
seyn, wbil that they lyven botbejj^Cbis, 
as seitb the book, is a f ul greet sacrement, 
God maked it, as X have seyd, in paradys, 
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and wolde bymself be bom in manage. 
Hnd, for to balwen manage, be was at a 
weddynge, whereas be turned water into 
wyn; which was the firste miracle that be 
wrogbte in ertbe biforn bis disciples. 

Reme effect of manage clensetb 
fornicacioun & replenyssetb booly 
ebirebe of good lynage; for that is 
the endeof manage; & itebaungetb deedly 
synne into venial synne bitwixe bem that 
been ywedded, and maketb the bertes al 
oon of bem that been ywedded, as wel as 
the bodiesXbis is verray manage that was 
establissed by God er that synne bigan, 
wban natureel lawe was in bis right poynt 
in paradys; & it was ordeyned that o man 
sbolde have but o womman, & o womman 
but o man, as seitb Seint Hugustyn, by 
manye resouns. 

XRS'C, formariage is figured bitwixe 
Crist&boly cbircbe.Hndtbatootber 
is, for a man is beved of a womman; 
algate, by ordtnaunce it sbolde be so. for 
if a womman badde mo men than oon, 
tbanne sbolde she have moo bevedes than 
oon, & that were an horrible tbyng biforn 
God; and eek a womman ne mygbte nat 
plese to many folk at oones. Hnd also tber 
ne sbolde nevere be peesneresteamonges 
bem; for evericb wolde axen bis owene 
tbyng. Hnd fortberover,noman ne sbolde 
knowe bis owene engendrure,newbosbolde 
have bis heritage; and the womman sbolde 
been tbe lasse biloved, fro the tyme that 
she were conjoynt to many men. 

B OSl comtb, bow that a man sbolde 
bere bym with bis wif; and namely 
in two tbynges, that is to seyn, in 
suffraunceand reverence, as shewed Crist 
wban be made first womman. for be ne 
made hire nat of tbe beved of Hdam, for 
she sbolde nat ctayme to greet lordsbipe; 
for tberas tbe womman bath tbe maistrie, 
she maketb to muebe desray; tber neden 
none ensamples of this; tbe experience of 
day by day ogbte suffise. Hlso certes, God 
ne made nat womman of tbe foot of Hdam, 
for she ne sbolde nat been bolden to lowe; 
for she kan nat paciently suffre: but God 
made womman of tbe ryb of Hdam, for 
womman sbolde be felawe untoman. JMan 
sbolde bere bym to bis wyf in feitb, in 
troutbe, and in love, as seitb Seint paul: 
that H man sbolde loven bis wyf as Crist 
loved booly ebirebe, that loved it so wel 
that be deyde for it. So sbolde a man for 
bis wyf, if it were nede. 

■ OKI bow that a womman sbolde be 
subget to hire bousbonde, that tell- 
etb Seint peter, first, in obedience. 
Hnd eek, as seitb tbe decree, a womman 
that is wyf, as longe as sbe is a wyf, sbe 
bath noon auctoritee to swere ne bere wit- 
nesse witboute leveof birbousbonde, that 










Co hire lord; algate he eholde be so by re¬ 
sown* She sholde eeh serven bym in alle 
honestee, and been attempree of hire array. 
X woot wel that they sholde setten hire en - 
tentetoplesen hir bousbondes, but nat by 
hire queyntise of array. Semt'jerome seith, 
that wyves that been apparailled in silk & 
in precious purpre ne mowe nat clothen 
hem inlhesu Crist. Cfibat seith Seint7©bn 
eeh in tbys matere?SeintGregorieeek seith 
that no wight seheth precious array but 
©only for veyne glorie, to been honoured 
the moore biforn the peple. Xt is a greet 
folye, a womman to have a fair array out- 
wardan d in hirself be f ou l inward jfi?H wy f 
sholde eeh bemesurable in loohynge, and 
in berynge, and in lawghyn ge, and discreet 
in alle hire wordes and hire dedes. Hnd a- 
boven alle worldly thyng she sholde loven 
hire housbonde with al hire herte, and to 
hym be trewe of hir body; so sholde an 
housbonde eeh be to biswyf.forsitb that 
al the body is the bousbondes, so sholde 
hire herte been, or clles ther is bitwixe hem 
two, as in that, no parfit manage. 

B F>H]S]Sfe shat men understonde that 
for tbre tbynges a man and bis wyf 
flessbly mowen assemble. Che firste 
is in entente of engendrure of children to 
the service of God, for certes, that is the 
cause final of matrimoyne. Hnotber cause 
is, to yelden evericb of hem to ootber the 
detteof hire bodies,for neither of hem bath 
power over bis owene body;Che tbridde is, 
for to esebewe leccberye and vileynyeXhe 
fertbe is forsotbe deedly synne. Hs to the 
firste,it ismeritorie; the seconde also; for, 
as seith the decree, that she hath merite of 
chastitee that yeldetb to hire housbonde 
tbedetteof hir body ,ye, though it be agayn 
hir lihynge and the lust of hire herte. "Che 
tbridde manere is venyal synne, & trewely, 
scarsly may ther any of tbise be witboute 
venial synne, for the corrupcioun & for the 
deltt. "Che fourtbe manere is for to under¬ 
stonde,if they assemble oonly for amorous 
love, and for noon of tbeforeseyde causes, 
but for to accomplice tbilhe brennyngede/ 
lit, they rehhe nevere bow ofte, sootbly it 
is deedly synne; Si yet, with sorwe, somme 
folk wol peynen hem moore to doon than 
to hire appetitsuffisetb. 

RG seconde manere of chastitee is 
for to been a clene wydewe, and es/ 
ebue the embracynges of man, and 
desiren the embracynge of 7besu Crist, 
Cbise been tbo that ban been wyves & ban 
forgoon hire bousbondes, Sl eeh wommen 
that ban doon leccberie Si been releeved by 
penitence. Hnd certes, if that a wyf houde 
hepen hire al chaast by licence of hire bous/ 
bonde, so that she yeve nevere noon occa¬ 
sion that be agilte, it were to hire a greet 
meriteXbisemanere wommen tbatobserv/ 





en chastitee mostebeclenein herte, as wele 
as in body and in thought, and mesurable 
in clothynge and in contenaunce; and been 
abstinent in etynge&drynhynge,in spek/ 
ynge,and in dede.Cbey been the vessel, or 
the boyste of the blissed JMagdelene, that 
fulfilletb booly chircbe of good odour. 

JRG tbridde man ere of chastitee is vir/ 

] ginitee, and it bibovetb that she be 
I booly in herte Si clene of body; thanne 
isshe8pouseto7he8uCrist,andsbeistbe 
lyf of angeles. She is the preisyngeof this 
world, & she is as thise martirs in egalitee. 
She hath in hire that tonge may nat telle, 
ne herte tbyn he, Vir ginitee baar oure Lord 
7besu Crist, and virgine was bymselve. 

B ^OCRGR remedie agayns leccb¬ 
erie is, specially to witbdrawen swicbe 
tbynges as yeve occasion to tbilhe 
vileynye; as ese, etynge & drynhynge; for 
certes, whan the pot boyletb strongly, the 
beste remedie is to witbdrawe tbefyr.Slep/ 
ynge longe in greetquiete is eeh a greet no/ 
rice to leccberie. 

^OCRCR remedie agayns leccb¬ 
erie is, that a man or a womman es/ 
chue the compaignye of hem by 
wbiche he dou teth to be tern pted; for albeit 
so that thedede is witbstonden,yet is ther 
greet temptacioun. Sootbly,awbit wal,aU 
though it ne brenne nogbt fully by stik- 
ynge of a candele,y et is the wal blah of the 
leyt.f ul ofte tymeXrede,that noman truste 
in hisoweneperfeccioun,but he be strong/ 
er than Sampsoun, andboolier than David, 
& wiser than Salomon ^J^ow after that X 
have declar ed y ow, as X han, t he sevene deed/ 
ly synnes.&sommeof hire braunebesand 
hire remedies, sootbly, if 1 houde, X wolde 
telle yow the ten comandements. But so 
heigh a doctrine X lete to divines, loathe- 
lees, 1 hope to God they been touched in 
this tretice, evericb of hem alle. 

Sequitur secunda pars penitencie. 

forasmuche as the se- 
f condepartie of penitence stant 
f in confessioun of mouth, as 
• X bigan in the firste ebapitre, 
A Xseye,SeintHugustyn seith: 
Synne is every word Sl every 
dede, and al that men coveiten agayn the 
lawe of 7hesu Crist; & this is for to synne 
in herte, in mouth, and in dede, by thy five 
wittes, that been sighte, herynge, smell- 
ynge,tastynge or savourynge,& feelynge. 

B OUl is it good to understonde that 
tbatagreggetb mucbel every synne. 
Chow sbalt constdere what tbow art 
that doost the synne; wheither thou be 
maleorfemele,yongoroold,gentilorthral, 
freeorservant,boolorsyh,weddedorscn/ 
gle, ordred or unordred, wys or fool, clerh 
orseculeer;ifshe be of thy hynrede,bodily 
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or goostly,or noon; if any of thy kynrede 
have synned with hire or noon, and manye 
mo tbinges j& Hnotber circumstaunce is 
this; wbeitber it be doon in fomicacionn, 
or in avowtrie, or noon; incest, or noon; 
may den, or noon; in man ere of homicide, 
or noon; horriblegrete synnes or am ale; & 
bow longe thou hast continued in synne, 
j^Cbe tbridde circumataunce is the place 
tber thou hast do synne; wbeitber in ootb/ 
er mennes bous or in tbyn owene; in feeld 
or in cbircbe,or in cbircbebawe; in chirche 
dedicaat,or noon, for if the chirche be bal/ 
wed,and man or womman spille his kynde 
in with that place by wey of synne, or by 
wikked ternptacioun, the chirche is entre- 
dtted til it bereconsiled by the bysshop; 
and the preest that dide swich a vileynye, 
to terme of al his lif, he sbolde namoore 
synge masse ;& if he dide, be sbolde doon 
deedly synne at ev ery tim e that he so son ge 
massej^TCbe four the circum staunce is, by 
wbicbe mediatours or by whicbe messag- 
ers, as for enticem en t, or for cons en tem en t 
to bere compaignye with felawesbipe; for 
many a wreccbe, for to bere compaignye, 
wil go to the devel of belle, Cdberfore they 
that eggen or consenten to the synne been 
parteners of the synne, & of the dampna- 
cioun of the synner^Cbe fif the circum¬ 
stance is, bow manye tymes that he bath 
synned,if it be in bis mynde,and how ofte 
that be bath falle, for be that ofte falletb 
in synne, be despisetb the mercy of God, 
and encreessetb hys synne, & is unkynde 
toCrist; and be wexetb the moorefiebleto 
witbstonde synn e, an d synn etb th e m oore 
lightly, and the latter ariseth, and is the 
moore eschew for to sbryven hym,namely, 
to bym that is his confessour* for which 
that folk, whan they falle agayn in hir olde 
folies, outber they forleten hir olde con- 
fessours al outrely, or elles they departen 
bir shrift in diverse places; but sootbly, 
swich departed shrift deserveth no mercy 
of Godof bis synnesjSTCbe stxte circum/ 
staunce is, why that a man synnetb,as by 
tem ptacioun; & if bym self procure tbilke 
temptacioun, or by the excitynge of ©oth¬ 
er f olke; or if be synne with a womman by 
force, or by hire owene assent; or if the worn/ 
man,maugree hir bed, bath been afforced, 
or noon; this sbal she telle; forcoveitise,or 
for poverte, and if it was hire procurynge 
or noon; & swiche man ere barneys JS? Che 
seventbe circumstaunce is,in what man ere 
be bath doon his synne, or bow that she 
bath suffred that folk ban doon to hire, 
Hnd the same sbal the man telle pleynly, 
with alle circumstaunces; and wbeitber he 
bath synned with comune bordel/wommen, 
or noon; or doon his synn e in booty tymes, 
or noon; in fastynge/tymes,ornoon; orbi/ 
fom bis sbrifte,or after bis latter sbrifte; 
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and hath, peraventure,broken tberfore bis 
penance enjoyned; by wbos belpandwbos 
conseil; by sorcerie or craft; al moste be 
toold, Hlle tbise tbynges, after that they 
been grete or smale, engreggen the consci/ 
ence of man, Hnd eek the preesttbat is thy 
j u ge,may the be ttre been avy sed of bis jug/ 
gement in yevyngeof thy penaunce,& that 
is after thy contricioun, for understond 
wet, that after tyme that aman batbdefoul/ 
ed his baptesme by synne, if he wole come 
to salvacioun, tber is noon other wey but 
by penitence & sbrif te and satisfaccioun; 
and namely by the two, if tber be a confes¬ 
sour to which bemay shriven bym; and the 
tbridde, if he have lyf to parfoumen it, 

RHFJNre sbal man looke and con- 
sidere,tbatif hewolemakenatrewe 
and a profitable confessioun, tber 
moste be fourecondiciouns. first, itmoot 
been in sorweful bitternesse of berte, as 
seydetbekyngCzecbias to God: twol re¬ 
mem bre me alle the yeres of my lif in bit- 
temesse of myn berte^Cbis condictoun 
of bitternesse batbfyve signes.Cbefirste 
is, that confessioun moste be sbamefast, 
nat for to covere ne byden bis synne, for 
he hath agilt bis God & def ou led bis soule* 
Hnd tberof seitb Seint Hugustyn: Che 
berte travatlletb for shame of bis synne; 
and for be bath greet sbamefastnesse, be 
is digne to have greet mercy of God 
Swtcb was the confessioun of the publican, 
that wolde nat beven up bis eyen tobevene, 
for he badde offended God of bevene; for 
which sbamefastnesse be badde anon the 
mercy of God. Hnd tberof seitb Seint Hu¬ 
gustyn, that swtcb sbamefast folk been 
next f oryevenesse and remissioun^Hn- 
other signe is bumylitee in confessioun; 
of which seitb Seint peter: Rum bletbyow 
under the mygbt of GodjgTCbe bond of 
God is mygbty in confessioun, for tberby 
God foryevetb thee thy synnes; for be 
allone bath the power, Hnd this bumylitee 
sbal been in herte,and in sign e outward; for 
right as be bath bumylitee to God in bis 
berte, right so sbolde be bumble bis body 
outward to the preest that sit in Goddes 
place, for which in no man ere, sitb that 
Crist is sovereyn and tbepreestmeene and 
mediatour bitwixe Crist and the synnere, 
and the synnere is the taste by wey of re- 
soun, tbanne sbolde nat the synnere sitte 
as beigbeas bis confessour, but knele bi- 
fom bym or at bis feet, but if maladie de- 
stourbe it. for be sbal nat taken kepe who 
sit there, but in wbos place that be sittetb. 
H man that bath trespased to a lord, and 
comtb for to axe mercy and maken bis ac¬ 
cord, and set him doun anon by the lord, 
men wolde bolden bym outrageous, and 
nat worthy so soone for to have remis- 
stoun ne mercy ^Cbe tbridde signe is, 



bowtbattby shrift sbolde be futof teeris, 
if man may; and if man may nat wepe with 
bis bodily eyen, lat bym wepe in berte. 
Swicb was tbc con fessioun of Sein t p e ter; 
foraf ter that be baddc forsakelbesu Crist, 
be wente out and weep ful bitterly, Cbe 
fourtbe signe is, that be ne lette nat for 
sbame tosbewen bis confessioun, Swicb 
was tbe confessioun of tbe fflagdelene, 
that ne spared for no sbame of bem that 
weren atte feeste, for to go to oure kord 
Tbesu Crist & biknowe to bym btresynn es. 
Cbe fiftbe signe is, that a man or a worn- 
man be obeisanttoreceyven tbepenaunce 
that bym is enjoyned for bis synnes; for 
certes, 7besu Crist, for tbe giltesof aman, 
was obedient to tbe deetb, * 

B BS seconde condition of verray con¬ 
fession is, that it be hastily doon; 
for certes, if a man badde a deedly 
wounde, evere tbe lenger that be taried to 
warissbe bymself, tbe moorewolde it cor- 
rupte and baste bym to bis deetb; and eeh 
tbe wounde wolde be tbewors for to beele. 
Hndrigbtso faretb synne, that longe tyme 
is in a man unsbewedjg^ Certes, a man 
ogbte hastily sbewen bis synnes formanye 
causes; as for drede of deetb,that cometb 
of te sodenly, & is in no certeyn what tyme 
it sbal be, ne in what place; & eek tbe drec- 
cbyngeofosynnedrawetbinanotberjand 
eek tbe lenger that be tarietb, tbe fertber 
be is fro Crist. Hnd if be abide to bis laste 
day, scarsly may be sbryven bym, or re- 
membre bym of bis synnes, or repenten 
bym, for tbe grevous maladieof bis deetb* 
Hnd forasmuebe as be ne bath nat in bis 
lyf berkned^besu Crist, wbanne be bath 
spoken, be sbal crie toTbesu Crist at bis 
laste day, and scarsly wol be berkne bym, 
j^Hnd understond that this condicioun 
moste ban foure tbynges. Cbi shrift 
moste be purveyed bifore and avysed; for 
wikked baste dootb no profit; and that a 
man konne sbryve bym of bis synnes, be it 
of pride, or of envye, and so forth of tbe 
speces and circumstances; & that be have 
comprehended in bys mynde tbe nombre 
and tbe greetnesse of bis synnes, and bow 
longe that be bath leyn in synne; & eek that 
be be contrit of bis synnes, and in stide- 
fast purpos, by tbe grace of God, nevere 
eft to falle in synne; and eek that be drede 
& countrewaite bymself, that be fie tbe o a 
casiounsofsynnetowbicbebeisenclyned. 

B J^SO thou sbalt sbryve thee of alle 
tby synnes to oman, andnat a parcel 
toomanandaparceltoanotber; that 
is to understonde, in entente to departe 
tby con fessioun as for sbame or drede; for 
it nys but stranglynge of tby soule. for 
certes, 7besu Crist is entierly al good; in 
bym nys noon inperfeccioun; and tberfore 


outber be foryevetb al parfitly, or never a 
deel* X seye nat that if tbow be assigned to 
tb e p en i taun cer for certein synne, that tbow 
art boun de tosbewen bym al tberemenaunt 
of tbe synnes,of which tbow bast be sbry¬ 
ven to tby curaat, but if it like to thee of 
tbyn bumylitee; this is no departyngeof 
sbrifte. JNTe X seye nat, tberasX speke of 
divisioun of con fessioun, tbatif thou have 
licence for to sbryve tbee to a discreet and 
an boneste preest, where tbee liketb, and 
by licence of tby curaat, that tbow nemayst 
wel sbryve tbee to him of alle tby synnes. 
But lat no blotte be bibynde; lat no synne 
been untoold, as fer as tbow bast remem- 
braunce. Hnd whan thou sbalt be sbryven 
to tby curaat, telle bym eek alle tbe synnes 
that tbow bast doon syn thou were last 
ysbryven; this is no wikked entente of di¬ 
visioun of sbrifte, 

JvSO,tbeverraysbrifteaxetbcerteine 
con diciouns. first, that tbow sbryve 
tbee by tby freewil,nogbtconstreyn/ 
ed, ne for sbame of folk, ne for maladie, ne 
swicbe tbynges; for it is resoun that be 
that trespassetb by bis free wyl, that by 
bis free wyl be confesse bis trespas; and 
that noon ootber man telle bis synne but 
be bymself; ne be sbal nat nayte ne denye 
bis sy nn e, ne wrattbe bym agayn tbe preest 
for bis amonestynge to leve synne. 

BS seconde condicioun is, that tby 
sbrift be lawef ul; that is to seyn, 
that tbow that sbryvest thee, and 
eek tbepreest that beretb tby confessioun, 
been verraily in tbe feitb of booty ebirebe; 
and that a man ne be nat despeired of tbe 
mercy of 7besu Crist, as Caym or^udas. 
Hnd eek a man moot accusen bymself of 
bis owene trespas, and nat another; but be 
sbal blame and wy ten bymself & bis owene 
malice of bis synne,and noon ootber; but 
natbelees, if that another man be occast- 
oun or enticere of bis synne, or tbe estaat 
of a persone be swicb tburgb which bis 
synne is agregged, or elles that be may nat 
pleynly sbryven bym but be telle tbe per¬ 
son e with which be bath synned; tbanne 
may be telle; so that bis entente ne be nat 
to bakbite tbe persone, but oonly to de¬ 
clares bis confessioun j& Chou ne sbalt 
nat eek make no lesynges in tby confess*# 
oun; for bumylitee, peraventure, to seyn 
that tbow bast doon synnes of wbicbe that 
tbow were nevere gilty, for Seint Hugus- 
tyn seitb: Xf thou, bycause of tbyn bumy¬ 
litee makest lesynges on thyself, though 
tbow ne were nat in synne bifom,yet artow 
tbanne in synne tburgb tby lesynges 
"Chou most eek sbewe tby synne by tbyn 
owene propre moutb, but tbow be woxe 
dowmb,and nat by no lettre; for tbow that 
bast doon tbe synne, thou sbalt have tbe 
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sbametberforeXbowsbalt nateek peynte 
dy confessioun by faire subtile wordes, 
to covere tbc moore tby syrmc; for tbanne 
bigilestow tbysclf & mat tbc preest; tbow 
most tellen it pleynly, be it severe so foul 
ne so horrible* 

B ROGI sbalt eek sbryve thee toapreest 
that is discreet to conseille tbee, and 
eek tbou sbalt nat sbryve tbee for 
veyne glorie, ne for ypocrisye, ne for no 
cause, but oonly for tbe doute of 7besu 
Crist and tbe becle of tby soule. Chow 
sbalt nat eek renne to tbe preest sodeynly, 
to tellen bym lightly tby synne, as vpboso 
telletb a jape or a tale, but avysely, & with 
greet devocioun jl^Hnd generally, sbryve 
tbee of te. Xf tbou of te f alle, of te tbou aris e 
by confessioun. Hnd though tbou sbryve 
tbee offer than ones of synne, of which 
tbou bast be sbryven.it is tbe moore merite. 
Hnd, as seitb Seint Hugustyn, tbow sbalt 
have tbe moore lightly relcsyng & grace of 
©od, botbe of synne & of peyne* Hnd cer/ 
tes,oones a yeere atte leeste wey it is lawe- 
ful for to been bousled; for certes, oones 
ay eere alle tbyn ges renovellen o w have 

X toolde you of verray confcssioun, that is 
tbe seconde partie of penitence, 
explicit secunda pars penitencie; et se- 
quitur tercia pars ejusdem, 

RB tbridde partie of peni¬ 
tence is satisfaccioun; and 
that stant moost generally 
KtS in almesse,& in bodily peyne. 
JNow been tber tbre manere 
of almesses: contricioun of 
her te, where a m an o fire t b bym s e If to © od; 
another is, to ban pitee of defaute of bis 
neigbebores; and the tbridde is in yevynge 
of good conseil goostly and bodily, where 
men ban nede, and namely in sustenaunce 
of mannesf code. Hnd tak keep, tbataman 
bath nede of tbise tbinges generally; be 
bath nede of foode, be bath nede of clotb- 
yng& berberwe, be bath n ede of charitable 
conseil, and visityngein prisoneand in ma/ 
tadie, and sepulture of bis dede body. Hnd 
if tbow mayst nat visite tbe nedef ul with 
tby persone, visite bym by tby message 
and by tby yiftes. Cbise been generally 
aim esses or werkesof chart tee of hem that 
ban temporeel richesses or discrecioun in 
conseilynge. Of tbise werkes sbaltow be- 
ren at the day of doom e. 

?RXS6 almesses sbaltow doon of 
tbyne owene propre tbyn ges, and 
hastily, and prively if tbowmayst; 
but natbelees, if tbow mayst nat doon it 
prively, tbow sbalt nat forbere to doon 
almesse though men seen it; so that it be 
nat doon for thank of tbe world, bu t oon ly 
for thank of 7besu Crist, for, as witness¬ 
ed Seint JMatbew, capitulo quinto: H citee 
may nat been byd that is set on a mon- 
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tayne; nemen ligbtenatalanterneand put 
it under a bussbel; but men sette it on a 
can d lestik k e, to y eve light to tbe m en in tbe 
bous. Right so sbaly our e light lighten bu 
fore men, that they may seen youre goode 
werkes, and glorifie youre fader that is in 
bevene. 

■ 0?H as to speken of bodily peyne; it 
stant in preyeres, in wakynges, in 
fastynges,invertuousetecbingesof 
orisounsjSPHnd yesbul understondetbat 
orisouns or preyeres is for to seyn a pi- 
tous wylof berte, that redressetbitin God 
and expressed it by word outward, to re- 
moeven barmes and to ban tbynges espiri- 
tueel & durable, and somtyme temporele 
tbynges; of wbicbeorisouns, certes, in tbe 
orison of tbe pater noster, bath 'Jkesu 
Crist enclosed moost tbynges. Certes, it 
is privylegedof tbre tbynges in bis digny- 
tee, for wbicb it is moore digne than any 
ootber preyere; for that 7besu Crist bym/ 
self maked it; and it is short, for it sbolde 
be houd tbe moore lightly, and fortowitb/ 
bolden it tbe moore esily in berte, & belpen 
bymself tbe of ter with tbe orisoun; and 
foraman sbolde betbe lasse wery toseyen 
it, and for a man may nat excusen bym to 
leme it, it is so short and so esy; and for it 
comprehended in itself alle goode prey- 
eresj^Cbe exposicioun of this booty prey/ 
ere, that is so excellent and digne, X bitake 
to tbise maistres of tbeologie; save thus 
mucbelwolXseyn; tbatwban tbowprayest 
that ©od sbolde foryeve tbee tby giltes as 
tbou foryevest hem that agilten to tbee, be 
ful welwar that tbow be nat out of ebari- 
tee. Cbis booly orisounamenusetb eek ve- 
nyal synne; & tberfore it apertenetb spe¬ 
cially to penitencej^tZbis preyere moste 
be trewely seyd, and in verray f eitb, & that 
men preye to Godordinatly and discreetly 
and devoutly; and at wey aman sbal putten 
bis wyl to be subget to tbe wille of ©od. 
This orisoun moste eek been seyd with 
greet bumblesse and ful pure; honestly, 
and nat to tbe anoyaunce of any man or 
womman. Xtmosteeek been continued with 
tbe werkes of ebaritee. Xt avayletb eek a- 
gayn tbe vices of tbe soule; for, as seitb 
Seint Jerome: By fastynge been saved tbe 
vices of tbe flessb, and by preyere tbe vices 
of tbe soulej^Hfter this, tbou sbalt un- 
derstonde, that bodily peyne stant in wak- 
ynge; for 7besu Crist seitb: staked, and 
preyed tbatyeneentrein wtkked tempta- 
cioun Ye sbul understanden also, that 
fastynge stant in tbre tbynges; in forber- 
ynge of bodily mete and drynke, and in 
forberynge of worldly jolitee, and in for- 
beryngeof deedly synne; this is to seyn, 
that a man sbal kepen bym fro deedly 
synne with al bis mygbt. 






thou sbalt understanden eek, 
that Godordeynedfastynge; and to 


fastynge appertenen foure tbtnges: 
largenesse to povre folk, gladnesse of 
hcrtc espiritueel, nat to been angry ne a- 
noyed, ne grucche for he fasteth; and also 
resonable houre for to ete by mesure; that 
is for toseyn, a man shat nat etein un tyme, 
ne sitte the lenger at bis table to ete for he 
fastetbj^F'Cbanne sbaltow understonde, 
that bodily peyne stant in disciplyne or 
teebynge, by word and by writynge, or in 
ensampte. Hlso in werynge of beyres or of 
stamyn, or of baubergeons on hire naked 
flessb, for Cristes sake, & swicbe manere 
penaunces. But war thee wel that swicbe 
manere penaunces on tby fiessb ne make 
nat tbyn berte bitter or angry or anoy ed of 
thyself; for bettre is to caste awey tbyn 
beyre, than forto casteawey the stkem esse 
of 7besu Crist* Hnd tberfore seitb Seint 
Paul: Clothe yow, as they that been chosen 
of God, in berte of misericorde, debonaire- 
tee,sufFraunce, & swicbe manere of cloth- 
ynge; of wbicbe Ibesu Crist is moore a- 
payed than of beyres, or baubergeons, or 
bauberkes^Chanse is discipline eek in 
knokkynge of tby brest, in scourgynge 
witbyerdes,inknelynges,intribulaciouns; 
in suffrynge paciently wronges that been 
doon totbee,andeek in pacientsuffraunce 
of maladies, or lesyngeof worldly catel, or 
of wyf, or of child, or otbere freendes* 

'RH^TlSre sbaltow understonde, 
wbicbe tbynges destourben pen- 
aunce; andtbisisinfouremaneres; 
that is, drede, shame, hope,and wanbope, 
that is, desperacioun. Hnd for to speke 
firstof drede; forwbicb bedemetb that be 
may suffre no penaunce.Cberagayns is re/ 
me die forto tbynke that bodily penaunce 
is but sbort&litel,at regardof the peynes 
of belle, that is so crueel and so long that 
it lastetb witbouten endej^j^ow agayn, 
the shame tbataman batbtosbryven bym, 
& namely,tbiseypocrites tbatwolden been 
bolden so partite that they ban no nede to 
sbryven bem, Hgayns that shame, sbolde 
aman tbyn ke that, by wey of resoun, that be 
that bath nat been ashamed to doon foule 
tbinges,certesbym ogbte nat been asbanv 
ed to do faire tbynges, & that is confessi- 
ouns^H man sbolde eek tbynke that God 
seetb&wootalle bis tbogbtesandalle bis 
werkes; to bym may no tbyng been byd ne 
covered,]\flen sbolden eek remembren bem 
of the shame that is to come at the day of 
doome to bem that been nat penitent and 
sbryven in this present lyf. for alle the crea/ 
turesin ertbe&in belle sbullen seen apert/ 
ly al that they by den in this world. 

■ Om for to spek en of hope of b em tba t 
been necligent and slowe to sbryven 
bem; tbatstan tin twomaneresXbat 




oon is, that be bopetb for to lyve longe 
and for to purcbacen muebe ricbesse for 
bis delit, and tbanne be wol sbryven bym; 
&, as be seitb, bym semetb tbanne tymely 
yn ou gb to come to sbrifte* Hnotber is, sur/ 
quidrie that be bath in Cristes mercy. H- 
gayns the firste vice, be sbal tbynke, that 
oure life is in no sikemesse; & eek that alle 
the ricbesses in this world ben in aventure, 
and passen as a sbadwe on the wal. Hnd, 
as seitb Seint Gregorie, tbatitapertenetb 
to the grete rigbtwisnesse of God, that 
severe sbal the peyne stynte, of bem that 
nevere wolde witbdrawen bem fro synne, 
bir tbankes, but ay continue in synne; for 
tbilke perpetueel wil todosynne shul they 
ban perpetueel peyne. 

JH]SfF>OpGisin twomaneres: the 
firste wanbope is in the mercy of 
Crist; that ootber is that they 
tbynkentbattbeynemygbtenatlongeper/ 
severe in goodnesse. Cbe firste wanbope 
com tb of that be dem etb that be bath syn - 
ned so greetly and so ofte, & so longe leyn 
in synne, that be sbal nat be saved. Certes, 
agayns that cursed wanbope sbolde be 
tbynke, that the passion of "jbesuCrist is 
moore stron g forto un byn de tbann e synne 
is strong for to bynde. Hgayns the seconde 
wanbope, be sbal tbynke, that as ofte as be 
falletbbe may arise agayn by penitence; & 
tbougbbeneverso longe have leyn in synne, 
the mercy of Crist is alwey redy toreceiven 
bym to mercy. Hgayns the wanbope, that 
be dem etb that be sbolde nat longe perse¬ 
vere in goodnesse, be sbal tbynke that the 
feblesse of the devel may notbyng doon 
but if men wol suffren bym; & eek be sbal 
ban strengtheof the help of God, and of 
al booly ebirebe, and of the proteccioun of 
aungels, if bym list, 

iF)H]V]^e sbal men understondewbat 
is the fruyt of penaunce; and, after 
ltbewordof7besuCrist,itistbeende/ 
lees blisse of bevene. Cher joye bath no 
contrariou s t e e o f wo n e gr evaun ce; tberalle 
barmes been passed of this present lyf; 
tberas is the sikernesse fro the peyne of 
belle; tberas is the blisfulcompaignye that 
rejoysen bem everemo, evericb of otberes 
joye; tberas the body of man, that whilom 
was foul and derk, is moore cleer than the 
sonne; tberas the body, that whilom was 
syk, freele, and ficble, and mortal, is m- 
mortal,andsostrongandsobooltbattber 
may notbyngapeyren it; tberasneisneitb/ 
er hunger, tburst, ne coold, but every soule 
replenyssed with the sigbte of the parfit 
knowynge of God Cbis blisful regne 

may men purcbace by povertee espiritueel, 
and the glorie by lowenesse;the plentee of 
joye by hunger and tburst, & the reste by 
travailie; and the lyf by deetb and mortifi- 
cacioun of synne. 
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ftere taketb the makere of this book bis 
leve. 

B >O^I prey el to bem alle that 
berkne this litel tretys or 
rede, that if tber be any- 
tbyng in it that liketb bem, 
that tberof they than ken 
oure Ivord Crist, of 

whom procedetb al wit and al goodnesse, 
Hnd if tber be any tbyn g that dis plese b em, 
X preye bem also that they arrette it to tbe 
defauteofmynunkonnynge,andnattomy 
wyl,tbat wolde ful fayn have seyd bettre 
if X badde bad konnynge. for oure boke 
seitb: HI that is writen is writen for oure 
doctrine,andtbat is myn en ten te^CCl her/ 
fore X biseke yow mekely, for tbe mercy 
of God, that ye preye for me, that Crist 
have mercy on me & foryeve me my giltes: 
and namely, of my translaciouns and en- 
ditynges of worldly vanitees, tbe wbicbe X 
revoke in my retracciouns: as is "Cbe book 
of Croylus; Cbe book also of fame;Cbe 
book of tbeJSynetene Indies; Cbe book of 
tbe Oucbesse; Cbe book of Seint Valen- 
tynes day of tbeparlement of Briddes; 
Cbe Cales of Caunterbury, tbilke that 


sownenintosynnejChebookoftbeJ-eoun; 
and many another book, if they were in my 
rem em brance; andmany a song, andmany 
a leccberous lay; that Crist,for bis grete 
mercy, foryeve me tbe synne^But of tbe 
transtacioun of Boece de Consolacione, & 
otbere bookes of kegendes of Seintes,and 
omelies, andmoralitee, & devocioun, that 
tbanke X oure J-ord 7^esu Crist and bis 
blisf ulmooder,& alle tbe seintes of bevene; 
bisekynge bem that they from bennes- 
fortb, unto my lyves ende,sendeme grace 
to biway lemy giltes, & to studie to tbe sal- 
vacioun ofmysoule:and graunteme grace 
of verray penitence, confessiounandsatis/ 
facctoun todoon in this present lyf; tburgb 
tbe benigne grace of bym that is kyngof 
ky n ges, and preest over alle preestes, that 
bogbte us with tbe precious blood of bis 
berte; so tbatX may been oon of bem at tbe 
day of doom e tbatsbulle be saved. Qui cum 
patre et Spiritu Sancto vivis et regnas 
Deus per omnia secula. Hmen. 

Fjeere is ended tbe book of tbe Cales of 
Caunterbury, compiled by Geffrey Chau¬ 
cer,of wbossoulelbesu Crist have mercy. 
Hmen. 
















































































































































































































































































































































































































Hn H.B.C. 


a OOCe is thernoon, thou queen of 
misericorde, 

Chat thou nart cause of grace and 
mercy here; 

God vouched sauf tburgh thee with us tacorde. 
for certes, Cristes blisf ul moder dere, 

Stere now the bowe bent in swicb manere, 

Hs it was first, of justice and of yre, 

Che rightful God nolde of no mercy here; 

But thurgh thee han we grace, as we desyre. 


m 


^VBRbatb myn hope of ref ut been in thee, 
for heerbifom ful ofte,in many a wyse, 
Rast thou to misericorde receyved me. 
Butmercy, lady,at the grete assyse, 
ftlhan we shut come bifore the hyejustysel 
So litel fruit shal thanne in me be founde, 

Chat, but thou er that day me wel chastyse, 

Of verrey right my werk me wol con founde. 


H CeeXhTG,Xflee for socour to thy tente 
JMe for to byde from tempest ful of 
drede, 

Bisechingyou that ye you notabsente, 
Chough X be wikke. O help yit at this nedef 
HI have X been a beste in wille and dede, 

Yit, lady, thou me clothe with thy grace. 

Cbyn enemy and myn, lady, tab hede, 

Unto my deth in poynt is me to chace. 

B CORXOUS mayde and moder, which 
thatnever 

dere bitter, neither in erthenor in see. 
But ful of swetnesse and of mercy ever, 

Fjelp that my fader be not wroth with m e f 
Spek thou, for Xne darnothim ysee. 
SobaveXdoon in erthe, alias tberwbyle! 

Chat certes, but if thou my socour be, 

Co stink eteme he wol my gost exyle. 


me vouched sauf, tel him, as was his wille, 
jKBicomeaman, to have ouralliaunce, 

! Hnd with bis precious blood he wroot 
the bille 

Upon the crois,as general acquitaunce, 

Co every penitent in ful creaunce; 

Hnd tberfor, lady bright, thou for us praye. 
Chan shaft thou botbe stinte al bis grevaunce, 
Hnd make our foo to fallen of his praye. 

I CttOC it wel, thou wolt ben our socour, 
Chou art so ful of bountee,in certeyn. 
for whan a soule falletb in errour, 

Cby pitee goth and baletb him ayeyn. 

Chan makestthou his pees with bis sovereyn, 
Hnd bringest him out of the crooked strete. 
CCIboso thee loveth be shal not love in veyn, 
Chat shal hefinde,as he the lyf shal lete. 

[HCeNDBReS enlumined ben they 
jCbat in this world ben lighted with 
thy name, 

Hnd whoso goth to you the righte wey, 
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Rim tbar not drede in soule to be lame. 

JNTow, queen of comfort, sith thou art that same 
Co whom X seebe for my medteyne, 

Cat not my foo no more my wounde entame, 
JMyn bele intotbyn hand alX resign e. 


@ HDY» thy sorwe can X not portreye 

Cinder the cros,ne bis grevous penaunce. 
But, for your botbes peynes,Xyou preye, 
Cat nat our alder foo make bis bobaunce, 

Chat he hath in bis listes of mischaunce 
Convict that ye botbe have bought so dere. 

Hs X seide erst, thou ground of our substaunce, 
Continue on us thy pitous eyen cleref 


SgOXSBS,tbat saugb the bush with flaumes 
ill rede 

W Brenninge, of which therneverastihhe 


brende, 

CKas sign e of tbyn unwemmedmaidenbede. 
Chou art the bush on which tber gan descende 
Che Roly Gost, the which that poises wende 
Rad ben a/fyr; and this was in figure, 

JNTow lady, from the fyr thou us defende 
CUbicb that in belle eternally shal dure. 


■ OBCB princesse, that never haddest pere, 
Certes, if any comfort in us be, 

Chat cometb of thee, thou Cristes moder 

dere, 

Cde han non other melody e or glee 
Cls to rejoyse in our adversitee, 

JNe advocat noon that wol and dar so preye 
for us,and that for litel hyre as ye, 

Chat belpen for an Hve/JVIarie or tweye. 


B YBRR6Y light of eyen that ben blinde, 
O verrey lust of labour and distresse, 

O tresorere of bountee to mankinde, 
Cbee whom God chees to moder for humblesse f 
from his ancille he made thee maistresse 
Of bevene and erthe, our bille up for to bede. 
Chts world awaitetb ever on thy goodnesse, 
for thou n e failes t n ever wight at n ede. 


B CIRpOS X have sum tyme for tenquere, 
Cdberfore and why the Roly Gost thee 
sougbte, 

CHban Gabrielles vois cam to thyn ere. 

Re not to werre us swicb a wonder wroughte. 
But for to save us that be sitben boughte. 
Chan nedetb us no wepen us for to save, 

But only tber we did not,as us ougbte, 

Do penitence, and mercy axe and have. 



of comfort, yit whan Xme bithinke 
Chat X agilt have botbe, him and thee, 
Hnd that my soule is worthy for to sinke, 
Hllas, X, caitif, wbider may X flee ? 

CClbo shal unto thy sone my mene be? 

Cdbo, but thyself, that art of pitee welle ? 

Chou hast more reuthe on our adversitee 
Chan in this world migbte any tunge telle. 

















H eDReSSGme,moder,andme cbastyse, 
for, certeyn ly, my fadres chastisinge 
"Chat dart nought aby den inno wyse: 

So bidous is bis rightful rekeninge. 

Moder, of whom our mercy gan to springe, 

Betb ye my juge and eek my soules lecbe; 
for ever in you is pitee baboundinge 
"Co ecb that wolof pitee you btsecbe. 

OGR is, that Godne grauntetb no pitee 
Slitboute tbee; for God, of bis goodnesse, 
f oryivetb noon, but it like unto tbee. 

Re bath tbee maked vicaireandmaistresse 
Of al the world, and eek govemeresse 
Of bevene,and be repressetb bis justyse 
Hf ter tby wille, and therefore in witnesse 
Re bath tbee crouned in so ryal wyse. 

GJMpLG devout, tber God bath bis won in ge, 
fro which these misbileved pryved been, 

Go you my soule penitent 1 bringe. 

Receyve me f X can no f ertber fleen t 
CRith tbomes venimous,0 bevene queen, 
for which the ertbe acursed was ful yore, 

X am so wounded, as ye may wel seen, 

Ghat tarn lost almost; itsmert so sore. 

URGING, that art so noble of apparaile, 

^ Hnd ledest us into the bye tour 

..__ Of paradys, thou me wisse and counsaile, 

Row X may have tby grace and tby socour; 

HI have X been in filtbe and in errour. 

Lady, unto that court thou me ajoume 
Gbat cleped is tby bench, O fressbe fiourf 
Gberas that mercy ever sbal sojoume. 

RXSGdS, tby sone, that in this world 
aligbte, 

dpon the cros to suffre bis passioun, 
Hnd suffred eek, that Longius him pigbte, 

Hnd made bis berte blood to renne adoun; 

Hnd al was this for my salvacioun; 

HndX to him am fals and eek unkinde, 

Hnd yit be wol not my dampnacioun, 

Gbis tbanhe X you, socour of al manbinde. 




grg cojvipi-ew^e ajvGO 

[GG, that X have sought so 
I yore ago, 

i Cditb berte sore, and ful of 
besypeyne, 

Gbat in this world was 
never wight so wo 
mitboute detbe; and, if X 
sbal not feyne, 

| ]VIy purpos was, to pite to 
compleyne 
Upon the cruelteeand tirannye 
Of Love, that for my troutbe doth me dye. 



Gbe Com/ 
pteynteun# 
to pite 


Hnd when that X, by lengtbe of certeyn yeres, 
Rad ever in oon a tyme sought to spehe, 

Go pite ran X, al bespreynt with teres. 

Go preyen bir on Cruelteemeawrebe. 

But, er X might with any worde outbrebe, 

Or tellen any of my peynes smerte, 

X fond bir deed, and buried in an berte. 

Hdoun X fel, whan that X saugb the herse, 

Deed as a stoon, wbyl that the swogb me laste; 
But upX roos,witb colour ful diverse, 

Hnd pitously on bir myn yen caste, 

Hnd ner the corps X gan to presen faste, 

Hnd for the soule X sboop me for to preye; 
Xnas but lorn; tber nas no more to seye. 


Gbus am X slayn,sitb that pite is deed; 

Hllas f that day \ that ever bit sbulde fallef 
Ulbat man er man dar now bolde up bis heed ? 
Go whom sbal any sorwf ul berte calle ? 

J^ow Crueltee bath cast to sleen us alle, 

Xn ydel hope, folb redelees of peyne, 

Sitb she is deed, to whom sbul we compleyne ? 

But yet encresetb me this wonder newe, 

Gbat no wight woot that she is deed, but X; 

So many men as in bir tyme bir hnewe, 

Hnd yet she dyed not so sodeynly; 
for X have sought bir ever ful besily 
Sitb first X badde wit or mannes mynde; 

But she was deed, er that Xcoude bir fynde. 



SHHC was figure of bis deetb, certeyn, 
Gbat so ferfortb bis fader wolde obeye 
Gbat him ne rougbte nothing to be slayn; 


Right so tby sone list, as a lamb, to deye. 
]Vow lady, ful of mercy, X you preye, 

Sitb be bis mercy mesured so large, 

Be ye not sbant; for alle we singe and seye 
Gbat ye ben from vengeaunceay our targe. 


HCRHRXG you clepetb the open welle 
V&yvih Go wassbe sinful soule out of bis gilt, 

Gherf ore this lessoun ougbteXwel to telle 
Gbat, nere tby tender berte, we weren spilt, 

]Sfow lady brigbte, sitb thou canst and wilt 
Ben to the seed of Hdam merciable. 

So bring us to that palais that is bilt 
Go penitents that ben to mercy able. Hmen. 
explicit carmen. 


q i 


Hboute bir berse tber stoden lustily, 
IXUtbouten any wo, as tbougbteme, 

Bountee parfit, wel armed and ricbely, 

Hnd fressbe Beautee,Lust,and'Jblitee, 
Hssured jManer, ^ou the, and Ronestee, 
misdorn, Gstaat, and Dreed, and Governaunce, 
Confedred botbe by bondeand alliaunce. 

H compleynt badde X, writen,in myn bond, 
for to have put to pite as a bille, 

Bu t whan X al this com panye tber fond, 

Gbat rather wolden al my cause spille 
Gban dome belp,X held my pleyntestille; 
for to that folk, witbouten any faile, 

Ulitboute pite may no bille availe. 

Gben leve X al tbise virtues, sauf pite, 

Keping the corps, as ye have herd me seyn, 

225 









Cbe Conv Confedred alle by bonde of Crueltee, 
pleynte urn Hnd been assented that X sbal be sleyn, 
to pite Hnd X have put my compleyn t up ageyn; 

for to my foos my bille X dar not sbewe, 
Cbeffect of which seitb thus, in wordes fewe: 


Che Bille. 



CljVXBCBSC of berte, byest 
of reverence, 

Benign e flour, coroun e of 
vertues alle, 

Sbewetb unto your rial 
excellence 

Your servaunt, if X durste 
me so calle, 

Ris mortal barm, in which be 
isyfalle. 


Hnd nogbt al only for bis evel fare, 

But for your renoun, as be sbal declare. 


Rit stondetb thus: your con traire, Crueltee, 
Hllyed is ageynstyour regalye 
Cinder colour of womanly Beautee, 
for men ne sbuld not knowe bir tiranny e, 
Cttitb Bountee, ©entilesse,and Curtesye, 
Hnd bath depryved you now of your place 
Chat bight Beautee, apertenant to Grace* 

for hyndly, by your heritage right, 

Yc been annexed ever unto Boun tee; 

Hnd verrayly ye ougbte do your might 
Co belpeCroutbe in bis adversitee. 

Ye been also the coroune of Beautee; 
Hndcertes,if yewanten in tbisetweyne, 
Cbe world is lore; tber nis no more to seyne. 

j&eeh wbatavailetb JManerand Gentilesse 
Cditboute you, benigne creature ? 

Sbal Crueltee be your governeresse ? 

Hllas t wbat berte may bit longe endure ? 
Cdberfor, but ye the rather take cure 
Co breke that perilous alliaunce, 

Ye sleen hem that ben in your obeisaunce. 

Hnd further over, if ye su ffre this, 

Your renoun is fordo than in a tbrowe; 

Cher sbal no man wite wel wbat pite is. 
Hllasl that your renoun sbul be so towel 
Ye be than fro your heritage y tbrowe 
By Crueltee, that occupietb your place; 

Hnd we despeired, that seken to your grace. 

Rave mercy on me, thou Rerenus quene, 
Chat you have sought so tenderly and yore; 
Cet som streem of your light on me be sene 
Chat love and drede you, ay lenger the more, 
for, sotbly for to seyne, X here the sore, 

Hnd, though X be not cunning for to pleyne, 
for Goddes love, have mercy on my peynef 

y peyne is this, that wbatso X desire 
Chat have Xnot, ne nothing ly k tberto; 

Hnd ever set Desire myn berte on fire; 
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Bek on that other syde, wberso X go, 

Cdbat man er thing that may en crese wo 
Chat have X redy, unsogbt, everywhere; 

JMene lakketb but my deth,andthanmy bere. 

?Hbat nedetb to shewe parcel of my peyne ? 
Sitb every wo that berte may bethinke 
X suff re, and yet X dar not to you pleyne; 
for wel X woot, although X wake or winke, 

Ye rekke not whether X flete or sinke. 
Butnatbeles, my troutbe X sbal sustene 
Cln to my detb, and that sbal wel be sene. 


Cbis is to seyne,X wol beyoures ever; 

Chough ye me slee by Crueltee,your fo, 
Hlgate my spirit sbal never dissever 
fro your servyse, for any peyne or wo. 

Sitb ye be deed,alias f that bitissof 

Cbus for your detb X may wel wepe and pleyne 

CClitb berte sore and f ul of besy peyne. 

Rere endetb the exclamacion of the Detb of 
pyte. 


CRB COJVIpkBYNC Of]MHRS,4M* 

Cbe proem. 

CHD6CR,ye foules, of the 
morow gray, 

Co l Venus risen among yon 
rowesredef 

Hnd floures fressbe, bon- 
ouretb ye this day; 
for when the sonne uprist, 
then wol ye sprede. 

Butye lovers, that lyein any 
drede, 

f leetb, lest wikked tonges yow espye; 

Cof yond the sonne, the candelof jelosyel 

ditb teres blewe, and with a wounded berte 
Caketb your leve; and, with seynt lobn to 
borow, 

Hpesetb som wbat of your sorowes smerte, 
Cyme cometb eft, that cese sbal your sorow; 

Cbe glade night is worth an bevy morowf 
<Seynt Valentynef a foul thus berdeX singe 
apon tby day, er sonne gan upspringe). 

Yet sang this foul: X rede yow al awake, 

Hnd ye, that ban not chosen in bumble wyse, 
Without repenting cbesetb yow your make. 

Hnd ye, that ban ful chosen as X devyse, 

Yet at the lesterenoveletb your servyse; 

Conf ermetb it perpetuely to dure, 

Hndpaciently taketb youraventure. 

Hnd for the worship of this bye feste, 
YetwolX,in my briddes wyse, singe 
Cbe sentence of the compleynt,at the leste, 

Chat wof ul JVlars made atte departinge 
fro fressbe Venus in amorweninge, 

<&ban pbebus, with bis fyry torches rede, 
Ransaked every lover in bis drede. 







RYkOJM the tbridde 
bevenes lord above, 

Ha wel by bevenisb 
revolurioun 

Hs by desert, bath wonne 
Venus bis love, 

Hnd she bath take him in 
subjeccioun, 

Hnd as a maistresse 
_ taught bun bis lessoun, 
Comaunding bini that never, in bir servyse, 

Re nere so bold no lover to despyse. 



for she forbad him jelosy e at alle, 

Hnd cruelte,and bos t, and tirannye; 

She made him at bir lust so bumble and talle, 
"Chat when bir deyned caste on bym her ye 
Re took in pactence to live or dye; 

Hnd thus she brydeletb him in bir manere, 
CKitb nothing but with scourging of bir cbere. 

5ttbo regnetb now in blisse, but Venus, 

That bath this worthy knight in governaunce ? 
mho singetb now but ]VIars, that servetb thus 
Tbe faire Venus, causer of plesaun ce ? 

Re bynt him to perpetual obeisaunce, 

Hnd she bynt bir to loven him for ever. 

But so be that bis trespas bit dissever. 


Thus be they knit,andregnen as in beven 
By lokingmost; tilbitfil,onatyde, 

"Chat by bir botbe assent was set a steven, 
That JMars sbal entre,as fasteas be may glyde, 
Into bir nexte paleys, to abyde, 
talking bis cours til she bad him atake, 

Hnd be preyde bir to baste bir for bis sake. 

"Chen seyde be thus: ]VIyn bertes lady swete, 

Ye knowe wel my misebef in that place; 
for sikerly, til that X with yow mete, 

JMy lyf stant tber in aventure and grace; 

But when X see the beaute of your face, 
liber is no dreed of detb may do me smerte, 
for al your lust is ese to myn berte. 

She bath so gret compassion of bir knight, 
That dwelletb in solitude til she come; 
for bit stood so, that ilke tyme, no wight 
Counseyled him, ne seyde to him welcome, 
"Chat nigh bir wit for wo was overcom e; 
dlberf ore she spedde bir as faste in bir weye, 
Hlmost in oon day, as be dide in twey e. 

The grete joy e that was bitwix bem two, 
dhan they be met, tber may no tunge telle, 
Tber is no more, but unto bed they go, 

Hnd thus in joye and blisse X lete bem dwelle; 
This worthy JMars, that is of knigbtbod welle, 
The flour of faimes lappetb in bis arm es, 

Hnd Venus kissetb JMars, the god of armes. 

Sojourned bath this JMars, of which X rede, 

Xn ebambre amid the paleys prively 
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H certeyn tyme, til him fela drede. 

Through pbebus, that was comen bastely 
Within the paleyspates sturdely, 

S£Utb torcbe in bonde, of which the stremes 
brigbte 

On Venus ebambre knokkeden fulligbte. 

The ebambre, tber as lay this fressbe quene, 
Depeynted was with wbyte boles grete, 

Hnd by the light she knew, that sboon so sbene, 
That pbebus cam to brenne bem with bis bete; 
This sely Venus, dreynt in teres wete, 

Gnbracetb JVIars, and seyde, Hlasf X dye l 
The torch is come, that al this world wol wry e. 

j^&p sterte JMars, him listenot to slepe, 
dban be bis lady berde so compleyne; 

But, for bis nature was not for to wepe, 

Xnstede of teres, fro bis eyen tweyne 
The fyry sparkes brosten out for peyne; 

Hnd bente bis hauberk, that lay him besyde; 
flee wolde be not, ne migbte bimselven byde. 

Re tbrowetb on bis helm of huge wigbte, 

Hnd girt him with bis swerde; and in bis bonde 
Ris mighty spere, as be was wont to figbte, 

Re sbaketb so that almost it towonde; 
f ul bevy be was to walken over londe; 

Re may not bolde with Venus companye, 

But bad bir fleen, lest pbebus bir espye* 

O wof ul JMars f alas f what mayst thou seyn. 
That in the paleys of tby disturbaunce 
Hrt left bebinde, in peril to be sleyn ? 

Hnd yet tberto is double tby penaunce, 
for she, that bath tbyn berte in governaunce, 

Xs passed balfe the stremes of tbyn yen; 

That thou nere swift, wel mayst tbou wepe 
and cryen, 

JSowfleetb Venus unto Cylenius tour, 
ditb voide cours, for fere of pbebus light. 

Hlas f and tber ne bath she no socour, 
for she ne fond ne saw no maner wight; 

Hnd eek as tber she bad but litilmight; 
dberfor, birselven for to byde and save, 
ditbin the gate she fledde into a cave. 

Dcrk was this cave, and smoking as the belle, 
]SFot but two pas within the gate bit stood; 

H naturel day in derk X lete bir dwelle. 
ffow wol X speke of JMars, furious and wood; 
for sorow be wolde have seen bis berte blood; 
Sitb that be migbte bir don no companye, 

Rene rogbte not a my te for to dye. 

So feble be wex, for bete and for bis wo, 

That nigh be swelt, be migbte unnethe endure; 
Re passetb but oo steyre in dayes two, 

But ner the les, for al bis bevy armure, 

Re folowetb bir that is bis lyves cure; 
for wbos departing be took gretteryre 
Tbanne for al bis brenning in the f yre. 


The Com/ 

pleyntof 

JMars 
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Che Com/ 
pleyn t of 
JVIars 


Hf ter be walketb sof tely a pas, 

Compleyning, that bit pite was to here* 

Reseyde, O lady bright, Venus f alas f 
■Chat ever so wyde a com pas is my sperel 
Htasf whan shall mete yow, berte dere, 

Cbis twelfte day of Hpril X endure, 
through jelous pbebus, this misaventure. 

jg?]^ow God belpe sely Venus allonel 
But, as God wolde, bit happed for to be, 

'Chat, why l that Venus wepingmade bir mone, 

Cylenius, ryding in bis cbevaucbfc, 

fro Venus valance migbte bis paleys see, 

Hnd Venus be saluetb,and maketb cbere, 

Hnd bir receyvetb as bis frend f ul dere* 


]V[ars dwelletb forth in bis adversite, 
Compleyning ever on bir departinge; 

Hnd wbat bis compleynt was, rem em bretb m e; 
Hnd tberfore, in this lusty morweninge, 

Hs X best can, X wol bit seyn and singe, 

Hnd after that X wol my leve take; 

Hnd God yeve every wigbt joye of bis makel 



crb cojMpkevfrc of ]mhrs^^ 

Cbe proem of the Com pleyn t. 


ordre of compleynt re- 
quiretb skilfully, 

Chat if a wigbt sbal pleyne 
pitously, 

Cher mot be cause wberfor 
that men pleyne; 

Or men may deme be pleyn/ 
etb folily 

Hnd causeles; alasf that 
amnotXf 


Wberfor the ground and cause of al my peyne, 
So as my troubled wit may bit ateyn e, 

X wol reberse; not for to have redresse, 

But to declare my ground of bevinesse. 


RB firste tyme, alas f that X 
was wrogbt, 

Hnd for certeyn effectes 
btder brogbt 
By him that lordetb ecb 
intelligence, 

X yaf my trewe servise and 
my tbogbt, 

for evermore***bow dere X 
have bit bogbtt... 

Co bir, that is of so gret excellence, 

Chat wbat wtgbt that first sbewetb bis presence, 
3Hben she is wroth and taketb of him no cure, 

Re may not longe in joye of love endure. 

Cbis is no feyned mater that X telle; 

]My lady is the verrey sours and welle 
Of beaute, lust, fredom, and gentitnesse, 

Of riche aray***bow dere men bit selle f *.* 

Of al disport in which men frendly dwelle, 

Of love and pley,andof benigne bumblesse, 

Of soune of instruments of al swetnesse; 

Hnd tberto so wel fortun ed and tbewed, 
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Chat through the world bir goodnesse is ysbewed. 


<tlbat wonder is then, tbogb that X besette 
]V[y servise on suebe oon, that may me knette 
Co wele or wo, sitb bit ly tb in bir might? 
Cberf or my berte for ever X to bir bette; 

TMe trewly, for my detbe,X sbal not lette 
Co ben bir trewest servaunt and bir knight. 

X flater nogbt, that may wite every wigbt; 
for this day in bir servise sbal X dye; 

But grace be, X see bir never with ye. 



whom shall than pleyne 
of my distresse ? 

Cttbo may me belpe, who 
may my barm redresse ? 
Sbal X compleyne unto my 
lady free? 

fray, certes f for she bath 
such bevinesse, 
for fere and eek for wo, 
tbat,asXgesse, 

Xn Util tyme bit wol bir bane be* 

But were she sauf, bit were no fors of me. 

Hlas f that ever lovers mote endure, 
for love, so many a perilous aventure f 


for tbogb so be that lovers be as trewe 
Hs any metel that is forged newe, 

Xn many a cas hem tydeth of te sorowe. 
Somtyme bir ladies will not on bem rewe, 
Somtyme, yif that jelosye bit knewe, 

Cbey mtgbten lightly leye bir heed to borowe; 
Somtyme envyous folk with tunges borowe 
Depraven bem; alasl whom may they plese? 
But be be fats, no lover bath bis ese. 


But what availetb suebe a longe sermoun 
Of aventures of love, up and doun ? 

X wolreturne and speken of my peyne; 

Cbe point is this of my destruccioun, 

JVIy rigbte lady, my salvacioun, 

Xs in affray, and not to whom to pleyne. 

O berte swete, O lady sovereynef 

for your disese, wel ogbte X swoune and swelte, 

Cbogb X non other barm ne drede felte. 



wbat f yn made the god 
that sit so bye, 

Benetben him, love other 
companye, 

Hnd streynetb folk to love, 
malgrebirbede? 

Hnd then bir joye, forogbt 
Xcanespye, 

]STc lastetb not the twinkel- 
ingof an ye, 

Hnd somme ban never joye til they be dede. 
dbat menetb this ? wbat is this mistibede ? 
<Hberto constreynetb be bis folk so faste 
Cbyng to desyre, but bit sbulde laste? 


Hnd tbogb be made a lover love a thing, 
















Hndmaketb hit seme stedfastand during. 
Yet puttetb he in bit ouch misaventure, 
©batrestenis tbernoon in hisyeving. 

Hnd that is wonder, that so just a king 
Doth such hardnesse to bis creature. 

©bus, whether love brehe or dies dure, 
Hlgates be that bath with love to done 
Rath offer wo then changed is the mone. 

Bit semeth be bath to lovers enmite, 

Hnd lyk a lissber,as men alday may see, 
Baitetb bis angle/booh with som plesaunce, 
©il mony a fish is wood til that be be 
Sesed tberwitb; and then at erst bath be 
HI bis desyr,and tberwitb al misebaunce; 
Hnd tbogb the lyne brehe, be bath penaunce; 
for with the boke be wounded is so sore, 
Chat be bis wages bath for evermore* 


BS broebe of ©bebes was 
of suebeakinde, 

So f ul of rubies and of 
stones Inde, 

©bat every wight, that 
sette on bit an ye, 

Re wende anon to wortbe 
out of bis minde; 

So sore the beaute wold 
bis berte binde, 
tbogbte be moste dy e; 

Hnd whan that bit was bis, than sbulde be drye 
Such wo for drede, ay wbyl that be bit badde, 
©bat welnigb for the fere be sbulde madde, 

Hnd whan bit was fro bis possessioun, 

©ban bad be double wo and passioun 
for be so fair a tresor bad forgo; 

But yet this broebe, as in conclusioun, 

Idas not the cause of this conf usioun; 

But be that wrogbte bit enfortuned bit so, 

©bat every wight that bad it sbuld have wo; 

Hnd tberfor in the worcber was the vyce, 

Hnd in the covetour that was so ny ce. 

So faretb bit by lovers and by me; 
for tbogb my lady have so gret beaute, 

©bat X was mad til X bad gete bir grace, 

She was not cause of myn adversite, 

But be that wrogbte bir, also mot X thee, 

©bat putte suebe a beaute in bir face, 

©bat made me to covete and purcbace 
JVIyn owne detb; him wy te X that X dye, 

Hnd myn unwit, that ever X clomb so bye. 

Cl© to yow, hardy knigbtes 
of renoun, 

Sin that ye be of my divi- 
sioun, 

HI be X not worthy so grete 
a name, 

Yet,seyn these clerkes,X 
amyourpatroun; 

©berfor ye ogbte have som 
compassioun 




©il be bit badde, him 


Of my disese, and take itnogbtagame. 
©be prou dest of yow may be mad f ul 
tame; 

Cttberf or X prey yow, of your gen tilesse, 
©bat ye compleyne for myn bevinesse. 

Hnd ye, my ladies, that ben trewe and 
stable, 

Byway of kinde,ye ogbten to be able 
©o have pite of folk that be in peyne: 

]Sfow have ye cause to clothe yow in sable; 
Sitb that your em pence, the honorable, 

Xs desolat, wel ogbte ye to pteyne; 

JSow sbuld your holy teres falte and reyne. 
Hlasf your honour and your emperice, 
J^igb deed for drede, ne can bir not cbevise. 

Compleyn etb eek, ye lovers, al in fere, 
for bir that, with unf eyned bumble cbere, 
Idas ever redy to do yow socour; 
Compleynetb bir that ever bath bad yow 
dere; 

Compleynetb beaute, fredom, and manere; 
Compleynetb bir that endetb your labour; 
Compleynetb tbilke en sample of al 
honour, 

©bat never dide but al gen tilesse; 

Kytbetb tberfor on bir some kindenesse. 



©rb cojvip©eYjsrc ofverras,,£ A * 

RBR nis so by comfort 
to my plesaunce, 

Cdban that X am in any 
bevinesse, 

Hs for to have leyser of 
remem braunce 
Upon tbemanbodand 
the wortbinesse, 
dpon the troutbc,and 
on the stedfastnesse 
Of him wbos Xam al, whyIXmay dure; 

©her ogbte blame me no creature, 
for every wight preisetb bis gen tilesse. 


Xn him is bountee, wisdom, govemaunce 
Cdel more then any mannes wit can gesse; 
for grace bath wold so ferfbrtb him 
avaunce 

©bat of knigbtbode be is parfit rich esse. 
Ronour honouretb him for bis noblesse; 
©her to so wel bath formed him Mature, 
©bat X am bis for ever, X him assure, 
for every wight preisetb bis gen tilesse. 


Hnd notwithstanding al bis suflisaunce, 

Ris gen til berte is of so greet bumblesse 
©o m e in worde, in werke, in contenaunce, 
Hnd me to serve is al bis besinesse, 

©bat X am set in verrey sikemesse. 

©bus ogbte X blesse wel myn aventure, 

Sitb that him list me serven and bonoure; 
for every wight preisetb bis gentilesse. 
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pleyntof 

Venus 













CbeConv 
pleynt of 
Venus 



certes, Cove, bit is right 
covenable 

Chat men ful dere bye tby 
noble thing, 

Hs wake abedde, and fasten 
at the table, 

(fleping to laugbe, & singe 
in compleyning, 

Hnd doun to caste visage 
andloking, 

Often to ebaungen beweandcontenaunce, 
pleyne tn sleping,and dremen at tbe daunce, 

HI tbe revers of any glad feting. 


7alousye be banged by a cable f 
She wolde al knowe through bir espying; 
'Cher doth no wight nothing so resonable, 
'Chataims barm in birimagening. 

Cbus dere abougbtis love in yeving, 

UXhich ofte be yivetb witbouten ordinaunce, 
Hs sorowynogb, and litel of plesaunce, 

HI tbe revers of any glad feling. 


H litel tyme bis y tf t is agreable, 
Butfulencomberousis tbe using; 
for sotel jalousye, tbe decey vable, 
ful often tyme causetb destourbing* 

Cbus be we ever in drede and suffering, 

Xn nouncerteyn we tanguissbe in penaunce, 
Hnd ban ful often many an bardmescbaunce, 
HI tbe revers of any glad f clin g. 


[jjgcrc certes, Cove,X nat in 

)jjf A sucbwyse 

Chat for tescape out of your 
lace X men te; 

forX so longe have been in 
yourservyse 
I Chat for to lete of wol X 
neverassente; 

No force tbogb Jalousye me 

_Itormente; 

Suffycetb me to see him wban X may, 

Hnd tberfore certes, to myn ending/day 
“Co love him best ne sbal X never repen te. 



Hnd certes, Cove, wban X me wel avyse 
On any estat that man may represente, 

"Chan have ye maked me, through your franebyse, 
Cbese tbe best that ever on ertbe wente. 

]Sow love wel, berte, and look thou never stente; 
Hnd let tbe jelous putte bit in assay 
"Chat, for no peyne wolX nat sey nay; 

Co love him best ne sbal X n ever repen te. 


Rerte, to thee bit ogbte ynogb suffyse 
"Chat Cove so by a grace to thee sen te, 
"Co cbese tbe worthiest in alle wyse 
Hnd most agreable unto myn entente. 
Secbe no f ertber,neytber wey ne wente, 
Sitb X have suffisaunce unto my pay. 
Cbus wol X ende this compleyn t or lay; 
“Co love him best ne sbal i never repente. 
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Cenvov. 

R1NC6SS, receyvetb this 
compleynt in gree, 
dnto your excellent be- 
nignitee 

Direct after my litel suf¬ 
fisaunce. 

for eld, that in my spirit 
dullethme, 

Rath of endy ting al tbe 

__ soteltee 

CKetny bereft outof my remem braunce; 

Hnd eek to me bit is a greet penaunce, 

Sitb rym in Bnglisb bath swicb scarsitee, 

Co folowe word by word tbe curiositee 
Of Graunson, flour of hem that make in fraunce. 




HJ^eUDH HJ^D HR-CXCB^^ 

Cbe Compleynt of f eire Hnelida and fals Hrcite. 
proem. 

ROCl f erse god of armes, 
jVIars tbe rede, 

Chat in tbe frosty country 
called Crace, 

{ftithin tby grisly temple 
ful of drede 

honoured art, as patroun 
of that placet 
CHitb tby Bellona, pallas, 
ful of grace, 

Be present, and my song continue and gye; 

Ht my beginning thus to tbee X crye. 

for bit ful depe is sonken in my minde, 

SUtb pitous berte in Gnglisb for tendyte 
Cbis olde storie, in Catin which X finde, 

Of quene Hnelida and fals Hrcite, 

Chat elde, which that al can frete and byte, 

Hs bit bath f reten mony a noble storie, 

Rath nigh devoured out of our memorie. 

Be favorable eek, thou polymnia, 

On pamaso that, with tby sustres glade, 

By eitcon, not fer from Cirrea, 

Singest with vois memorial in tbe shade, 

Cinder tbe laurer which that may not fade, 

Hnd do that X my ship to haven winne; 
first folow X Stace,and after him Cor inn e. 

Xamquedomospatrias,&c.:StatiiCbebai 8 ,xii. 5 i 9 . 

RHJSrCbeseu8,witbwerres 
longe and grete, 

Cbe aspre folk of Citbe 
bad overcome, 

Cditb laurer crouned, in bis 
cbargold/bete, 

Room to biscontre^bouses 
is y come;... 

for which tbe peple blis- 
f ul, al and somm e, 

So cryden, that unto tbe sterres bit wente, 

Hnd him to bonouren dide al bir entente;... 

















Bcfom this duk, In signe of by victorie, 

"Che trompes come, and in bis baner large 
Cbe image of JVlars; and, in token of glorie, 

]VIcn migbten seen of tresor many a charge, 

Many a bright helm,and many a spere and targe. 
Many a fresh knight, and many a blisf u l route, 

On hors, on fbte, in al the f elde abou te, 

Ipolita bis wy f, the hardy quene 
Of CCtbia, that he conquered hadde, 
mitb Gmelye, bir yonge suster sbene, 
f aire in a char of golde be with him ladde, 

'Chat al the ground aboute bir char she spradde 
mith brightnesse of the beautee in bir face, 
f ulfild of largesse and of alle grace. 

mitb bis triumpbeand laurer/crouned thus, 

In al the floure of fortunes yevinge, 

Lete X this noble prince Cbeseus 
Coward Htbenes in bis wey rydtnge, 

Hnd founde X wol in shortly for to bringe 
Cbe sly e wey of that X gan to wry te, 

Of quene Hnelida and fals Hrcite. 

Mars, which that through bis furious course of 
yre, 

Cbe olde wrath of?uno to futfille, 

Rath set the peples bertes bothe on fyre 
Of Chebes and Grece, evericb other to kille 
mith blody speres, ne rested never stille, 

But throng now her, now tber, among hem bothe, 
Chat evericb other slough, so wer they wrotbe. 

for whan Hmpbiorax an d Cydeus, 

Xpomedon, partbonopee also 
Cttere dede, and slayn was proud Campaneus, 
Hnd whan the wreccbes Cbebans, bretberen two, 
mere slayn, and king Hdrastus boom ago, 

So desolat stood Chebes and so bare, 

Chat no wight coude remedie of bis care. 

Hnd whan the olde Creon gan espye 
Row that the blood roial was broght adoun, 

Re held the cite by bis tirannye, 

Hnd did the gen tils of that regioun 
Co been bis frendes,and dwellen in the toun. 

So what for love of him, and what for awe, 

Cbe noble folk wer to the toun ydrawe. 

Hmong al these, Hnelida the quene 
Of Grmony was in that toun dwellinge, 

Chat fairer was then is the sonne sbene; 
Cbrougbout the world so gan bir name springe, 
Chat bir to seen had every wight ly kinge; 
for, as of troutbe, is tber noon bir licbe, 

Of at the women in this worlde riche. 

Yong was this quene, of twenty yeer of elde. 

Of midel stature,and of swicb faimesse, 

Chat nature bad a joy e bir to bebelde; 

Hnd for to speken of bir stedfastnesse, 

She passed bath penelope and Lucresse, 

Hnd shortly, if she sbal be comprehended, 

Xn birnemigbte nothing been amended. 
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Chis Cbeban knight Hrcite eek, sooth to seyn, 
mas yong, and tberwitbal a lusty knight. 

But he was double in love and nothing pleyn, 
Hnd su btil in that craf te over any wight, 

Hnd with his cunning wan this lady bright; 
for so ferforth be gan bir troutbe assure, 

Chat she him trust over any creature. 

mbat shuld X seyn ? she loved Hrcite so, 

Chat, whan that he was absent any tbrowe, 

Hnon hir thogbte bir berte brastatwo; 
for in hir sight to bir he bar him lowe, 

So that she wen de have al his berte yknowe; 

But he was fals; it nas but feyned cbere, 

Hs nedetb not to men such craft to lere. 

Butnevertbeles fulmikelbesinesse 
Rad be, er that he migbte his lady winne, 

Hnd swoor be wolde dyen for distresse, 

Or from bis wit be seyde be wolde twinne. 

Hlas, the why lei for hit was routhe and sinne, 
Chat she upon his sorowes wolde rewe. 

But nothing thenketb the fals as doth the trewe. 

Rir fredom fond Hrcite in swicb manere, 

Chat al was bis that she batb,mocbe or lyte, 

J^e to no creature made she cbere 
f erther than that hit lyked to Hrcite; 

Cher was no lak with which be migbte bir wyte, 
She was so ferforth yeven him to plese, 

Chat al that lyked him, bit did bir ese. 

Cher nas to hir no maner lettre ysent 
Chat touched love, from any maner wight. 

Chat she ne shewed hit him, er bit was brent; 

So pleyn she was, and did bir f ulle might, 

Chat she nil byden nothing from bir knight, 
Lest he of any un trou the bir upbreyde; 
mitbouten bode his heste she obeyde. 

Hnd eek be made him jelous over here, 

Chat, what that any man bad to hir seyd, 

Hnoon be wolde preyen hir to swere 
mbat was that word, or make him evel apayd; 
Chan wende she out of hir wit have brayd; 

But al this nas but sleight and flatery e, 
mitbouten love he feyned jelosye. 

Hnd al this took she so debonerly, 

Chat al bis wille, hir thogbte bit skilful thing, 
Hnd ever the lenger loved him tenderly, 

Hnd did him honour as be were a king. 

Rir berte was wedded to him with a ring; 

So ferforth upon troutbe is bir entente, 

Chat wher be goth, hir berte with him wente. 

mban she sbal ete, on him is so bir tboght, 

Chat wet unnethe of mete took she keep; 

Hnd whan that she was to bir reste broght. 

On him she thogbte alwey til that she sleep; 
mban be was absent, prevely she weep; 

Cbus liveth fair Hnelida the quene 
for fals Hrcite, that did bir al this tene. 


Hnelida & 
Hrcite 
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This fals Hrcite, of bis new* fan geln esse, 
for she to him so lowly was and trewe, 
Took lesse deyntee for bir stedfastnesse, 
Hnd saw another lady, proud and newe, 
Hnd right anon he cladde him In hir bewe, 
CKot X not whether in why te, rede, or gren e, 
Hnd falsed fair Hnelida the quene. 

But nevertbeles, gret wonder was hit noon 
Tbogb be wer fals, for hit is kinde of man, 
Sith Jvamek was, that is so longe agoon, 
To been in love as fals as ever be can; 

Re was tbefirste fader that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamye; 

Hnd be found tentes first, but if men lye. 


Gnsample of this, ye thrifty w ini men alle, 
Take here Hnelida and fals Hrcite, 

That for hir liste him Dere berte calle, 

Hnd was so meek, therfor be loved bir ly te; 
The kinde of mannes berte is to delyte 
In thing that straunge is,also God me savel 
for what be may not gete, that wolde be have. 

Now turne we to Hnelida ageyn, 

That pyneth day by day in tanguissbing; 

Bu t wban she saw that bir ne gat no geyn, 
apon a day, ful sorowfully weping, 

She caste bir for to makea compleymng, 
Hnd with bir owne bonde she gan bit wryte; 
Hnd sente hit to bir Theban knight Hrcite. 


This fals Hrcite sumwhat moste be feyne, 

Hlhan be wex fals, to covere bis traitory e, 

Right as an bors, that can both byte and pleyne; 
for he bar bir on bonde of trecherye, 

Hnd swoor be coude bir doubles esse espye, 

Hndal was falsnes that she to him mente; 

Thus swoor this tbeef, & forth bis way he wente. 

Hlasf what berte might enduren bit, 
for routbe or wo, bir sorow for to telle ? 

Or what man bath the cunning or the wit? 

Or what man might within the ebambre dwelle. 

If X to him rehersen sbal the belle, 

That suffretb fair Hnelida the quene 
for fals Hrcite, that did hir al this tene ? 

She wepetb, wailetb, swowneth pitously, 

To grounde deed she fatletb as a stoon; 

HI crampissbetb bir limes crokedly, 

She speketb as bir wit were al agoon; 

Other colour then assben bath she noon, 

Noon other word she speketb moche or lyte, 

But JMercy, cruel berte myn, Hrcitef 

Hnd thus enduretb, til that she was so mate 
That she ne bath foot on which she may sustene; 
But forth languissbing ever in this estate, 

Of which Hrcite bath nother routbe ne tene; 

Fjis berte was elleswhere, newe and grene, 

That on bir wo ne deynetb him not to tbinke, 

Rim rekketb never wber she fie te or sin he. 

Ris newe lady boldetb him so narowe 
dp by the brydel, at the staves ende, 

That every word, be dradde hit as an arowe; 

Bir daunger made him botbe bowe and bende, 
Hnd as bir liste, made him tume or wende; 
for she ne graunted him in bir livinge 
JSo grace, why that be bath lust to singe; 

But drof him forth, unnetbe liste hir knowe 
That be was servaunt to bir ladysbippe, 

But lest that be wer proude, she held him lowe; 
Thus servetb be, witbouten fee or sbipe, 

She sent him now to londe, now to sbippe; 

Hnd for she yaf him daunger al bis fille, 

Therf or she bad him at bir owne wille. 
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The Compleynt of Hnelida the Quene upon fals 
Hrcite. 

Oroem. 

O tbirletb with the poynt 
of remembraunce, 

The swerd of sorowe, 
ywbetwitb fals plesaunce, 
JNXyn berte, bare of bits and 
blak of bewe. 

That turned is in quaking 
almy daunce, 

]My suretee in a/whaped 
countenaunce; 

Sith hit availetb not for to ben trewe; 
for whoso trewest is, bit sbal bir rewe, 

That servetb love and doth bir observaunce 
Hlwey to oon, and ebaungetb for no newe. 

SIOT myself as wel as any wight; 
for X loved oon with al my berte and 
might 

JMore then myself, an hundred 
thousand sytbe, 

Hnd called him my bertes lyf, my 

might, 

Hnd was al bis, as fer as bit was right; 

Hnd wban that he was glad, than was X blythe, 
Hnd bis disese was my deetb as swytbe; 

Hnd be ayein his troutbeme bad plight 
for evermore, bis lady me to kytbe. 

J05H is he fals, alas f andcauseles, 

Hnd of my wo be is so routbeles, 

That with a worde him list not ones deyne 
To bring ayein my sorowf ul berte in pees, 
for be is caught up in another lees. 

Right as him list, he laughetb at my peyne, 

Hnd X ne can myn berte not restreyne, 

That X ne love him alwey,nevertbeles; 

Hnd of al this X not to whom me pleyne. 

ESIKkND shall pleyne... alasf the barde 
T^jlK stounde... 

gS iM f tin to my foo that yaf my berte a wounde, 
Hnd yet desyretb that myn barm be more? 

N^y, certes f fertber wol X never founde 
Non other help, my sores for to sounde. 












JVIy desteney hath sbapen it f ut yore; 

X wil non other medecyne ne lore; 

Xwil hen ay therX was ones bounde, 
Chat X have seid, be seid for evermoref 



f wher is become your gentitesse 1 
,p Your wordes f ul of plesaunce and 
bumbtesse? 

Your observaunces in so low man ere, 

Hnd your away ting and your besinesse 
dpon me, that ye calden your maistresse, 
Your sovereyn lady in this worlde here ? 
Hlas 1 and is ther nother word ne chere 
Yc vouchesauf upon myn hevinesse? 

Hlas 1 your love, X bye bit al to dere. 


» OSI certes, swete, tbogh that ye 
Chus causeles the cause be 
Of my dedly adversitee, 

Your manly reson ogbte it to respy te 
"Co slee your frend, and namely me, 
Chat never yet in no degree 
Offended yow, as wisly he, 

"Chat al wot, out of wo my soule guy te f 


Hs verily ye sleen me with tbepeyne; 
Chat may ye see unf eyned of myn hewe. 



OR thus ferforth have X my detb ysogbt, 
]Yly self X mordre with my prevy tbogbt; 
for sorow and routbe of your unkinde- 


nesse 

X wepe, X wake, X faste; al betpethnogbt; 

X weyve joy that is to speke of ogbt, 

X voyde com pany e, X flee gladnesse; 
dbo may avaunte hir bet of hevinesse 
Chen X? and to this ply te have ye me brogbt, 
^Clitboute gilt; me nedetb no witnesse. 



jtfTO sbolde X preye, and weyve woman- 

rzai^bede? 

TSfay f rather deth then do so foul a dede, 
Hnd axe mercy gi Iteles 1 what nede ? 

Hnd if X pleyne what lyf that X lede, 

Yow rekketb not; that knowX,out of drede; 

Hnd if X unto yow myn othes bede 

for myn excuse,a scorn shalbemymede; 

Your chere flouretb, but bit wot not sede; 
f ul longe agoon X ogbte have take bede. 




tIC for Xshewed yow, 
Hrcite, 

HI that men wolde to m e 
wryte, 

Hnd was so besy,yow to 
delyte... 

JVfy honour save.*.meke, 
kinde, and free, 

Cberfor ye putte on me the 
wyte, 

Hnd of me recche not a my te, 

Cbogb that the swerd of sorow byte 
JMy wof ul berte through your crueltee. 

Y swete foo, why do ye so, for shame ? 
Hnd thenke ye that furthered be your 
name, 

Co love a newe, and been untrewe? nay f 
Hnd putte yow in sctaunder now and blame, 

Hnd do to me adversitee and grame, 

Chat love yow most, God, wel thou west 1 
alway? 

Yet turn ayeyn, and be al pleyn som day, 

Hnd than sbal this that now is mis be gam e, 

Hnd al foryive, whyl that X live may. 

IO f berte myn, al this is for 
Itoseyne, 

| Hs whether shal X preye or 
elles pleyne? 

Cttbtcbe is the wey to doon 
yowtobetrewe? 
for either mot X have yow 
in my cbeyne, 

Or with the detbe ye mot 
departe us tweyne; 

"Cher ben non other mene weyes newe; 
for God so wisly on my soule rewe, 



OR tbogh X badde yow tomorow ageyn, 
X might as wel holde Hverill fro reyn, 
Hs holde yow, to make yow stedfast. 
Hlmtgbty god, of troutbe sovereyn. 



<tlber is the troutbe of man ? who hath bit 
sleyn ? 

Klbo that hem loveth shal hem fynde as fast 
Hs in a tempest is a roten mast. 

Xs that a tame best that is ay feyn 
"Co renne away, when be is leestagast? 


■ 0<0 mercy, swete, if X missey e. 

Rave X seyd ogbt amis, X preye ? 

X not; my wit is al aweye. 

X fare as doth the song of Cbaunte/pleure. 
for now X pleyn e, and now X pleye, 

X am so mased that X deye, 

Hrcite hath bom awey the keye 

Of al my worlde, and my good aventurel 

@ OR in this worlde nis creature 
dakinge, in more discomfiture 
'Chen X, ne more sorow endure; 

Hnd if X slepe a f urlong/wey or tweye, 
Chan tbinketb me, that your figure 
Before me stant, clad in asure, 

Co profren eft a newe assure 

for to be trewe, and mercy me to preye. 



R6 longe night this wonder sight X drye, 
Hnd on the day for this afray X dye, 

Hnd of al this right nogbt, ywis,ye recche* 
jVe never mo myn yen two be drye, 

Hnd to your rou the and to your troutbe X crye. 
But welawey f to fer be they to feccbe; 

Chus boldethmemy destineeawreccbe. 

But me to rede out of this drede or gye 
ffe may my wit, so weyk is bit, not strecche. 
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RHJ^ ende X thus, sith X 
may do no more, 
lyeve hit up for now and 
evermore; 

for X shat never eft putten 
in balaunce 

JMy sekemes,ne leme of 
love the lore. 

But as the swan,X have 

_ herd sey d f ul yore, 

Hyeins his deth shal singe in his penaunce, 

So singe X here my destiny or chaunce, 

Dow that Hrcite Hnelida so sore 

Rath thirled with the poyn t of remem braunce I 



RH^t that Hnelida this woful 
quene 

Rath of hir hande writen in this 
wyse, 

CElitb face deed, betwixe pale and 
grene, 

She fel a/swowe; and sith ye gan to ryse, 
Hndunto JHars avoweth sacrifyse 
Hlithin the temple, with a sorowfulchere, 

"Chat shapen was as ye shal after here. 
Clnfinisbed. 



CRHaceas moKoes arrco hdhjm, rxs 

OCQNB SCRXVBYJST ^ & 

>HM scriveyn, if ever it thee 
bifalle 

Boece or Broitus to wry ten 
newe, 

Cinder thy lokkes thou 
most have the scalle, 

But after my making thou 
wryte trewe. 

So of te a day e X mot thy 

_werk renewe, 

Rit to correcte and eek to rubbe and scrape; 

Hnd al is through tby negligence and rape. 



BRB fORJVIBRHBB^^ 

BBXSf OL ly f, a paisible 
and a swete 

Ledden the peples in the 
former age; 

Bbey helde hem payed of 
fruites, that they ete, 
CHhich that the feldes yave 
hem by usage; 

Bbey ne were nat forpam- 
pred with outrage; 
Clnknowen was the quem and eek the melle; 
Bbey eten mast, hawes, and swich pounage, 

Hnd dronken water of the colde welle. 

Yit nas the ground nat wounded with the 
plough, 

But corn up/8 prong, unsowe of mannes 
bond, 
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Bbe which they gniden, and eete nat half 
ynougb. 

>To man yit knew the forwes of bis lond; 

]STo man the f yr out of the flint yit fond; 
Clnkorven and ungrobbed lay the vyne; 
l^o man yit in the morter spyces grond 
Bo clarre,ne to sauseof galantyne. 

jSTo mader, welde, or wood no litestere 
]Ne knew; the flees was of bis former bewe; 
pfo flesh ne wiste offence of egge or spere; 

]STo coyn ne knew man which was fals or trewe; 
]STo ship yit karf the wawes grene and btewe; 
]Mo marebaun t yit ne fette outlandish ware; 

]So trompes for the werres folk ne knewe, 

Mo toures beye,and walles rounde or square. 

CHbat sholde it ban avayled to werreye? 

Bber lay no profit, ther was no ricbesse, 

But cursed was the tyme, X dar wet seye, 

Bhatmen first didehir swety bysinesse 
Bo grobbe up metal, lurkinge in darknesse, 
Hnd in the riveres first gemmes sogbte. 

HUas t than sprong up al the cursednesse 
Of covetyse, that first our sorwe brogbte 1 

Bbise tyraunts putte hem gladly nat in pres, 
J^o wildnesse,ne no busshes for to winne 
Bher poverte is, as seitb Diogenes, 

Bher as vitaile is eek so skars and tbinne 
Bhatnogbt but mast or apples is tberinne. 
But, ther as bagges been and fat vitaile, 

Bher wol they gon, and spare for no sinne 
CEXitb al hir ost the cite for tassaile. 

Y*t were no paleis/chaumbres,nenon halles; 
Xn caves and in wodes sof te and swete 
Slepten this blissed folk withoute walles, 

On gras or leves in parfit quiete. 

)So doun of fetberes, ne no blecbed shete 
CKas kid to hem, but in seurtee they slepte; 

Rir hertes were al oon, withoute galles, 

Bverich of hem bis feith to other kepte. 

Clnforged was the hauberk and the plate; 

Bbe lambish peple,voyd of allevyce, 

Radden no fantasye to debate, 

But ecb of hem wolde other welcberyce; 

JVo pry de, non envye, non avaryce, 

JNo lord, no taylage by no tyrannye; 
Rumblesse and pees, good feith, the emperice, 
fulfilled erthe of olde curtesye. 

Y*t was not 'Xupiter the likerous, 

Bhat first was fader of delicacye, 

Come in this world; ne JScmbrot, desirous 
Bo reynen, had nat maad bis toures bye. 

Hllas, alias 1 now may men wepe and cryef 
for in our day es nis but covetyse 
Hnd doublenesse, and tresoun and envye, 
poy soun, manslaubtre, and mordre in sondry 
wyse. 

f init Btas prima. Chaucers. 





























BHLHDB DB BO^ CO^SBYMM* 

JJvBB fro tbc prees,and 
dwelle with sotbfastnesse, 
Suflfyce unto tby good, 
though bitbesmal; 
for bord bath bate, and 
climbing tikelnesse, 
prees bath envye, and wele 
§3 blent overal; 

Savour no more than thee 
bibovesbal; 

Klerk wel thyself, that other folk canst rede; 
Hnd troutbe sbal delivere, bit is no drede. 



"Chat to myself I sey, in my penaunce, 
Suffysetb me to love you,Rosemounde, 
Tbogb ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 

JSas never pyk watwed in gatauntyne 
Hs X in love am walwed and ywounde; 
for which f ul of te X of myself divyne 
That X am trewe Tristam the secounde* 

JVTy love may not refreyd be nor afounde; 

X brenne ay in an amorous plesaunce. 

Do wbat you list, X wil your tbrat be founde, 
Tbogb ye to me ne do no daliaunce, 
Tregentil. Chaucer. 


Tempest thee nogbt al croked to redresse, 

Xn trust of bir that turnetb as a bal: 

Gret reste stant in litel besinesse; 

Hnd eek be war to spome ageyn an al; 

Stryvenogbt,as doth the crokke with the wal. 
Daunte thyself, that dauntest otberes dede; 

Hnd troutbe sbal delivere, bit is no drede. 

“Chat thee is sent, receyve in buxumnesse, 

The wrastling for this worlde axetb a fal. 

F>er nis non boom, her nis but wildemesse: 
forth, pilgrim, forth t forth, beste, out of tby 
stall 

Know tby con tree, look up, thank Bod of al; 
Bolde the bye wey, and lat tby gost thee lede: 

Hnd troutbe sbal delivere, bit is no drede. 

Bnvoy. 

BBRfORB, thou vacbe, leve tbyn 
old wreccbedn esse 
tlnto the worlde; levenow to be tbral; 
Crye him mercy, that of bis by 
goodnesse 

JMade thee of nogbt, and in especial 
Draw unto him, and pray in general 
for thee, and eek for other, bevenlieb mede; 

Hnd troutbe sbal delivere, bit is no drede. 

Bxpltcit ke bon counseill de G. Chaucer. 




pROVBRBB OfCBHaCBR^ 

F)HT shut tbise clothes 
manyfold, 

J~of this bote somers 
day?... 

Hf ter greet beet cometb 
cold; 

]STo man caste bis pilebe 
away. 

Of al this world the wyde 
com pas 

Dit wol not in myn armes tweyne.... 

KIboso mocbel wol embrace 
Jvitel tberof be sbal distreyne. 

kS^VOY OB CRHaCBRH SCOGH^^i 

[O/BROKG]^ been the 
statuts bye in bevene 
That creat were eternally to 
dure, 

Sitb that X see the brigbte 
goddes sevene 
fflow wepe and wayle, and 
passioun endure, 

Hs may in ertbe a mortal 
creature. 

Hllas, fro wbennes may.tbis thing procede? 

Of wbicbe errour X deye almost for drede. 



TO ROSBMOa^lDB. H BHI^HDB^^ 

IHDHJMB, ye ben of al beauts 
| sbryne 

Hs feras cercled is the 
mappemounde; 
for as the cristal glorious 
ye sbyne, 

Hnd lyke ruby ben your 
gj cbekes rounde. 

Tberwitb ye ben so mery 

__|g and so jocounde, 

That at a revel whan that X see you daunce, 

Xt is an oynement unto my wounde, 

Tbogb ye to me ne do no daliaunce* 



for tbogb X wepe of teres f ul a tyne, 

Yet may that wo myn berte nat confounde; 
Your seemly voys that ye so smal ou t/twyne 
JVIaketb my tbogbt in joye and bits babounde. 
So curteisly X go, with love bounde, 


By worde eteme why lorn was bit shape 
That fro the fifte cercle,in no manere, 

]Se migbtea drope of teres doun escape. 

But now so wepetb Venus in bir spere, 

That with bir teres she wol drenebe us here. 
Hllas, Scoganl this is for tbyn offencef 
Thou causest this deluge of pestilence. 

Past thou not seyd, in blaspheme of this goddes. 
Through pryde, or through tby grete rakelnesse, 
Swicb thing as in the lawe of love forbode is ? 
That, for tby lady saw nat tby distresse, 

Tberfor thou yave bir up at Micbelmessef 
Hllas, Scogan f of olde folk ne yonge 
Klas never erst Scogan blamed for bis tongef 

Thou drowe in scorn Cupyde eek to record 
Of tbilke rebel word that tbou bast spoken, 
for which be wol no lenger be tby lord. 

Hnd, Scogan, tbogb bis bowe be nat broken, 
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kenvoyde 
Chaucer a 
Scogan 






















Cenvoy de he wol nat with bis arwes been y wrok en 
Chaucer a On thee, ne me, ne noon of our figure; 

Scogan de sbulof him have neytber hurt ne cure. 

Jsfow certes, frend, X drede of tbyn un bappe, 
Cest fbr tby gilt the wreebe of Cove precede 
On alte bem that ben bore and rounde of shape, 
Chat ben so lykly folk in love to spede. 

Chan sbul we for our labour ban no mede; 

But wel X wot, thou wilt answere and seye: 

Cot olde Grlselllst torymeand pleyet 


J^ay, Scogan, sey not so, for X mexcuse, 
God help me sot lnnorym,doutelees, 

JSTe tblnke X never of slepe wak my muse, 
Chat rustetb In my sbetbe stllle In pees. 
dbylX was yong, X putte blr forth In prees. 
But al sbal passe that men prose or ryme; 
Cake every man bis turn,as for bis tyme. 



Gnvoy. 

ICOGH]'*, that knelest at the stremes 
lbeed 

Of grace,of atle honour&wortbinesse, 
Xn tbende of which streme X am dul 
as deed, 

_| f orgete In solltarle wlldernesse; 

Yet, Scogan, tbenke on Culllus klndenesse, 
JVJlnnc tby frend, tber It may fructify e t 
farwel,and lok tbou never eft Cove defyet 

cbj^voy oe chnuceR h bcikcoj^*,^ 

Cbe counsell of Chaucer touching jviarlage, which 
was sent to Bukton. 

Y malster Bukton, wban of 
Crlste our klnge 
das axed, what Is troutbe 
or sotbfastnesse, 
he nat a word answerde to 
that axlnge, 

Hs who saltb: J^o man Is al 
trewe, X gesse* 

And tberfor, tbogb X 

_blgbte to expresse 

Cbe sorwe and wo that Is In manage, 

X dar not wryte of bit no wlkkednesse, 

CestX myself falle eft In swlcb dotage* 



X wol nat seyn, how that bit Is the cbeyne 
Of Satbanas, on which be gnawetb ever. 

But X dar seyn, were be out of bis peyne, 

Hs by bis wllle, be wolde be bounde never. 

But tbllke doted fool that eft bath lever 
Ycbeyned be than out of prlsoun crepe, 

God lete him never fro bis wo dissever, 
no man him bewayle, though be wepe. 

But ylt, lest tbou do worse, tak a wyf; 

Bet Is to wedde, than brenne In worse wyse. 
But tbou sbalt have sorwe on tby flesh, tby ly f, 
Hnd been tby wyves tbral, as seyn these wyse, 
Hnd If that holy writ may nat suffise, 
experience sbal thee teebe, so may bappe, 

Chat tbee were lever to be take In firy se 
Chan eft to falle of wedding In the trappe. 
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envoy. _ 

hXS lltel writ, proverbes, or figure 
Xsende you, tak kepe of bit,X rede: 
Clnwys Is be that can no wele endure. 
Xf tbou be slker,putthee nat In drede. 
Cbe dy f of Bathe X pray you that 

_ ye rede 

Of this matere that we have on bonde. 

God graunte you your lyf frely to lede 
Xn fredom; for ful barde Is to be bonde. 
explicit. 

Ge^cxcesse* ]worhc bhchdg of 
CRHaceR^t^ 

(he firste stok, fader of 
1 gentllesse... 
dbat man that claymetb 
gentll for to be, 
jviust folowe bis trace, and 
alle bis wlttes dresse 
Vertu to sewe,and vyces 
for to flee. 

for unto vertu longetb 
Idlgnltee, 

Hnd nogbt the revers, saufly dar X deme, 

HI were be my tre, croune, or diademe. 

Cbls firste stok was f ul of rlgbtwlsnesse, 

Crewe of bis word, sobre, pltous, and free, 

Clene of bis goste,and loved beslnesse, 

Hgelnst the vyce of stoutbe, In bonestee; 

Hnd, but bis heir love vertu,as dlde be, 
he Is nogbt gentll, tbogb be rlcbe seme, 

Hi were be my tre, croune, or diademe. 

Vyce may wel be heir to old ricbesse; 

But tber may no man, as men may wel see, 
Bequetbe bis heir bis vertuous noblesse; 

Chat is appropred unto no degree. 

But to the firste fader in magestee, 

Chat maketb him bis heir, that can him queme, 

HI were be mytre, croune, or diademe. 




chk of sceofHSc^esse. bhchd€,4M* 

OM tyme this world was so 
stedfast and stable 
Chat mannes word was 
obligacloun, 

Hnd now bit is so fals and 
decelvable, 

Chat word and deed, as in 
conclusloun, 

Ben nothing lyk, for turned 
sodoun 

Xs al this world for mede and wllf ulnesse, 

Chat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse. 


dbat maketb this world to be so variable 
But lust that folk have In dissensioun ? 
Hmong us now a man is bolde unable, 

But If be can, by som collusioun, 

Bon bis neighbour wrong or oppressioun. 
dbat causetb this, but wilful wreccbednesse, 
Chat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse? 









Croutbe is put doun.resoun is Holden fable; 
Vertu bath now no dominacioun, 
pitee exyled.no man is merciable. 
through covctyse is blent discrecioun; 

Che world bath mad a permutacioun 

fro right to wrong, fro troutbe to fikelnesse, 

"Chat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse. 

Cenvoy to King Richard. 

pRXfiCG, desyre to be honourable. 
Cherish thy folk and hate ex- 
torciount 

Suffreno thing, that may be 
reprevable 

Co tbyn estat, don in thy regioun. 
Shew forth thy swerd of castigactoun, 

Dred God. do law, love troutbe and wortbinesse, 
Hnd wed thy folk agein to stedfastnesse. 
explicit. 



bhchdbs oe vxs nee shjvz pexprcaRe. 

Ce pleintif countre fortune. 

IBIS wreccbed worldes 
transmutacioun, 

Hs wele or wo, now povre 
and now honour, 
iXlithouten ordre or wys 
discrecioun 

Governed is by fortunes 
errour; 

But natheles, the lak of hir 

_ i favour 

jsfe may nat don me singen, though X dye, 

7ay tout perdu mon temps etmon labour: 
for fynally, fortune, X thee defyef 



Yit is me left the light of my resoun, 

Co knowen frend fro fo in thy mirour. 

So muche bath yit thy whirling up and doun 
Y taught me for to knowen in an hour. 

But trewely, no force of thy reddour 
Co him that over himself bath the maystry e 1 
]My suffisaunce shal be my socour; 
for fynally, f ortune.X thee defyef 


O Socrates, thou stedfast champioun, 

She never migbte be thy tormentour; 

Chou never dreddest hir oppressioun, 

J^e in hir cbere founde thou no savour. 

Chou knewe wel deceit of hir colour, 

Hnd that hir moste worsbipe is to lye. 

X knowe hir eek a fals disstmulour: 
for fynally, fortune, X thee defyef 

Ca respounse de fortune au pleintif. 

O man is wreccbed, but himself hit 
wene, 

Hnd he that bath himself hath 
suffisaunce. 

®lby seystow tbanne Xam to thee 
so bene, 

Chat bast thyself out of my governaunce ? 

Sey thus: Graunt mercy of tbyn haboundaunce 



Chat thou hast lent or this. ®lhy wolt thou stry ve ? 
dhat wostow yit, how X thee wol avaunce? 

Hnd eek thou hast thy beste frendalyvel 

X have thee taught divistoun bitwene 
frend of effect, and frend of countenaunce; 
Cheenedeth nat the galleof noon byene, 

Chat curetb eyen derke fro hir penaunce; 

T'Jow seestow cleer, that were in ignoraunce. 

Yit halt tbyn ancre, and yit thou may st arryve 
Cher bountee berth the heyeof my substaunce: 
Hnd eek thou bast thy beste frend alyve. 


Bow many have X refused to sustene, 

Sin X thee fostred have in thy ptesauncef 
doltow than make a statuton thy queue 
Chat X shal been ay at thyn ordinaunce ? 

Chou bom art in my regne of variaunce, 

Hbou te the wheel with other most thou dry ve. 
JMy lore is bet than wikkeis thy grevaunce, 
Hnd eek thou bast thy beste frend alyve. 


Ca respounse du pleintif countre fortune. 

IF>Y lore X dampne, bit is adversitee. 

I JMy frend maystow nat reven, blind 
goddessef 

Chat X thy frendes knowe, X tbanke 
hit thee. 

I Cak hem agayn, lat hem go lye on 



pressef 

Che negardye in keping hir richesse 
prenostik is thou wolt hir tour assayle; 
<(lihhe appety t comtb ay before seknesse: 
Xn general, this reule may nat fayle. 


Ca respounse de fortune countre le pleintif. 

BOtt pin chest at my mutabilitee, 
for X thee lente a drope of my 
richesse, 

Hndnowmelyketb towithdrawe me. 
Cdby sholdestowmy realtee 
oppresse? 

Che see may ebbe and flowen more or lesse; 

Che welkne hath might to sbyne.reyne,or hayle; 
Right so mot X kythen my brotelnesse* 

Xn gen eral, this reu le may nat fayle. 



Co, tbexecution of the magestee 
Chat al purvey etb of his rigbtwisnesse, 
Chat same thing f ortune clepen ye. 

Ye blinde bestes, f ul of lewednessef 
Che hevene bath propretee of sikemesse, 
Cbis world hath ever resteles travayle; 
Cby laste day is ende of myn intresse: 

Xn general, this reule may nat fayle. 


Cenvoy de fortune. 

IRXNCes, X prey you of your 
1 gentilesse, 

Cat nat this man on me thus crye 
| and pleyne, 

Hnd X shal quy te you your bisinesse 
I Ht my requeste, as three of you or 

tweyne; 



Balades 
de Visage 
sanz 
peinture 
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Balades 
de Visage 
sanz 
p cm t urc 


Hnd, but you listreleve him of bis peyne, 
preyetb bis beste frend,of bis noblesse, 
Chat to som beter estat be may atteyne. 
explicit* 



crhucbrco rxs 

O you, my purse, & to non 
other wight 

Compleyne X, for ye be my 
lady deret 

lam so sory,nowtbatye be 
light; 

for certes, but ye make me 
bevy cbere, 

)vie wereas leef be ley d upon 
my here; 

unto your mercy thus X crye: 

Beth bevy ageyn, or elles mot X dyef 


]^ow vouebetb sauf this day, or bit be night, 
Chat X of you the blisful soun may here. 

Or see your colour lyk the sonne bright, 
Chat of y elownesse badde never pere. 

\c be my lyf,ye be myn bertes stere, 

Quene of comfort and of good companye: 
Beth bevy ageyn,or elles mot X dyef 


Your yen two wol slee me sodenly, 

X may the beaute of hem not sustene, 

So woundetb bit throughout my berte kene. 



30 bath youre beaute fro your berte cbaced 
pitee, that me ne availetb not to pleyne; 
for Daunger bait your mercy in bis cbeyne. 
Giltles my deetb thus ban ye me purcbaced; 

X sey yow sooth, me nedetb not to f eyne; 

So bath your beaute fro your berte cbaced 
pitee, that me ne availetb not to pleyne. 


Hllas f that nature bath in yow compassed 
So greet beaute, that no man may atteyne 
“Co mercy, though be sterve for the peyne. 

So bath your beaute fro your berte cbaced 
pitee, that me ne availetb not to pleyne; 
for Daunger bait your mercy in bis cbeyne. 

B XN X fro Love escaped am so fat, 

Xnever tbenk to ben in bis prison lene; 
Sin X am free, X counte him not a bene. 

Re may answere, and seye this or that; 

X do no f ors, X speke right as X mene. 

Sin X fro Love escaped am so fat, 

X never tbenk to ben in bis prison lene. 


JNow purs, that be to me my lyves light, 

Hnd saveour, as doun in this worlde here, 

Out of this toune help me through your might, 
Sin that ye wole nat been my tresorere; 
for X am shave as nye as any frere. 

But yitX pray unto your curtesy e: 

Beth bevy ageyn, or elles mot X dye f 


Love bath my name ystrike out of bis sclat, 
Hnd be is strike out of my bokes clene 
for evermo; tber is non otbermene. 

Sin X fro Love escaped am so fat, 

Xnever tbenk to ben in bis prison lene; 

Sin X am free, X counte him not a bene. 
Bxpticit. 



Lenvoy de Chaucer. 

S3 COjVQaeROClR of Brutes 
Hlbioun f 

Slbicb that by lyne and free 
eleccioun 

Ben verray king, this song to you 
Xsende; 

Hnd ye, that mowen al our barm amende, 
Raveminde upon my supplicacioun f 

JMBRCXLBS BBHtlCB; H CRXpLB 

Roahro eL^ft 

lOCXRyen two wol slee me 
| sodenly, 

X may the beau te of hem not 
sustene, 

So woundetb bit throughout 
my berte kene. 

Hnd bu t your word wol belen 
hastily 

JMy bertes wounde, why t that 
I bit is grene, 

Your yen two wol slee me sodenly, 

Xmay the beaute of hem not sustene. 



tlpon my troutbe X sey yow f eitbf ully, 
Chat ye ben of my lyf and deetb the quene; 
for with my deetb the troutbe sbal be sene. 
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H COJMpLeXFTC CO RXS LHDY/&4* 

RB longe night, whan every 
creature 

Sbulde have birrestin som/ 
what, as by kinde, 

Or elles ne may bir lyf nat 
long endure, 

Rit falletb most into my 
wofulminde 
Row X so fer have brogbt 
myself bebinde, 
tber may nothing me lisse, 
So desespaired X am from alle blisse. 

Cbis same tbogbt me tasteth til the morwe, 

Hnd from the morwe forth til bit be eve; 

Cher nedetb m e no care for to borwe, 
for botbe X have good leyser and good leve; 

Cher is no wigbt that wol me wo bereve 
Co wepe ynogb, and wailen al my file; 

Che sore spark of peyne doth me spille. 

XX. 

Cbe sore spark of peyne doth me sptlle; 

Cbis Love bath eek me set in swicb a place 
Chat my desyr be never wol f u If lie; 
for n either pitee, mercy, neither grace 













Can X nat finde; and fro my sorwful herte, 
for to be deed, I can bit nat arace. 

The more X love, the more she doth m e smerte; 
"Through which X see, withoute remedy e, 

That from the deetb X may no wyse asterte; 
for this day in hir servise sbal X dye* 

XXX. 

Thus am X slam, with sorwes f ul dy verse; 
f ul tenge agoon X ogbte have taken bede. 

N© w sotbly, what she bight X wol reberse; 

Rir name is Bountee, set in woman bede, 
Sadnesse in youtbe,andBeautee prydetees, 
Hnd plesaunce, under govemaunce and drede; 
Rir surname eeh is fatre Rewtbelees, 

The <Hyse, yknit unto Good Hventure, 

That, for X love hir, steetb me giltetees. 
fjir love X best, and sbal, why l X may dure, 

Bet than myself an hundred thousand deel, 
"Chan al this worldes richesse or creature. 

Now bath nat Love me bestowed weel 
"Co love, ther X never sbal have part ? 

Hllasl right thus is turned me the wheel, 

Thus am Xslayn with loves fyry dart. 

X can but love hir best, my swete fo; 

Love bath me taught no more of bis art 
But serve alwey,and stinte for no wo. 

XV. 

OXitbin my trewe careful berte ther is 
So moche wo, and eek so litel bits, 

"Chat wo is me that ever X was bore; 
for al that thing which X desy re X m is, 

Hnd al that ever X wolde nat, X wts, 

That Unde X redy to m e evermore; 

Hnd of al this X not to whom me pleyne. 
for she that migbte me out of this bringe 
Nc reccbetb nat whether X wepe or singe; 

So litelrewthe bath she upon my peyne. 

Hllas 1 whan sleping/time is, than X wake, 
Ctlban X shulde daunce, fbr fere than X quake; 
Yow rekketb never wher X flete or sin ke; 

This bevy lyf X lede for your sake, 

'Chogb ye tberof in no wyse bede tak e, 
for on my wo yow deyneth not to thinke. 
jVIy bertes lady, and bool my lyves qucnel 
for trewly dorste X seye, as that X fete, 

JVIe semetb that your swete berte of stele 
Xs whetted now ageynes me to ken e. 

JVIy dere berte, and best beloved fo, 

Slby lyketh yow to do me al this wo, 

XHhat have X doon that grevetb yow, or sayd, 
But for X serve and love yow and no mo ? 

Hnd wbylst X live, X wol do ever so; 

Hnd therfor, swete, ne beth nat evil apay d. 
for so good and so fair as that ye be, 

FMt were a right gret wonder but ye hadde 
Of alle servants, botbe goode and badde; 

Hnd leest worthy of alle hem, X am be. 

But nevertheles,my righte lady swete. 


Thogb that X be unconning and unmete 
To serve as X best coude ay your hynesse, 
Y*t is ther fayner noon, that wolde X bete, 
Than X, to do yow ese, or elles bete 
GIbatso X wiste were to yow dtstresse. 

Hnd badde X might as good as X have wille. 
Than sbu Ide ye fele wber it wer so or noon; 
for in this worlde living is ther noon 
"Chat fayner wolde your bertes wtl fulfille. 

for botbe X love, an d eek dreed yow so sore, 
Hnd algates moot, and have doon yow, f ul 
yore, 

"Chat bet loved is noon, ne never sbal; 

Hnd y it X wolde beseebe yow of no more 
But levetb we l, and be nat wrootb tberfore, 
Hnd lat me serve yow forth; lo t this is at. 
for X am nat so hardy ne so wood 
for to desire that ye sbu Ide love me; 
for wel X wot, alias 1 that may nat be; 

X am so litel worthy, and ye so good. 

for ye be oon the worthiest on/lyve, 

Hnd X the most unly kly for to tbryve; 

Yit, for al this, now witetb ye right wele. 
That ye ne sbul me from your service dryve 
That X nil ay, with alle my wittes fyve, 
Serve yow trewly, what wo so that X fele. 
f or X am set on yow in swicb manere 
That, tbogb ye never wit upon me rewe, 

X moste yow love, and ever been as trewe 
Hs any can or may on/lyve here. 

The more that X love yow, goodly free, 

The lasse fynde X that ye loven me; 

Hllasl whan sbal that barde wit amende? 
Hlber is now alyour wommanly pitee, 

Your gentilesse and your debonairtee, 

Cdil ye nothing tberof upon me spende? 
Hnd so bool, swete, as X am youres al, 

Hnd so gret wil as X have yow to serve. 

Now, certes, and ye lete me thus sterve, 

Y»t have ye wonne tberon but a smal. 

for, at my knowing, X do nothing why, 

Hnd this X wol beseebe yow bertely, 

"Chat, ther ever ye finde, whyl ye live, 

H trewer servant to yow than am X, 

Levetb me thanne,and sleeth me hardely, 
Hnd Xmy deetb to you wolal forgive. 

Hnd if ye finde no trewer man than me, 

0lby will ye suffre than that X thus spille, 
Hnd for no maner gilt but my good wille ? 
Hs good wer tbanne un trewe as trewe to be. 

But X, my lyf and deetb, to yow obeye, 

Hnd with right buxom berte boolly X prey e, 
Hs is your moste plesure,so doth by me; 
Cdel lever is me lyken yow and deye 
"Chan for to any thing or thinke or seye 
That migbte yow ofFende in any tyme. 

Hnd therfor, swete, rewe on my peynes 
smerte, 


H Com/ 
pleintto 
bis Lady 
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Hnd of your grace grantetb me som drope; 
forellesmay melastene blisnebope, 

]Se dwellen in my trouble careful berte. 


otomhj^y NOBi^esse. 

Balade that Cbaucier made. 

[O bath my berte caugbt 
In r^membraunce 
Your beaute bool, and 
stedf ast governaunce, 
Your vevtues alle, and 
your by noblesse, 

Chat you to serve is set 
at my plesaunce; 

So wel me lyh tb your 

___womanly contenaunce, 

Your fressbe f etures and your comlin esse, 

XIbat, whyl X live, my berte to bis malstresse, 
You bath ful chose,In trew perseveraunce, 
J^fever to ebaunge, for no maner distresse. 


Hnd sitb Xyou sbal do this observaunce 
„Hlmy lyf,witbouten disptesaunce, 

[/J You for to serve with al my beam cose, 

] Caketb me, lady,in your obeisaunce, 


Hnd have me somwbat in your souvenaunce. 
]My wof ul berte suflfretb greet duresse; 

Hnd lobe bow bumblely, with alstmplesse, 
JMy wil X edn forme to your ordenaunce, 

Hs you best list,my peynes toredresse. 

Considrmg eeh bow Xbange in balaunce 
Xn your servys£; swicb, lo f is my cbaunce, 
Hbydlng grace, wban that your gentilnesse 
Of my gret wo list doon allegeaunce, 

Hnd with your pitfc me som wyse avaunce, 

Xn ful rebating of my bevtnesse; 

Hnd tbinhtb, by reson,wommanly noblesse 
Sbuld nat desyre for to doon outrance 
Cberas she findetb noon unbuxumnesse. 


Jvenvoye. 


JjtlCCOtlR of norture, lady of 
plesaunce, 

Soveraine of beaute,flour of 
wommanbede, 

Cake ye non bede unto myn 
tgnoraunce, 


But this receyvetb of your goodltbede, 
'Chinking that X have caugbt in r&membraunce! 
Your beauts bool, your stedfast governaunce. 
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Butundotb us tbeavisioun 
Chat wbylom mette king Cipioun. 

Hnd whoso say tb, or wenetb it be 

H jape, or cites a nycetee 

"Co wene that dremes after falle, 

Let whoso liste a fool me calle, 
for this trowe X, and say for me, 

Chat dremes signifiaunce be 
Of good and barme to many wigbtes, 

Chat dremen in her slepe anigbtes 
fulmany tbtnges covertly, 

"Chat fallen after alopenly* 

H T/C RXN my twenty yere of age, 
Cdban that Love taketb bis 

Of yonge folk, X wen te son e 
"Co bcddc,aoXwaswonttodone 
HndfastXsleepfandin sleping, 
]Me mette swicbe a swevening, 

Chat lykede me wonders wel; 

But in that sweven is never a del 
Chat it nis afterward bef alle, 

Right as this dreem wol telle us alle, 
js'ow this dreem wolX ry me aright, 

Co make your bertes gaye and light; 
for Love it pray etb, and also 


sbyjst crhc xt* smeve ^ x^ees 

Tber nis but fables and lesinges; 

But men may somme swevenes seen, 

Hlbtcb bardely ne false been, 

But afterward ben apparaunte, 

Cbis may X drawe to waraunte 
Hn autbour, that bight J\Xacrobes, 

Chat bait not dremes false ne lees. 
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Rom aunt 
of the 
Rose 



Commaundeth me that it be so 
Hnd if tber any aske me, 
dbetber that it be be or she. 

How that this book the which is here 
Sbal bote, that X rede you here; 

Xt is tbe Romance of tbe Rose, 

Xn which al tbe art of love X close. 

■ HG mater fair is of to make; 

God graunte in gree that she it take 
for whom that it begonnen is l 
Hnd that is she that bath, y wis, 

Somocbel prys; and tberto she 
So worthy is biloved be, 

"Chat she wel ougbte, of prys an d right, 

Be cleped Ro se of every wight. 

IRHC it was JVIay me tbougbte tbo, 
] Xt is f y ve yere or more ago; 

Chat it was JVIay, thus dremed me, 
Xn tyme of love and Jolitee, 

'Chat al thing ginnetb waxen gay, 

_I for tber is neither busk nor bay 

Xn JVIay, that it nil shrouded been, 

Hnd it with newe leves wreen. 

Cbese wodes eek recoveren grene, 

■Chat drye in winter been to sene; 

Hnd tbe ertbe wexetb proud witballe, 
for swote dewes that on it falle, 

Hnd al tbe pore estat forget 
Xn which that winter badde it set, 

Hnd than bicometb tbe ground so proud 
“Chat it wol have a newe shroud, 

Hnd maketb so queynt bis robe and f ayr 
"Chat it bath bewes an hundred payr 
Of gras and floures, inde and pers, 

Hnd many bewes f ul dy vers; 

*Cbat is tbe robe X m en e, y wis, 

Cbrougb which tbe ground to preisen is. 

E RG briddes, that ban left bir song, 

Sibyl they ban suffred cold so strong 
Xn wedres grille, and derk to sigbte, 

Ben in JVIay, for tbe sonne brigbte, 

So glade, that they sbewe in singing, 

"Chat in bir berte is swicb lyking, 

Chat they mote singen and be light. 

Chan doth tbe nightingale bir might 
TZo make noyse, and syngen blytbe* 

■Chan is blisful,many a sytbe, 

Cbe cbelaundreand tbe papingay. 

"Chan yonge folk entenden ay 
for to ben gay and amorous, 

Cbe tyme is than so savorous. 

Hard is bis berte that lovetb nought 
Xn JMay, wban al this mirth is wrought; 

SIban be may on these braunebes here 
Cbe smale briddes singen clere 
Hir blisf ul swete song pitous; 

Hnd in this sesoun dely tous, 

SI ban love affrayetb alle thing, 

JMe tbougbte anight, in my sleping, 

Right in my bed, f ulredily, 

Chat it was by the morowe erly, 

Hnd up X roos, and gan me clothe; 

Hnoon X wtssb myn bondes botbe; 

H sylvre nedle forth X drogb 
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Out of an aguiler queynt ynogb, 

Hnd gan this nedle tbrede anon; 
for out of toun me list to gon 
Cbe sowne of briddes for to here, 

'Chat on tbise bussbes singen clere. 

Hnd in tbe swete sesoun that leef is, 

Slitb a tbrede basting my slevis, 

Hloon X wente in my playing, 

Cbe smale foules song harkning; 

“Chat peyned hem f ul many a payre 
Co singe on bowes blosmed fay re. 

7olif and gay, ful of gladnesse, 

“Coward a river X gan me dresse, 

Chat X berde renne faste by; 
for fairer playing non saugh X 
Chan playen me by tbatriveer, 
for from an bille that stood tber neer 
Cam doun tbe streem f ulstif and bold. 

Cleer was tbe water, and as cold 
Hs any welle is, sootb to seyne; 

Hnd somdel lasse it was than Seine, 

Bu t it was straigbter wel away* 

Hnd never saugh X, er that day, 

Cbe water that so wel ly ked me; 

Hnd wonder glad was X to see 
Chat lusty place,and that riveer; 

Hnd with that water that ran so cleer 
JMy face X wissb. Cbo saugh X wel 
Cbe botme paved everydel 
Cditb gravel, ful of stones sbene. 

Cbe medewe sof te, swote, and grene, 

Beet right on tbe watersyde. 
ful cleer was than tbe morowtyde, 

Hnd ful attempre, out of drede. 

Cbo gan X walke through tbemede, 

Dounward ay in my pleying, 

Cberiversydecosteying. * 

Sj^DwbanXbadawbyle Cbe 
] goon. Garden 

X saugh a Gardin right 
anoon, 

ful longand brood, and 
everydel 

Gnclos it was, and walled 
wel, 

Cditb bye walles enbat- 

_ I ailled, 

portrayed without, and wel entailled 
iXUtb many riche portraitures; 

Hnd botbe images and peyntures 
Gan X bibolde bisily* 

Hnd X wol telle you, redily, 

Of tbilke images tbe semblaunce, 

Hs fer as X have remembraunce. 
ilsjg)JviXDDG saugh X Hate stonde, Hate 

J—JjT Chat for bir wratbe, ire, and onde, 
iHUf Semed to been a moveresse, 

Hn angry wigbt,a cbideresse; 

Hn d f ul of gyle, and fel corage, 

By semblauntwas that ilke image. 

Hnd she was nothing wel arrayed, 

But lyk a wood womman afrayed; 

Y frounced foule was bir visage, 

Hnd grenning for dispitous rage; 
















Fjir nose snorted up for tene. 
f ul hidous was she for to sene, 
ful foul and rusty was she, this, 
fMr heed ywritben was, ywis, 
f ul grimly with a greet towayle. 

image of another entayle, f elonye 

H lift half, was hir faste by; 

F)ir name above hir heed saugh X, 

Hnd she was called f elonye* 

Rg|g]SO'Cfi6R image, that Vilanye Vilanye 
g|g|| Ycleped was, saugh X and fond 
ilaaZll Upon the walle on hir right bond. 
Vilanye was lyk somdel 
Chat other image; and, trusteth wel, 

She semed a wikked creature* 

By countenaunce,in portrayture. 

She semed be f ul despitous, 

Hnd eek ful proud and outrageous, 
del coude be peynte,X undertake, 

'Chat swicbe image coude make, 
ful foul and cberltsb semed she, 

Hnd eek vilaynous for to be, 

Hnd litet coude of norture, 

Co worsbipe any creature. Coveityse 

®gffi1NTX> next was peynted Coveityse, 

SpaR Chat eggetb folk, in many gyse, 

«cR Co take and yeve right nought ageyn, 


Hnd grete tresours up to leyn, 

Hnd that is she that for usure 
Jvenetb to many a creature 
Che lasse for the more winning. 

So coveitous is her brenning. 

Hnd that is she, for penyes fete, 

Chat techeth for to robbe and stele 
Cbese tbeves,and these smale barlotes; 
Hnd that is routhe, for by hir throtes 
ful many oon hangethatthe laste. 
Sbemaketh folk com passe and caste 
Co taken other folkes thing, 

Cbrougb robberie, or miscounting. 

Hnd that is she that maketb treeboures; 
Hnd she that maketb false pledoures, 

Chat with hir termes and hir domes 

Boon maydens, children, and eek gromes 

Fjir heritage to forgo* 

ful croked were hir hondes two; 

for Coveityse is ever wood 

Co grypen other folkes good. 

Coveityse, for hir winning, 
ful leef bath othermennes thing. 

K jNTOCfteR image set saugh X 
]Vext Coveityse faste by, 

Hnd she was clepedHvarice. Hvarice 
ful foultn peynting was that vice; 
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HI were it bad of wolle and bewe. 

Cbis Hvarice held in bir bande 
H purs, that beng doun by a bande; 

Hnd that sbe htdde and bond so stronge, 
Men must abyde wonder longe 
Out of that purs er tber come ought, 
for that ne cometb not in bir thought; 

Xt was not, certein, bir entente 

"Chat fro that purs a peny wente, Bnvye 

S N® by that image, ny gb ynougb, 

CClas peynt Bnvye, that never lough, 
]Nor never wel in berte ferde 
Bu t if she outber saugb or berde 
Som greet miscbaunce, or greet disese, 
Nothing may so mocb bir plese 
Hs misebef and misaventure; 

Or whan sbe seetb discomfiture 
On any worthy man to falle, 

'Chan lybetb birfulwelwithalle. 

Sbe is ful glad in bir corage, 

Xf she see any greet linage 
Be brought to nought in sbamful wyse. 
Hnd if a man in honour ryse. 

Or by bis witte, or by prowesse, 

Of that bath sbe gret bevinesse; 
for, trustetb wel, sbe goth nigb wood 
Itlban any cbaunce bappetb good* 


ful sad and cay tif was sbe eeb, 

Hnd also grene as any leeb. 

So yvel hewed was bir colour, 
f)ir semed have lived in langour, 

Sbe was lyh thing for bungre deed, 
"Chat tadde bir lyf only by breed 
Kneden with eiselstrong and egre; 
Hnd tberto sbe was lene and megre. 
Hnd sbe was clad ful povrely, 

HI in an old torn courtepy, 

Hs sbe were al with dogges torn; 
Hnd botbe bibinde and eeb bifom 
Clouted was sbe beggarly. 

H mantel beng bir faste by , 

Gpon a percbe, wey b e and smalle; 

H bumet cote beng tberwitballe, 
furred with no m en ivere, 

But with a furre rough of here, 

Of lambeshinnes bevy and blabe; 

Xt was ful old, X undertabe. 
for Hvarice to clothe bir wel 
]^e bastetb bir, never a del; 
for eerteynly it were bir loth 
Co weren of te that ilbe cloth; 

Hnd if it were f orwered, sbe 
Hlolde have ful greet necessitee 
Of clothing, er sbe bougbte bir newe, 





































































































































































Bnvye is of swtch crueltee, 

“Chat f eitb ne troutbe boldetb s be 
Co f reend ne felawe, bad or good. 

T^e sbe batb km noon of bir blood, 

Cbat sbe nis ful bir enemy; 

Sbe nolde, X dar seyn bardely, 

F>ir owne fader f erde wet. 

Hnd sore abyetb sbe everydel 

fiir malice, and bir maltalen t: 

for sbe is in so greet turment 

Hnd batb sucb wo, wban folk doth good, 

"Cbat nigb sbe meltetb for pure wood; 

FMr berte kervetb and tobreketb 

Cbat ©od the peple wel awreketb* 

Bn vy e, y wis, sbal n ever lette 
Som blame upon the folk to sette. 

X trowe that if Bnvye, ywis, 

Rnewe the beste man that is 
On this syde or btyond tbe see, 

Vit somwbat lakken bim wolde sbe. 

Hnd if be were so bende and wys, 

Chat sbe ne migbte al abate bis prys, 

“Vit wolde sbe blame bis wortbinesse, 

Or by bir wordes make it lesse. 

Xsaugb Bnvye,in that peynting, 
fiadde a wonderful loking; 
for sbe ne loked but awry, 


Or overtbwart,al baggingly. 

Hnd sbe badde eek a foul usage; 

Sbe migbte loke in no visage 
Of man or womman forthright pleyn. 

But sbette oon ye for disdeyn; 

So for envye brenned sbe 
dban sbe migbte any man ysee, 

Chat fair, or worthy were, or wys. 

Or elles stood in folkes prys. 

H OROms was peynted next Bnvye 

Upon that walle of masonry e. Sorowe 
But wel was seen in bir colour 
Cbat sbe badde lived in langour; 
fiir semed have tbe jaunyce. 
fought half so pale was Hvaryce, 

J^or nothing lyk, as of lenesse; 
for sorowe, thought, and greet distresse, 
Cbat sbe badde suffred day and night 
JYIade bir ful yelwe, and nothing bright, 
ful fade, pale, and megre also. 

Ulas n ever wight y it half so wo 
Hs that bir semed for to be, 

JSor so fulfilled of ire as sbe. 

X trowe that no wight migbte bir plese, 

J'for do that thing that migbte bir ese; 

J^or sbe ne wolde bir sorowe slake, 

J^or comfort noon unto bir take; 
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So depe was bir wo bigonnen, 

Hnd eek bir berte in angre ronnen, 

H sorowful thing wel semed she. 

Mor she badde nothing slowe be 
for to f orcraccben al bir face, 

Hnd for to rende in many place 
Rir clothes, and for to tere bir swire, 

Hs she that was fulfilled of ire; 

Hnd al totom lay eek bir here 
Hboute bir shuldres, here and there, 

Hs she that badde it al toren t 
for angre and for maltalent, 

Hnd eek X telle you certeynly 
Row that she weep f ul tenderly. 

In world nis wight so bard of berte 
Chat badde seen bir sorowes sm erte, 

Chat nolde have bad of bir pitee. 

So wobigoon a thing was she. 

She al todasshte birself for wo, 

Hnd smoot togider her bandes two. 

Co sorwe was she f ul ententyf, 

"Chat wof ul reccbelees caityf; 

Rir rougbte litel of pley mg. 

Or of clipping or of kissing; 
for whoso sorwef ul is in berte 
Rim listenot to pleye ne sterte, 

JNor for to daunsen, ne to singe, 
jNemay bis berte in temper bringe 
Comakejoyeon even ormorowe; 
for joy e is contraire unto sorowe. 

B LDG was peynted after this, 

Chat shorter was a foot, y wis, 

"Chan she was won tin beryongbede. 
Clnn etbe birself she migbte fede; 

So f eble and eek so old was she 
'Chat faded was al bir beau tee. 
f ul salowe was waxen bir colour, 

Rir heed forboor was, why t as flour. 

Ywis, gret qualm ne were it noon, 

]Ne sinne,although bir lyf were gon. 

HI woxen was bir body unwelde, 

Hnd drye, and dwyned al for elde. 

H foul forwelked thing was she 
“Chat wbylom round and softe bad be. 

Rir eres sboken fast witballe, 

Hs from her heed they wolde falle, 

Rir face frounced and forpyned, 

Hnd botbe bir bondes lorn, fordwyned. 

So old she was that she ne wente 
H foot, but it were by poten te. 

H R€ 'Cyme, that passetb night and day, 
Hndrestelees travayletb ay, 

Hnd steletb from us so prively, 

Chat to us seemetb sikerty 
Chat it in oon point dwelletb ever, 

Hnd certes, it ne restetb never, 

But gotb so faste, and passetb ay, 

Chat tber nis man that tbinke may 
XUbat tyme that now present is: 

Hsketb at these clerkes this; 
for er m en think e it redily, 

Cbree tymes been ypassed by, 

Cbe tyme, that may not sojourn e, 

But gotb, and never may retoume, 
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Hs water that doun rennetb ay, 

Bu t never drope retoume may; 

Cher may nothing as tyme endure, 

Metal, nor ertbely creature; 
f oralle thing it fret andsbal: 

Cbe tyme eek, that ebaungetb al, 

Hnd al doth waxe and fostred be, 

Hnd alle thing distroy etb be: 

Cbe tyme, that eldetb our auncessours 
Hnd eldetb kinges and emperours, 

Hnd that us alle sbal overcomen 
Br that deetb us sbal have nomen: 

Cbe tyme, that bath al in welde 
Co elden folk, bad maad bir elde 
So inly, that, to my witing, 

She migbte belpe birself nothing, 

But turned ageyn unto cbildbede; 

She bad nothing birself to lede, 

JNe wit ne pttb inwitb bir bolde 
More than a child of two yeer olde. 

But natbeles, X trowe that she 
das fair sumtyme, and fresh to see, 

XHban she was in bir rightful age: 

But she was past al that passage 
Hnd was a doted thing bicomen. 

H furred cope on bad she nomen; 

Slel bad she clad birself and warm, 
for cold migbte elles doon bir barm, 

Cbese olde folk bavealwey colde, 

Rir kinde is swicbe, whan they ben olde. 

B JS0CR6R thing was doon tber write, 
Chat semede lyk an ipocrite, 

Hnd it was cleped pope/boly. 

Chat ilke is she that prively 
J^esparetb neverawikkeddede, 

SIban men of bir taken non hede; 

Hnd maketb bir outward precious, 

XClitb pale visage and pitous, 

Hnd semetb a simple creature; 

But tber nis no misaventure 
Chat she ne tbenketb in bir corage, 
f ul ly k to bir was that image, 

Chat maked was lyk bir semblaunce. 

She was ful simple of countenaunce, 

Hnd she was clothed and eek shod, 

Hs she were, for the love of God, 

Xolden to religioun, 

Swicb semed bir devoctoun, 

H sauter held she faste in bonde, 

Hnd bisily she gan to fonde 
Co make many a f eynt pray ere 
Co God, and to bis seyntes dere. 

JNe she was gay, fresh,nejolyf, 

But semed be ful ententyf 
Co gode werkes, and to faire, 


Hnd tberto she bad on an baire, 

JNe certes, she was fat nothing, 

But semed wery for fasting; 

Of colour pale and deed was she. 
from bir the gate sbal wemed be 
Of paradys, that blisful place; 
for swicb folk maketb lene bir face, 
Hs Crist seitb in bis evangyle, 

Co gete hem prys in toun a wbyle; 


pope/ 

holy 



povert 



And for a litel glorie vetne 
Cbcy lesen 0od and eek hie reine. 
i}]SD alderlast of evertcboon, 

Cdas peynted povert al a loon, 

Chat not a peny badde in wolde, 
Although that she bir clothes solde. 

And though she sbuldeanbonged be; 
for naked as a worm was she. 

And if the weder stormy were, 
for colde she sbulde have deyed there. 
Shenaddeon butastreitoldsak, 

And many a clout on it tber stab; 

Chis was btr cote and hir mantel, 

JSo more was there, never a del, 

“Co clothe her with; X undertake, 

0ret leyser hadde she to quake. 

And she was put, that X of talke, 
f er fro these other, up in an balke; 

Cbere lurked and there coured she, 
for povre thing, wberso it be, 

Xs sham fast, and despysed ay. 

Acursed may wel be that day, 

Chat povre man concey ved is; 
for 0od wot, al to selde,ywis, 

Xs any povre man wel fed, 

Or wel arayed or ycled, 

Or wel biloved, in swicb wyse 
Xn honour that be may aryse. 

these tbinges, wel avysed. 
As X have you er this devysed, 
Cdith gold and asure overalle 
[Depeynted were upon the watte. 
Squar was the wal, & high somdel; 
enclosed, and y barred wel, 

Xn stede of hegge, was that gardin; 

Com never shepberde tberin. 

Xnto that gardyn, wel y wrought, 

3Khoso that me coude have brought, 

By taddre, or elles by degree, 

Xt wolde wel have lyked me. 

for swich solace, swicb joye, and play, 

X trowe that never man ne say, 

As in that place delitous. 

Che gardin was not daungerous 
Co berberwe briddes many oon. 

So riche a yerd was never noon 
Of briddes songe, and braunebes grene. 

Chertn were briddes mo,X wene, 

Chan been in alle the rewme of fraunce. 
f ul blisful was the accordaunce 
Of swete and pitous songe they made, 
for al this world it ougbte glade. 

And Xmyself so mery ferde, 

3dban X bir blisf ul songes berde, 

Chat for an hundred pound nolde X, 

Xf that the passage openly 
Badde been unto me free 
Chat X nolde entren for to see 
Chassemblee, 0od kepe it fro care f 
Of briddes, wbicbe tberinne were, 

Chat son gen, through bir mery tbrotes, 

Daunces of love, and mery notes. 

ban X thus berde foules singe, 

X fet faste in a weymentinge, 
i*4 



By which art, or by what engyn 
X mighte come in that gardyn; 

But way X couthe finde noon 
Xnto that gardin for to goon. 

I^e nought wiste X if that tber were 
Gytber bole or place O'wbere, 

By which X mighte have entree; 

JSe tber was noon to teebe me; 
for X was al aloon,ywis, 
f ul wo and angutssous of this. 

Cilatte laste bithougbteXme, 

Chat by no weye ne mighte it be; 

Chat tber nas laddre or wey to passe. 

Or bole, into so fair a place. 

fBO gan X go a ful gret pas 
Gnvy roning even in com pas 
Che closing of the square wal, 

Cil that X fond a wiket smal 
So sbet, that X ne mighte in goon, 

And other entree was tber noon. 

pOj'i this doreX gan to smyte, 
Chat was so fetys and so lyte; 
for other wey coude X not seke. 




3 ful longXsboof,and knokked eke, 
And stood ful long & oft herkntng 
l Xf that X berde a wight coming; 

Cil that the dore of thtlke entree 
A mayden curteys opened me. 

Bir beer was as y elowe of bewe 
As any basin scoured newe. 

Bir flesh as tendre as is a chike, 

<£Utb bente browes, smotbe and slike; 

And by mesure large were 
Che opening of bir yen clere. 

Bir nose of good proporcioun, 

Bir yen greye as a faucoun, 

<Ultb swete breeth and wel savoured. 

Bir face whyt and wel coloured, 

Olith litel mouth, and round to see; 

A clove chin eek hadde she. 

Bir nek ke was of good fasoun 
Xn lengtbe and gretnesse, by resoun, 

Cdithoute bleyne, scabbe,or royne. 
fro "Jerusalem unto Burgoyne 
Cher nis a fairer nekke,ywts, 

Co fele how smotbe and sof te it is. 

Bir tbrote, also whyt of bewe 
As snow on braunche snowednewe. 

Of body ful wel wrought was she 
Men neded not, in no cuntree, 

A fairer body for to seke. 

And of fyn orfrays bad she eke 
A chapelet; so semly oon 
]^e wered never mayde upon; 

And faire above that chapelet 
A rose gerland had she set. 

She hadde in honde a gay mirour. 

And with a riche gold tressour 
Bir heed was tressed queyntely; 

Bir sieves sewed fetisly. 

And for to kepe bir hondes faire 
Of gloves whyte she badde a paire. 

And she hadde on a cote of grene 
Of cloth of 0aunt; withouten wene, 
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mel seined by htrapparayle 
She was not wont to greet travay le. 
for wban she kempt was fetisly, 

Hnd wel aray ed and rickety, 

"Cbanne bad sbe doon at bir journee; 
for mery and wel bigoon was sbe. 

Sbe laddea lusty tyf in JHay, 

Sbe badde no thought, by night ne day, 

Of nothing, but it were oonly 
“Co gray the bir wel and un couth ty. 

that this dore badde opened me 


"Chat fro the lande of Hlexandryn 
JMade the trees be bider fet, 

T^bat in this gardin been yset. 

Hnd wban the trees were woxen on bighte, 
T^bis wal, that stant here in tby sigbte, 

Dide JVlirtbe enclosen al aboute; 

Hnd these images, al witboute, 

Re dide hem botbe entaile and peynte, 

TTbat neither ben jolyf ne queynte, 

But they ben f ul of sorowe and wo, 

Hs thou bast seen a why le ago. 

« ]MD ofte tyme, him to solace, 

Sir JVlirtbe cometb into this place, 
Hndeek with him cometb bis meynee^ 
TTbat liven in lust and jolitee. 

Hnd now is JVlirtbe tberin, to here 
tTbe briddes, bow they singen clere, 

"Che mavis and the nightingale, 

Hnd other joly briddes smale. 

Hnd thus be walketb to solace 
Rim and bis foik; for swetter place 
T^o pleyen in be may notfinde, 

Hltbougb be sougbte oon intilXnde. 

"Cbe altberfairest fblk to see 
T^bat in this world may founde be 
Rath JVlirtbe with him in bis route, 

"Chat folowen him alwayes aboute. 


liSCf^lU mayden, semely for to see, 

X thanked bir as X best migbte, 

Hnd axede bir bow that sbe bighte, 

Hnd what sbe was, X axede eke* 

Hnd sbe to me was nought unmeke, 

JVeof bir answer daungerous, 

But faire answerde, and seide thus: 

H O, sir,my name isYdclnesse; 

So clepe men me,more & lesse. 
fulmighty and ful riche am X, 
Hnd that of oon thing, namely; 
for X entende to nothing 
But to my joye, and my pleying, 
Hnd for to kembe and tresse me. 
Hqueyntedam X,and privee 
CCKtb JVlirtbe, lord of this gardyn, 
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RBJsr Ydelnesse had told al this, 

Hnd X hadde berkned wet, ywis, 

Chan seide X to dame Y^clnesae: 

Now also wisly God me blesse, 

Sitb JMirtbe, that is so fair and free, 

Xs in this yerde with his meynee, 
fro thilke assemblee, if X may, 

Shal no man weme me today. 

Chat X this night ne mote it see. 
for, wel wene X, ther with him be 
H fair and joly companye 
fulfilled of alle curtesye. 
jS?Hnd forth, withoute wordes mo, 

Xn atthewiketwenteXtho, 

Chat Ydelnesse hadde opened me, 

Into that gardin fair to see. 

|]NT> whan X was therin, ywis, 
i JMyn herte was f u l glad of 
this. 

for wel wende X f ul si kerly 
Rave been in paradys 
ertbely; 

So fair it was,that,trusteth 
j wel, 

| Xt semed a place espmtuel. 
for certes, as at my devys, 
Cher is no place in paradys 
So good in for to dwelle or be 
Hs in that Gardin, thoughte me; 
for there was many a brid singing, 

Chroughout the yerde al thringing. 

Xn many places were nightingales, 

Hlpes, finches, and wodewales, 

Chat in her swete song dely ten 
Xn thilke place as they haby ten. 

Cher mighte men see many flokkes 
Of turtles and of laverokkes. 

Chalaundres fele saw X there, 

Chat wery, nigh forsongen were. 

Hnd thrustles, terms, and mavys, 

Chat songen for to winne hem prys, 

Hnd eek to sormounte in hir song 
Chese other briddes hem among. 

By note made fair servy se 
Chese briddes, that X you devyse; 

Chey songe hir song as faire and wel 
Hs angels doon espmtuel. 

Hnd, trusteth wel, whan X hem herde, 
full lustily and wel X ferde; 
for never yit swich m elodye 
CHas herd of man that mighte dye, 

Swich swete song was hem among, 

Chat me thoughte it no briddes song, 

But it was wonder ly k to be 
Song of mermaydens of the see; 

Chat, for her singing is so clere, 

Chough we mermaydens clepe hem here 
Xn Bnglish,as in our usaunce, 
jVien clepen hem sereyns in fraunce. 

Gntentif weren for to singe 

Chese briddes, that nought unkunninge 

IClcr c of hir craft, and apprentys, 

But of hir song sotyl and wys. 


Hnd certes, whan X herde hir song, 

Hnd saw the grene place among, 

Xn herte X wex so wonder gay, 

Chat X was never erst, er that day, 

So jolyf, nor so wel bigo, 

Ne mery in herte, as X was tho, 

Hnd than wtste X, and saw ful wet, 

Chat Ydeln esse me served wel, 

Chat me putte in swich jolitee. 
fiir freend wel oughte X for to be, 

Sith she the dore of that gardyn 
Badde opened, and me leten in. 
from hennesforth bow thatXwroughte, 

Xsbal you tellen,as me thoughte. 
first, wberof JMirtbe served there, 

Hnd eek what folk ther with him were, 

Cditboute fable X wol descryve. 

Hnd of that gardin eek as blyve 
X wol you tellen after this. 

Che faire fasoun al, ywis, 

Chat wel ywrougbt was for the nones, 

Xmay not telle you al at ones: 

But as X may and can, X shal 
By ordre tellen you it al, 
ful fair servyse and eek ful swete 
Chese briddes maden as they sete. 

J*ayes of love, ful wel sowning 
Chey songen in hir jargoning; 

Summe bighe and summe eek lowe songe 
Upon the braunebes grene yspronge. 

Che sweetnesse of hir melodye 
JVlade al myn herte in reverdye. 

Hnd whan that X hadde berd,X trowe, 

Chese briddes singing on arowe, 

Chan mighte X not witbbolde me 
Chat X ne wente in for to see 
Sir JMirtbe; for my desiring 
dao him to seen, over alle thing, 

Ris countenaunceandhismanere: 

Chat sighte was to me ful dere. 

JRO wente X forth on my right bond 
| Doun by a litel path X fond 
Of mentes ful, and fenel grene; 
Hnd faste by, withoute wene, 

Sir JMirtbe X fond; and right anoon 
| dnto sir JMirtbe gan X goon, 

Cberas he was, him to solace. 

Hnd with him, in that lusty place. 

So fair folk and so fresh hadde be, 

Chat whan X saw, X wondred me 
fro whennes swich folk mighte come, 

So faire they weren, alle and some; 
for they were lyk,as to my sighte, 

Co angels, that ben fetbered brigbte. 

BXS folk, of which X telle you so, 
r Clpon a carole wenten tho. 

* H lady caroled hem, that bigbte 
Gladnes, the blisful and the Hgbte; 
<&el coude she singe and lustily, 
Non half so wel and semely, 

Hnd make in song swich refreininge, 

Xt sat hir wonder wel to singe. 

Rir vois ful cleer was and ful swete. 
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She was nought rude ne unmete, 

But couthe ynow of swicb doing 
Ha longeth unto caroling: 
for she was wont in every place 
"Co sin gen first, folk to solace: 
for singing most she gaf hir to; 

]Vo craft had she so teef to do. 

B fiO mightest thou caroles seen, 

Hnd folk ther daunce and mery been 
Hnd make many a fair touming 
Upon the grene gras springing, 

Tiber mightest thou see these floutours, 
jVlinstrales, and eek jogelours, 

"Chat wel to singe dtde hir peyne, 

Somme songe songes of Coreyne; 
for in Coreyne hir notes be 
f ul s wetter than in this con tree, 

"Cher was many a timbestere, 

Hnd say lours, that X dar wel swere 
Couthe hir craft ful parfitly. 

Che timbres up ful sotilly 
Cbey caste,and henten hem ful ofte 
Upon a finger faire and sof te, 

Chat they ne fayled nevermo. 
ful fetis damtselles two, 

Right yonge, and fulle of semlibede, 

In kirttes,andnon other wede, 

Hnd faire tressed every tresse, 


fiadde JVIirtbe doon, for bis noblesse, 
Hmidde the carole for to daunce; 

But berof lyth no remem braunce, 

Row that they daunced queyntely. 

Chat oon wolde come al prively 
Hgayn that other: and whan they were 
Cogidre almost, they tbrewe yfere 
F>ir mouthes so, that through hir play 
Itsemedas they kistealway; 

Co dauncen wel coude they the gyse; 
HIbatsbuldeXmoretoyou devyse? 

]^e bedel never thennes go, 

Chyles that X saw hem daunce so. Curtesye 

the carole wonder faste 
j X gan biholde; til atte laste 
; Hladyganmefortoespye, 

; Hnd she was cleped Curtesye, 

! Che worshipful, the debonaire; 
! X pray ©od ever falle hir faire f 
fulcurteisly she called me, 

CKbat do ye there, beau sire? quod she, 

Come neer, and if it lyke yow 
Co dauncen, daunceth with us now. 

^Hnd X, witboute tarying, 

TJlente into the caroling. 

X was abassbed never a del. 

But it me ly kede right wel 
Chat Curtesye me cleped so. 
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Hnd bad me on the daunce go, 
for if X badde durst, certeyn 
X woldc have caroled right fayn, 

Hs man that was to daunce blytbe. 

Chan gan X token of te sy the 
'Che sbap, the bodies,and the cheres, 

Che countenaunce and the maneres 
Of alle the folk that daunced there, 

Hnd X shal telle what they were. 

JCIC fair was JMirtbe, f ut long & high; 

[ H fairer man X never sigh. 

[ Hs round as appel was bis face, 
f ul rody and why t in every place, 
f etys be was and wel beseye, 

{flith metely mouth and yen grey e; 
his nose by mesure wrought fulright; 

Crisp was bis beer, and eek f ul bright, 
his shuldres of a large brede, 

Hnd smalish in the girdilstede. 
he semed lyk a portreiture. 

So noble be was of his stature, 

So fair, so joly, and so fetys, 

{flith limes wrought at poynt devy s, 

Deliver, smert, and of gret might; 

ISTe sawe thou never man so light. 

Of berde unnetbe hadde be nothing, 
for it was in the firste spring, 
f ul yong be was, and mery of thought, 

Hnd in samy t, with briddes wrought, 

Hnd with gold beten fetisly, 
his body was clad f ul ricbely. 

{drought was bis robe in straunge gyse, 

Hnd al toslitered for queyntyse 
Xn many a place, lowe and bye. 

Hnd shod he was with greet maistry e, 

{flith shoon decoped, and with laas. 

Sy druery e, and by solas, 
his leef arosen cbapelet 
had maad, and on bis heed it set. 

IJNTD wite ye who was his leef ? 

| Dame Gladnes ther was him so leef, 
i Chat singeth so wel with glad 
I corage, 

I Chat from she was twelve yeer of 
I age, 

She of bir love graunt him made. 

Sir JVlirtbe bir by the linger hadde 
Xn daunsing, and she him also; 

Gret love was atwixe hem two. 

Bothe were they faire and brighte of hewe; 

She semede lyk arose newe 
Of colour, and bir flesh so tendre, 

Chat with a brere smaleand slendre 
JVIen mighte it cleve, X dar wel sayn, 
hir forbeed, frounceles al playn. 

Sente were bir browes two, 
hir yen grey e, and gladdealso, 

Chat laughede ay in bir semblaunt, 
first or the mouth, by covenaunt. 

X not what of bir nose descry ve; 

So fair bath no womman alyve. 
hir beer was yetowe, and deer sbyning, 

X wot no lady so lyking. 

Of orfrays fresh was bir gerland; 




X, whicbe seen have a thousand, 

Saugh never, y wis, no gerlond yit, 

So wel ywrought of silk as it. 

Hnd in an over/gilt samyt 
Clad she was, by gret delyt, 

Of which hir leef a robe werde, 

Che myrier she in herte ferde. 

next hir wente, on bir other sy de, 
av hSI ^^e ® oc * Cove, that can devyde 
Cove, as him lyketb it to be. 

1 But be can cberles daunten, be, 

Hnd maken folkes pryde fallen, 

I Hnd be can wel these lordes tbrallen, 
Hnd ladies putte at lowe degree, 

{Clban be may hem to proude see. 
jhXS God of Cove of bis fasoun 
^ {das lyk no knave, ne quistroun; 
his beautee gretly was to pryse. 

But of his robe to devyse 
X drede encombred for to be. 
for nought yclad in silk was be. 

But at in floures and flourettes, 

Ypainted al with amorettes; 

Hnd with losenges and scocbouns, 

{tilth briddes, libardes,and lyouns, 

Hnd other beestes wrought f ul wel. 
his gamement was everydel 
Ypottreyd and y wrou gbt with floures. 

By dyvers medling of coloures. 
floures ther were of many gyse 
Yset by compas in assyse; 

Cher lakked no flour, to my dome, 

]^e nought so muche as flour of brotne, 

]^e violete, ne eek pervenke, 

JSTe flour non, that man can on thenke, 

Hnd many a roseleef f ul long 
{das entermedled theramong: 

Hnd also on bis heed was set 
Of roses rede a cbapelet. 

But nightingales, a f ul gret route, 

Chat fly en over his heed aboute, 

Che leves felden as they flyen; 

Hnd be was al with briddes wryen, 

{flitb popinjay,with nightingale, 

{flith chalaundre, and with wodewale, 

{flith finch, with lark, and with archaungel. 

he semede as be were an aungel 

Chat doun were comen fro hevene clere. 

OVB hadde with him a bacbelere, 

Ijj Chat he made alwey es with him be; 
Swete/Coking cleped was he. 

Chis bacbelere stood biholding 
Che daunce, and in bisbonde bolding 
Curke bowes two hadde be. 

Chat oon of hem was of a tree 
Chat beretb a fruy t of savour wikke; 
f ul croked was that foule stikke, 

Hnd knotty here and there also, 

Hnd blak as bery,or any slo. 

Chat other bowe was of a plante 
{flitboute wem, X dar warante, 
f ul even,and by proporcioun 
Cretys and long, of good fasoun, 

Hnd it was peynted wel and tbwiten, 
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JVIay tberwttb doon gret barm and wo, 

"Cbe fif tc of these,and taste also, 
fahvSemblaunt men thatarowe calle, fair- 
TZbe leeste grevous of bem alle; Semblaunt 
Tit can it make a f ill gret wounde, 

But be may hope bis sores sounde, 

13bat hurt is with that arowe, y wis; 

Bis wo tbe bet bistowed is. 
for be may soner have gladnesse, 

Bis langour ougbte be tbe tesse. 

TVS arowes were of other gyse, 
tTbat been f ul foute to devyse; 

(ySSSf for shaft and ende, sooth to telle, 
dere al so black as feend in belle. 

■ f)S first of bem is called pryde; pryde 
Chat other arowe next him bisyde. 

It was y cleped Vi lanye; Vilanye 

"Chat arowe was as with feionye 
Snvenimed, and with spitous blame. 
tTbe tbridde ofbem was cleped Shame. Shame 

. ~ danbope 

Ube fif te, tbe JNTewe/Cbougbt, ywis. ]Sewe- 

B BSSe arowes that I Speke 'Cbougbt 
of here, 

dere alle fy ve of oon manere, 

And alle were they resemblable. 

XTo bem was wel sitting and able 


And over/al dtapred and writen 
ditb ladies and with bacbeleres, 
ful ligbtsom andful glad of cberes. 

T^bese bowes two held Swete/koking, 

XTbat semed lyk no gadeling. 

And ten brode arowes held be there. 

Of which five in bis right bond were. 

But they were shaven wel and digbt, 

]Sohhed and fetbered aright; 

And al they were with gold bigoon. 

And stronge poynted evericboon. 

And sbarpe for to k erven weel. 

But iren was tbernoon ne steel; 
for al was gold, men migbte it see, 

Out/take tbe fetberes and tbe tree. 

tS^&B€ swiftest of these arowes fyve 
|®jg|jlOut of a bowe for to dryve, 

£23^5'And best yfetbered for to flee, 

And fairest eek, was cleped Beau tee. Beau tee 
T!bat other arowe, that burtetb lesse, 
das cleped, asttrowe, Simplesse. Simplesse Vbe fourtbe, dan hope cleped is 

Xlbe tbridde cleped was frauncbyse, fraun- ' . 

"Chat fetbered was, in noble wyse, cbyse 
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The foule croked bowe bidous, 

That knotty was, and alroynous* 

"Chat bowc semede wcl to sbctc 
"These arowes fyve, that been unmete, 
Contrarie to that other fyve. 

But though X telle not as btyve 
Of bir power, ne of hir might, 

Rerafter shal X tetlen right 
"Che sotbe,and eek signifiaunce, 

Hs ferasXbaveremembraunce: 

HI shal be seid,X undertake, 
er of this boke an ende Xmake. 

H Od come X to my tale ageyn. 

Butalderfirst,Xwolyou seyn 
The fasoun and the counten- 

Of al the folk that on the 

"Che God of Love, jolyf and light, 

Ladde on his honde a lady bright, 

Of high prys, and of greet degree. 

This lady called was Beautee, 

Hs was an arowe, of which X tolde, 
f ul welytbewed was she bolde; 

JSTe she was derk ne broun, but bright, 

Hnd cleer as is the monelight, 

Hgeyn whom alle the stems semen 
But smale candels, as we demen. 


Bir ftesb was tendre as dewe of flour, 

Bir cbere was simple as byrde in hour; 

Hs wbyt as lilie or rose in rys, 

Bir face gen til and tretys. 
f etys she was,and smal to see; 

JSTo windred browes baddesbe, 

]Ne popped hir, for it neded nought 
To windre bir, or to peynte bir ought. 

Bir tresses y elowe and longe straugbten, 
Unto hir beles doun they raughten: 

Bir nose, hir mouth, and eye and cbeke 
<ttel wrought, and al the remenaunt eke. 

H f ul grete savour and a swote 
]VIe thinketb in myn berterote, 

Hs helpe me God, whan X remembre 
Of the fasoun of every membrel 
Xn world is noon so fair a wight; 
for yong she was, and hewed bright, 

Sadde, plesaunt, and fetys withalle, 

Gen te, and in birmiddelsmalle. Richesse 
atSYI>6 Beauteyede Richesse, 
V ij lady of greet noblesse. 

? rcct of prys in every place. 
A But whoso durste to bir 

Or til bir folk, in worde or dede, 
^e were f ul hardy, out of drede; 
for botbe she helpe and btndre may; 
















































































































































The Hnd that is nought of yisterday 

Romaunt Chat riche folk have ful gret might 
of the Co belpe,and eek to greve a wight. 

Rose The beste and grettest of valour 

Diden Ricbcssc ful gret honour, 

Hnd besy weren bir to serve; 
for that they wolde bir love deserve* 

They cleped bir Lady, grete and smalte; 
This wyde world bir dredetb alle; 

This world is al in bir daun gere. 

Rir court bath many a losengere, 

Hnd many a tray tour envious, 

Chat ben ful besy and curious 
for to dispreisen, and to blame 
Chat best deserven love and name. 

Bifore the folk, hem to bigylen, 

These losengeres hem preyse,and smylen, 
Hnd thus the world with word anoynten; 
But afterward they prihke and poynten 
The folk right to the bare boon 
Bibinde her bak whan they ben goon, 

Hnd foule abate the f olkes prys. 
ful many a worthy man and wys, 

Hn hundred, have they don to dye, 

These losengeres, through flatery e; 
Hndmaketb folk ful straunge be, 

Tberas bem ougbte be prive. 

<Helyvel mote they tbryve and tbee, 

Hnd y vel aryved mote they be. 

These losengeres, ful of envy el 
]No good man lovetb bir companye. 

■ XCRGSSS a robe of purpre on badde, 
]^e trowe not that X lye or madde; 
for in this world is noon it licbe, 

]^e by a thousand deel so riche, 

JSe noon so fair; for it ful wel 
<Uitb orfrays leyd was everydet, 

Hnd portrayed in tberibaninges 
Of dukes stories,and of kinges. 

Hnd with a bend of gold tasseled, 

Hnd knoppes fyne of gold ameled. 

Hboute birnekkeof gen til entaile 
Cflas sbet the riche cbevesaile, 

Xn which tber was ful gret plentee 
Of stones clere and bright to see. 

■ TCRGSSG a girdel badde upon, 

The bokel of it was of a stoon 
Of vertu greet, and mocbel of might; 
for whoso bar the stoon so bright, 

Of venim thurte him nothing doute, 

Hlhile be the stoon badde him aboute. 

That stoon was greetly for to love, 

Hnd til a riche mannes bibove 
Cttortb al the gold in Rome and f ryse. 

Che mourdaunt, wrought in noble wyse, 

3Has of a stoon ful precious, 

Chat was so fyn and vertuous, 

Chat bool a man it coude make 
Of palasye, and of tootbake. 

Hnd yit the stoon badde suebe a grace, 

Chat be was siker in every place, 

HI tbilke day, not blind to been, 

Chat fasting mtgbte that stoon seen. 
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Che barres were of gold ful fyne, 

Upon a tissu of satyne, 

ful bevy, greet, and nothing light, 

Xn evericb was a besaunt/wight. 

|PO)Sf the tresses of Ricbesse 
n— r ) -J Klas set a cercle, for noblesse, 
rSHilsf Of brend gold, that ful ligbte sboon; 

So fair, trowe X, was never noon. 

But be were cunning, for the nones, 

Chat coude devysen alle the stones 
Chat in that cercle sbewen clere; 

Xt is a wonder thing to here, 
for no man coude preyse or gesse 
Of bem the valewe or ricbesse. 

Rubyes there were, sapbyres, jagounces, 

Hnd emeraudes,more than two ounces. 

But al bifore, ful sotilly, 

H fyn carboucle set saugb X* 

Che stoon so deer was and so bright, 

Chat, also son e as it was night, 

JVIen mtgbte seen to go, for nede, 

H my le or two, in lengtbeand brede. 

Swicb light tbo sprang out of the stoon, 

Chat Ricbesse wonder brigbte sboon, 

Botbe bir heed, and al bir face, 

Hnd eke aboute bir al the place. 

^HJVIS Ricbesse on bir bond gan lede 
Hyongman ful of semelibede, 

Chat she best loved of any thing; 
f>is lust was muebe in bousbolding. 

Xn clothing was be fulfetys, 

Hnd lovede wel have hors of prys. 

Re wende to have reproved be 
Of tbef te or mordre, if that be 
Radde in bis stable an bakeney. 

Hnd tberfore be desyreday 
Co been aqueynted with Ricbesse; 
for al bis purpos, as X gesse, 

Hlas for to make greet dispense, 

5ditboute wemingor defence. 

Hnd Ricbesse migbte it wel sustene, 

Hnd bir dispenses wel mayntene, 

Hnd him alwey swicb plentee sende 
Of gold and silver for to spende 
Slitboute lakktngor daungere, 

Hs it wer e poured in a gam ere. 

IJ^D after on the daunce wente 
Largesse, that sette al bir entente Lar- 
for to be honourable and free; gesse 

Of Hlexandres kin was she; 

Rtr moste joye was, y wis, 

<&ban that sbeyaf, & seide Rave this. 

J4ot Hvartce, the foule caytyf, 

Slas half to grype so ententyf, 

Hs Largesse is to yeve and spende. 

Hnd (3od ynougb alwey bir sende. 

So that the more she yaf awey, 

Che more, y wis, she badde alwey. 

Gret loos bath Largesse,and gret prys; 
for botbe wys folk and unwys 
Slere boolly to bir baundon brought, 

So wel with yiftes bath she wrought. 

Hnd if she badde an enemy, 











X trowe, that she coude craftily 
jviake him f ul sone hir freend to be, 

So targe of yif t and free was she; 

Cberf ore she stood in love and grace 
Of riche and povre in every place. 

H f ul gret fool is he,ywis, 

“Chat bothe riche and nigard is. 

H lord may have no maner vice 
Chat greveth more than avarice, 
for nigard never with strengthe of bond 
JVtay winne him greet lordship or lond, 
for freendes al to fewe hath he 
Co doon his wil perfourmed be. 

Hnd whoso wol have freendes here, 

Re may not holde his tresour dere. 
for by ensample X telle this, 

Right as an adamaunt, ywis. 

Can drawen to him sotilly 
Che yren, that is leyd therby, 

So draweth folkes bertes,ywis, 

Silver and gold that yeven is. 

j>HRGesSS hadde on a robe fresshe 
Of riche purpur Sarsinesshe. 

Hlel fourmed was hir face and clere, 
Hnd opened had she hir colere; 
for she right there hadde in present 
Unto a lady maad present 
Of a gold broche, f ul wel wrought. 

Hnd certes, it missat hir nought; 

for through hir srnokhe, wrought with silk, 

Che flesh was seen,as whyt as milk. 

Largesse, that worthy was and wys, 

Reid by the bonde a knight of prys, 

Cttas sib to Hrtbour of Bretaigne. 

Hnd that was be that bar the enseigne 
Of worship, and the gonf anoun* 

Hnd yit he is of swicb renoun, 

Chat men of him seye faire tbinges 
Bifore barouns, erles,and hinges. 

Chis knight was comen al newely 
fro tourneyinge faste by; 

Cher hadde be doon gret cbivatrye 
Cbrough bis vertu and bis maistrye; 

Hnd for the love of bis lemman 
Rad cast doun many a doughty man. 

IJ'fO next him daunced dam e 
fraunebyse, 

Hrray ed in f ul noble gyse. 

She was not broun ne dun of 
bewe. 

But whyt as snowey fallen newe. 
Rir nose was wrought at poyn t devy s, 
for it was gentil and tretys; 

Hlitb eyen gladde, and browes bente; 

Rir beer doun to hir beles wente. 

Hnd she was simple as dowve on tree, 
f ul debonaire of herte was she* 

She durste never seyn ne do 
But that thing that hir longed to. 

Hnd if a man were in distresse, 

Hnd for hir love in bevinesse, 

Rir herte wolde have f ul greet pitee, 

She was so amiable and free. 







for were a man for hir bistad, 

She wolde ben right sore adrad 
Chat she dide over greet outrage, 

But she him bolpe his barm toaswage; 

Rir thougbte it ellesavilanye, 

Hnd she hadde on asukkenye, 

Chat not of hempen herdeswas; 

So fair was noon in alle Hrras. 

Lord, it was rideled fetyslyl 
Cher nas nat oo poynt, trewely, 

Chat it nas in his right assyse. 
f ul wel yclothed was fraunebyse; 
for tber is no cloth sitteth bet 
On damiselle, than doth roket. 

H womman wel more f etys is 
Xn roket than in cote,ywis, 

Che whyte roket, rideled faire, 

Bitokened,tbat ful debonaire 
Hnd swete was she that it here. 

}'Y hir daunced a bacbelere; 

X can not telle you what be bigbte, 

! But fair he was, and of good bigbte, 

HI hadde be be, X sey no more, 

Che lordes son e of Him desore* 

l]^D next that daunced Curtesy e, 
Chat preised was of lowe and bye, 
for neither proud ne fool was she. 
She for to daunce called me, 

X pray God yeve hir right good 
gracef 

Hlban X com first into the place. 

She was not nyce, ne outrageous, 

But wys and war, and vertuous, 

Of faire speche, and faireanswere; 

Hlas never wight misseid of here; 

She bar no rancour to no wight. 

Cleer broun she was, an d tberto bright 
Of face, of body avenaunt; 

X wot no lady so plesaunt. 

She were worthy for to bene 
Hn emperesseorcrounedquene. 

by hir wente a knight dauncing 
, Chat worthy was and wel speking, 

Hnd ful wel coude be doon honour, 

Che knight was fair and stif in Stour, 

Hnd in armure a semely man, 

Hnd wel biloved of his lemman* 

IHXR Ydelnesse than saugh X, 

] Chat alwey was me faste by. 

Of hir have X, witbouten fayle, 

Cold yow the sbap and apparay le, 
for, as X seide, lo, that was she 

_J Chat dide me so greet bountee, 

Chat she the gate of the gardin 
Clndide,and leetmepassen in. 

after daunced, as X gesse, 
Youtbe fulfild of lustinesse, 

Chat nas not yit twelve yeer of age, 
HKtb herte wilde, & thought volage; 
]Vyce she was, but she ne men te 
| ]Noon barm ne slight in hir entente. 
But only lust and jolitee. 
for yonge folk, wel witen ye, 
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Rave litel thought but on hir play. "Che daunces than y^ended were; 

Rtr lemman was bisyde alway, for many of hem that daunced there 

In swicb a gyse, that be hir kiste CQere with hir loves wentawey 

Ht alle tymes that him liste, Cinder the trees to have hir pley. 

"Chat al the daunce mighte it see; lord! they lived lustily t 

I^hey make no force of privetee; H gret fool were be, sikerly, 

for who spak of hem y vel or wel, WMlrn TTbat nolde, bis thankes, swicb ly f 

CZbey were ashamed never a del, ledet 

But men mighte seen hem kisse there, for this dar I seyn, out of drede, 

Hs it two yonge douves were. "Chat whoso mighte so wel fare, 

foryong was thilke bacbelere, for better lyf thurte him not care; 

Of beaute wot I noon his pere; for ther nis so good paradys 

Hnd he was right of swicb an age Hs have a love at bis devys. 

Hs Youtbe his leef, and swicb corage. flssna'C of that place wente I tbo, 

■ RB lusty folk thus daunced there, KP \ Hnd in that gardin gan I go, 

Hnd also other that with hem were, pley mg along fulmerily. 

I^bat weren alle of hir meynee; CZbe God of Love ful bastely 

f ul hende folk,and wys, and free, Clnto him Swete/Loking clepte, 

Hnd folk of fair port, trewely, ]No len ger wolde he that be kepte 

"Cher weren alle comun ly. Ris bowe of golde, that sboon so bright. 

B RH^Ibaddeseentbecounte- Re bad him bendeitanonmgbt; 

naunces Hnd be ful sone it sette on ende, 

Of hem that ladden thus these Hnd at a braid be gan it bende, 
daunces, Hnd took himofbisarowesfyve, 

"Chan hadde I wil to goon & see ful sbarpe and redy for to dry ve. 

_t^he gardin thatsolykedme, JSowGodtbatsitinmagestee 

Hnd loken on these faire loreres, fro deedly woundes kepeme, 

On pyn/trees, cedres, and oliveres. If so be that be wot me sbete; 
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for if X with bis arowe m etc, 

Xt wol m e greven sore, ywts f 
But X, that nothing wiste of this, 
dente up and doun ful many a wey, 

Hnd he me folwed faste alwey; 

But nowber wolde X reste me, 

CUX baddeat theyerde in be* 

K|2|3F>€ gardin was, by mesuring, 

Right even and squar in com passing; 

Xt was as long as it was targe. 

Of fruyt had every tree his charge, 

But it were any hidous tree CbeCrees 
Of which ther were two or three* 

"Cher were, and that wot X f ul wet, 

Of pomgarnettes a ful gret delj 
Chat is a fruyt ful wet to tyke, 

^tamely to folk whan they ben syke. 

Hnd trees ther were, greet foisoun, 

Chat baren notes in hir sesoun. 

Such as men notemigges calle, 

Chat swote of savour been withalle. 
Hndatemandres greet plentee, 
f tges, and many a date/tree 
Cher weren, if men hadde nede, 

Chrough the gardin in length and brede. 
Cher was eek wexing many a spyce, 

Hs clow/gelofre,and ticoryce, 

0ingere, and greyn de paradys, 
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Candle, and setewale of prys, 

Hnd many a spyce deli table, 

Co eten whan men ryse fro table. 

Hnd many hoom ly trees ther were, 

Chat peebes, coynes,and apples bere, 
JMedlers, ploumes, peres, chesteynes, 
Cheryse, of whiche many on fayn is, 

JNotes, aleys, and bolas, 

Chat for to seen it was solas; 

Slith many high lorer and pyn 
mas renged clen e at that gardyn; 
mith cipres, and with oliveres, 

Of which that nigh no plente here is. 

Cher were elmes grete and stronge, 
JMaples, asshe, ook, asp, planes longe, 
fyn ew,popler,and Hndes fatre, 

Hnd othere trees ful many a pay re. 

[RHCsboldeX telle you more of it? 
. Cher were so many trees yit, 

' Chat X sbolde al encombred be 
Gr X had rek en ed every tree. 

B RGSG trees were set, that X devyse, 
Oon from another, in assyse, 
five fadorn e or sixe, X trowe so, 

But they were hye and grete also: 

Hnd for to kepe out wel the sonne, 

Che croppes were so thtkke yronne, 

Hnd every braunch in other knet, 
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Hnd f ul of grene levee set, 

"Chat sonne migbte noon descende, 

Cest it the tendre grasses sbende. 

Cher migbte men does and roes ysee, 

Hnd of squirels ful greet plentee, 
from bough to bough alwey leping. 

Conies tber were also playing, 

Chat comen out of bir claperes 
Of sondry colours and maneres, 

Hndmaden many a tumeying 
Upon the fressbe gras springing. 
aN places saw I Klelles there, 

' In wbicbe tber no f rogges were, 

1 Hnd fair in sbadwe was every welle; 
Butlne can the nombre telle 
Of stremes smale, that by devys 
JMirtbe bad don come through condys, 

Of which the water, in renning, 

Gan make a noyse ful lyking. 

^BOUC the brinkes of tbise welles, 

, Hnd by the stremes overal elles 
Sprang up the gras, as thikke yset 
Hnd softe as any veluet. 

On which men migbte his lemman leye, 

Hs on a fetherbed, to pley e, 
for therthe was ful sof te and swete. 
Cbrougb moisture of the welle wete 
Sprang up the sote grene gras, 

Hs fair, as thikke, as mister was. 

But mucbe amended it the place, 

Chat therthe was of swich a grace 
Chat it of floures bad plente, 

“Chat both in somer and winter be. 

H RBR sprang the violete al newe, 

Hnd fressbe pervinke,riche of bewe, 
Hnd floures yelowe, why te, and rede; 
Swich plentee grew tber never in mede. 
ful gay was al the ground, an d qu eyn t, 

Hnd poudred,as men bad it peynt, 

<ditb many a fresh and sondry flour, 

Chat casten up ful good savour. 

B SHOCnot longe bolde you in fable 
Of al this gardin delitable. 

I moot my tonge stinten nede, 
forInemay,wttbouten drede, 
fraught tellen you the beau tee al, 

]Ve half the bountee therewithal. 

S Cdej^ce on right bonde and on left 
Hboute the place; it was not left, 

Cil I hadde al the yerde in been, 

In the estres that men migbte seen. 

Hnd thus wbyle I wente in my pley, 

Che God of Cove me folowed ay, 

Right as an hunter can abyde 
Che beste, til he seeth bis tyde 
Co sbete, at good mes, to the dere, 

3dhan that him nedetb go no nere. 
so befil,Irestedme 
Besyde a welle, under a tree, 

Cdbicb tree in fraunce men calle a pyn. 
But,sitb the tymeof kyng pepyn, 

JMe grew tber tree in mannes sigbte 
So fair,ne so wel woxe in highte; 

In al that yerde so high was noon. 
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Hnd spr in gin g in a marble'Stoon 
Rad nature set, the sotbe to telle, 
Under that pyn/tree a welle. 

Hnd on the border, alwitboute, 
Cdas writen, in the stone aboute, 
Cettres smale, that seyden thus: 
Rere starf the f aire J^arcisus. 



HRCISUS was a bacbelere, Narcisus 

Chat Cove bad caught in bis 
daungere, 

Hnd in bis net gan him so streyne, 

Hnd dide him sotowepeand pleyne, 

Chat nede him muste bis lyf forgo, 
for a fair lady, bight echo, 

Rim loved over any creature, 

Hnd gan for him swich peyne endure, 

Chat on a tyme she him tolde. 

Chat, if he bir loven nolde, 

Chat bir behoved nedes dye, 

Cher lay non other remedy e. 

But natbeles, for bis beautee, 

So tiers and daungerous was be, 

Chat he nolde graunten bir asking, 
for weping, ne for fair praying* 

Hnd whan she herde him weme bir so, 

She hadde in berte so gret wo, 

Hnd took it in so gret dispyt, 

Chat she, witboute more respy t, 

<Has deed anoon. But, er she deyde, 
ful pitously to God she preyde, 

Chat proude/berted J^arcisus, 

Chat was in love so daungerous, 

JVIigbte on a day ben hampred so 
for love, and been so boot for wo. 

Chat never be migbte Joy e atteyne; 

Chan sbulde he fele in every veyne 
Sttbat sorowe trewe lovers maken, 

Chat been so vilaynsly forsaken. 

Chis prayer was but resonable, 

Cberfor God held it ferme and stable: 
for ]Varcisus, shortly to telle, 

By aventure com to that welle 
Co reste btm in that shadowing 
H day, whan be com fro bunting, 

Chis ffarcisus bad suffred paynes 
for renning alday in the playnes, 

Hnd was for tburst in greet distresse 

Of hete, and of his werinesse 

Chat hadde his breeth almost binomen. 

?Hban he was to that welle yeomen, 

Chat sbadwed was with braunebes grene. 

Re tboughte of tbilke water sbene 
Co drinke and fressbe him wel witballe; 

Hnd doun on knees he gan to falle, 

Hnd forth bis heed and nekke out/straugbte 
Co drin ken of that welle a draugbte. 

Hnd in the water anoon was sene 
Ris nose, his mouth, bis yen sbene, 

Hnd he tberof was al abasshed; 

Ris owne sbadowe bad him bitrasshed. 
for wel wende he the forme see 
Of a child of greet beautee. 

3Clel couthe Cove him wreke tbo 
Of daunger and of pryde also. 
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'Chat ffarcisus somtyme him bere. 

Re guitte him wel bis guerdon there; 
for be somusede in the welle, 

'Chat, shortly al the sotbe to telle, 

Re lovede bis owne sbadowe so, 

"Chat atte laste be starf for wo. 
for whan be saugb that be bis wille 
)VIigbte in no maner wey f ulfUle, 

Hnd that be was so faste caught 
"Chat be him coutbe com fort naught. 

Re loste bis wit right in that place, 

Hnd deyde within a litel space. 

Hnd thus bis warisoun be took 
for the lady that be forsook. 
jpHS5aaHDYGS,X preye ensample taketb 


Xmigbteunto'CbeQIeUego. 'CbeCttelle 
Slberof sbulde X abassben so ? 

Unto the welle than wen tel me, 

Hnd doun X touted for to see 
Che clere water in the stoon, 

Hnd eek the gravel, which tbatsboon 
Down in the botme,as silver fyn; 
for of the welle, this is the fyn, 

Xn world is noon so cleer of bewe. 

Cbe water is ever fresh andnewe 
That welmetb up with wawes brigbte 
'Che mountance of two finger bigbte. 
Hbouten it is gras springing, 
for motste so tbikke and wel lyking, 

"Chat it ne may in winter dye, 

J^o more than may the see be drye* 
at the botme set saw X 
Cwo cristal stones craf tely 
Xn tbilke fressbe and faire welle. 

But o thing sootbly darX telle, 

Chat ye wol bolde a greet mervayle 
Cdban it is told, witbouten fayle. 
for whan the sonne, cleer in sigbte, 

Cast in that welle bis bernes brigbte, 

Hnd that the beet descended is, 

Chan taketb the cristal stoon, ywis, 

Hgayn the sonne an hundred bewes, 

Blewe, y elowe, & rede, that fresh and newe is 


Ye that ayeins your love mis taketb: 
for if bir deetb be yow to wy te, 

God can f ul w el your wbyle quyte. 
tfSr’SEFjjgaTl RHJ'i that this lettre, of wbicbe 

lr UTT Wtn taught me that it was the 

ft KLft VM | welle 

vm) H Of Natcisus in bis beau tee, 
x gan anoon witbdrawe me, 
3Rban it f el in my remembraunce, 

Chat him bitidde swicb miscbaunce. 

But at the laste than tbougbte X, 

Chat scatbeles, f ul sikerly, 
























































































































































The 

Romaunt 
of the 
Rose 


Y*t bath tbc merveilous cristal 
Swicb strengtbe, that the place overall 
Botbe fowl and tree,and levee grene, 
Hnd at the yerd in it is sene. 

Hnd for to doon you understonde, 

"Co make ensample wol X fonde; 

Right as a mirour openly 
Sbewetb al thing that stant tberby, 
Hs wel the colour as the figure, 
Tditbouten any coverture; 

Right so the cristal stoon, sbyning, 
Hlitbouten any discey ving, 

"Che estres of the yerde accuseth 
"Co him that in the water musetb; 
for ever, in which half that be be, 

Be may wel half the gardin see; 

Hnd if be turne, he may right wel 
Seen the remenaunt everydel. 
for tber is noon so litel thing 
So hid, lie closed with shitting, 

"Chat it nets sene, as though it were 
peynted in the cristal there. 


B BXS is the mirour perilous, 

Xn which the proude ]Sarcisus 
Saw al bis face fair and bright, 


"Chat made him sitb to lye upright, 
for whoso loke in that mirour, 

Tiber may nothing ben his socour 
“Chat be nesbal tber seen som thing 
"Chat sbal him lede into loving, 
f ul many a worthy man hath it 
Yblent; for folk of grettestwit 
Ben sone caught here and away ted; 
<£litbouten respyt been they bay ted. 
Beer comth to folk of newe rage, 

Beer ebaungeth many wight corage; 
Beer lytb no reed ne wit therto; 
for Venus sone, daun Cupido, 

Bath sowen there of love the seed, 
"Chat help ne ly tb tber noon, ne reed. 
So cercletb it the welle aboute. 

Bis ginnes bath be set witboute 
Right for to cacche in his panteres 
These damoysels and bacheleres. 

Tove will noon other bridde cacche, 
Though be sette either net or lacche. 
Hnd for the seed that beer was sowen, 
This welle is cleped, as wel is knowen, 
The Tdelle of kove, of verray right, 

Of which ther bath f ul many a wight 
Spoke in bokes dyversely. 

But they shulle never so verily 
Descripcioun of the welle here, 

Ne eek the sotbe of this matere, 

Hs ye shulle, whan X have undo 
The craft that hir bilongeth to. 

^lvTClHY me lyked for to dwelle, 
To seen the cristal in the welle, 
That shewed me ful openly 
H thousand thinges faste by. 

But X may saye, in sory houre 
Stood X to token or to poure; 
for sithen have X sore syh ed, 

That mirour hath me now entryked. 
But badde X first knowen in my wit 
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The vertue and the strengtbe of it, 

X nolde not have mused there; 
jvie hadde bet ben elleswhere; 
for in the snare X fel anoon, 

That bath bitraisshedmany oon. 

N thilke mirour saw X tbo, 

Hmong a thousand thinges mo, 
H Roser charged ful of roses, 
That with an hegge abou te enclos 
is. 

Tbo had X swicb lust and envye, 
That, for parys ne for pavye, 

Nolde X have left to goon and see 
Tber grettest hepe of roses be. 

Tdban X was with this rage bent, 

That caught hath many a man and sbent, 
Toward the roser gan X go. 

Hnd whan X was not f er therfro. 

The savour of the roses swote 
JVTe smoot right to the berte rote, 

Hs X badde al embawmed be. 

Hnd if X ne hadde endouted me 
To have ben hated or assailed, 

JVly thankes, woldeX not have failed 
To pu lie a rose of al that route 
To beren in myn honde aboute, 

Hndsmellen to it wberXwente; 

But ever X dredde me to repente, 

Hnd lest it greved or fortbougbte 
The lord that thilke gardyn wrougbte. 

Of roses were tber gret woon, 

So faire wexe never in roon. 

Of knoppes clos, som saw X there, 

Hnd some wel beter woxen were; 

Hn d som e ther been of other moysoun, 

That drowe nigh to hir sesoun, 

Hnd spedde hem faste for to sprede; 

X love wel swicbe roses rede; 
for brode roses, and open also, 

Ben passed in a day or two; 

But knoppes wilen fressbe be 
Two day es atte leest, or three. 

The knoppes gretly lyked me, 
for fairer may tber no man see. 

Sdboso migbte haven oon of alle, 

Xt ougbte him been ful leef withalle. 

JMigbte X a gerlond of hem geten, 
fornorichesseX wolde it leten. 

Hmong the Knoppes X cbees oon 
So fair, that of the remenaunt noon 
N^ preyseX half so wet as it, 

CHban X avyse it in my wit. 
for it so wel was enlumyned 
TClith colour reed, as wel yf yned 
Hs nature coutbe it make faire. 

Hnd it had leves wel foure paire, 

That Ktnde had set through bis knowing 
Hboute the rede rose springing. 

The stalke was as risshe right, 

Hnd tberon stood the knoppe upright, 

That it ne bowed upon no syde* 

The swote smelle sprong so wyde 
That it dide al the place aboute... 

Thus far Geffrey Chaucer; what follows is 
thought to be by another hand. 
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Cbe takel smoot, and depe it wente. 

Hnd tberwitbal such cold me hente, 

Chat, under clothes warmeand softe, 

Sitb that day I have cbevered of te. 

n f)HjST Xwas hurt thus in that 

Ifel doun platuntothegrounde. 
JVlyn herte failed and feyn ted ay, 
Hnd long tyme tberaswone X 


forttristcIBSIwpc.ofnunymaneKBi 
Reties, thomes, and boked breres; 
fulmucbetbey distourbledme, 
for sore X dradde to harmed be* 

Che God of Cove, with bowe bent, Che God 
Cbatal day set badde bis talent of Cove 
Co pursues and to spyen me, 

<Has stonding by a fige/tree. 

Hnd whan be sawe how that X 
Rad chosen so ententifly 
Che botoun, more unto my pay 
Chan any other that X say, 

Re took an arowe ful sharply whet, 

Hnd in his bowe whan it was set, 

Re stretgbt up to his ere drough 
Che stronge bowe, that was so tough, 

Hnd sbet at me so wonder smerte, 

Chat through myn eye unto myn herte 


But whan X com out of swoning, 

Hnd hadde wit, and my feting, 

X was al maat, and wende ful wel 
Of blood have lores a ful gret del* 

But certes, the arowe that in me stood 
Of me ne drew no drope of blood, 
for why X found my wounde al dreye. 
T@^J?RH]Nf took X with myn hondts tweye 


Che arowe, an d f u l fast out it plight 
v Hnd in the pulling soreX sight* 

S O at the last the shaft of tree 

X drough out, with the fethers three. 
But yet the bokedheed,ywis, 

Che whicbe Beautee callid is, Beautee 
Gan so depe in myn herte passe, 

Chat X it m tgbte nought arace; 

Butin myn herte stille it stood, 

HI bledde X not a drope of blood. 
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I was botbe anguissous and trouble 
for the peril that X saw double; 

X niste wbat to sey e or do, 

]Se gete a leebe my woimdis to; 
for neitbir tburgb gras n e rote, 

IMe badde X help of hope ne bote* 

But to tbe botoun evermo 
)Vlyn berte drew; for al my wo, 

JMy thought was in non other thing, 
for badde it been in my keping, 

Xt wolde have brought my lyf agayn. 
for certeinly, X dar wel seyn, 

"Cbe sight only, and tbe savour, 

H legged muebe of my langour* 

P)HjV gan X for to drawe me 
"Coward tbe botoun fair to see; 
Hnd Cove badde gete him, in a 
tbrowe, 

Hnotber arowe into bis bowe, 
Hnd for to sbetegan him dresse; 
Cbe arowis name was Simplesse. 

Hnd wban that Cove gan nygbe me nere, 

T>z drow it up, witbouten were, 

Hnd sbet at me with al bis might, 

So that this arowe anon right 
Cbourgboutmyn eigb,as it was founde, 

Xnto myn berte bath maad a wounde* 

Cbanne X anoon dtde al my craf te 
for to drawen out tbe shafte, 

Hnd tberwitbal X sighed eft. 

Butin myn berte tbe heed was left, 

3dhich ay encresidmy desyre, 

Onto tbe botoun drawe nere; 

Hnd ever,mo that me was wo, 

Cbe more desyr badde X to go 
Onto tbe roser, where that grew 
Cbe fressbe botoun so bright of bewe* 

Betir me were have leten be; 

But it biboved nedes me 
Co don right as myn berte bad. 
for ever tbe body must be lad 
Hftir tbe berte; in wele and wo, 

Of force togidre they must go* 

But never this archer wolde f yn e 
Co sbete at me with alle bis pyne, 

Hnd for to make me to him mete* 





Wm 


R6 tbridde arowe be gan to sbete, 
Slban best bis tyme be migbte 

Erf espye, 

Sfrtrf Che which was named Curtesye; 
££% Xnto myn berte it dide avale. 

Hswone X fel, botbe deed and pale; 
Cong tyme X lay, and stired nought, 

Cil X abraid out of my thought. 

Hnd faste than Xavysed me 
Co drawen out the sbafte of tree; 

But ever tbe heed was left bibinde 
for ought X coutbe pulle or winde. 

So sore it stikid wban X was bit, 

Chat by n o craft X m igbt it flit; 

Butanguissous and fulof thought, 

X felte such wo, my wounde ay wrought, 

Chat somoned me alway to go 
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Coward the rose, that plesed me so; 

But Xne durste in no rnanere, 

Bicause the archer was so nere. 
for evermore gladly, as X rede, 

Brent child of fyr bath muche drede. 

Hnd, certis yit, for al my peyne, 

Chough that X sigh yit arwis reyne, 

Hnd grounde quarels sbarpe of stele, 
ffe for no payne tbatXmigbt fele, 

Yit might X not mysilf witbbolde 
Che faire roser to bibolde; 
for Cove me yaf sicb bardement 
for to fulftlle his comaundement. 

| pO^T my feet X roos up than 
f eble, as a forwoundidman; 

Hn d forth to gon my might X sette, 

Hnd for the archer nolde X lette. 

Coward tbe roser fast X drow; 

But thornes sbarpe mo than ynow 
Cher were, and also tbistels tbikke, 

Hnd breres, brimme for to prikke, 

Chat X ne migbte gete grace 
Che rowe thornes for to passe, 

Co sene the roses fressbe of bewe. 

X must abide, though it me rewe, 

Che hegge aboute so tbikke was, 

Chat closid the roses in compas. 

But o thing lyked me right wele; 

X was so nygb, Xmigbte fele 
Of the botoun tbe swote odour, 

Hnd also see tbe fressbe colour; 

Hnd that right gretly lyked me, 

Chat X so n eer it migbte see. 

Sicb joye anoon tberof badde X, 

Chat X forgat my malady. 

Co sene it badde X sicb dely t, 

Of sorwe and angre X was al quit, 

Hnd of my woundes that X bad tbar; 
for nothing ly ken me might mar 
Chan dwellen by tbe roser ay, 

Hnd thennes never to passe away. 

jCIC wban a why le X bad be tbar, Companye 
1 Cbe <3od of Cove, which al tosbar 
jMyn berte with bis arwis kene. 

Caste him to yeve me woundis 
grene. 

I f>e sbet at m e f ul hastily 
Hn arwe named Company, 

Cbe wbicbe takel is f ul able 
Co make these ladies merciable. 

Chan X anoon gan ebaungen bewe 
for grevaunce of my wounde newe, 

Chat X agayn fel in swoning, 

Hnd sighed sore in compleyntng* 

Sore X compleyned that my sore 
On me gan greven more and more. 

X bad non hope of allegeaunce; 

So nigh X drow to desperaunce, 

X rougbt of detbe ne of lyf, 

Ulbitber that love wolde me dryf. 

Xf m e a m artir wolde be mak e, 

X might bis power nought forsake. 

Hnd wbyl for anger thus X wook, 
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RG ©od of Love an arowe tooh; 
f ul sharp it was and ful pugnaunt, 
Hnd it was cattid fair/Sem blaun t, 
"Che which in no wys wol conscnte, 
That any lover him repente 

__ To serve his love with berte and alle, 

for any peril that may bifalle. 

But though this arwe was kene grounde 
Hs any rasour that is founde, 

To cutte and kerve, at the poynt, 

The God of Love it hadde anoynt 
(Ottb a precious oynement, 

Somdel to yeve aleggement 
Upon the woundes that be bad 
Through the body in my berte maad, 

To belpe bir sores, and to cure, 

Hnd that they may the bet endure* 

But yit this arwe, witboute more, 

)Vlade in myn berte a large sore, 

That in ful gret peyne labood* 

But ay the oynement wenteabrood; 

Throughout my woundes large and wyde 
It spredde aboute in every syde; 

Through wbos vertu and wbos might 
JMyn berte joyful was and light, 

I had ben deed and al toshent 
But for the precious oynement. 

The shaft I drow out of the arwe, 

Robing for wo right wondir narwe; 

But the heed, which made me smerte, 

Lef te bihinde in myn berte 
(Hitb other foure,I dar wel say, 

That never wol be take away; 

But the oynement balp me wele. 

Hnd yit sicb sorwe dide I f ele, 

Of my woundes fressbe and newe, 

That alday I ebaunged hewe, 

Hs men might see in my visage* 

The arwis were so f ulle of rage, 

So variaunt of diversitee, 

That men in evericb migbte see 
Botbe gretanoy and eek swetnesse, 

Hnd joy emeynt with bittimesse* 
ffow were they esy, now were they wood. 

In hem I felte botbe harm and good; 
jsrow sore without aleggement, 
jsfow softening with oynement; 

It softned here, and prikked there, 

Thus ese and anger togider were. 

IRC ©od of Love deliverly 
I Com lepand to me hastily, 

Hnd seide to me, in gret rape: 

Yetd thee, for thou may not escape f 
JMay no defence availe thee heere; 

1 Tberfore Irede mak no daungere. 

If thou wolt y elde thee hastily, 

Thou sbalt the rather have m ercy. 

Re is a fool in sikemesse, 

That with daunger or stoutnesse 
Rebellith tber that be sbulde plese; 

In such folye is litel ese. 

Be meek, wher thou must nedis bowe; 

To stry ve ageyn is nought thy prowe. 
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Come at ones, and have ydo, 
for I wol that it be so. 

Than yeld thee here debonairly. 

JjVD I answerid ful humbly: 

Gladly, sir; at your bidding, 

I wol me y elde in alle thing* 

To your servyse I wol me take; 
for God defende that I shulde make 
Hgeyn your biddingresistence; 

I wol not doon so gret offence; 
for if I dide, it were no skile. 

Ye may do with me what ye wile, 

Save or spille, and also sloo; 
fro you in no wyse may I go. 

JNTy lyf,my deth, is in your bonde, 

I may not laste out of your bonde. 
pleyn at your list I y elde me, 

Roping in berte, that sumtymeye 
Comfort and ese shulle me sende; 

Or ellts shortly, this is the ende, 

(Oitbouten beltbe I moot ay dure, 

But if ye take me to your cure. 

Comfort or beltbe bow shuld I have, 

Sith ye me burte, but ye me save ? 

The beltbe of lovers moot be founde 
(flberas they token firste bir wounde. 

Hnd if ye list of me to make 
Your prisoner,! wol it take 
Of berte and wil, fully at gree. 

Roolly and pleyn Iyelde me, 

(Qitboute feyning or feyntyse, 

To be governed by your empryse. 

Of you I here so much prys, 

I wol ben bool at your devys 
for to f ulfille your lyking 
Hnd repente for nothing, 

Roping to have yit in som tyde 
JVlercy, of that that I abyde. 

Hnd with that covenauntyeldlme, 

doun kneling upon my knee, 
prof ering for to kisse bis feet; 

But for nothing he woldeme lete, 
Hnd seide: I love thee botbe and preyse, 

Sen that tbyn answer doth me ese, 
for thou answerid so curteisly. 
fornowlwotweluttirly, 

That thou art gen til, by thy speche. 
for though a man fer wolde seche, 

Re shulde not finden, in certeyn, 

JSo sicb answer of no vileyn; 
for sicb a word ne migbte nought 
Isse ou t of a vilayns thought. 

Thou shalt not lesen of thy speche, 
for to thy helping wol! eebe, 

Hnd eek encresen that I may. 

But first I wol that thou obay 
fully, for tbyn avauntage, 

Hnon to do me here homage. 

Hnd sithen kisse thou shalt my mouth, 
(Ubicb to no vilayn was never couth 
for to aproche it, ne for to touche; 
for sauf of cherlis I ne vouebe 
That they shulle never neigh itnere. 
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for curteys, and of fair man ere, 
Cttel taught, and ful of gentilnesse 
Re muste ben, that shal me hisse, 
Hnd also of ful high frauncbyse, 
'Chat shalatteyne to that empryse. 
Hnd first of o thing warne X thee, 
Chat peyne and gret adversitee 
Re mot endure, and eek travaile, 
Chat shal me serve, witboute f aile. 
But ther/ageyns, thee to comforte, 
Hnd with thy servise to desporte, 
Chou may st ful glad and joyful be 
So good a maister to have as me, 
Hnd lord of so high renoun. 

X here of Love the gonfanoun, 

Of Curtesy e the ban ere; 
for X am of the silf man ere, 

©entil,curteys, meek and free; 
Chat whosoever ententif be 
JMe to honoure, doute, and serve, 
Hnd also that he him observe 
fro trespas and fro vilanye, 

Hnd him governe in curtesye 
Slith wil and with entencioun; 
for whan be first in my prisoun 
Xs caught, than muste he uttirly, 
fro tbennesfortb ful bisily, 

Caste him gentil for to be, 


Xf he desyre helpe of me. 

PH®]srOOJS‘ wi thou ten more delay, 

J^Iff SUtbouten daunger or affray, 

H X becom his man anoon, 

Hnd gave him tbanhes many a oon, 

Hnd kneled doun with bondis joynt, 

Hnd made it in my port ful queynt; 

Che joy e went to myn berte rote. 

<&ban X had hissed his mouth so swote, 

X had sich mirtbe and sich lyking, 

Xt cured me of languisshing. 

Reashtdof me than hostages; 

RHVB, he seide, taken fele homages 
I Of oon and other, where X have been 
Disceyved ofte, witbouten wene. 
Chese f elouns, f ulle of falsitee, 

Rave many sytbes bigyled me, 

Hnd through falshede bir lust acbeved, 
Klherof X repente and am agreved. 

Hnd X hem gete in my daungere, 

Rir falsbed sbulle they bye ful dere. 

But for X love tbee,Xseye thee pleyn, 

X wol of thee be more certeyn; 
for thee so sore X wol now binde, 

Chat thou away ne shalt not winde 
for to denyen the covenaunt, 

Or doon that is not avenaunt. 

Chat thou were fals it were gretreutbe. 

































































































































Sith thou semestso fulof treutbe. 
SXRB,iftbee list to undirstande, 

1X merveile thee asking this demande. 

1 for why or wberfore shuldc ye 
Ostages or borwis aske of me, 

Or any other sikirnesse, 

Sith ye wote, in sotbfastnesse, 

Chat ye have me surprysed so, 

Hnd hoolmyn berte taken me fro, 

Chat it wol do for me nothing 
But if it be at your bidding? ~ 

Myn herte is yours, andmyn right nought, 
Hs it bibovetb, in dede and thought, 

Redy in alle to worcbe your wille, 

Slbetber so it tume to good or ille. 

So sore it lustitb you to plese, 

INo man tberof may you disseise, 

Ye have tberon set sicb justise, 

'Chat it is werreyd in many wise, 

Hnd if ye doute it nolde obeye, 

Yc may tberof do make a keye, 

Hnd holde it with you for ostage, 

JOSI certis, this is noon outrage, 
Quoth Love, and fully X accord; 
for of the body be is f ul lord 
"Chat hath the berte in bis tresor; 

Outrage it were to asken more. 

■ DHl^ of bis aumener be drougb 
H litel keye, fetys ynough, 

Slbicb was of gold polissbed clere, 

Hnd seide to met Slitb this keye here 
Chyn berte to m e now wol X sbette; 
for al my jowellis loke and knette 
X binde under this litel keye, 

“Chat no wight may cary e aweye; 

Cbis keye is f ul of gret poeste. 

JICR which anoon be touebid me 
Clndir the syde f ul softely, 

1 'Chat be myn berte sodeynly 
Slitbout al anoy bad spered, 

Chat yit right nought it bath me dered. 
SIban be bad doon bis wil al out, 

Hnd X bad put him out of dout, 

j;XRB, X seide, X have right gret wi Ue 
Your lust and plesaunce to f ulfUle, 
Coke ye my servise take at gree, 

By tbilke f eith ye owe to me. 

X seye nought for recreaundyse, 
for Xnought doute of your servyse. 

But the servaunt traveiletb in vayne, 

Chat for to serven doth bis payne 
(Into that lord, which in no wyse 
Can him no thank for his servyse. 

j>OY6 seide: Dismaye thee nought, 
Sin thou for sucour bast me sought, 
Xn thank thy servise wol X take, 

Hnd high of degree X wol thee mak e, 

Xf wikkidnesse ne bindre thee; 

But, as X hope, it shal nought be. 

Co worship no wight by aventure 
jVlay come, but if be peyne endure* 

Hbyde and suffre thy distresse; 

Chat burtitb now, it shal be lesse; 






X wot mysilf what may thee save, 

((that medicyne thou woldist have. 

Hnd if thy troutbe to me thou kepe, 

X shal unto thyn helping eke, 

Co cure thy woundes and make hem clene, 
Slberso they be olde or grene; 

Chou sbalt be bolpen,at wordis fewe* 
for certeynly thou sbalt wel sbewe 
SIber that thou servest with good wille, 
for to complissben and f ultUle 
JMy comaundementis, day and night, 

SIbiche X to lovers y eve of right, 

B f), sire, for Goddis love, seide X, 

Br ye passe bens, ententifly 
Your comaundementis to me ye say, 

Hnd X shal kepe hem,if Xmay; 
for hem to kepen is al my thought. 

Hnd if so be X wot hem nought, 

Chan may X sinne unwitingly. 

Sib erf ore X pray you enterely, 

(Sith al myn herte, me to lere, 

Chat X trepasse in no manere. 

bB god of love than ebargid me 
Hnoon, as ye shal here and see, 
Slord by word, by right empryse. 
So as the Romance shaldevyse, 
Che maister lesith his tyme to lere, 
SIban the disciple wol not here. 

It is butveyn on him toswinke, 

Chat on bis lemingwolnottbinke. 

SIboso lust love, let him entende, 
for now the Romance ginnetb amende. 

]Sow is good to here, in fay, 

Xf any be that can it say, 

Hnd poynte it as the resoun is 
Set; for otbergate, y wis, 

Xt shal nought wel in alle thing 
Be brought to good undirstonding: 
for a reder that poyntith ille 
H good sentence may ofte spille. 

Che book is good at the ending, 
jVIaad of newe and lusty thing; 
for whoso wol the ending here, 

Che craf te of love he shal now lere, 

Xf that he wol so long abyde, 

Cil X this Romance may unhyde, 

Hnd undo the signifiaunce 
Of this dreme into Romaunce. 

Che sotbfastnesse that now is bid, 

Slitbout coverture shal be kid, 

SI ban X undon have this dreming, 

Slberin no word is of lesing. 

JjlCHJ^Y, at the biginning, 

X wol, sayd Cove, over alle thing, 
Chou leve, if thou wolt not be 
fals, and trespasse ageynes me, 

X curse and blame generally 
HUe hem that loven vilany; 
for vilany makitb vilayn, 

Hnd by his dedis a cherle is seyn. 

Chise vilayns am without pitee, 
frendsbipe, love, and al bounte. 

X nil recey ve to my servyse 
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Che Rem that ben vilayns of empryse, 

Romaunt But undfratonde in tbyn entent, 
of the Chat this is not myn entenclement, 

Rose Co clepe no wight In no ages 

Only gen til for bis linages* 

But whoso that is vertuous, 

Hnd In bis portnougbt outrageous, 
dhan slch oon thou seest thee biforn, 
though he be not gentll born, 

Chou mayst welseyn, this Is a soth, 

Chat be is gentll, bieause be doth 
Hs longetb to a gentilman; 

Of hem non other deme Xcan* 
for certeynly, wltbouten drede, 

H cberlls demed by bis dede, 

Of bye or lowe,as ye may see, 

Or of what kinrede that he be. 

JVe say nought, for noon yvet wllle, 

Cbing that is to bolden stllle; 

It Is no worship to missey e* 

Chou mayst ensample take of Keye, 

Chat was somtyme, for missey mg, 

Rated both of otde and ying; 

Hs feras Gaweyn, the worthy, 
das preysed for bis curtesy, 

Keye was bated, for be was f el, 

Of word dispitous and cruel, 
dberfore be wyse and aqueyn table, 

Goodly of word, and resonable 
Botbe to lesse and eeh to mar. 

Hnd whan thou comest tbermen ar, 

Lotte that thou have in custom ay 
first to salue hem, if thou may: 

Hnd If it fatle, that of hem som 
Satue thee first, be not dom. 

But quy te him curteisly anoon 
ditbout abiding, er they goon. 

OR nothing eeh thy tunge applye 
Co spehe wordis of ribaudye. 

Co vilayn speche in no degree 
Latnever thy lippe unbounden be. 
fori nought bolde him, in good feitb, 

Curteys, that foule wordis seitb. 

Hnd atle wimmen serve and preyse, 

Hnd to thy power bir honour reyse. 

Hnd if that any missayere 
Dispyse wimmen, that thou mayst here, 

Blame him, and bidde him bolde him stille. 

Hnd set thy might and al thy wille 
dimmen and ladies for to plese, 

Hnd to do thing that may hem ese, 

Chat they ever spehe good of thee, 
for so thou mayst best preysed be. 

pKG fro pryde thou kepe thee wele; 
for thou mayst bothe perceyve and fele, 
Chat pryde is bothe foly and sinne; 
Hnd he that pryde hath, him witbinne, 

]^e may bis berte, in no wyse, 

JMehen ne souplen to servyse. 
for pryde is founde, in every part, 

Contrarie unto Loves art. 

Hnd be that loveth trewely 
Shulde him contene jolily, 
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ditbouten pryde in sondry wyse, 

Hnd him dtsgysen in queyntyse. 
for queyn t array, withouten drede, 
ts nothing proud,who tahith hedej 
for fresh array,as men may see, 
ditbouten pryde may of te be. 

jHY^CBJVG tbysilf aftir thy rent, 
Of robe and eeh of gamement; 
for many sytbe fair clothing 
H man amendith in mtcb thing. 

Hnd lohe alwey that they be shape, 
dbat gamement that thou Shalt make. 

Of him that can hem beste do, 
dith al that perteynetb tberto* 
poyntts and sieves be wel sittand, 

Right and streigbt upon the hand. 

Of sboon and botes,newe and faire, 

Loh e at the leest thou have a paire; 

Hnd that they sitte so f etisly, 

Chat these rude may uttirly 
JMervey le, sttb that they sitte so pleyn, 

Row they come on or of ageyn. 
dere streite gloves, with aumenere 
Of silk; and alwey with good chere 
Chou y eve, if thou have ricbesse; 

Hnd if thou have nought, spend the lesse. 
Hlwey be m ery, if thou may, 

But waste not thy good alway. 

Rave bat of floures fresh as JVTay, 

Cbapelet of roses of dbitsonday; 
for sich aray ne cost but lyte* 

Chyn bondts wasshe, thy teeth make whyte, 
Hnd let no filtbe upon thee be. 

Cby nailes blak if thou mayst see, 

Voicle it awey deltverly, 

Hnd kembe tbyn heed right jolily. 
f ard not thy visage in no wyse, 
for that of love is not tbempryse; 
for love doth haten,as Xfinde, 

H beaute that cometb not of kinde. 

B LdBY in berte X rede thee 
Glad and mery for to be, 

Hnd be as joyful as thou can; 

Love bath no joye of sorowf ul man. 

Chat yvel is f ul of curtesye 
Chat laubwitb in bis malady e; 
for ever of love the siknesse 
Xs meynd with swete and bitternesse. 

Che sore of love is merveilous; 
for now the lover is joyous, 

]^ow can be pleyne, now can he grone, 

T'fow can be singen,now maken mone. 

Co/day be pleynetb for bevinesse, 
Co/morowe bepleyetb for jolynesse. 

Che ly f of love is f ul contrarie, 
dhich stoundemete can ofte varte. 

But if thou canst som mirthis make, 

Chat men in gree wole gladly take, 

Do it goodly, X comaunde tbee; 
for men sbolde,wbersoever they be, 

Do thing that hem best sitting is, 
for tberof cometb good loos and pris. 
dherof that thou be vertuous, 







JNTe be not straunge ne daungerous. 

I OR if that thou good rider be, 
f prike gladly, that men may se. 
In armes also if tbou conne, 
pursue, til tbou a name bast wonne* 
^jf>)]ST> if tby voice be fair and clere, 





^tTbou sbalt maken no gret daungere 
SsHban to singe they goodly prey e; 

Xt is tby worship for to obeye* 

Hlso to you it longitb ay 

XZo barpeand giteme, daunce and play; 

for if be can wel foote and daunce, 

Xt may him greetly do avaunce* 

Hmong eek,for tby lady sake, 

Songes and complayntes that tbou make; 
for that wol meve bem in bir berte, 

Cdban they reden of tby smerte. 

])OKB that no man for scarce tbee bolde, 
for that may greve tbee many folde, 
Resoun wol that a lover be 
In bis yif tes more large and free 
"Chan cberles that been not of loving, 
for who tberof can any thing, 
fie sbal be leef ay for to yeve, 

In J^oves lore who so wolde leve; 
for be that, through a sodeyn sight, 

Or for a kissing, anonrigbt 

Yaf bool bis berte in wille and thought, 

Hnd to bimsilf kepitb right nought, 

Hf tir swicb yif t, is good resoun, 

Re yeve bis good in abandoun. 

I OKI wol X shortly here reberce, 

Of that that X have seid in verse, 
HI the sentence by and by, 

Xn wordis fewe compendiously, 
iz bat tbou the bet mayst on bem 
thin he, 

<Hbetber so it be tbou wake or winke; 
for that the wordis Utel greve 
H man to hepe, wbanne it is breve. 

[ROSO with Jvove wol goon or ryde 
Re mot be curteys, and void of pryde, 
JMery and f ulle of jolite, 

Hnd of largesse alosed be. 

^XRBC X joyne tbee, here in penaunce, 
"Chat ever, witboute repen taunce, 

_"Chou set tby thought in tby loving, 

X^o taste witboute repenting; 

Hnd tbenke upon tby mirtbis swete, 

^bat sbal f olowe af tir whan ye mete. 

for tbou trewe to love sbalt be, 

* X wol, and eek comaunde tbee, 

"Chat in oo place tbou sette, al bool, 
X^byn berte, witbou ten balfen dool, 
for treeberie, in sikernesse; 
for X lovede never doublenesse. 

JZo many bis berte that wol depart, 

Bvericbe sbal have but litel part. 

But of him drede X me right nought, 

Chat in oo place settitb bis thought. 






X^berfore in oo place it sette, 
Hnd lat it never tbennes flette* 
for if tbou yevest it in lening, 


X bolde it but a wreccbid thing: 

TTberfore yeve it bool and quy te, 

Hnd tbou sbalt have the more merite. 

Xf it be lent, than af tir soon, 

"Che bountee and the thank is doon; 

But,in love, free yeven thing 
Requyrith a gret guerdoning. 

Yeve it in yift al quit fully, 

Hnd make tby yif t debonairly; 
for men that y if t wol holdemore dere 
T^batyeven is with gladsome cbere. 

X^hatyift nought to preisenis 
Chat man y eveth, maugre bis. 

Ulban tbou bast yeven tbyn berte, as X 
Rave seid tbee here al openly, 

Xtoan aventures sbulle tbee falle, 

<&bicb barde and bevy been witballe. 
forofte whan tbou bitbenkisttbee 
Of tby loving, wbevso tbou be, 
fro folk tbou must depart in by, 

X:bat noon perceyve tby malady, 

But byde tbyn barm tbou must alone, 

Hnd go forth sole, and make tby mone. 

X!bou sbalt no wbyl be in oo stat, 

But wbylom cold and wbylom bat; 

JNowreed as rose,now yeloweand fade. 

Such sorowe,X trowe, tbou never bade; 
Cotidten, ne yit quarteyne, 

Xt is nat so f ul of peyne. 
for of te tymes it sbal falle 
Xn love, among tby peynesalle, 

TZ bat tbou thyself, al boolly, 
f oryeten sbalt so utterly, 

XZbat many tymes tbou sbalt be 
Stille as an image of tree, 

Dorn as a 8toon, without stering 
Of foot or bond, without speking. 

TZban, sone after al tby peyne, 

TZo memorie sbalt tbou comeageyn, 

Hs man abassbed wondre sore, 

Hnd after sigben more and more, 
for wit tbou wel, witbou ten wene, 

Xn swicb as tat f ul oft have been 
TZbat have the y vel of love assayd, 
CClbertbrougb tbou art so dismayd. 

B f CBR, a thought sbal take tbee so, 

XT bat tby love is to fer tbee fro: 

X^bou sbalt say: God, what may this be, 
X^bat X ne may my lady see ? 

]Vlyne berte aloon is to her go, 

Hnd X abyde al sole in wo, 

Departed fromyn owne thought, 

Hnd with myne eyen see right nought. 
Hlas,myn eyen sendeXnemay, 

]My careful berte to convayt 
JMyn bertes gyde but they be, 

X praise nothing whatever they see. 

Shut they abydetbanne?nay; 

But goon visy te without delay 
TTbat myn berte desyretb so. 
for certeynly, but if they go, 

H fool myself X may wel bolde, 

3dhan Xne see what myn berte wolde. 
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t;be mberfore X wol gon her to seen, 

Rom aunt Or esedsbalX never been, 
of the ButX have som tokening* 

Rose gost thou forth without dwelling; 

If® Butofte thou faylest of thy desyre, 
tlM Sr thou mayst come hir any ncrc, 

Hnd wastest in vayn thy passage* 

Chan f allest thou in a newe rage; 
for want of sight thou ginnestmome, 
Hndhomward pensif dost retome. 

Xn greet mischeef than shalt thou be, 
for than agayn shalcome to thee 
Stghes and pleyntes, with n ewe wo, 

'Chat no icching prikketh so* 

Cttho wot it nought, he may go lere 
Of hem that byen love so dere. 

Nothing thyn herte appesen may, 

Chat oft thou wolt goon and assay, 

Xf thou mayst seen, by aventure, 

Cby ly ves joy, thyn hertis cure; 

So that, by grace if thou might 
Htteyne of hir to have a sight, 

Chan shalt thou doon non other dede 
But with that sight thyn eyen fede. 

Chat faire fresh whan thou mayst see, 

Chyn herte shal soravissbed be, 

Chat never thou woldest, thy thank is, lete, 
]Se remove, for to see that swete. 

Che more thou seest in sothfastnesse, 

Che more thou covey test of that swetnesse; 
Che more thyn herte brenneth in f yr, 

Che more thyn herte is in desyr. 
for who considreth every del, 

It may be lykned wondir wel, 

Che peyne of love, unto a fere; 
for ever the more thou neighest neve 
Chought, or whoso that it be, 
f or verray sothe X telle it thee, 

Che hatter ever shal thou brenne, 

Hs experience shal thee kenne* 

SIberso thou comest in any cost, 

<Clbo is next fyr, he brenneth most. 

Hnd yit f orsothe, for al thyn hete, 

Chough thou for love swelte and swete, 

Ne for nothing thou felen may, 

Chou shalt not willen to passe away. 

Hnd though thou go,yet must thee rtede 
Chenkealday on hir fairhede, 

<dbom thou bihelde with so good wille; 

Hnd holde thysilf bigy led ille, 

Chat thou ne haddestnon hardement 
Co shewe hir ought of thyn entent* 

Chyn herte f ul sore thou wolt dispyse, 

Hnd eek repreve of cowardyse, 

Chat thou, so dulle in every thing, 

<dere dom for drede, without speking. 

Chou shalt eek thenke thou didest f oly, 

Chat thou were hir so faste by, 

Hnd durst not auntre thee to say 
Som thing, er thou cam away; 
for thou haddist no more wonne, 

Co speke of hir whan thou bigonne: 

But yif she wolde, for thy sake, 
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Xn armes goodly thee have take, 

Xt shulde have be more worth to thee 
Chan of tresour greet plentee. 

B FHXS shalt thou momeand eek compleyn, 
Hnd gete enchesoun to goon ageyn 
an to thy walk, or to thy place, 
inhere thou biheld hir fleshly face. 

Hnd never, for fals suspeccioun, 

Chou woldest finde occasioun 
for to gon unto hir hous* 

So art thou thanne desirous 
H sight of hir for to have, 

Xf thou thine honour mightest save, 

Or any erandmightistmake 
Chtder, for thy loves sake; 
f ul fayn thou woldist, but for drede 
Chou gost not, lest that men take hede. 
Cdberfore X rede, in thy going, 

Hnd also in thyn ageymeoming, 

Chou be wel war that men ne wit; 
f eyne thee other cause than it 
Co go that weye, or faste by; 

Co hele wel is no f olye. 

Hnd if so be it happe thee 
Chat thou thy love ther mayst see, 

Xn siker wyse thou hir salewe, 
mherwith thy colour woltransmewe, 

Hnd eke thy blood shalaltoquake, 

Chyn hewe eek chaungen for hir sake. 

But word and wit, with chere f ul pale, 

Shut wante for to telle thy tale. 

Hnd if thou mayst so f erforth winne, 

Chat thou thy resoun durst biginne, 

Hnd woldist seyn three thingts or mo, 

Chou shalt f ul scarsly seyn the two. 

Chough thou bithenke thee never so wel, 

Chou shalt foryete yit somdel, 

But if thou dele with trecherye. 
for fals lovers mowe al folye 
Seyn, what hem lust, withouten drede, 

Chey be so double in hir falshede; 
for they in herte cunne thenke a thing 
Hnd seyn another, in hir speking* 

Hnd whan thy speche is endid al, 

Right thus to thee it shal bifal; 

Xf any word than come to minde, 

Chat thou to seye bast left bihtnde, 

Chan thou shalt brenne in greet martyr; 
for thou shalt brenne as any fyr. 

Chis is the stryf and eke the affray, 

Hnd the batail that lastitb ay. 

Chis bargeyn ende may never take, 

But if that she thy pees wil make* 

jjSTD whan the night is comen, anon 
H thousand angres shal come upon* 

Co bedde as fast thou wolt thee digbt, 
<flhere thou shalt have but smal delyt; 
for whan thou wenest for to slepe, 

So f ul of peyne shalt thou crepe, 

Sterte in thy beddeaboute ful wyde, 

Hnd turne ful ofte on every syde; 

Now dounward groffe,andnow upright, 

Hnd walowe in wo the longe night, 





Cbyne armis sbalt tbou sprede abrede, 
Hs man in wcrre were forwerreyd. 

Chan sbal thee come a remembraunce 
Of blr shape and bir semblaunce, 

CUberto non other may be pere* 

Hnd wite tbou wel, witboute were, 

"Chat tbee sbal seme, somtyme that night, 
"Chat tbou bast bir, that is so bright, 
JSaked bitwene tbyn armes there, 

HI sotbfastnesse as though It were* 

"Chou sbalt make castels than in Spayne, 
Hnd dreme of joye, al but in vayne, 

Hnd tbee dely ten of right nought, 

Sibyl tbou so slomrest in that thought, 
"Chat is so swete and delitable, 

Cbe which, in sotb, nis but a fable, 
for it ne sbal no whyle taste* 

"Chan shalt tbou sigheand wepe faste, 
Hnd say: Dere God, what thing is this ? 
JMy dreme is turned al amis, 

Slhich was f ul swete and apparent, 

But now X wake, it is al sbent I 
T*ow yede this mery thought away 1 
twenty tymes upon a day 
X wolde this thought wolde come ageyn, 
for it alleggith wel my peyn* 

Xtmakitb me ful of joyful thought, 

Xt sleeth me, that it lastith nogbt. 

H, kordf why nil ye me socoure, 

'Cbe joye, X trowe, that X langoure ? 

Cbe detb X wolde me shulde slo 
Sibyl X lye in hir armes two* 

JMyn barm is bard, witbouten wene, 

JVIy greet unese fulofteXmene. 

But wolde JvOve do so X might 
Rave fully joye of bir so bright, 

JMy peyne were quitmericbely. 

HUas, to greet a thing askeXf 
Xt is bu t f oly, and wron g wening, 

Co aske so outrageous a thing* 

Hnd whoso askitb f olily. 

Re moot be warned hastily; 

Hnd X ne wot what X may say, 

X am so f er out of the way; 
for Xwolde have ful gret lyking 
Hnd ful gret joye of lasse thing, 
for wolde she, of bir gentilnesse, 
Slitbouten more, me onis kesse, 

Xt were to me a greet guerdoun, 

Relees of al my passioun. 

But it is hard to come therto; 

HI is but foly that X do, 

So high X Have myn berte set, 

SIbere X may no comfort get* 

X noot wber X sey wel or nought; 

But this X wot wel in my thought, 

Chat it were bet of bir aloon, 
for to stinte my wo and moon, 

H loke on me yeast goodly, 

Chan for to have, al utterly, 

Of another al bool the pley * 

Hf Cordf wber Xsbal byde the day 
Chat ever she sbal my lady be? 


Re is ful cured that may bir see. 

Hf Godt whan sbal the dawning spring? 
Co ly thus is an angry thing; 

X have no joye thus here to ly 
Slban that my love is not me by. 

H man to lyen bath gretdisese, 

Slhicb may not slepe ne reste in ese. 

X wolde it dawed, and were now day, 

Hnd that the night were went away; 
for were it day, X wolde upryse* 

H f slowe sonne, shew tbyn enprysel 
Speed tbee to sprede thy bemis bright, 
Hnd chace the derknesse of the night, 

Co putte away the stoundes stronge, 
CCIbtcb in me lasten al to longe* 

■ RG night sbalt tbou contene so, 
CKitboute rest, in peyne and wo; 

Xf ever thou knewe of love distresse, 
Chou shalt mowe lerne in that siknesse. 
Hnd thus enduring sbalt tbou ly, 

Hnd ryse on morwe up erly 
Out of thy bedde, and barneys tbee 
Gr ever dawning thou mayst see. 

HI privily than shalt thou goon, 

CUbat weder it be, thysilf aloon, 
for reyn, or hayl, for snow,f or slete, 
Cbider she dwellitb that is so swete, 

Che which may falle aslepe be, 

Hnd then kith but litel upon tbee. 

Chan shalt tbou goon, ful fouleaferd; 
koke if the gate be unsperd, 

Hnd watte without in wo and peyn, 
fulyvel acold in wtnde and reyn. 

Chan shalt tbou go the dore bifore, 

Xf tbou maist fynde any score. 

Or hole, or reft, whatever it were; 

Chan shalt tbou stoupe,and lay to ere, 

Xf they within aslepe be; 

X mene, alle save thy lady free. 

Cdbom waking if thou mayst aspye, 

Go put thysilf in jupartye, 

Co aske grace, and tbee bimene, 

Chat she may wite, witbouten wene, 

Chat thou anight no rest bast had, 

So sore for bir tbou were bistad. 
Slommen wel ought pite to take 
Of hem that sorwen for bir sake. 

Hnd loke, for love of that rely ke, 

Chat tbou thenke non other lyke, 
for whom tbou hast so greet annoy, 
Shal kisse thee er thou go away, 

Hnd hold that in ful gret deyntee. 

Hnd, for that no man sbal tbee see 
Bifore the bous, ne in the way, 

JvOke thou be goon ageyn er day. 

Suche coming, and such going, 

Such bevinesse, and such walking, 
JMakitb lovers, witbouten wene, 

Cinder hir clothes pale and lene, 
for Xove levetb colour necleemesse; 
CUbo loveth trewe bath no fatnesse. 
Chou shalt wel by tbyselfe see 
Chat thou mustnedis assayed be. 
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for men that shape hem other wey 
falsly her ladies to bitray, 

Xt is no wonder though they be fat; 

Cdith false othes hir loves they gat; 
for oft X see suche losengeours 
fatter than abbatis or priours. 

B SC with o thing X thee charge, 

Chat is to seye, that thou be large 
tin to the may d that hir doth serve, 

So best hir thank thou Shalt deserve. 

Ycve hir yif tes, and get hir grace, 
for so thou may hir thank purcbace, 

Chat she thee worthy holde and free, 

Chy lady, and alle that may thee see, 

Hlso hir servauntes worshipe ay, 

Hnd plese as muche as thou may; 

Gret good through hem may come to thee, 
Bicause with hir they been prive. 

Cbey shal hir telle bow they thee fand 
Curteis and wys, and wel doand, 

Hnd she shal preyse thee wel the mare. 

J~oke out of londe thou be not fare; 

Hnd if such cause thou have, that thee 
Bibovetb to gon out of con tree, 
keve hool thyn herte in hostage, 

Cil thou ageyn make thy passage. 

Cbenk long to see the swete thing 
Chat hath thyn herte in hir keping, 

?Ottt have X told thee, in what wy se 
IH lover shal do me servyse. 

Do it than, if thou wolt have 
Che mede that thou aftir crave. 

^RHJNf JvOve al this bad boden me, 

X seide him: Sire, bow may it be 
Chat lovers may in such manere 
endurethepeyneyehaveseidbere? 
Xmerveyle me wonder faste, 

_Row any man may live or laste 

Xn such peyne, and such brenntng, 

Xn sorwe and thought,and such sighing, 

Hy unrelesedwo to make, 

HTbetber so it be they slepe or wake. 

Xn such annoy contmuely, 

Hs belpe me God, this merveile X, 

Row man, but be were maad of stele, 

JVIigbt live a month, such peynes to fele. 

H RG God of Love than seide me: 
freend, by the feith X owe to thee, 

JVlay no man have good, but be it by. 

H man lovetb more tendirly 

Che thing that he bath bought most dere. 

forwite thou wel, withouten were, 

Xn thank that thing is taken more, 
for which a man hath suflF red sore. 

Certis, no wo ne may atteyn e 
Clnto the sore of loves peyne. 

Non yvel tberto ne may amounte, 

No more than a man may counte 
Che dropes that of the water be. 
for drye as wel the grete see 
Chou migbtist.as the barmes telle 
Of hem that with kove dwelle 
Xn servyse; for peyne hem sleeth, 
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Hnd that ecb man wolde flee the deetb, 

Hnd trowe they shulde never escape, 

Nere that hope coutbe hem make 
Glad as man in prisoun set, 

Hnd may not geten for to et 
But barly/breed, and watir pure, 

Hnd lyeth in vermin and in ordure; 

<flitb alle this,yit can be live, 

Good hope such comfort bath him yive, 

<JIhicb maketh wene that he shal be 
Delivered and come to liberte; 

Xn fortune is his fulle trust. 

Chough he lye in strawe or dust, 

Xn hope is al bis susteyning. 

so for lovers,in hir wening, Good/Rope 

^dhiche kove bath shit in bis prisoun; 
Good/Rope is hir salvacioun. 

Good/Rope, how sore that they smerte, 

Yevetb hem botbe willeand herte 
Co profre hir body to martyre; 
for Rope so sore doth hem desyre 
Co suffre ech barm that men devyse, 
for joy e that aftir shal aryse. 

Rope, in desire to caccbe victorie; 

Xn Rope, of love is al the glorie, 
for Rope is al that love may yive; 

Nere Rope, ther shulde no lover live, 

Blessid be Rope, which with desyre 
Hvauncetb lovers in such manere. 

Good/Rope is curteis for to plese, 

Co kepe lovers from al disese. 

Rope kepith his lond,and wolabyde, 
for any peril that may betyde; 
for Rope to lovers, as most cbeef, 

Doth hem enduren al mischeef; 

Rope is her help, whan mister is. 

Hnd X shal yeve thee eek,y wis, 

Chree other thingis, that greet solas 
Doth to hem that be in my las. Swete/Cbougbt 

R6 firste good that may be founde, 

Co hem that in my lace be bounde, 

Is Swete/Cbougbt,for torecorde 
Cbingwberwith thou canstaccorde 
Best in thyn herte, wber she be; 

Cbougbt in absence is good to thee. 

KIban any lover doth compleyne, 

Hnd livetb in distresse and peyne, 

Chan Swete/Cbougbt shal come, as blyve, 

Hwey his angre for to dryve. 

It makith lovers have remembraunce 
Of comfort, and of high plesaunce. 

Chat Rope hath bight him for to winne. 
forChoughtanoon than shal biginne, 

Hs fer, God wot, as be can finde, 

Co makeamirrourof hisminde; 
for to bibolde he wolnot lette. 

Rir person he shal afore him sette, 

Rir laughing eyen, persaunt and clere, 

Rir shape, hir fourme, hir goodly cbere, 

Rir mouth that is so gracious, 

So swete, and eek so saverous; 

Of alle hir f etures be shal take beede, 

Ris eyen with alle hir limes f ede. 
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l f)QS Swete/Tbenking sbal aswage 
I The peyne of lovers, and bir rage* 

Tby joye sbal double, witboute gesae, 
Glhan tbou tbenkiston bir semlin esse, 

Or of blr laughing, or of bir cbere, 

“Chat to tbee made tby lady dere* 

This comfort wol X that tbou take; 

Hnd if the next tbou wolt forsake 
Glbich is not lesse saverous, 

Tbou sbuldist been to daungerous. 

IF>€ secounde sbal be Swete/Specbe, 
| "Chat bath to many oon be leebe, 

"Co bringe bem out of wo and were, 
Hnd belpe many a baebilere; 

I Hnd many a lady sent socoure, 

__|"Chat have loved par amour. 

Through speking, wban they migbten here 
Of bir lovers, to bem so dere. 

To bem it voiditb al bir smerte, 

IT be which is closed in bir berte. 

Xn berte itmakitb bem glad and light, 

Specbe, wban they mowe have sight. 

Hnd tberfore now it cometb to minde, 

Xn olde dawes,as X finde, 

That clerkis writen that bir knewe, 

'Cher was a lady fresh of bewe, 

Glbicb of bir love made a song 
On him for to remembre among, 

Xn which she seide: Glban that! here 
Speken of him that is so dere, 

To me it voiditb al my smerte, 

Ywis, be sit so nere myn berte. 

To speke of him, at eve or morwe, 

Xt curetb me of al my sorwe. 

To me is noon so high plesaunce 
Hs of bis persone daltaunce. 
jgrSbe wist f ul wel that Swete/Speking 
Comfortitb in fulmuebe thing. 

F)ir love she bad f ul wel assayed, 

Of him she was f ul wel apay ed; 

To speke of him bir joye was set. 

Tberfore X rede tbee that tbou get 
H felowe that can wel concele 
Hnd kepe tby counsel, and wel bele, 

To whom go sbewe boolly tbyn berte, 

Botbe wele and wo, joye and smerte: 

To gete comfort to him tbou go, 

Hnd privily, bitween yow two, 

Ye sbal speke of that goodly thing. 

That bath tbyn berte in bir keping; 

Of bir beaute and bir semblaunce, 

Hnd of bir goodly countenaunce. 

Of al tby state tbou sbalt him sey, 

Hnd aske him counsel! bow tbou may 
Do any thing that may bir plese; 
for it to tbee sbal do gret ese, 

That be may wite tbou trust him so, 

Botbe of tby wele and of tby wo. 

Hnd if bis berte to love be set, 

Dis companye is muebe the bet, 
for resoun wol, be sbewe to tbee 
HI u ttirly bis privite; 

Hnd what she is be lovetb so, 





To tbee pleynly be sbal undo, 

Glitboute drede of any shame, Romaunt 

Botbe telle bir renoun and bir name. °f the 

Than sbal be f ortber, ferre and nere, Rose 

Hnd namely to tby lady dere, 

Xn siker wyse; ye, every other 
Sbal belpen as bis owne brother, 

Xn troutbe witboute doublenesse, 

Hnd kepen cloos in sikemesse. 
for it is noble thing, in fay, 

To have a man tbou darstsay 
Tby prive counsel every del; 
for that wol comfort tbee right wel, 

Hnd tbou sbalt bolde tbee wel apayed, 

3d ban such a f reend tbou bast assayed. 

)f)G tbridde good of greet comfbrt Swete- 
Tbat y evetb to lovers most dis- Poking 
port, 

I Comitb of sight and bibolding, 

That clepid is Swete/koking, 

__ Tbewbicbemaynoonesedo, 

Glban tbou art fer tby lady fro; 

Giber fore tbou prese alwey to be 
Xn place, where tbou mayst bir se. 
for it is thing most amerous, 

JMost delitable and saverous, 
for to as wage a mannes sorowe, 

To sene bis lady by the morowe. 
for it is a f ul noble thing 
Glban tbyn eyen have meting 
Glitb that relyke precious, 

Glberof they be so desirous. 

But al day after, sotb it is, 

They have no drede to faren amis, 

They dreden neither wind nereyn, 

JMe yitnon other maner peyn. 
for wban tbyn eyen were thus in blis, 

Y*t of bir curtesy e, ywis, 

Hloon they can not have bir joye, 

But to the berte they it eonvoye; 
part of bir blis to him they sende, 

Of al this barm to make an ende. 

The eye is a good messangere, 

GIbicb can to the berte in such manere 
Tidyngis sende, that be bath seen, 

To voide him of bis peynes cleen. 

Glberof the berte rejoysetb so 
That a gret party of bis wo 
Xs voided, and put awey to flight. 

Right as the derknesse of the night 
Xs chased with clerenesse of tbemone, 

Right so is al bis wo f ul sone 
Devoided clene, wban that the sight 
Bibolden may that fressbe wight 
That the berte desyretb so, 

That al bis derknesse is ago; 
for than the berte is al at ese, 

Glban they seen that that may bem plese. 

S OGl have X tbee declared at out, 

Of that tbou were in drede and dout; 
for X have told tbee feitbfully 
Glbat tbee may curen utterly, 

Hnd alle lovers that wole be 
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feitbful,and fulof stabilite. 
Good/Rope alwey kepe by tby syde, 

Hnd Swete/Cbougbt make eek abyde, 
Swete/Cohing and Swete/Specbe; 

Of alle tbyti barmes they sbal be lecbe. 
Of every tbou sbalt have greet plesaunce 
If tbou canst byde in sufferaunce, 

Hnd serve wel without feyntyse, 

Chou sbalt be quit of tbyn empryse, 
Hlitb more guerdoun, if that tbou live; 
But al this tyme this I thee yive. 

H R6 God of kove whan al 

Rad taught me, as ye have 
herd say, 

Hnd enfourmed compen¬ 
diously, 

Re vanished awey at sodeynly, 

Hnd I alone lefte,al sole, 

So f ul of compleynt and of dole, 
for I saw no man tber me by* 

My woundes me greved wondirly; 

M^ for to curen nothing I knew, 

Save the botoun bright of hew, 

SIberon was set boolly my thought; 

Of other comfort knew I nought. 

But it were through the God of kove; 

I knew nat elles to my bibove 


'Chat might me ese or comfort gete, 

But if he wolde him entermete. 

H RB roser was,witboute doute. 
Closed with an begge withoute, 

Hs ye toforn have herd me seyn; 

Hnd fast I bisied, and wolde fayn 
Rave passed the bay e, if I might 
Rave geten in by any slight 
tin to the botoun so fair to see. 

But ever I dradde blamed to be. 

If men wolde have suspeccioun 
Chat I wolde of en tencioun 
Rave stole the roses that ther were; 

Cherfore to entre I was in fere. 

Bu t at the last, as I bitbougbt 
Ulbetber I sbolde passe or nought, 

I saw come with a gladde cbere 
Co me,a lusty bachelere, 

Of good stature, and of good bight, 

Hnd Biatacoil forsotbe be bight. Bialacoil 

Sone be was to Curtesy, 

Hnd he me graunted f ul gladly 
Che passage of the outer hay, 

Hnd seide: Sir, bow that ye may 
passe, if it your wille be, 

Che fresshe roser for to see, 

Hnd ye the swete savour f ele. 


Your warrant may I be right wele 









































































































"Co spye and take whom that be fond 
Unto that roser putte an bond. 

Re was not sole, for ther was mo; 
for with him were other two 
Ofwihhidmaners,and yvel fame* tttikhed/ 
Chat oon was clepid, by his name* Conge 
Kli hked/Conge* God yeve him sorwe f 
for neither at eve* ne at morwe* 

Re can of no man no good Speke; 

On many a just man doth be wreke. 

"Cher was a womman eek* that bight 
Sbame, that* who can reken right, Shame 
Vreapas was bir fadir name* 

Rir moder Resoun; and thus was Shame 
On ly ve brought of these ilk two. 

Hndyit badCrespas never ado 
ttlitb Resoun, ne never ley bir by, 

Re was so bidous and ugly, 

Xmene, this tbatCrespas bight; 

But Resoun conceyvetb, of a sight, 

Shame, of that X a pah afom. Cbastitee 

whan that Shame was thus bom 
It was ordeyn ed* that Cbastitee 


So thou thee kepe fro folye* 

Shal no man do thee vilany e. 

Xf X may belpe you in ought* 

X shal not f eyne, dredetb nought; 
for X am bounde to your servyse* 
fully devoide of feyntyse. 

■ RHJ^ unto Bialacoil saide X • 

X thank you* sir, f ul bertely, 

Hnd your biheest X take at gree, 

Chat ye so goodly profer me; 

Co you it cometh of greet fraunchyse* 

Chat ye me prof er your servyse. 
j^Cban af tir, ful deliverly* 

Cbrougb the breres anoon wente X, 
dberof encombred was the hay. 

X was wel plesed* the sotb to say* 

Co see the botoun fair and swote* 

So fressbe spronge out of the rote. 

Hnd Bialacoil me served wel* 
ttlhan X so nygh me mighte f ele 
Of the botoun the swete odour, 

Hnd so lusty hewed of colour. 

■ CSC than a cberl*foule him bitydef 
Bisyde the roses gan him hyde, 

Co kepe the roses of that roser* 

Of whom thename was Daunger. Daunger 

Cbis cberl was hid there in the greves* 
Covered with grasse and with leves. 


WfflJm Sbutde of the roser lady be, 
tdbicb* of the botouns more and las, 
tHitb sondry folk assailed was, 
Chat she n e wiste what to do. 
for Venus birassailith so* 









































































































Cbe "Chat night and day from bir she stal 

Romaunt Botouns and rose© over at, 

of the "Co Resoun than prayetb Cbastitee, 

Rose SIbom Venus flemed over the see, 

Chat she bir dougbter wolde bir lene, 

'Co bepe the roser fresh and grene. 

Hnoon Resoun to Cbastitee 
Is fully assented that it be, 

Hnd grauntid bir, at bir request, 

Chat Shame, bicause she is honest, 

Sbal beper of the roser be. 

Hnd thus to hepe it tber were three, 

Chat noon sbulde hardy bene bold, 
dere be yong, or were be old, 

Hgeyn bir wille awey to bere 
Botouns ne roses, that tber were. 

I bad wel sped, bad I not been 
Hwayted with these three, and seen, 
for Bialacoil, that was so fair, 

So gracious and debonair, 

Quitte him tome fulcurteisly, 

Hnd, me to plese, bad that I 
Sbuld drawe me to the botoun nere; 
prese in, to touche the rosere 
ftlhich bar the roses, be yaf m e le ve; 

Cbis graunt ne might but litel greve. 

Hnd fbr be saw it ly bed me, 

Rightnygb the botoun putlede he 
H leefal grene, and yaf me that, 

Che which ful nygb the botoun sat; 

I made me of that leef ful queyn t. 

Hnd whan I f elte I was aqueyn t 
Rtitb Bialacoil, and so prive, 

I wende al at my wille bad be. 

B RHJS wex I hardy for to tel 
Co Bialacoil bow me bif el 
Of Cove, that toob and wounded me, 
Hndseide: Sir, so mote I thee, 

I may no joy e have in no wyse, 

Upon no syde, but it ryse; 
for sitbe, if I sbal not f eyne, 

In berte I have bad so gret peyne, 

So gret annoy, and such affray. 

Chat I ne wot wbat I sbal say; 

I drede your wrath to disserve. 

Cever me were, that bnyves berve 
JVIy body sbulde in pecis smalle, 

Chan in any wyse it sbulde falle 
Chat ye wrattbed sbulde been with me. 

Sey boldely thy wille, quod be, 

I nil be wroth, if that I may, 
for nought that tbou sbalt to me say. 
j^Cbanneseidel: Sir,not you displese 
Co bnowen of my greet unese, 

In which only Cove bath me brought; 
for peynes greet, disese and thought, 
fro day to day be doth me drye; 
Supposetb not, sir, that! lye* 

In me fyve woundes dide be mabe, 

Che sore of wbicbe sbal never slab e 
But ye the botoun graunte me, 

SIbicb is most passaunt of beautee, 

JVIy lyf, my deth,and my martyre, 

Hnd tresour that I most desyre, 
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saahHN Bialacoil, affray ed all, 

liH ft ma V not fall; 

Hia* Chat ye desire, it may not ryse. 

CKbat? wolde ye sbende mein this wyse? 

H mocbel foole than I were, 

If I suffrid you awey to bere 
Che fresh botoun, so fair of sight, 
for it were neither shile ne right 
Of the roser ye brohe the rind, 

Or tabe the rose afom his hind; 

Ye ar not courteys to asbe it. 

Cat it stil on the roser sit, 

Hnd growe til it amended be, 

Hnd parfitly come to beaute. 

I nolde not that it pulled wer 
fro the roser that it ber, 

Co m e it is so leef an d dere. 

<££pjssigICR that sterte outanoon Oaungere, 
iCd® |U On t of the place where be was bid. 

bis malice in bis cbere was bid; 
f u l greet he was, and blah of bewe, 

Sturdy and bidous, whoso him bnewe; 

Cibe sharp urcbouns bis bere was growe, 
bis eyes rede as tbefire/glow; 
bis nose frounced ful birbed stood, 
be com criand as be were wood, 

Hndseide; Bialacoil, tel me why 
Chou bringest bider so boldly 
bim that so nygb is the roser? 

Chou worchist in a wrong maner; 
be thenbith to dishonour thee, 

Chou art wel worthy to have maugree 
Co late bim of the roser wit; 

<Hbo servetb a feloun is yvel quit. 

Chou woldist have doon greet bountee, 

Hnd he with shame wolde quyte thee, 
flee bennes, felowef I rede thee gof 
It wanteth litel I wol thee slo; 
for Bialacoil ne bnew thee nought, 

Rlhan thee to serve be sette bis thought; 
for tbou wolt shame bim, if tbou might, 
Bothe ageyn resoun and right. 

I wol no more in thee affye, 
Cbatcomestsoslygbly fbrtespye; 
for it prevetb wonder wel, 

Cby slight and tresoun every del. 

OCIRSC no more tber mabe abode, 
for the cberl, be was so wode; 

So gan be tbreten and manace, 

Hnd thurgh the bay e be did me cbace. 
for feer of bim I tremblid and quoob, 

So cberlisbly bis heed be sbooh; 

Hnd seide, if eft be might me tabe, 

I sbulde not from bis bondis scape. 
bH]ST Bialacoil is fled and mate, 

Hnd lal sole, disconsolate, 

CHas leftaloon in peyne and thought; 
for shame, to detb I was nygb brought. 

Chan thought I on myn high foly, 

Row that my body, utterly, 

Cflas yeve to peyne and to martyre; 

Hnd tber to badde I so gret yre, 

Chat I ne durst the bayes passe; 

Cher was non hope, tber was no grace. 









X trowe never man wiste of peyne, 

But be were laced in Loves cbeyne; 

Ne no man wot, and sooth it is, 

But if be love, what anger is* 

Love bolditb bis beest to me right wele, 
tClb.m peyne be seide X sbulde fele* 

Non berte may tbenbe,ne tunge seyne, 

H quarter of my wo and peyn e* 

X might not with the anger taste; 

JVIyn berte in poynt was for to braste, 
dban X thought on the rose, that so 
flCias through Daunger cast me f roo* 

LON© wbyl stood X in that 
IsTaRTS ffl state, 

fj raCiltbatmesaugbsomadand 

N JjffzEj H"Che lady of the bigbe ward, 
Pi tI Hlbicb from bir tour lohid 

thiderward. 

Resoun m en clepe that lady, Resoun 
Cttbicb from bir tour deliverly 
Come doun to me witbouten more* 

But she was neither yong, ne bore, 

Ne high ne low,ne fat ne lene, 

But best, as it were in a mene. 

F>ir eyen two were cleer and light 
Hs any candel that brennetb bright; 


Hnd on bir heed she badde a crown. 
f>ir semede wel an high persoun; 
f or rounde enviroun, bir crownet 
ISClas f ul of riche s ton is fret. 

FHr goodly semblaunt, by devys, 

X trowe were maad in paradys; 

Nature bad never such a grace, 

Co forge a werb of such compace. 
for certeyn, but the letter lye, 

God bimsilf, that is so high, 

JMade bir af tir bts image, 

Hnd yaf bir sitb sicb avauntage, 

Chat she bath might and seignorye 
Co bepe men from al folye; 

Cdboso wole trowe bir lore, 

Ne may offenden nevermore. 

B Nt> wbyl X stood thus derh and pale, 
Resoun bigan to me bir tale; 

She seide: HI bayl, my swete frendf 
f oly and childhood wol tbee shend, 
ftflbicb tbee have put in greet affray; 

Chou bast bought dere the tyme of May, 
Chat made tbyn berte mery to be. 

Xn y vel tyme thou wentist to see 
Cbe gardin,wberof Ydilnesse 
Bar the h eye, and was maistresse 
dban thou yedestin the daunce 
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ditb bir, and baddest aqueyntaunce: 
Riraqueyntaunce is perilous, 
first sof te, and af tirward noyous; 

She bath tbee trassbed, witboute ween; 

Cbe God of Love bad tbee not seen, 

]Se badde Ydilnesse tbee conveyed 
In the vergrer where JVIirtbe him pleyed* 

If foly have supprised tbee, 

Do so that it recovered be; 

Hnd be wel war to take no more 
Counsel, that grrevetb aftir sore; 

Re is wys that wol bimstlf ebastyse. 

Hnd though a young man in any wyse 
Crespace among, and do foly, 

Lat him not tarye, but hastily 
Lat him amende what so be mis* 

Hnd eek I counseile tbee,ywis, 

“Che God of Love boolly foryet, 

Chat bath tbee in sicb peyne set, 

Hnd tbee in berte tormented so* 

I can nat seen bow tbou mayst go 
Other weyes to garisoun; 
for Daun ger, that is so feloun, 
felly purpositb tbee to werrey, 
illbicb is f ul cruel, the sotb to sey. 

Hnd yit of Daunger cometb no blame. 

In reward of my dougbter Shame, 

3dhich bath the roses in bir warde, 

Hs she that may be no musarde. 

Hnd CClikked/Cunge is with these two, 

Chat sulfritb no man tbider go; 
for er a thing be do, be sbal, 

Cdbere that be cometb,over al, 

In fourty places, if it be sought, 

Seye thing that never was doon ne wrought; 
So moebe tresoun is in bis male, 

Of falsnesse for to feyne a tale* 

"Chou delest with angry f oik, y wis; 

Hlberfor to tbee it bettir is 
from these folk awey to fare, 
for they wol make tbee live in care* 

Cbis is the yvel that Love they calle, 

Ulherin tber is but foly alle, 
for love is foly everydel; 

<flbo lovetb, in no wyse may do wel, 

]Se sette bis thought on no good werk. 

Ris scole be lesitb, if be be clerk; 

Of other craft eek if be be, 

Re sbal not tbryve therm; for be 
In love sbal have more passioun 
Chan monke, bermy te, or ebanoun* 

Cbe peyne is bard, out of mesure, 

Cbe joye may eek no why l endure; 

Hnd in the possessioun 
Is muebe tributacioun ; 

Cbe joye it is so sbort/lasting, 

Hnd but in bappe is the geting; 
for I see tber many in travaille, 

Cbatatte laste foule fayle. 

I was nothing tby counseler, 

31 ban tbou weremaad the homager 
Of God of Love to hastily; 

Cher was no wisdom, but foly. 
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Cbyn berte was joly, but not sage, 

Cttban tbou were brought in sicb a rage, 

Co y elde tbee so redily, 

Hnd to Love, of bis gret maistry. 

I rede tbee Love awey to dry ve, 

Chat makitb tbee reccbe not of tby ly ve. 

Che foly more fro day to day 
Sbal growe,but tbou it putteaway. 

Cake with tby teeth the bridel faste, 

Co daunte tbyn berte; and eek tbee caste. 

If that tbou mayst, to gete defence 
for to redresse tby first offence. 

GIboso bis berte alwey wol leve, 

Sbal finde among that sbal him greve. 

[RH]V I bir herd thus me ebastyse, 

I answerd in f ul angry wyse. 

I prayed bir cessen of bir speebe, 
Outber to ebastyse me or teebe, 

Co bidde me my thought refreyne, 

3lbicb Love bath caught in bis demeyne: 

3lbat ? wene ye Love wol consent, 

Chat me assailitb with bowe bent, 

Co draw myn berte out of bis bonde, 

3lbicb is so quikly in bis bonde? 

Chat ye counsayle, may never be; 
for whan be first arested me, 

Re took myn berte so bool him tit, 

Chat it is nothing at my wil; 

Re taugbte it so him for to obey, 

Chat be it sparred with a key* 

I pray yow lat me be al stille* 
for ye may wel, if that ye wille, 

Your wordis waste in idilnesse; 
for utterly, witbouten gesse, 

HI that ye seyn is but in veyne. 

JVIe were lever dye in the peyne, 

Chan Love to meward sbuldearette 
f alsbeed, or tresoun on me sette* 

I wol me gete prys or blame, 

Hnd love trewe, to save my name; 

Cflbo me ebastysitb, I him bate. 

\TtV> that word Resoun wente bir gate, 
Cdban she saugb for no sermoning 
■ She might me fro my foly bring. 
Cban dismayed, I lef te al sool, 
f orwery, forwandred as a fool, 
for t ne knew no cbevisaunce* 

Cban fel into my remembraunce, 

Row Love bade me to purveye 
H felowe, to whom I migbte seye 
My counsel and my privete, 
for that sbu Ide muebe avai le me. 

Cditb that bitbougbt I me, that I 
Radde a felowe faste by, 

Crewe and siker, curteys, and bend, 

Hnd be was called by name a freend; 

H trewer felowe was nowber noon* 

In baste to him I wente anoon, 

Hnd to him al my wo I tolde, 

fro him right nought I wold witbbolde. 

I tolde him al witboute were, 

Hnd made my compleynt on Daungere, 

Row for to see be was bidous, 







Hnd to me ward contrarious; 

"Che whiche through his crucltc 
mas in poynt to have meygned me; 
mith Bialacoil whan heme sey 
mithin the gardyn walk e and pley, 
fro me he made him for to go, 

Hnd I hileftealoon in wo; * 

X durst no lenger with him speke, 
for Baunger seide he wotde be wrek e, 
mhan that he sawe how X wente 
Che fresshe botoun for to bente, 

Xf X were hardy to come neer 
Bitwene the hay and the roser. 

I RXS f reend, whan he wiste of my thought, 
Re discomforted me right nought, 

1 But seide: f etowe, be not so mad, 

Ne so abaysshed nor bistad. 

Mysilf X knowe f ut wel Baungere, 

Hnd bow he is f eers of bis cbere, 

Ht prime temps,Love tomanace; 
f ul of te X have ben in bis caas. 

H f eloun first though that be be, 

Hf tir thou shatt him souple see. 

Of long passed! knew him wele; 

Ungoodly first though men him f ele, 

Re wolmeek aftir,in bis bering, 

Been, for service and obeyssbing. 

X shal thee telle what thou sbalt do: 

JMekely X rede thou go him to, 

Of berte pray him spectaly 
Of thy trespace to have mercy, 

Hnd bote him wel, him here to ptese, 

"Chat thou sbalt nevermore him displese. 
mho can best serve of flatery, 

Shal plese Baunger most uttirly. 

freend bath seid to me so wel, 

, Chat he me esid bath somdel, 

'Hnd eek alleggedof my torment; 
for through him had! bardement 
Hgain to Baunger for to go, 

"Co preve if Xmight meke him so. 

■ O Baunger cam X, al ashamed, 

Che which afom me badde blamed, 
Besyring for to pese my wo; 

But over begge durst X not go, 
for be forbad me the passage. 

X fond him cruel in bis rage, 

Hnd in bis bond a gret burdoun. 

"Co him X knelid lowe adoun, 
f ul meke of port,and simple of cbere, 

Hnd seide; Sir, X am comen here 
Only to aske of you mercy. 

"Chat grevetb me, sir, ful gretly 
Chat ever my ly f X wrattbed you, 

But for to amende X am come now, 
mitb al my might, botbe loude and stille, 

Co doon right at your owne wille; 
for Love made me for to do 
Chat X have trespassed bidirto; 
fro whom X n e may witbdrawe myn h erte; 

"Vit shal X n ever, for joy n e smerte, 

Cdhat so bifalle, good or tile. 

Off ende more ageyn your wille. 
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Lever X have endure disese 
“Chan do that sbulde you displese. 

X you require and pray, that ye 
Of me have mercy and pitee, 

"Co stinte your yre that grevetb so, 

Hnd X wol swere for evermo 
"Co be redressid at your lyking. 

If X trespasse in any thing; 

Save that X pray thee graunte me 
H thing that may nat warned be, 

"Chat X may love, al only; 

]Von other thing of you aske X. 

X shal doon elles wel, y wis, 

Xf of your grace ye graunte me this. 

Hn d ye n e may not letten me, 
for wel wot ye that love is free, 

Hnd X shal loven, sith thatXwil, 
dboever lyke it wel or it; 

Hnd yit ne wold X, for al fraunce, 

Bo thing to do you dtsplesaunce. 

fBHJ'f Baunger fil in bis entent 
for to foryeve his maltalent; 

' But al bis wratthe yit at laste 
Re hath relesed, X preyde so faste; 

Shortly be seide; Cby request 
Xs not to mocbel dishonest; 

]NcI wolnotwemeit thee, 

for yit nothing en grevetb me. 

for though thou love thus evermore, 

Co me is neither sof te ne sore. 

Love wher thee list; what reccbitb me, 

So thou fer fro my roses be? 

"Crust not on me, far noon assay, 

Xn any time to passe the bay. 

^Cbus bath be graunted my prayere. 

■ RH]^ wente X forth, witbouten were, 

Unto my freend, and tolde him al, 

0lbtch was right joy ful of my tale. 

Re seide; JSTow goth wel tbyn affaire, 

Re shal to thee be debonaire. 

Chough he afom was dispitous. 

Re shal heeraftir be gracious. 

Xf he were touebid on som good veyne, 

Re sbuld yit rewen on thy peyne. 

Suffre, X rede, and no boost make, 

Cil thou at good m es mayst him take. 

By suffraunce, and by wordis sof te, 

H man may overcomen ofte 
Rim that afom he badde in drede, 

Xn bookis sotbly as X rede* 
w-»^?RUS bath my freend with gret comfort 
Hvaunced me with high disport, 
f Slhich wolde me good as micb as X. 

Hnd tbanneanoon ful sodeynly 
X took my leve, and streigbt X went 
Unto the bay; for gret talent 
X bad to seen the fresh botoun, 

0lberin lay my salvacioun; 

Hnd Baunger took kepe,if tbatX 
Kepe him covenaunt trewly. 

So sore X dradde his manasing, 

X durst not breken bis bidding; 
for, lest that X were of him sbent, 
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"Che X brah not bis comaundement, 

Romaunt for to purchase bis grood wit. 
of the Xt was bard for to come tbertil, 

Rose Ris mercy was to f er bibinde; 

X wepte, for X ne might it finde. 

X compleyned and sighed sore, 

Hnd languissbed evermore, 
for X durst not over go 
Onto the rose X loved so* 

Cburgbout my deming ou terly, 

■Chan bad be knowlege certeinly, 

'Chat Love me tadde in steb a wyse, 

Chat in metberwasnofeyntyse, 
falsbeed,ne no treeberye* 

Hnd yit be, f ul of vilanye, 

Of disdeyne, and cruelte, 

On me ne wolde have pite, 

Ris cruel wil for to refreyn e, 

'Chough X wepe alwey, and compleyne. 

j^TD while X was in this torment, 
Glerecomeof grace, by God 
sent, 

f raunebyse, and with bir pite 
f ulfild the botoun of bountee. 
Cbey go to Daunger anonmgbt 
Co fortber me with al bir might, 

Hnd belpe in worde and in dede, 
for wel they saugb that it was nede, 
first, of bir grace, dame fraunebyse 
Rath taken word of this empryse: 

RG seide: Daunger, gretwrongyedo 
Co worcbe this man so muebe wo, 

Or pynen him so angerly; 

Xt is to you gret vilany* 

X can not see why, ne bow, 

Chat be bath trespassed ageyn you. 

Save that be lovetb; wberfore ye sbulde 
Che more in cberete of him bolde* 

Cbe force of love makitb him do this; 

Ulbo wolde him blame be dide amis ? 

Re lesetb more than ye may do; 

Ris peyne is bard, ye may see, lot 
Hnd Love in no wyse wolde consente 
Chat be have power to repente; 
for though that quik ye wolde him sloo, 
fro Love bis berte may not go* 
ffow,swete sir, is it your ese 
Rim for to angre or disese ? 

Htlas, what may it you avaun ce 
Co doon to him so greet grevaunce? 

Cdbat worship is itagayn him take, 

Or on your man a werre make, 

Sitb be so lowly every wyse 
Xs redy, as ye lust devyse ? 

Xf Love bath caught him in bis lace, 

You for tobeye in every caas, 

Hnd been your suget at your wille, 

Sbulde ye tberft>re willen him ille? 

Ye sbulde him spare more, about, 

Chan him that is botbe proud and stout* 
Curtesye wol that ye socour 
Rem that ben meke undir your cure* 

Ris berte is bard, that wole n o t m ek e, 
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<Hban men of mekenessebim btseke. 

RHC is certeyn, seide pite; 

5de see of te that bumilitee 
Botbe ire, and also felonye 
Venquissbetb, and also melancolye; 

Co stonde forth in such duresse, 

Cbis cruelteeandwikkednesse* 

Ctlberfore X pray you, sir Daungere, 
for to mayntene no lenger here 
Such cruel werre agayn your man, 

Hs boolly youres as ever be can; 

J'for that ye worcben no more wo 
On this cay tif that languissbitb so, 

SXIbicb wol no more to you trespasse. 

But put him boolly in your grace* 

Ris offense ne was but lyte; 

Cbe God of Love it was to wy te, 

Chat be your tbral so gretly is, 

Hnd if ye barm him,ye doon amis; 
for be bath bad f ul bard penaunce, 

Sitb that ye ref te him tbaqueyntaunce 
Of Bialacoil, bis moste joye, 

SXbtcb alle bis peynes might acoye* 

Re was biforn anoyed sore, 

But than ye doubled him wel more; 
for be of bits bath ben ful bare, 

Sitb Bialacoil was fro him fare. 

Love bath to him do greet distresse, 

Re bath no nede of more duresse. 

Yoidetb from him your ire,Xrede; 

Ye may not winnen in this dede* 

JVIakitb Bialacoil repetre ageyn, 

Hnd bavetb pite upon bis peyn; 
for fraunebise wol, and 1, pite, 

Chat m ercif u l to him ye be; 

Hnd sitb that she andXaccorde, 

Rave upon him misericorde; 
for X you pray, and eek moneste, 
fought to refusen our requeste; 
for be ts bard and fel of thought, 

Chat for us two wol do right nought. 

[HD]MGGRne might no more endure. 
Re meked him unto mesure. 

_jg?Xwolin nowyse,seitb Daungere, 

Den ye that ye have asked here; 

Xt were to greet uncurtesy e. 

X wol ye have the companye 
Of Bialacoil, as ye devyse; 

X wol him letten in no wyse. 

Co Bialacoil than wente in by 
f raunebyse, and seide ful curteisly: 

Ye have to longe be deignous 
Onto this lover,and daungerous, 
fro him to witbdraweyour presence, 

Slbicb bath do to him grete offence, 

Chat ye not wolde upon him see; 

Cttberfore a sorowfulman is be. 

Shape ye to paye him, and to plese, 

Of my love if ye wol have ese* 
fulfil bis wil, sitb that ye knowe 
Daunger is daunted and brought lowe 
Cburgb help of me and of pite; 

You tbar no more afered be* 









jJUjfgl SBHL do right as ye wil, 
tjjIKj Saitb BialacoH, for it is shil, 

Sith Daunger wol that it so be. 

■ BHN frauncbise hath him sent to me. 
BialacoH at the biginning 
Satued me in bis coming. 

No straungenes was in him seen, 

No more than bene had wratbed been. 

Hs f aire semblaunt than shewed he me, 

Hnd goodly,as aforn did he; 

Hnd by the honde,witbouten doute, 

SHithin the baye, right alaboute 
Be ladde me, with right good cbere, 

HI environ the vergere, 

Chat Daunger had me chased fro. 

Now have X leve overal to go; 

Now am X raised, at my devys, 
fro belle unto paradys. 

Cbus BialacoH, of gentilnesse, 

SHitb alle bis peyneand besinesse, 

Bath shewed me, only of grace, 

Che estres of the swote place. 

ISH5H the rose, whan X was nigh, 

<0as gretter woxen, and more high, 
fresh, rody, and faire of bewe, 

Of colour ever yltcbe newe. 

Hnd whan X had it longe seen, 

X saugb that through the leves grene 
Che rose spredde to spanisbing; 

Co sene it was a goodly thing. 

But it ne was so spred on brede. 

Chat men within might knowe the sede; 

for it covert was and enclose 

Bothe with the leves and with the rose. 

Che stalk was even and grene upright, 

Xt was theron a goodly sight; 

Hnd wel the better, witbouten wene, 
for the seed was notysene. 
f ul faire it spradde, God it blesse f 
for sucbe another, as X gesse, 

Hfom ne was, ne more vermayle. 

X was abawed for m ervey le, 
for ever, the fairer that it was, 

Che more X am bounden in Loves taas. 
^ON©€ Xabood there, sotb to 
saye, 

_ Cil BialacoH X gan to pray e, 

3Hban that X sawe him in no wyse 
Co me warnen bis servyse, 

Chat he me wolde graunte a thing, 

KUbtch to remembre is wel sitting; 

Cbis is to sayne, that of his grace 
Be wolde me yeve leyser and space 
Co me that was so desirous 
Co have a kissing precious 
Of the goodly fresbe rose, 

Chat swetely smelletb in my nose; 
j? f or if it you displesed nought, 

X wolde gladly, as X have sought, 

Bave a cos therof freely 
Of your yef t; for certainty 
X wol non bave but by your leve, 

So loth me were you for to greve. 
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sayde: frend,soGodmespede, 

Of Chastite X bave sucbe drede, 

I Chou sbuldest not warned be forme, 
But X dar not, for Chastite. 

Hgayn birdarXnotmisdo, 
foralwey biddetbsbemeso 
Co yeve no lover leve to ktsse; 
for who tberto may winnen, y wis, 

Be of the surplus of the pray 
May live in hope to get som day. 
for who so kissing may attayne. 

Of loves peyne bath, sotb to sayne, 

Che beste and most avenaunt, 

Hnd ernest of the remenaunt. 

^f his answere X sygbed sore; 

X durst assay e him tbo no more, 

X had such drede to greve him ay, 

H man shu Ide not to muche assaye 
Co chafe bis frend out of mesure, 
^ Nor put bis lyf in aventure; 
for no man at the firste stroke 
Ne may nat felle doun an oke; 

Nor of the reisins have the wyne, 

Cil grapes rype and welafyne 
Be sore empressid, X you ensure, 

Hnd drawen out of the pressure. 

Bu t X, forpeyn ed wonder stronge, 

Chougbt that X abood right longe 
Hftir the kis, in peyne and wo, 

Sith X to kis desyred so: 

Cil that, rewing on my distresse, 

Cher to m e Venus the goddesse, 

CClbicb ay werreyetb Chastite, 

Came of hir grace, to socoure me, 

XXXbos might is knowe fer and wyde, 
for she is modir of Cupyde, 

Che God of Love, blinde as stoon, 

Chat belpitb lovers many oon, 

Cbis lady brought in hir right bond 
Of brenning fyr a biasing brond; 

CHberof the flawme and bote fyr 
Bath many a lady in desyr 
Of love brought, and sore bet, 

Hnd in hir servise hir hertes set. 

® BXS lady was of good entayle, 

Right wondirf u l of apparayle; 

By hir atyre so bright and sbene. 

Men might perceyve wel, and sene, 

She was not of religioun. 

Nor X nil make mencioun 
Nor of hir robe, nor of tresour, 

Of brocbe,nor of hir riche attour; 

Ne of hir girdil aboute hir syde, 
for that X nil not long abyde. 

But knowith wel, that certeynly 
She was arayedricbely. 

Devoyd of pryde certeyn she was. 

wenteapas, 

Hnd to him shortly, in a clause, 


§§111 She seide: Sir, what is the cause 



Ye been of port so daungerous 
Unto this lover, and deynous, 

Co graunte him nothing but a kis ? 
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Co werne it him ye doon amts; 

Sitb wel ye wote, bow that be 
Is Coves servaunt, as ye may see, 

Hnd bath beaute, wbertbrougb be is 
Worthy of love to have the bits. 

Row be is semely, btbolde and see. 

Row be is fair, bow be is free, 

Row be is swote and debonair, 

Of age yong, lusty, and fair, 

Cher is no lady so bauteyne, 

Ducbesse, countesse,ne ebasteleyne, 

Chat X nolde bolde bir ungoodly 
for to refuse him outerly. 

Ris breetb is also good and swete, 

Hnd eke bis lippis rody, and mete 
Only to pteyen,and to kisse. 

Graunte him a kis, of gentilnesse f 
Ris teeth am also why te and clene; 

JMe tbinkitb wrong, witbouten wene, 

Xf ye now weme him, trustitb me, 

Co graunte that a kis have be; 

Cbe lasse to belpe him that ye baste, 

Cbe more tyme sbulye waste, 

JRHJN' the flawme of the verry brond, 
Chat Venus brought in bir right bond, 
Rad Bialacoil with bete smete, 

Hnoon be bad, witbouten lette, 

Graunte to me the rose kisse, 

Chan of my peyne X gan to lisse, 

Hnd to the rose anoon wente X, 

Hnd kissid it f ul f eitbfully. 

Char no man aske if X was blytbe, 

SI ban the savour sof te an d ly the 
Strook to myn berte witboute more, 

Hnd m e alegged of my sore, 

So was X ful of joyeand blisse. 

Xt is fair sicb a flour to kisse, 

Xt was so swote and saverous. 

X might not be soanguissbous, 

Chat X mote glad and joly be, 

Slban tbatXremembreme. 

X»t ever among, sotbly to seyn, 

X suffre noye and moebe peyn, 

see may never be so stil, 
i Chat with a litel winde it nil 
Overwbelmeand turne also, 

Hs it were wood, in wawis go, 

Hf tir the calm the trouble sone 
jViot folowe,and ebaunge as the mone. 

Right so faritb Cove, that selde in oon 
Rolditb bis anker; for right anoon 
SIban they in ese wene best to live, 

Cbey been with tempest al fordrive. 

Slbo servetb Cove, can telle of wo; 

Cbe stoundemele joye mot overgo* 

JSow be burtetb, and now be curetb, 
for selde in oo poynt Cove enduretb, 

]Sow is it right me to procede, 

Row Shame gan medte and take bede, 

Cburgb whom felleangres X have bad; 

Hnd bow the stronge wal was maad, 

Hnd the castellof brede and lengtbe, 

Chat God of Cove wan with bis strengtbe. 
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HI this in romance wil X sette, 

Hnd for nothingne will lette, 

So that it ly king to bir be, 

Chat is the flour of beaute; 
for she may best my labour quy te, 

Chat X for bir love sbal endyte. 

XKKXO/CUjVGe, that the covyne 
Of every lover can devyne 
{Horst, and additb more somdel, 
for {Hikktd'Cunge seitb never wel, 

Co m eward bar be right gret bate, 

©spyingme erly and late, 

Cil be bath seen the grete cbere 
Of Bialacoil and me yfere. 

Re mtgbte not bis tunge witbstonde 
{Horse to reporte than be fonde, 

Re was so ful of cursed rage; 

Xt sat him wel of bis linage, 
for him an Irish womman bar. 

Ris tunge was fyled sharp, and squar, 
poignaunt and right kerving, 

Hnd wonder bitter in speking. 
for whan that be me gan espye. 

Re swoor, afferming sikirly, 

Bitwene Bialacoil and me 

{Has y vel aquayntaunce and privee. 

Re spak tberof so folily, 

Chat be awakid jelousy; 

IHbicb, al afrayed in bis rysing, 

{Hban that be berde him jangling, 

Re ran anoon, as be were wood, 

Co Bialacoil tber that be stood; 

{Hbicb badde lever in this caas 
Rave been at Reynes or Hmyas; 
for foot'boot,in bis felonye 
Co him thus seide jelousy e: 

RY bast tbou been so necligent, 
Co kepen, wban X was absent, 
Cbis verger here left in tby ward ? 
Co me tbou baddist no reward, 

Co truste, to tby conf usioun, 

Rim thus, to whom suspeccioun 
X have right greet, for it is nede; 

Xt is wel shewed by the dede. 

Greet f au te in thee now have X founde; 

By God, anoon tbou sbalt be bounde, 

Hnd faste loken in a tour, 

{Hitboute refuyt or socour. 
for Shame to long bath be thee fro; 

Over sone she was agoo. 

{Hban tbou bast lost botbe drede and fere, 
Xt sem ed wel she was not here. 

She was not bisy, in no wyse, 

Co kepe thee and to ebastyse, 

Hnd for to belpen Cbastitee 
Co kepe tberoser,as tbinkitb me. 
for than this boy/knave so boldely 
]Ne sboldenot have be hardy, 
f'k in this verger bad such game, 

{Hbicb now me tumetb to gret shame. 
XHCHCOXC ntst what to sey; 
ful f ayn be wolde have fled awey, 
for fere ban bid, n ere that be 









HI sodeynly took him with tnc. 

Hnd whan X saugb he hadde so, 

Cbis Xelousye, take us two, 

X was astoned, and knew no rede, 

But fledde awey for verrey drede. 

H RHf'f Shame cam forth f ut simply; 

She wende have trespaced f ul gretly; 
Rumble of hlr port,and made it simple, 
CClertng a vay le in stede of wim pie, 

Hsnonnis doon in hir abbey. 

Bicause hir herte was in affray, 

She gan to speke, within a throwe, 

“Co Jelousye,right wonder lowe. 
first of his grace she bisought, 

Hnd seide: Sire.ne levetb nought 
Slikkid/Cunge, that fals espye, 

SElbicb is so glad to feyne and lye. 

Re hath you maad, thurgh flatering, 

On Bialacoil a fals lesing. 

Ris falsnesse is not now anew, 

Xt is to long that he him knew. 

Cbis is not the firste day; 

for CCTikkid/Cunge hath custom ay 

Yonge f olkis to bewreye, 

Hnd false lesinges on hem leye. 

Yit nevertbeles X see among, 

Chat the loigne it is so longe 
Of Bialacoil, hertis to lure, 

Xn Loves servise for to endure, 

Drawing suche folk him to, 

'Chat be bad nothing with to do; 

But in sotbnesse X trowe nought, 

“Chat Bialacoil hadde ever in thought 
Co do trespace or vilany e; 

But, for bis modir Curtesy e 
Rath taught him ever for to be 
Good of aqueyn taunce and privee; 
for be lovetb non bevinesse, 

But mirthe and pley, and al gladnesse; 

Re batetb alle treeberous, 

Soleyn folk and envious; 
for wel ye witen bow that be 
<Uol ever glad and joyful be 
Ronestly with folk to pley. 

X have be negligent, in good fey, 

Co chastise him; tberfore now X 
Of herte crye you here mercy, 

Chat X have been so recbeles 
Co tamen him, witbouten lees. 

Of my foly X me repente; 

J^ow wol X bool sette myn entente 
Co kepe, bothe loude and stille, 

Bialacoil to do your wille. 

RHJYK5, Shame, seyde lelousy, 

Co be bitrasshed gret drede have X. 
Lecherye hath clombe so bye, 

Chat almost blered is myn ye; 

]Sf 0 wonder is, if that drede have X. 

Overal regnitb Lechery, 

Klhos might yit growitb night and day. 

Bothe in cloistre and in abbey 
Cbastite is werrey ed overal. 

Cberfore X wol with sik er wal 



Close bothe roses and roser. 

X have to longe in this maner 
Left hem unclosid wilfully; 
dherfore X am right inwardly 
Sorowf ul and repente me. 

But now they shalno lengerbe 
Unclosid; and yit X drede sore, 

X shal repente fertbermore, 
for the game goth al amis. 

Counsel X mot take newe,ywis. 

X have to longe tristed thee, 

But now it shal no lenger be; 
for be may best, in every cost, 

Disceyve, that men tristen most. 

X see wel that X am nygh sbent, 

But if X sette my ful entent 
Remedye to purveye. 

Cberfore close X shal the weye 
fro hem that wol the rose espye, 

Hnd come to wayte me vilanye, 
for, in good feith and in troutbe, 

X wol not lette, for no sloutbe, 

Co live the more in sikimesse, 

Co make anoon a forteresse, 

Co enclose the roses of good savour. 

Xn middis shal X make a tour 
Co putte Bialacoil in prisoun, 
for ever X drede m e of tresoun. 

X trowe X shal him kepe so, 

Chat he shal have no might to go 
Hboute to make companye 
Co hem that thenke of vilanye; 

]Se to no such as hath ben here 
Hforn, and founde in him good cbere, 

CClbicb ban assailed him to shende, 

Hnd with hir trowandyse to blende. 

H fool is eyth for to bigyle; 

But may X lyve a litel while, 

Re shal fortbenke bis fair semblaunt. 

B r»JD with that word cam Drede avaunt, 
Slhicb was abassbed, and in gret fere, 
<Hban he wiste le lousy e was there. 

Re was for Drede in such affray, 

Chat not a word durste he say, 

But quaking stood f ul stille aloon, 
CilXclousye his wey was goon. 

Save Shame, that him not forsook; 

Bothe Drede and she f ul sore quook; 

Cil that at laste Drede abreyde, 

Hnd to his cosin Shame seyde: 
^Sbame^eseidejin sotbfastnesse, 

Co me it is gret bevinesse. 

Chat the noyse so fer is go, 

Hnd the sclaundre of us two. 

But sith that it is so bifalle, 

Ctte may it not ageyn do calle, 

Cdhan onis sprongen is a fame, 
for many a y eer witbouten blame 
3Clehan been, and many a day; 
for many an Hpril and many a JVIay 
Wiz ban y passed, not ashamed, 

Cil Xdousye hath us blamed 
Of mistrust and suspecioun 
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Cbe Cau8eles,witbouten encbesoun. 

Romaunt Go we to Daunger hastily, 
of the Hnd late us sbewe him openly, 

Rose Chat be bath not aright y wrought, 

CUban that be sette nought bis thought 
“Co k epe better the purpry s e; 

Xn bis doing be is not wy se. 

Re bath to us ydo gret wron g, 

'Chat bath suffred now so long 
Bialacoil to have bis wille, 

HUe bis lustes to f ulfille. 

Re must amende it utterly, 

Or ellis sbal be vilaynsly 
Gxyled be out of this londe; 
for be the werre may not witbstonde 
Of 7elousye,nor the greef, 

Sitb Bialacoil is at miscbeef* 

O Daunger, Shame and Drede anoon 
Cberigbte wey ben botbe agoon. 

"Che cberl they fbunden hem afom 
Ciggin g un dir an bawetbom * 

Clndir bis heed no pilowe was, 

But in the stede a trusse of gras. 

Re slombred, and a nappe be took, 

Cil Shame pitously him shook, 

Hnd greet manace on him gan make. 
jgPCClby sleptst tbou whan thou sbulde wake? 
Quod Shame; tbou dost us vilanye 1 
CUho tristitb tbee, be doth f oly e, 

"Co keperoses or botouns, 

CUban they ben faire in bir sesouns, 

T^bou art woxe to f amiltere 
inhere tbou sbulde be straunge of cbere, 
Stout of tby port, redy to greve. 

Chou dost gret foly for to leve 
Bialacoil herein, to calle 
"Che yonder man to sbenden us atle. 

“Chough that tbou slepe, we may here 
Of Xelousie gret noyse here. 

Hrt tbou now late ? ryse up in by, 

Hnd stoppe sone and deliverly 
HUe the gappis of the bay; 

Do no favour, X tbee pray* 

Xt fallitb nothing to tby name 
)Vlake fair semblaunt,where tbou maist blame. 
Xf Bialacoil be swete and free, 

Dogged and f el tbou sbu Idist be; 
f roward and outrageous, y wis; 

H chert cbaungetb that curteis is. 

Cbis have X herd ofte in seying, 

Chatman ne may, forno daunting, 

JHake a sperbauke of a bosarde. 

HUe men wole bolde tbee for musarde, 

Chat debonair have foun den tbee; 

Xt sit tbee nought curteis to be; 

Co do men plesaunce or servyse, 

Xn tbee it is recreaundyse. 

Cet tby werkis, f er and nere, 

Be lyke tby name, which is Daungere. 
RH]V,alabawid in shewing, 

Hnoon spak Dreed, right thus seying, 
Hndseide: Daunger, X drede me 
Chat tbou ne wolt not bisy be 
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Co kepe that tbou bast to kepe; 

CUban tbou sbuldist wake, tbou art aslepe. 

Chou sbalt be greved certeynly 
Xf tbee aspy e Xriousy, 

Or if be finde tbee in blame* 

Re bath today assailed Shame, 

Hnd chased awey, with gret manace, 

Bialacoil out of this place, 

Hnd sweretb shortly that be sbal 
Snclose him in a sturdy wal; 

Hnd al is for tby wikkednesse, 
for that tbee failetb straungenesse. 

Cbyn berte, X trowe, be failed al; 

Chou sbalt repen te in special, 

Xf 7elousye the sotbe knewe; 

Chou sbalt fortbenke,and sorerewe. 

£XCR that the cberl bis clubbe gan shake, 
f rousing bis eyen gan to make, 

Hnd bidous cbere; as man in rage, 
for ire be brente in bis visage* 

CUban that be berde him blamed so, 

Reseide: Out of my wit X go; 

Co be discomfit X have gret wrong. 

Certis, X have now lived to long, 

Sitb X may not this closer kepe; 

HI quik X wolde be dolven depe, 

Xf any man sbal more repeire 
Into this garden, for foule or faire. 

JVTyn berte for ire goth afere, 

Chat X lete any entre here. 

X have do foly,now X see, 

But now it sbal amended bee, 

CUbo settitb foot here any more, 

Cruly, be sbal repente it sore; 
for no man mo into this place 
Of me to en tre sbal have grace. 

Cever X badde, with swerdis tweyne 
Cburgboutmyn berte,in every veyne 
perced to be, with many a wounde, 

Chan sloutbe sbulde in me be founde. 
from bennesfbrtb, by night or day, 

X sbal def ende it, if X may, 

CUitbouten any excepcioun 
Of ecb maner condicioun; 

Hnd if X any man it graunte, 

Roldetb me for recreaunte. 

j^Cban Daunger on bis feet gan stonde, 

Hnd bente a burdoun in bis honde* 

CUrotb in bis ire, ne lef te be nought, 

But tburgb the verger be bath sought. 

Xf be might finde bole or trace, 

CUbertburgb that men mot fortbby pace, 

Or any gappe, be dide it close, 

Chat no man migbte touche a rose 
Of the roser alaboute; 

Re sbittetb every man witboute. 

Cbus day by day Daunger is wers, 

JMore wondirful and more divers, 

Hnd feller eek than ever be was; 
for him fuloftXsingeHUast 
for X ne may nought, tburgb bis ire, 

Recover that X most desire* 

JMyn berte, alias, wol brestatwo, 



Xelousy 


for Bialacoil X wrattbed so. 
for certeynly, In every membre 
X quake, whan X me remembre 
Of the botoun, which that X wolde 
f ulle of te a day seen and bibolde. 

Hnd whan X thenke upon the kisse, 

Hnd how muche joye and btisse 
X hadde tburgb the savour swete, 
for wante of it X grone and grete* 

]VIe thenkith X fele yit in my nose 
"Che swete savour of the rose. 

Hnd now X woot that X mot go 
So fer the fresshe floures fro, 

Co me f ul welcome were the deeth; 

Hbsens therof, alias, me sleeth f 
forwhylom with this rose,alias, 

X touched nose, mouth, and face; 

But now the deeth Xmust abyde. 

But kove consente, another ty de, 

Chat onis X touche may and kisse, 

X trowe my peyne sbal never lisse. 

Cberon is almy coveityse, 

Slbtcb brent myn berte in many wyse. 

OSI shalrepaire agayn sighmge, 
Congwaccbeon nigbtis,andno slepinge; 
thought in wisshing, torment,and wo. 



Slitb many a turning to and fro, 

Chat half my peyne lean not telle* 
for X am fallen into belle 
from paradys and weltbe, the more 
JMy turment grevetb; more and more 
Hnoyetb now the bittimesse, 

Chat X toforn have felt swetnesse. 

Hnd Slikkid/Cunge, tburgb bis falsbede, 
Causetb al my wo and drede. 

On me be leyetb a pitous charge, 

Bicause his tunge was to large. 

OSl it is tym e, shortly thatX 
Celle you som thing of 
lelousy, 

Chat was in gret suspe- 
cioun. 

Hboute him lef te he no 
masoun, 

Cbatstoon coude leye,ne 
querrour; 

Re hired hem to make a tour. 
Hnd first, the roses for to kepe, 

Hboute hem made he a diche depe, 

Right wondtr large, and also brood; 

Upon the wbicbe also stood 
Of squared stoon a sturdy wal, 

Slhicb on a cragge was founded al, 

Hnd right gret tbikkenesse eek it bar. 

Hbouten, it was founded squar, 

Hn hundred fadorne on every syde, 

Xt was al liche longe and wyde. 

Cest any tyme it were assay led, 
f ul wel aboute it was batay ted; 

Hndrounde enviroun eek were set 
f ul many a riche and fair touret. 

Ht every corner of this wal 
Slas seta tour ful principal; 



Hnd everich hadde, withoute fable, 

H porte/colys defen sable 
Co kepe of enemies, and to greve, 

Chat there bir force wolde preve. 

JTO eek amtdde this purpryse 
Slas maad a tour of gret maistryse; 
H fairer saugh no man with sight, 
Carge and wyde, and of gret might. 

Cbey ne dredde noon assaut 
Of ginne, gunne,nor skaffaut. 
for the temprure of the mortere 
Slas maad of licour wonder dere; 

Of quikke lyme persantand egre, 

Che which was tempred with vinegre. 

Che stoon was bard as ademant, ~ 

Slberof they made the foundement. 

Che tour was rounde, maad in compas; 

Xn al this world no richer was, 




JSc better ordeigned tberwitbal. 

B BOUCG the tour was maad a wal, 

So that, bitwixt that and the tour, 

Rosers were set of swete savour, 

Slitb many roses that they bere. 

eek within the castel were 
Springoldes, gunnes, bows,archers; 

Hnd eek above, atte corners, 

]VIen seyn over the walle stonde 
Grete engynes, wbicbe were nigh honde; 

Hnd in the kernels, here and there, 

Of arblasters gret plentee were, 

J^oon armure might bir stroke witbstonde, 

Xt were foly to prece to honde. 

Slit bout the diche were listes made, 

Slith walles batayled large and brade, 
for men and hors shuldenotatteyne 
Co neigh the diche over the pleyne. 

ft US 7elousye bath enviroun 
Set aboute bis gamisoun 
Slith walles rounde, and diche depe, 
Only the roser for to kepe. 

Hnd Daunger eek, erly and late 
Che keyes kepte of the utter gate, 
Che which openetb toward the eest. 

Hnd he hadde with him atte leest 
Chritty servauntes, ecbon by name. 

IBHC other gate kepte Shame, 

] SIbich openede,as it was couth, 
Coward the parte of the south. 
Sergeauntes assigned were 
bir to 

H f ul many, bir wille for to do. 

RHJNf Drede hadde in bir baillye 
Che keping of the conestablerye, 
Coward the north, X undirstonde, 
Chat opened upon the left honde, 

I Che which for nothing may be sure, 

_But if she do bir bisy cure 

Grly on m or owe and also late, 

Strongly to sbette and barre the gate. 

Of every thing that she may see 
Drede is aferd, wberso she be; 
for with a puff of litel winde 
Drede is astoniedin hirminde. 
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Cberfore, for stelinge of the rose, 

Irede bir nought the yate unclose. 

H foulis flight wol make bir flee, 

Hnd eek a sbadowe, if she it see. 

RHJ^IJSfG Hlikhed/Cunge, ful of 
envye, 

Hlitb soudiours of J^ormandy e, 

Hs be that causetb al the bate, 

<Has keper of the f ourthe gate, 

Hnd also to the tother three 
Re went ful ofte, for to see. 

3dban bis lot was to wake anight, 

Bis instrumentis wolde he dight, 
for to blowe and make soun. 

Of ter than be bath encbesoun; 

Hnd walken oft upon the wal, 

Corners and wikettis overal 
ful narwe serchen and espye; 

Chough be nought f on d, yit wolde he lye. 
Discordaun t ever fro armonye, 

Hnd distoned from melodye, 

Con trove he wolde, and foule fayle, 

KSHitb hompypes of Cornewayle* 

In floy tes made be discordaunce, 

Hnd in bis musik, with miscbaunce. 

Re wolde seyn, with notes n ewe, 

Chat be ne fond no womman trewe, 

]Nc that he saugh never, in his lyf, 

Onto bir husbonde a trewe wy f; 

JSTc noon so ful of bonestee, 

Chat she nit laugbe and m ery be 
3Khan that she beretb, or may espye, 

H man speken of lecberye* 

Cvericb of hem bath somme vyce; 

Oon is dishonest,another is nyce; 

If oon be ful of vilanye, 

Hnotber bath a Itkerous ye; 

If oon be ful of wantonesse, 

Hnotber is a cbideresse* 

B RClSSUkked/Cunge, Cody eve him shame f 
Can puttehem everichone in blame 
ditboute desert and causeles; 

Re lyetb, though they been giltles. 

I have pite to seen the sorwe, 

Chat waketb botbe eveandmorwe, 

Co innocents doth such grevaunce; 

I pray Godyeve him evel chaunce, 

Chat he ever so bisy is 
Of any womman to seyn amis T 

'Jclousye God con- 
founde, 

//a 'Chat bath ytnaad a tour oo 

rounde, 

Hnd made aboute a gari- 
soun 

Co sette Bialacoil in pri- 
soun; 

Che which is shet there in 
the tour, 
ful longe to holde there soiour, 

Cbere for to liven in penaunce. 

Hnd for to do him more grevaunce, 

Cher bath ordeyned lelousye 
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Hn olde vekke, for to espye 
Che maner of bis govemaunce; 

Che whiche devel,in bir enfaunce, 

Rad lerned mucbe of Loves art, 

Hnd of bis pleyes took bir part; 

She was expert in his servyse. 

She knewe ech wrenche and every gyse 
Of love,and every loveres wyle, 

It was the harder bir to gyle. 

Of Bialacoil she took ay bede, 

Chat ever he livetb in wo and drede. 

Re kepte him coy and eek privee, 

Lest in him she hadde see 
Hny foly countenaunce, 
for she knew al the olde daunce. 

Hnd aftir this, whan 'Jelousye 
Rad Bialacoil in his baillye 
Hnd shette him up that was so free, 
for seure of him be wolde be, 

Re trusteth sore in bis castel; 

Che stronge werk him lyketb wel. 

Re dradde nat that no glotouns 
Sbulde stele bis roses or botouns. 

Che roses weren assured alle, 

Defenccd with the stronge walle. 

H &fOCCl lelousy e ful wel may be 
K Of drede devoid, In libertee, 
h Whether that be slepe or wake; 
for of his roses may noon be take. 

H OC I, alias, now mom e sbal; 

Bicause I was without the wal, 
ful moebe dole and mone I made. 
Cdbo hadde wist what wo I hadde, 
I trowe he wolde have had pitee. 
Love to deere had sold to me 
Che good that of bis love hadde I. 

I wende a bought it al queyntly; 

But now, tburgb doubling of my peyn, 

I see be wolde it selte ageyn, 

Hn d me a newe bargeyn lere, 

Che which about the more is dere, 
for the solace that I have lorn, 

Chan if I hadde it never af orn. 

Certayn I am ful lyk, indeed, 

Co him that cast in ertbe bis seed; 

Hnd bath joie of the newe spring, 

3Uhan it grenetb in the ginning, 

Hnd is also fair and fresh of flour, 

Lusty toseen,swote of odour; 

But er he it in sbeves sbere, 

JVlay falle a weder that sbal it dere, 

Hnd maken it to fade and falle, 

Che stalk, the greyn, and floures alle; 

Chat to the tiller is fordone 
Che hope that be hadde to sone. 

I drede, certeyn, that so fare I; 
for hope and travaile sikerly 
Ben me biraft al with a storm; 
Cbeflourenilseden of my corn, 
for Love bath so avaunced me, 

CCtban I bigan my privitee 
Co Bialacoil al for to telle, 

Cdbom Ine fond froward ne felle, 












But took agree al bool my play. 

But Jvove is of so bard assay, 

Chat at at onis be reved me, 
dban X wend best aboven have be* 

It is of J~ove, as of fortune, 

"Chat cbaungetb of te, and nit contune; 

Stbicb why tom wot on folke smyte, 

Hnd gloumbeon bem another wbyle; 

JNow f reend, now f oo, tbou sbalt bir fete, 
for in a twinkling toumetb bir wbeele. 

Sbe can wrytbe bir beed awey, 

“Cbis is tbe contours of bir pley; 

Sbe can areyse that doth morne, 

Hn d wbirle adown, and overturn e 
mho sittitb biegbst, al as bir list; 

H fool Is be that wol bir trist. 
for it am t that am com doun 
TZburgb change and revolucioun f 
Sitb Bialacoil mot fro me twinne, 

Sbet in tbe prisoun yond witbinne, 
fjis absence at myn berte X f ele; 
for al my joy e and al myn bele 
<Oas in him and in tbe rose, 

■Chat but yon wal, which him doth close, 

Open,that!may him see, 
kove nil not that X cured be 
Of tbe peynes that! endure, 

Nor of my cruelaventure. 

a,BXHkHCOXk,myn owne deref 
though tbou benowaprisonere, 
Kepe atte leste tbyn berte to me, 
Hnd suffre not that it daunted be; 
JNe latnotlelousye,in bis rage, 
putten tbyn berte in no servage, 
Httbougb be cbastice thee witboute, 

Hnd make tby body unto him loute, 

Rave berte as bard as dyamaunt, 

Stedefast, and nought pliaunt; 

Xn prisoun though tby body be, 

Ht large kepe tbyn berte free, 

H trewe berte wol not plye 



for no manace that it may drye* 

Xf Xelousyc doth thee payne, 

Quyte him bis wbyle thus agayne, 

“Co venge tbee,atte leest in thought, 
Xf other way tbou may est nought; 
Hnd in this wyse sotilly 
Cttorcbe, and winne tbe maistry. 

But yit X am in gret affray 
kest tbou do not as X say; 

X drede tbou canstme greet maugree, 
Chat tbou emprisonedart f or me; 


But that is not for my trespas, 
for tburgb me never discovered was 
\it thing that ougbte be secree, 
mcl more anoy tber is in me, 

•Chan is in tbee, of this miscbaunce; 
for X endure more bard penaunce 
"Chan any man can seyn or tbinke, 
"Chat for tbe sorwe almost X sinke, 
CClban X remem bre me of my wo, 
f ul nygb out of my wit X go. 

Xn ward myn berte X fele blede, 


for comfbrtles tbe deetb X drede. 

Ow X not wel to have distresse, 

Slban false, tburgb bir wikkednesse, 

Hnd traitours, that arn envyous, 

T;o noyen me be so coragious? 
PU®,BXHkHCOXkf fulwelXsee, 

1 l “ 'Chat they bem shape to disceyve tbee, 
V.o make tbee buxom to bir lawe, 

Hnd with bir corde tbee to drawe 
Cdbersobem lust,rigbtatbirwil; 

X drede they have tbee brought tbertil. 

Slitboute comfort, thought me sleetb; 

'Cbis game wol bringe me to my deetb. 
for if your gode wille X lese, 

X mote be deed; Xmay not cbese. 

Hnd if that tbou fory ete me, 

]Myn berte sbalnever in lyking be; 

JNor elleswbere finde solace, 

Xf X be put out of your grace, 

Hs it sbalnever been,X hope; 

"Chan sbulde X fallen in wanbope. 

Bcrc ends tbe work of Guillaume de Morris; and 
begins tbe work of 7ean de JVteun* 

in wanbope ?... nay, pardee! 

, for X wol never dispeired be. 

I Xf Rope me faile, than am X 
Ungracious and unworthy; 

Xn Rope X wol comforted be, 

_for Jvove, wban be bitaugbt bir me, 

Seide, that Rope, wberso X go, 

Sbulde ay be relees to my wo. 
i^But what and sbe my balls bete, 

Hnd be to me curteis and swete ? 

Sbe is in nothing f ul certeyn* 

Covers sbe put in ful gret peyn, 

Hnd makitb bem with wo to dele. 

Bir fair bibeest disceyvetb fele, 
for sbe wol btbote, sikirly, 

Hnd fallen af tir outrely. 

H1 that is a ful noyous thing! 
for many a lover, in loving, 

Rangetb upon bir, and trustetb fast, 

Hlbicbe lese bir travel at tbe last. 

Of thing to comen sbe woot right nought; 
'Cberfore, if it be wysly sought, 

Bir counseille, foly is to take, 
for many tymes, wban sbe wol make 
H f ul good silogisme, X drede 
'Chat af tirward tber sbal in dede 
f olwe an evel conclusioun; 

"Cbis put me in confusioun. 
for many tymes X have it seen, 

Chat many have bigyled been, 
for trust that they have set in Rope, 

Slbicb fel bem af tirward aslope. 

JCTC natbeles yit, gladly sbe wolde, 

T^bat be, that wol him with bir bolde, 




Radde alle tymes bis purpos clere, 
SHtboute deceyte, or any were. 

Chat sbe desiretb sikirly; 

{Oban X bir blam ed, X did foly. 

But what avayletb bir good wille, 

Cttban sbe ne may stauncbe my wounde ille? 
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Chat belpitb litet, that she may do, 

Ou take bibeest unto my wo. 

Hnd heeste certeyn, in no wyse, 
ditboute yift, is not to pryse. 

Cdhan beest and deed asundir varie, 

Cbey doon me have a gret con trarie. 

B RCIS am X possed up and doun 

<Hitb dool, thought, and conf usioun; 

Of my disese ther is no noumbre. 

Daunger and Shame me encumbre, 

X>rede also, and 7elousyc, 

Hnd Cttikked/Cunge, ful of envye, 

Of wbicbe the sbarpe an d cruel ire 
ful of t me put in gret martire. 

Cbey ban my joy e fully let, 

Sith Bialacoil they have bishet 
fro me in prisoun wikkidly, 
dbom X love so entierly, 

Chat tt wol my bane be. 

But X the soner may him see* 

Hnd yit moreover, wurst of alle, 

Cher is set to hepe, foule hir bifallel 
H rim pled vekke, fer ronne in age, 
frowning and yelowe in hir visage, 

Ctthtcb in awayte lytb day and night, 

Chat noon of hem may have a sight. 
J^owmootmy sorwe enforced be. 

■ CIC sotb it is, that Cove yaf me 
Chree wonder yif tes of his grace, 

Cttbtcb X have lorn now in this place, 

Sith they nemay,withoute drede, 

Relpen but litet, who taketb hede, 
for here availetb no Swete/Cbougbt, 

Hnd Swete/Specbe helpith right nought. 

Che thridde was called S wete/Coking, 

Chat now is lorn, without lesing. 

Che yif tes were fair, but not f orthy 
Chey belpe me but simply, 

But Bialacoil may loosed be, 

Co gon at large and to be free, 
for him my lyf lytb al in dout, 

But if he come the rather out. 

Hllas 1X trowe it wol not been f 
for bow sbuld X evermore him seen ? 

Re may not out, and that is wrong, 

Bicause the tour is so strong. 

Row shulde be out? by wbos prowesse. 

Out of so strong a forteresse ? 

By me, certeyn, it nil be do; 

God woot, X have no wit therto I 
But wel X woot X was in rage, 

3Hhan X to Cove dide homage. 

RO was in cause, in sotbfastnesse, 

But birsilf, dam e tdelnesse, 

Otbicb me conveyed, tburgb fair pray ere, 
Co entre into that fair vergere ? 

She was to blame me to leve, 

Che which now doth me sore greve. 

H foolis word is nought to trowe, 

]Se worth an appel for to lowe; 

]Men shulde him snibbe bittirly, 

Ht pryme temps of bis f oly. 

X was a fool, and she me leved, 
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Churgb whom X am right nought reteved. 
She accompHssbed al my wtl, 

Chat now me grevetb wondir il. 

Resoun me seide what shulde falle. 

H fool mysiIf X may wel calle, 

Chat love asyde X bad not leyde, 

Hnd trowed that dame Resoun seyde. 
Resoun bad botbe skile and right, 

3dban she me blamed, with al hir might, 
Co medle of love, that bath me shent; 

Bu t certeyn now X wol repent. 

shulde X repent? J^ay pardef 
Spill H fats traitour than shulde X be. 
BMi* Che develtes engins wolde me take, 
Xf X my lorde wolde forsake. 

Or Bialacoil f alsly bitray e. 

ShuIde X at m tsebeef bate him ? nay, 

Sith he now, for bis curtesye, 

Xs in prisoun of lelousye. 

Curtesye certeyn dide be me, 

So muebe, it may not yolden be, 

3dban he the hay passen me lete, 

Co kisse the rose, faireand swete; 

Shulde X tberfore cunne him maugree ? 
]STay, certeyn ly, it sbal not be; 
for Cove shal n ever, if God wil, 

Rere of me, tburgb word or wil, 

Olf ence or complaynt,more or lesse, 
^either of Rope nor Xdilnesse; 
for certis, it were wrong that X 
Rated hem for hir curtesye* 

Cher is not ellis, but suffre and thinke, 
Hnd waken whan X shulde winke; 

Hby de in hope, til Cove, tburgb cbaunce, 
Sende me socour or allegeaunce, 

Gxpectan t ay til X may mete 
Co geten mercy of that swete. 

CClhy lorn X thinke bow Cove to me 
Seyde he wolde taken atte gree 
JVIy servise, if unpacience 
Caused me to doon offence. 

Re seyde: Xn thank X shal it take, 

Hnd high maister eek thee make, 

Xf wikkednesse ne reve it thee; 

Bu t son e, X trowe, that sbal not be. 

B RBSe were bis wordts by and by; 
Xt semed be loved me trewly. 

JNow is ther not but serve him wele, 
Xf that t thinke bis thank to fele. 

JVIy good, myn barm, lytb bool in me; 

Xn Cove may no defaute be; 
for trewe Cove ne failidnever man. 
Sothly, the faute mot nedis than 
Hs God forbedef be founde in me, 

Hnd how it cometh, X can not see* 

JNow lat it goon as it may go; 

Whether Cove wol socoure me or slo, 

Re may do bool on me bis wil, 

X am so sore bounde him til, 
from his servyse X may not fleen; 
for lyf and detb, withouten wene, 

Xs in bis band; Xmay not chese; 

Re may me do bothe winne and lese. 



Hnd sitb so sore be doth me greve, 
"Yit, *f my lust be wolde acbeve 
'Co Bialacoil goodly to be, 

X yeve no force wbat felle on me. 
for though X dye, as X mot nede, 

X praye kove, of bis goodlibede, 
Co Bialacoil do gentilnesse, 
for whom X live in such distress e, 
"Chat X mote deyen for penaunce. 
But first, witboute repen taunce, 

X wol me conf esse in good entent, 
Hnd make in baste my testament, 
Hs lovers doon that felen smerte: 
"Co Bialacoil leveX myn berte 
HI bool, witboute departing, 

Or doublenesse of repenting. 



Coment Raisoun vient a L’amant* 

— P^G^zSSjhClSasXmademy passage 
Xn compieynt, and in cruel 
rage, 

Hnd X not wber to finde a 
leebe 

Chat coutbe unto myn 
helping eebe, . 

Sodeynly agayn comen 
doun 

__ Out of hir tour X saugb 

Resoun, 

Discrete and wys,and f ul ptesaunt, 

Hnd of bir porte f ul avenaunt. 

Cbe rigbte wey she took to me, 

Olhicb stood in greet perplexite, 

Chat was possbed in every side, 

Chat X nist where X might abyde, 

Cil she, demurely sad of cbere, 

Seide to me as she com nere: 

ssj'Yf'l owne freend,art thou yit greved ? 
how is this quaretyit acbeved 


m now is mis quarei yu au»vtu 
W Of kovessyde?Hnoon me telle j 


hast tbou not yit of love tby fille ? 

Hrt tbou not wery of tby servyse 
Chat thee bath pyned in sicb wyse ? 

Klbatjoye bast tbou in tby loving? 

Xs it swete or bitter thing ? 

Canst tbou yit cbese, lat me see, 

3dhat best tby socour migbte be? 

Cbou servest a f ul noble lord, 

Chat maketb thee tbral for tby reward, 
Qlhicb ay renewitb tby turment, 

<aitb f oly so be bath tbee blent. 

Chou felle in misebeef tbilke day, 

«lban tbou didest, the sotbe to say, 
Obeysaunce and eeh homage; 

Cbou wrougbtest nothing as the sage. 
Stban tbou bicam bis liegeman, 

Cbou didist a gret f oly than; 

"Chou wtstest not wbat fel tberto, 

«Ktb wbat lord tbou baddist to do. 

Xf tbou baddist him wel bnowe, 

Cbou baddist nought be brought so lowe; 
for if tbou wistest wbat it were, 

"Chou noldist serve him half a yeer, 


J^ot a web e, nor half a day, 

Ne yit an hour witboute delay, 

Ne never ban loved paramours, 
his lordship is so fulof sboures. 
Knowest him ought? 

X/Hmaunt. Ye, dame, pardef 
Raisoun. ]^ay,nay* 

C’Hmaunt. Yes,X* 

Raisoun, <8berof, lat see ? 

Iv'Hmaunt. Of that be seyde X sbulde be 
<3 lad to have sicb lord as be, 

Hnd maister of sicb seignory. 

Raisoun. Knowist him no more ? 
Iv’Hmaunt. ]^ay, certis,X, 

Save that be yaf me rewles there, 

Hnd wen te bis wey, X niste where, 
HndXabood boundein balaunce. 
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Raisoun, 

O, there a noble conisauncet 
But X wit that tbou knowe him now 
©inning and ende, sitb that tbou 
Hrt so anguissbous and mate, 

Disfigured out of astate; 

"Cher may no wreccbe have more of wo, 
e caitif noon enduren so. 
t were to every man sitting 
Of his lord have knowlecbing. 
for if tbou knewe him, out of dout, 

Jvigbtly tbou sbulde escapen out 
Of tbe prisoun that marretb tbee. 
L’Hmaunt. 

S, dame f sitb my lord is be, 

Hn d X bis m an, maad with myn bon de, 
X wolde right fayn undirstonde 
'Co knowen of wbat kinde be be, 

Xf any wolde enforme me. 

CHO JvD6, seid Resoun, tbee lere, 

Sitb tbou to leme bast sicb desire, 
Hnd sbewe tbee, witbouten fable, 

H thing that is not demonstrable. 

Chou sbalt here leme without science, 

Hnd knowe, witboute experience, 

Cbe thing that may not knowen be, 

]^e wist ne sbewid in no degree. 

Chou mayst tbe sotbe of it not witen, 
Chough in tbee it were writen. 

Chou sbalt not knowe tberof more 
SIbyle tbou artreuled by bis lore; 

But unto him that love wol flee, 

Cbe knottemay unclosed be, 

Htbicb bath to tbee, as it is founde, 

So long be knet and not unbounde. 

]^ow sette wel tbyn entencioun, 

Co here of love discripcioun, 

OV S, it is an hateful pees, 

H free acquitaunce, without relees, 

H troutbe, fret f u ll of falsbede, 

H sikemesse, at set in drede; 

Xn berte is a dispensing hope, 

Hnd f ulle of hope, it is wanbope; 

Cttyse woodnesse, and wood resoun, 

H swete peril, in to droune, 

Hn bevy birtben, light to bere, 
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Che H wibbed wawe awey to were. 

Romaunt Xt ta Caribdis perilous, 
of the Disagreable and gracious. 

Rose Xt is discordaunce that can accorde, 
Hndaccordaunce to discorde. 

Xt is cunning witboute science, 

CCltsdom witbou te sapience, 

Slit witbou te discrecioun, 

Ravoir, witboute possessioun. 

Xt is sihe bele and bool sibnesse, 

H thrust drowned in dronhenesse, 

Hn beltbe f ul of maladye, 

H ebaritee f ul of envy e, 

Hn hunger f ul of habundaunce, 

Hnda gredy suffisaunce; 

Delyt right ful of bevinesse, 

Hnd drertbed ful of gladnesse; 

Bitter swetnesse and swete errour, 

Right evel savoured good savour; 

Sinne that pardoun bath witbinne, 

Hnd pardoun spotted without with sinne; 
H peyne also it is, joyous, 

Hnd felonye right pitous; 

Hlso ptey that selde is stable, 

Hnd stedefast stat, right m evable; 

H strengtbe, weyhed to stonde upright, 
Hnd feblenesse, ful of might; 

Slit unavysed, sage folye, 

Hndjoyefulof turmentrye; 

H laughter it is, weping ay. 

Rest, that traveyletb night and day; 

Hlso a swete belle it is, 

Hnd a sorowf ul paradys; 

H plesaunt gayl and esy prisoun, 

Hnd, ful of froste, somer sesoun; 
pryme temps, ful of frostes whyte, 

Hnd JMay, devoide of al dely te, 

Slitb seer braunches, blossoms ungrene; 
Hnd newe fruy t, ftllid with winter tene. 

Xt is a slowe, may not f orbere 
Ragges, riban ed with gold, to were; 
for al so wel wot love be set 
Cinder ragges as riche rochet; 

Hnd eeh as wel be amourettes 
Xn mourning blab, as bright bumettes. 
for noon is of so mochel prys, 

JNe no man founden is so wys, 

Ne noon so high is of parage, 

Neno man founde of wit so sage, 

JSo man so hardy ne so wight, 
jNenoman of so mochel might, 

]Soon so fulfilled of bounte, 

But he with love may daunted be. 

HI the world holdith this way; 

Love mabith alle to goon miswey, 

But it be they of yvel ly f, 

Ctlbom Genius cursitb, man and wyf, 

Hbat wrongly werhe ageyn nature. 

T'loon suche X love, ne have no cure 
Of suche as Loves servaunts been, 

Hnd wol not by my counsel fleen. 
for X ne preyse that loving, 

Cdbertburgb man, at the laste ending, 
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Shal calle hem wrecchis fulle of wo, 

Love grevetb hem and sbenditb so. 

But if thou wolt wel Love esebewe, 
for to escape out of bis mewe, 

Hnd mabe al bool thy sorwe to slahe, 

]^o bettir counsel mayst thou tahe, 

Chan tbinbe to fleen wel, y wis; 

JVIay nought hetpe elles; for wite thou this: 
Xf thou flee it, it shal flee thee; 
f olowe it, and f olowen shal it thee. 



L'Hmaunt. 

JjRHJ^ X hadde herd al Resoun seyn, 
CClbicb hadde spilt hir speche in 
veyn; 

Dame, sey de X, X dar wel sey 
Of this avaunt me wel X may 
Chat from your scole so deviaunt 
X am, that never the more avaunt 
Right nought am X, tburgb your doctryne; 
Xdulle under your disciplyne; 

X wot no more than X wist er, 

"Co me so contrarie and so f er 
Xs every thing that ye me lere; 

Hnd yit X can it al par cuere. 

JVIyn berte foryetith tberof right nought, 

Xt is so writen in my thought; 

Hnd depe graven it is so tendir 
Chat al by berte X can it rendre, 

Hnd rede it over comunely; 

But to mysilf lewedist am X. 

But sith ye love discreven so, 

Hnd labbe and preise it, botbe two, 

Defyneth it into this letter, 

Chat X may then be on it the better; 
for X berde never diffyne it ere, 

Hnd wilf ully X wolde it lere. 

Raiso un. 

EjSSHf love be sercbed wel and sought, 

PfllSr * 8 a sybenesse of the thought 
Hnnexed and bnet bitwixe tweyne, 

Ctlbicb male and female, with 00 cheyne, 

So frely bynditb, that they nil twinne, 

CUbetber so tberof they lese or winne. 

Che roote springitb, tburgb boot brenning. 

Into disordinat desiring 
for to bissen and enbrace, 

Hnd at her lust them to solace. 

Of other thing love reccbitb nought, 

But setteth hir berte and al hir thought 
JVTore for delectacioun 
Chan any procreacioun 
Of otber'fruyt by engendring; 

CCtbicb love to ©od is not piesing; 
for of hir body fruyt to get 
Cbey yeve no force, they are so set 
Upon delyt, to pley in/fere. . 

Hnd somme have also this man ere, 

Co feynen hem for love sehe; 

Sich love X preise not at a lehe. 
for paramours they do but feyne; 

Co love truly they disdeyne. 

Chey falsen ladies traitoursly, 

Hndsweren hem othes utterly, 








CHitb many a lesing, and many a fable, 
Hnd al they linden deceyvable. 

Hnd, whan they her lust ban geten, 

Cbe boote ernes they al for ye ten. 

(dim men, tbe barm they byen ful sore; 
But men this tbenken evermore, 

Chat lasse barm is, so mote I tbee, 
Discey ve them, than disceyved be ; 

Hnd namely, wber they ne may 
f inde non other mene wey* 
for I wot wel, in sotbfastnesse, 

Chat who doth now bis bisynesse 
ditb any womman for to dele, 
for any lust that be may f ele, 

But if It be for engendrure, 

Be doth trespassed you ensure, 
for be sbulde setten al bis wil 
"Co geten a likly thing him til, 

Hnd to sustenen, if be might, 

Hnd kepe forth, by kindes right, 

Bis owne lyknesse and semblable, 
for bicause al is corumpable, 

Hnd faile sbulde successioun, 

]Nfe were tber gen eracioun 
Our seetts strene for to save, 

3d ban faderormoderam in grave, 

Bir children sbulde, wban they ben deede, 
ful diligent ben, in bir steede, 

"Co use that werke on such a wyse, 

Chat oon may tburgb another ryse, 
Cberfore set Kinde tberin delyt, 
for men tberin sbulde bem delyte, 

Hnd of that dede be not erhe, 

But ofte sytbes haunt that werke, 
fornoon wolde drawe tberof a draught 
J^e were delyt, which bath him caught. 
Cbis badde sotil dame Mature; 
for noon gotb right,! tbee ensure, 
j^e bath entent bool ne parfyt; 
for bir desir is for delyt, 

Cbe which f ortened crece and eke 
Cbe pley of love for/of te seke, 

Hnd tbralle bemsilf, they be so nyce, 
Unto tbe prince of every vyce, 
for of ecb sinne it is tbe rote, 

Unlef ulle lust, though it be sote, 

Hnd of al y vet tbe racyn e, 

He Tullius can determyne, 

3 dbicb in bis tyme was ful sage, 
tn a boke be made of Hge, 

(fiber that more be preysetb Bide, 
Chough be be crokedand unwelde, 

Hnd more of commendactoun, 

Chan Youtbe in bis disertpeioun. 
for Youtbe set botbe man and wyf 
In al perel of soule and lyf; 

Hnd perel is, but men have grace, 

Cbe tyme of youtbe for to pace, 
(ditboute any detb or dtstresse, 

It is so f u l of wildenesse; 

So ofte it doth shame or damage 
Co him or to bis linage. 

It ledttb man now up, now doun, 
ui 


In moebet dissolucioun, 

Hnd makitb him love ill company, 

Hnd lede bis lyf disrewlily, 

Hnd halt him payed with noon estate. 
dUtbin bimsilf is such debate, 

Be ebaungitb purpos and entent, 

Hnd yalt him into som covent, 

Co liven aftir her empryse, 

Hnd lesitb fredom and fraunchyse, 

Chat JNature in him badde set, 

Che which ageyn be may not get. 

If be there make bis mansioun 
for to abyde professioun. 

Chough for a tyme bis berteabsente. 

It may not fayle, be sbal repente, 

Hnd eke abyde tbilke day 
Co leve bis abit, and goon bis way, 

Hnd lesitb bis worship and bis name, 

Hnd dar not come ageyn for shame; 

Butal bis lyf be doth somourne, 

Bicause be dar not boom retoume. 
fredom of kinde so lost bath be 
Chat n ever may recured be, 

But if that God him graunte grace 
Chat be may, er be bennes pace, 

Con teyn e undir obedience 
C burgh tbe vertu of pacience. 
for Youtbe set man in al folye, 

In untbrift and in ribaudye, 

In leccberye, and in outrage, 

So ofte it ebaungitb of corage. 

Youtbe ginnetb ofte sicb bargeyn, 

Chat may not ende witbouten peyn. 

In gret perel is set youtb/bede, 

Delyt so doth bis bridil lede. 

Delyt thus bangitb, drede tbee nought, 
Botbe mannis body and bis thought, 

Only tburgb Youtbe, bis ebamberere, 

Chat to don yvel is custom ere, 

Hnd of nought elles taketb bede 
But only f olkes for to lede 
Into disporte and wildenesse, 

So is she froward from sadnesse. 

UC Side drawitb bem tberfro; 

3dbo wot it nought, be may wel go 
Demand of bem that now am olde, 
Chat why lorn Youtbe badde in bolde, 

Glbicb yitremembre of tendir age, 

Bow it bem brought in many a rage, 

Hnd many a foly tberin wrought. 

But now that Side bath bem tburgb/sougbt, 
Cbey repente bem of her folye, 

Chat Youtbe bem putte in jupardye. 

In perel and in muebe wo, 

Hnd made bem ofte amis to do, 

Hnd suen yvel companye, 

Riot and avoutery e, 

UC Side can ageyn restreyne 
from suebe foly, and refreyne, 

Hnd set men, by bir ordinaunce, 

In good reule and in govemaunce. 

But yvel she spend*tb bir servyse, 
for no man wol bir love, ne pryse; 
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She is hated, this wot X wele. 

Rtr acqueyntaunce wotde no man fele, 

JSTe ban of Side companye, 

JMen hate to be of bir alye. 

for no man wolde bicomen olde, 

jsfe dye, whan be is yong and bolde. 

Hnd Bide merveilitb right gretty, 

CCtban they remembre hem inwardly 
Of many a perelous em pry se, 
enhiche that they wrought in sondry wyse, 
Row ever they might, withoute blame, 
escape awey withoute shame, 

In youthe,witbouten damage 
Or repreef of her linage, 

Cosse of membre, sbedtng of blode, 
perel of detb, or losse of good* 

JOSC thou nought where Youtbe abit, 
.Cbatmen so preisen in her wit? 

GKtb Delyt she halt sojour, 
for botbe they dwetlen in oo tour* 

Hs longe as Youtbe is in sesoun, 

Chey dwellen in oon manstoun* 

Delyt of Youtbe wol have servyse 
Co do what so be wol devyse; 

Hnd You the is redy evermore 
for to obey, for smerte of sore, 
tlnto Delyt, and bym to y ive 
Rir servise, why l that she may live. 

^RGRG Bide abit, X wol thee telle 
Shortly, and no why le dwelle, 

: for tbider bibovetb thee to go. 

If Detb in youtbe thee not slo, 

Of this Journey thou maist not fade. 

<Hitb bir labour and Cravaile 
logged been, with Sorwe and IHo, 

Chat never out of bir courte go. 
peyne and Distresse, Syknesse and Xre, 

Hnd JVIalen coly, that angry sire, 

Ben of bir paleys senatours; 

Groning and Gruccbing, bir herbergeours, 

Che day and night, bir to turment, 

Cditb cruel Detb they htr present, 

Hnd tellen bir, erliebe and late, 

Chat Detb stant armed at bir gate. 

Chan brtnge they to bir remembraunce 
Che foly dedis of bir infaunce, 

Cdhtcb causen hir to moume in wo 
Chat Youtbe bath bir bigiled so, 

Sdbich sodeynly awey is hasted. 

She wepetb the tyme that she bath wasted, 
Compleyningof the preterit, 

Hnd the present, that not abit, 

Hnd of bir olde vanitee, 

Cbat, butafom bir sbe may see 
Xn the future som socour, 

Co leggen bir of bir dolour, 

Co graunt bir tyme of repentaunce, 
for bir sinnes to do penaunce, 

Hnd at tbe taste so bir governe 
Co wtnne tbe Joy that is eterne, 
fro which go bahward Youtbe bir made, 

In vanitee to droune and wade, 
for present tyme abiditb nought, 
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Xt is more swift than any thought; 

So litel wbyle it doth endure 
Chat ther nys compte ne mesure* 

■ tXC bow that ever tbe game go, 

Cdbo list have Joye and mirth also 
Of love, be it he or sbe, 

Rigb or lowe, whoso it be, 

Xn fruyt they sbulde bem delyte; 

Rer part they may not elles quy te, 

Co save bemsilf in bonestee. 

Hnd yit f ul many oon X see 
Of wimmen, sotbly for to seyne, 

Cbat ay desire and wolde f ayne 
Che pley of love, they be so wilde, 

Hnd not coveite to go with cbilde. 

Hnd if with child they be percbaunce, 

Chey wole it bolde a gret mischaunce; 

But whatsomever wo they fele, 

Chey wol not pleyne, but concele; 

But if it be any fool or nyce, 

Xn whom that shame bath no Justyce. 
for to delyt ecbon they drawe, 

Cbat haunte this werk, botbe high and lawe, 
Save sich thataren worth right nought, 
Chat for money wol be bought* 

Such love X preise in no wyse, 

Cdhan it is given for coveitise* 

X preise no womman, though sbe be wood, 
Cbat yeveth hirsilf for any good, 
for litel sbulde a man telle 
Of hir, that wol bir body selle, 

Be sbe mayde, be she wyf, 

Cbat quik wol selle bir, by bir lyf. 

Row faire cbere that ever sbe make, 

Re is a wreccbe,! undirtake, 

Chat loveth such one, for swete or sour, 
Chough she him calle hir paramour, 

Hnd laugbetb on bim,andmakitb him feeste. 
for certeynly no suchea beeste 
Co be loved is not worthy. 

Or bere tbe name of druery. 

ffoon sbulde bir please, but be were wood, 

Chat wol dispoile him of bis good. 

Y*t nevertheles, X wol not sey 
But she, for solace and for pley, 

JMay a Jewel or other thing 
Cake of her loves free yeving; 

But that sbe aske it in no wyse, 
for drede of shame of coveityse. 

Hnd sbe of hirs may bim,certeyn, 

Withoute sclaundre,yeven ageyn, 

Hnd Joyne her bertes togidre so 
Xn love, and take and yeve also. 

Crowe not that X wolde bem twinne, 

Slban in her love ther is no sinne; 

X wol that they togedre go, 

Hnd doon al that they ban ado, 

Hs curteis sbulde and debonaire, 

Hnd in her love beren bem faire, 

Withoute vyce, botbe be and sbe; 

So that alwey, in bonestee, 
fro foly love they kepe bem ctere 
Cbat brennetb bertis with bis fere; 







Hnd that her love, in any wyse. 

Be devoid of coveityse. 

Good love sbulde engendrid be 
Of trcwe berte, just, and secree, 

Hnd not of such as sette her thought 
'Co have her lust, and ellts nought, 

So are they caught in Coves lace, 
Cruly, for bodily solace. 

C6SBCY dely t is so present 


®Ktb thee, that sette al thyn entent, 
Htitboute more, what sbulde Xglose? 


for to gete and have the Rose* 

CClbich makith thee so mate and wood 
Chat thou desirest noon other good. 

But thou art notan inche the nerre, 

But ever abydest in sorwe and werre, 

Hs in thy face it is sene; 

Xt makith thee bothe pale and lene; 

Chy might, thy vertu goth away. 

H sory gest, in goode fay, 

Chou herberedest than in thyn inne, 

Che God of Cove whan thou let inn e 1 
(Uberfore Xrede, thou sbette him out, 

Or he shal greve thee, out of doute; 
for to thy profit it wol tume, 

Xf be nomore with thee sojourne. 

Xn gret mischeef and sorwe son ken 
Ben hertis, that of love am dronken, 

Hs thou peraventure knowen shal, 

CCtban thou hast lost thy tyme al, 

Hnd spent thy youtbe in ydilnesse, 

Xn waste, and woful lustinesse; 

Xf thou maist live the tyme to see 
Of love for to delivered be, 

Chy tyme thou shalt biwepe sore 
Che wbicbe never thou maist restore, 
for tyme lost, as men may see, 
for nothing may recured be. 

Hnd if thou scape yit, atte laste, 
fro Cove, that hath thee so faste 
Knit and bounden in his lace, 

Certeyn, X holde it but a grace, 
for many oon, as it is seyn, 

Bave lost, and spent also in veyn, 

Xn bis servyse, witboute socour, 

Body and soule, good, and tresour, 

Slit, and strengtbe, and eek ricbesse, 

Of which they badde never redresse. 

IBCIS taught and preched hath 
1 Resoun, 

But Cove spilte bir sermoun, 

Chat was so imped in my thought, 

| Chat hir doctrine X sette at nought* 

_Hnd yit ne seide she never a dele, 

Chat X ne understode it wele, 

Stord by word, the mater al. 

But unto Cove X was so thral, 

QXhich callith overal bis pray, 

Be cbasitb so my thought alway, 

Hnd holdith myn berte undir bis sele, 

Hs trust and trewas any stele; 

So that no devocioun 
]Sfe badde X in the sermoun 
Of dame Resoun, ne of bir rede; 
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Xt toke no sojour in myn bede. 
for alle y ede out at oon ere 
Chat in that other she dide lere; 
fully on me she lost hir lore, 

Bir specbe me greved wondir sore. 

)BH]H unto bir for ire X seide, 
for anger, as X dide abraide; 
Dame, and is it your wille algate, 

I Chat X not love, but thatX hate 
Hlle m en, as y e me tecbe ? 

_for if X do aftir your specbe, 

Sith that ye seyn love is not good, 

Chan m ust X n edis say with mood, 

Xf X it leve, in batrede ay 

Civen, and voide love away 

from me, and been a sinful wrecche, 

Bated of all that love that teccbe* 

X may not go noon other gate, 
for either must X love or hate. 

Hnd if X bate men ofmewe 
JMore than love, it wol m e rewe, 

Hs by your preching semetb me, 
for Cove nothing ne preisitb thee. 

Ye yeve good counseil, sikirly, 

Chat prechith m e al day, that X 
Sbulde not Coves lore alowe; 

Be were a fool, wotde you not trowel 
Xn specbe also ye ban me taught 
Hnotber love, that knowen is naught, 

Stbicb X have herd you not repreve, 

Co love ecb other; by your leve, 

Xf y e wo Ide di flFyn e i t m e, 

X wolde gladly here, to see, 

Ht the leest, if X may lere 
Of sondry loves the manere. 

Raison. 

GRCXS, freend, a fool art thou 
Slban that thou nothing wolt allowe 
Chat X thee for thy profit say. 

Y»t woU sey thee more, in fay; 
for X am redy,at the teste, 

_Co accomplissbe thy requeste, 

ButXnotwberitwolavayle; 

Xn veyne, perauntre, X shal travayte. 

OVG ther is in sondry wyse, 

Hs X shal thee here devyse. 

_ for som love lef ul is and good; 

X mene not that which makith thee wood, 

Hnd bringitb thee in many a fit, 

Hnd ravisshith fro thee al thy wit, 

Xt is somerveilous and queynt; 

Slitbsucb lovebenomoreaqueynt. 

Comment Raisoun diffinistHmistie. 

OVG of frendsbipe also 
ther is, 

Slbicb makith no man doon 
amis, 

Of wille knit bitwise two, 
Chat wol not breke for wele 
newo; 

Cdbicb long is lykly to con- 
tune, 

SIban wille and goodts ben 

in comune; 
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Che Grounded by Goddis ordinaunce, 

Romaunt Bool, witboute discordaunce; 
of the CHitb hem holding comuntee 

Rose Of al her goode in ebaritee, 

Chat ther be noon excepcioun 
Cburgb chaunging of entencioun; 

Chat ech helpe other at hir n eede, 

Hnd wysty hele bothe word and dede; 

"Crewe of mening,devoid of sloutbe, 
for wit is nought withoute trou the; 

So that the ton dar al his thought 
Seyn to his f reend, and spare nought, 

Hs to himsilf, without dreding 
Co be discovered by wreying, 
for glad is that conjunccioun, 

3Khan ther is noon suspecioun 
]Ne lah in hem, whom they wolde prove 
Chat trew and parfit weren in love, 
for no man may be amiable, 

But if be be so ferine and stable, 

Chat fortune ebaunge him not, ne bltnde, 
But that bis f reend alwey him finde, 

Bothe pore and riche, in oon estate, 
for if bis freend, tburgb any gate, 

Cttol compleyne of bis povertee, 

Re sbulde not byde so long, til be 

Of bis helping him requere; 

for good deed, done but tburgb pray ere, 

Is sold,and bought to dere ywis, 

Co bert that of gret valour is. 
for bert f ulfUled of genti Inesse 
Can yvel demen e bis distresse. 

Hnd man that worthy is of nam e 
Co ashen often bath gret shame. 

GOOD man brennetb in his thought 
for shame, whan he axeth ought* 

Re bath gret thought, and dreditb ay 
for bis disese, whan be sbal pray 
Bis freend, lest that be wam ed be, 

Cil that he preve bis stabiltee. 

But whan that he bath founden oon 
Chat trusty is and trew as stone, 

Hnd bath assayed him at al, 

Hnd found him stedefast as a wal, 

Hnd of bis freendsbip be certeyne, 

Re sbal him sbewe bothe joy e and peyne, 
Hnd al that be dar thinhe or sey, 

CClitboute shame, as he wel may. 
for bow sbulde be ashamed be 
Of sicb oon as X tolde thee ? 
for whan be woot his secree thought, 

Che tbridde sbal knowe tberof right nought; 
for tweyn in nombre is bet than three 
Xn every counsel and secree. 

Repreve be dredetb never a del, 

®ttbo that biset bis wordis wel; 
for every wys man, out of drede, 

Can kepe bis tunge til he see nede; 

Hnd fooles can not holde hir tunge; 

H fooles belle is sonerunge. 

XC sbal a trewe freend do more 
Co helpe bis f elowe of his sore, 

Hnd socoure him, whan he hath nede, 
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Xn al that be may doon in dede; 

Hnd gladder be that be him plesttb 
Chan is bis f elowe that be esith. 

Hnd if be do not bis requeste, 

Re shat as mocbel him moleste 
Hs bis felow, for that be 
JMay not fulfiUe bis voluntee 
Hs fully as be hath requered. 

Xf bothe the hertis Cove bath fered, 
7 oy and wo they sbul depart, 

Hnd tahe evenly ech bts part, 

Ralf bis anoy he sbal have ay, 

Hnd comfort him what that be may; 
Hnd of bis blisse parte sbal be, 

Xf love wol departed be. 

Hnd whilom of this amitee 

Spall CuUius in a ditee: 

gsm ]MH]V sbulde maken bis request 

Mpsll CInto bis freend, that is honest; 

M Hnd be goodly sbulde it f ullille, 

But it the more were out of skile, 

Hnd otherwise not graunt tberto, 
except only in cases two: 

Xf men his freend to detb wolde dryve, 
Cat him be bisy to save bis lyve. 

Hlso if men wolen him assayle, 

Of his wursbip to make him faile, 

Hnd bindren him of bis renoun, 

Cat him, with f ul entencioun, 

Bis dever doon in ech degree 
Chat bis freend ne shamed be 
Xn this two cases with bis might, 
Caking no kepe to skile nor right, 

Hs f erre as love may him excuse; 

Chis ougbte no man to refuse. 
j^Cbis love that X have told to thee 
Xs nothing contrarie to me; 

Chis wol X that thou folowe wel, 

Hnd leve the totber everydel. 

Chis love to vertu al attendith, 

Che tothir fooles blent and shendith* 
jJ^OCRGR love also there is, 

1 Chat is contrarie unto this, 
dbicb desyre is so constreyned 
Chat it is but wille feyned; 

Hwey fro troutbe it doth so varie, 

Chat to good love it is contrarie; 
for it maymetb, in many wyse, 

Syke hertis with coveityse; 

HI in winning and in profy t 
Sicb love settttb bis delyt. 

Chis love so bangetb in balaunce 
Chat, if it lese bis hope, perchaunce, 

Of lucre, that be is set upon, 

Xt wol faile, and quenche anon; 
for no man may be amorous, 

]Ne in his living vertuous, 

But if be love more, in mood, 

Men for hemsilf than for hir good, 
for love that profit doth abyde 
Xs fals, and bit not in no tyde. 

Chis love cometb of dame fortune, 
Chat litel why le wol con tune; 






for it shal cbaungen wonder Gone, 

Hnd take ecltps right as the mone, 

33ban she is from us ylet 
Cburgb ertbe, that bitwise is set 
'Che sonne and hir, as it may falle. 

Be it in party, or in alle; 

Che shadowe maketb her bemis merke, 
Hnd hir homes to shewe derke, 

Chat part where she hath lost hir lygbt 
Of pbebus fully, and the sight; 

Cit, whan the shadowe is overpast, 

She is en(umtned ageyn as faste, 

Cburgh brightnesse of the sonne bemes 
Chat y eveth to hir ageyn hir lemes. 

Chat love is right of sich nature; 

Now is it fair, and now obscure, 

Now bright, now clipsy of man ere, 

Hnd why lorn dim,andwhylom clere, 

Hs sone as poverte ginneth take, 

Cdith mantel and with wedis blake 
Xt hidith of Cove the light awey, 

Chat into night it turneth day; 

Xt may not see Richesse shyn e 
Cil the blakke shadowes fyne. 
for,whan Richesse shyneth bright, 

Cove recovereth ageyn his light; 

Hnd whan it failith, he wol flit, 

Hnd as she groweth, so groweth it. 

B f this love, here what X sey: 

Che riche men are loved ay, 

Hnd namely tho that sparand bene, 
Chat wol not wasshe hir hertes clene 
Of the filthe, nor of the vyce 
Of gredy brenning avaryce. 

Che riche man f ul fond is, y wis, 

Chat weneth that he loved is. 

Xf that his herte it undirstood, 

Xt is not he, it is his good; 

Re may wel witen in his thought, 

Ris good is loved,and he right nought, 
for if he be a nigard eke, 

JVlen wole not sette by him a leke, 

But baten him; this is the sotb. 

Co, what profit his catel doth f 
Of every man that may him see, 

Xt getetb him nought but enmitee. 

But be amende him of that vyce, 

Hnd knowe bimsilf, be is not wys. 

GRCXS, be sbulde ay freendly be, 
Co gete him love also ben free, 

Or ellis be is not wyse ne sage 
No more than is a gote ramage. 

Chat be not lovetb, bis dede provetb, 
dban be bis richesse so wel lovetb, 

Chat be wol by de it ay and spare, 

Ris pore freendis seen f orfare; 

Co kepe it ay is bis purpose, 

Cil for drede his ey en close, 

Hnd til a wikked detb him take; 

Rim hadde lever asondre shake, 

Hnd late bis limes asondre ryve, 

Chan leve bis richesse in bis ly ve. 

Re tbenkitb parte it with no man; 
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Certayn, no love is in him than. 

Row sbulde love within him be, 

Slban in bis herte is no pite? 

Chat he trespassetb, wel X wat, 
for ecb man knowitb bis estat; 
for wel him ougbte be reproved 
Chat lovetb nought, ne is not loved. 

B UC sith we am to fortune comen, 
Hnd ban our sermoun of hir nomen, 
H wondir will telle thee now, 

Chou herdist never sich oon,Xtrow. 

X not wber thou me leven shal. 

Chough sotbfastnesse it be in al, 

Hs it is writen, and is sooth, 

Chat unto men more profit doth 
Che froward fortune and contraire, 

Chan the swote and debonaire: 

Hnd if thee think e it is doutable, 

Xt is tburgh argument provable, 
for the debonaire and softe 
falsith and bigylitb ofte; 
for liche a moder she can cberishe 
Hnd milken as doth a norys; 

Hnd of hir goode to hem deles, 

Hnd yeveth hem part of her jowetes, 

Cflitb grete richesse and dignitee; 

Hnd hem she botetb stabilitee 
Xn a state that is not stable, 

But chaunging ay and variable; 

Hnd fedith hem with glorie veyne, 

Hnd worldly blisse noncerteyne. 

Cflban she hem settitb on hir wbele, 

Chan wene they to be right wele, 

Hnd in so stable state witballe, 

Chat never they wene for to falle. 

Hnd whan they set so bigbe be, 

Chey wene to have in certeintee 
Of bertly frendis so gretnoumbre, 

Chat nothing migbte her stat encombre; 
Chey truste hem so on every syde, 

3flemng with hem they wolde abyde 
Xn every perelandmischaunce, 

Hlitboute ebaunge or variaunce, 

Botbe of catel and of good; 

Hnd also for to spende hir blood 
Hnd alle hir membris for to spille, 

Only to f ulfille hir wille. 

Chey maken it hole in many wyse, 

Hnd boten hem hir ful servyse, 

Row sore that it do hem smerte, 

Xnto hir very naked sbertef 
Rerte and al, so hole they yeve, 
for the tyme that they may live, 

So that, with her flatery e, 

Chey maken foolis glorifye 
Of hir wordis greet speking, 

Hnd ban thereof a rejoy sing, 

Hnd trowe hem as the Svangyle; 

Hnd it is at falsbeed and gyle, 

Hs they sbatafterwardes see, 
dban they arn falle in povertee, 

Hnd been of good and catel bare; 

Chan sbulde they seen who freendis ware. 
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for of an hundred, certeynly, 

]Sor of a thousand f ul scarsly, 

JSe sbal they fynde unnetbls oon, 

Cdhan povertee is comen upon, 
for this fortune that I of telle, 

CCUtb men whan hlr lust to dwelle, 

Makltb hem to lese hlr conisaunce, 
Hndnourlsbltb hem in Ignoraunce* 

CfC froward fortune and perverse, 
3flban high estatts she doth reverse, 
Hnd maketh hem to tumble doun 
Of hlr wbele, with sodeyn toum, 

Hnd from bir rich esse doth hem flee, 

Hnd plongetb hem in povertee, 

Hs a stepmoder envyous, 

Hnd leyeth a piastre dolorous 
Unto her bertls, wounded egre, 

CHblcb is not tempred with vln egre, 

But with poverte and Indigence, 
for to sbewe, by experience, 

Chat she is fortune verely 
In whom no man shulde aflPy, 
jSTor in hlr yef tls have fiaunce, 

She Is so f ul of varlaunce* 

Chus can she maken high and lowe, 

Cflban they from rlcbessearen throwe, 
fully to knowen, wltbouten were, 
freend of effect, and freend of cbere: 

Hnd which in love weren trew and stable, 
Hnd whlche also weren variable, 

Hf ter fortune, hlr goddess c, 

In poverte, outber In rlchesse; 
f or al she yevetb, out of drede, 

Clnhappe berevetb It In dede; 
for Infortune tat not oon 
Of freendls, whan fortune Is goon; 

I mene tbo freendls that wol flee 
Hnoon as entretb povertee* 

Hnd ylt they wol not leve hem so, 

But In ech place where they go 

Cbey calle hem Sttreccbe, scorne and blame, 

Hnd of hlr mlshappe hem dlffame, 

Hnd, namely, slcbe as In rlchesse 
pretendltb most of stablenesse, 

3flhan that they sawe him set onlofte, 

Hnd weren of him socoured of te, 

Hnd most yholpe In al hlr nede: 

But now they take nomaner hede, 

But seyn, In voice of flaterye, 

Chat now apperlth hlr f oly e, 

Overal whereso they fare, 

Hnd singe: Go, farewel f eldefare* 

Hlle suche freendls I beshrewe, 
for of the trewe ther be to fewe; 

But sothfast freendls, what so bltyde, 

In every fortune wolen abyde; 

Cbey ban hlr hertls In suche noblesse 
Chat they nil love for no rlchesse: 

]Sor, for that fortune may hem sende, 

Cbey wolen hem socoureand defende; 

Hnd chaunge for sof te ne for sore, 
for who Is freend, lovetb evermore* 
Chough men drawe swerd bis freend to slo, 
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Re may not bewe hlr love atwo* 

UC,ln the case that I sbal sey, 
for pride and Ire lese It be may, 
Hnd for reprove by nycetee, 

Hnd discovering of prlvltee, 

CClltb tonge wounding, as feloun, 
Churgh venemous detraccloun. 
f rend In this case wol gon bis way, 
for nothing greve him more ne may: 

Hnd for nought ellls wol be flee, 

If that be love In stabllltee* 

Hnd certeyn, be Is wel blgoon 
Hmong a thousand that fyndltb oon. 
for ther may be no rlchesse, 

Hgeyns frendsb!p,of wortblnesse; 
for It ne may so high attelgne 
Hs may the valoure, sooth to seyne, 

Of him that lovetb trew and wel; 
f rendsblp Is more than Is catel. 
for freend In court ay better Is 
Chan peny In bis purs,certls: 

Hnd fortune, mlsbapplng, 

?Hban upon men she Is falling, 

Churgh mlstumlng of hlr chaunce, 

Hnd casteth hem outeof balaunce, 

She makltb, tburgb blradversltee, 

JMen f ul cleerly for to see 
Rim that Is freend In existence 
from him that Is by apparence. 
for In fortune makltb anoon 
Co knowe thy freendls fro thy foon, 

By experience, right as It Is: 

Che which Is more to preyse, ywls, 

Chan Is mlcbe rlchesse and tresour; 
for more doth profit and valour 
poverte, and such adversltee, 

Blfore than doth prosperltee: 
for the toon yevetb conisaunce, 

Hnd the totber Ignoraunce. 

JM'O thus In poverte Is In dede 
Croutbe declared fro falsehede; 
for f eynte f rendls It wol declare, 
Hnd trewe also, what wey they fare, 
for whan be was In bis rlchesse, 

Cbese freendls, f ul of doublenesse, 
Oflfrid him In many wyse 
Rert and body, and servyse. 

<dbat wolde he than ha yeve to ha bought 
Co knowen openly her thought, 

Chat he now bath so clerly seen ? 

Che lasse blgy led be sbolde have been 
Hnd he badde than perceyved It, 

But rlchesse noldnot late him wit. 

Slel more avauntage doth him than, 

Slth that It makltb him a wys man, 

Che greet mlscbeef that bereceyvetb, 
Chan doth rlchesse that him deceyvetb* 
Rlchesse riche ne makltb nought 
Rim that on tresour set his thought; 
for rlchesse stont In sutfisaunce 
Hnd nothing In habundaunce; 
for suffisaunce alonly 
JHakith men to live rlcbely* 








for he that hath but micbes tweyne, 

JNTe more value in his dem eigne, 

Iviveth more at esc, and more is riche, 

Chan doth he that is so chicbe, 

Hnd in his bem hath, soth to seyn, 

Hn hundred muwis of wbete greyn, 

■Chough be be chapman or marchaunt, 

Hnd have of golde many besaunt. 
for in the geting be bath such wo, 

Hnd in the heping drede also, 

Hnd set evermore bis bisynesse 
for to encrese, and not to lesse, 
for to augm en t and mu Itiply, 

Hnd though on hepis it lye him by, 

\\t never sbal mahe bis richesse 
Hssetb unto his gredinesse. 

But the povre that reccbitb nought, 

Save of bis lyflode, in his thought, 

%dbtch that he getitb with bis travaile, 

Re dreditb nought that it sbal faile. 

Chough he have ly tel worldis good, 

JMete and dr in he, and esy food, 
dpon bis travel and living, 

Hnd also suffisaunt clothing. 

Or if in syhnesse that be faile, 

Hnd lothe mete and drinh withalle, 

Chough he have nought, bis mete to by, 

Re shal bithinhe him hastely, 

Co putte him out of al daunger, 

Chat be of mete bath no mister; 

Or that be may with Utel ehe 
Be founden, wbyl that be is sehc; 

Or that men sbul him bere in bast, 

Co live, til bis syhnesse be past, 

Co somme maysondewe bisyde; 

Re cast nought what sbal him bityde. 

Re tbenhith nought that ever be sbal 
Into any syhnesse faile. 

]STD though it faile, as it may be, 

Chat al betyme spare shal be 
Hs mocbel as sbal to him suffyce, 
Sibyl be is syhe in any wyse, 

Re doth it, for that be wol be 
Content with bis povertee 
Slitboute nede of any man. 

So miche in Utel have he can, 

Re is apayed with his fortune; 

Hnd for be nil be importune 
Unto no wight,ne onerous, 

]Nor of hir goodes coveitous; 

Cberfore be sparetb, it may wel been, 

Ris pore estat for to sustene. 

H R if him lust not for to spare, 

But suffritb forth,as nought ne ware, 
Htte last it bapnetb, as it may, 

Right unto bis laste day, 

Hnd taheth the world as it wolde be; 
for ever in berte tbenhith he, 

Che soner that the deetb him slo, 

Co paradys the soner go 
Re sbal, there fbr to live in btisse, 

SIbere that be sbil no good misse. 

Chider be bopitb God sbal him sende 
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Hftir his wrecebid lyves ende. 
pictagoras bimsilf reherses, 

Xn a booh that the Golden Verses 
is clepid, for the nobilitee 
Of the honourable ditee: 

RHN, whan thou gost thy body fro, 
free in the eir thou sbalt up go, 

Hnd leven al humanitee, 

Hnd purely live in deitee. 

Re is a fool, witbouten were, 

Chat trowith have his countre here. 

In ertbe is not our countree, 

Chat may these clerhis seyn and see 
In Boece of Consolacioun, 

Adhere it is mahed mencioun 
Of our countree pleyn at the eye. 

By teebing of pbilosophye, 

Sib ere lewid men might lere wit, 

Slboso that wolde translaten it. 


f be be stche that can wel live 
Hftir his rente may him yive, 

Hnd not desyreth more to have, 

Chat may fro povertee him save: 

H wys man seide, as we may seen, 

Is no man wrecched, but be it wene, 

Be behing,hnigbt,orribaud. 

Hnd many a ribaud is mery and baud, 

Chat swinhitb,and berith, bothe day and night, 
JMany a burthen of gret might, 

Che wbiche dothe him lasse offense, 
for he suffritb in pacience. 

Chey laugh and daunce, trippe and singe, 

Hnd ley not up for her living. 

But in the tavern al dispendith 
Che winning that God bem sendith. 

Chan goth be, fardels for to bere, 

Slitb as good chere as be dide ere; 

Co s win he and traveile he not f eynitb, 
for for to robben be disdeynitb; 

But right anoon, af tir bis swinhe, 

Re goth to tavern for to drinhe. 

Hlle these ar riche in abundaunce, 

Chat can thus have suffisaunce 
Slel more than can an usurere, 

Hs God wel hnowitb, witboute were, 
for an usurer, so God me see, 

Shal never for richesse riche bee, 

But evermore pore and indigent, 

Scarce, and gredy in his entent. 

OR soth it is, whom it displese, 

Cher may no marebaunt live at ese, 

__ Ris berte in sicb a were is set, 

Chat it quih brennetb more to get, 

]^e never sbal enough have geten; 

Chough he have gold in gerners yeten, 
for to be nedy be dreditb sore. 

Cberfore to geten more and more 
Re set bis berte and bis desire; 

So bote be brennitb in the fire 
Of coveitise, that mahitb him wood 
Co purchase other mennes good. 

Re undirfongith a gret peyne, 

Chat undirtahitb to drinhe up Seyne; 




Che 

Romaunt 
of the 
Rose 


295 






T 3 hc for the more be drinkitb, ay 

Romaunt "Che more be levetb, the sotb to say. 
of the Cbis is the tburst of fals geting, 

Rose Chat last ever in coveitmg, 

Hnd the anguissbeand distresse 
CKitb the five of gredinesse. 

She figbtetb with him ay, and stryvetb, 
Chat bis berte asondre ryvetb; 

Such gredinesse him assaylitb, 

"Chat whan be most bath, most be faylitb, 
ij^s^msxcie]>fs and advocates 

(SKtali ® on r *ffkt by tbe sam e yates ; 

Cbey selle bir science for winning, 
Hnd baunte bir craf te for greet geting. 

Bir winning is of such swetnesse, 

"Chat if a man falle in sib en esse, 

Cbey are f ul glad, for bir encrese; 
for by bir wille, witboute lees, 

©vericbe man sbulde be seke, 

Hnd though they dye, they set not a leke. 
Hfter, wban they tbe gold have take, 
f ut litel care for betn they make. 

Cbey wolde that fourty were seke at onis. 
Ye, two hundred, in flesh and bonis, 
Hndyit two thousand, as X gesse, 
for to encresen her ricbesse, 

Cbey wol not worcben, in no wy se, 

But for lucre and coveityse; 
for fysyk ginnetb first by fy, 

Cbe fysycten also sotbely; 

Hnd sitben it goth fro fy to sy; 

Co truste on hem, it is foly; 
for they nil, tn no maner gree. 

Do right nought for ebaritee. 

K© in tbe same secte are set 
Hlle tbo that preeben for to get 
Cttorsbipes, honour,and ricbesse. 
Ber bertts am in greet distresse, 

Chat folk ne live not bolily. 

But aboven al, specialy, 

Sicb as preeben for veynglorie, 

Hnd toward ©od have no memorie, 

But forth as ypocrites trace, 

Hnd to ber soules detb purcbace, 

Hnd outward sbewen bolynesse, 

Chough they be f ulle of cursidnesse. 
jsrot licbe to tbe apostles twelve, 

Cbey decey ve other and bemselve; 
Bigyled is tbe gyler than, 
for preebing of a cursedman, 

Chough it to other may profyte, 

Bimsilf availetb not a my te; 
for oft good predicacioun 
Cometh of evel entencioun. 

Co him not vailitb bis preebing, 

HI belpe be other with bis teebing; 
for where they good ensaumple take, 
Cbere is be with veynglorie shake. 

But lat us leven these preeboures, 

Hnd speke of bem that in ber toures 
Bepe up ber gold,and faste sbette, 

Hnd sore tberon ber berte sette. 

Cbey neither love ©od, ne drede; 
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Cbey kepe more than it is nede, 

Hnd in ber bagges sore it binde, 

Out of tbe sonne, and of tbe winde; 

Cbey putte up more than nede ware, 

SIban they seen pore folk forfare, 
for hunger dye, and for cold quake; 

©od can wel vengeaunce tberof take. 

Cbre gret misebeves bem assailitb, 

Hnd thus in gadring ay travaylitb; 

CCtitb moebe peyne they winne ricbesse; 

Hnd drede bem bolditb in distresse, 

Co kepe that they gadre faste; 

Cditb sorwe they leve it at tbe laste; 

Glitb sorwe they botbe dye and live, 

Chat to ricbesse ber bertis yive, 

Hnd in defaute of love it is, 

Hs it sbewitb f ul wel, y wis, 

for if these gredy, tbe sotbe to seyn, 

Coveden, and were loved ageyn, 

Hnd good love regned over alle, 

Such wikkidn esse ne sbulde falle; 

But be sbulde yeve that most good bad 
Co bem that weren in nede bistad, 

Hnd live witboute fals usure, 
for ebaritee ful clene and pure. 

Xf they bem yeve to goodnesse. 

Defending bem from ydelnesse, 

Xn al this world than pore noon 
<He sbu Ide finde, X trowe,not oon. 

But ebaunged is this world unstable; 
for love is overal vendable* 

<Ue see that no man lovetb now 
But for winning and for prow; 

Hnd love is thralled in servage 
dban it is sold for avauntage; 

Y*t wommen wol bir bodies selle; 

Sucbe soules gotb to tbe devel of belle. 

Bere is lacking from 5170 of tbe french to 10717of 
tbe same. 

^r^=-gf^]BHN Cove bad told bem bis entente, 
WMrT,t§a P ^e baronage to councel wente; 

■ T Xn many sentences they fille, 

1 E3 ftvt E Hnd dyversly they setde bir wille: 
yy t But af tir discord they accorded, 

Hnd bir accord Cove recorded. 
j£?$tr,seiden they, we been at oon, 

By even accord of evericboon, 

Outtake Ricbesse alonly, 

Chat sworen bath ful bauteynly, 

Chat she tbe castel nil assatle, 

J^e smy te a stroke in this bataile, 

Sditb dart, n e mace, spere, ne knyf, 
for man that speketb or beretb the lyf, 

Hnd blametb your empryse, y wis, 

Hnd from our boost departed is, 

Ht leeste wey, as in this ply te, 

So bath she this man in dispyte; 
for she seitb bene loved bir never, 

Hnd tberf or she wol bate him ever, 
for be wol gadre no tresore, 

Be bath bir wrath for evermore. 







Be agilte bir never In other caas, 

JvO, here al boolly bis trespas f 
She seitb wel, that this other day 
Be ashed bir teve to goon the way 
"Chat is clepidX^o/mocbe/Yeving, 

Hnd spak f ul faire in bis praying; 

But whan be prayde bir, pore was be, 

'Cberf ore she warned him the entree* 

]Sfe yit is be not thriven so 
“Chat be bath geten a peny or two, 

Chat quitly is bis owne in bold, 

B BdS bath Ricbesse us alle told; 

Hnd whan Ricbesse us this recorded, 
fttithouten bir we been accorded, 

B bfD we finde in our accordaunce, 

that false/SemPlant and Hbstinaunce, 
SKlitb alle the folk of bir bataile, 

Sbulle at the binder gate assay le, 

*Cbat Slikkid/'Cunge bath in keping, 

Cttitb bis Bormans, f ulle of jangling* 

Hnd with bem Curtesie and Jvargesse, 

"Chat sbulle sbewe bir bardinesse 
to the olde wyf that kepetb so barde 
famdelcomingwithin bir warde, 

iBHff sbal Dely te and CHel/Belinge 
1 fonde Shame adoun to bringe; 

I Slitb al bir boost, erly and late, 

TTbey sbulle assailen tbilke gate, 
g^j®GHWes Drede sbal Bardinesse 
ny ^ ,r5 Hssayle, and also Sikernesse, 

Slitb al the folk of bir leding, 

"Chat never wist what was fleing. 

H RHtlJHCDYSe sbal figbte,and eek 
pitee, 

Slitb Daunger f ul of crueltee* 

Thus is your boost ordeyned wel; 

Doun sbal the castel every del, 

Xf evericbe do bis entente. 

So that Venus be presente, 

Your modir, f ul of vassalage, 

"Chat can ynougb of such usage; 

Slitbouten bir may no wight spede 
■Cbis werk, neither for word ne dede* 

“Cberfore is good ye for bir sende, 
for tburgb bir may this werk amende* 

Hmour. 

ORDIJ^< 3 GS,my modir, the god- 
desse, 

^bat is my lady, and my mais- 
tresse, 

|STis not at al at my willing, 

]He doth not al my desyring. 

Yit can she somtyme doon labour, 

Olban that bir lust, in my socour, 

HI my nedis for to acbeve, 

But now X tbenhe bir not to greve* 

]VIy modir is she, and of cbildbede* 

X botbe worsbipe bir, and eek drede; 
for who that dreditb sire ne dame 
Sbal it aby e in body or name* 

Hnd,natbeles,yit cunne we 
Sende af tir bir, if nede be; 

Hnd were she nigh, she comen wolde, 




X trowe that nothing might bir bolde* 
|§|g§)Y modir is of greet prowesse; 
fPJ ul She bath tan many a f orteresse, 

TTbat cost bath many a pound er this, 
tbzr X nas not present, y wis; 

Hnd yit men seide it was my dede; 

But X come never in tbatstede; 

]Se me ne lykitb, so mote X thee. 

Such toures takewitbouteme. 
f orwby me tbenketb that,in no wyse, 

Xtmay ben cleped butmarcbandise* 
fO bye a courser, blak or whyte, 

Hnd pay tberfor; than art thou quy te* 
tbz marcbaun t owetb thee right 
nought, 

Ne thou him, whan tbou bast it bought* 

I wol not selling clepe yeving, 
for selling axetb no guerdoning; 

Bere lytb no thank, ne no meryte, 

Chat oon gotb from that other al quyte* 

But this selling is not semblable; 
for, whan bis hors is in the stable, 

Be may it selle ageyn, pardee, 

Hnd winne on it, such bap may be; 

HI may the man not lese,ywis, 
for at the leest the skin is bis. 

Or elles, if it so bityde 

that be wol kepe bis hors to ryde, 

Y»t is be lord ay of bis hors* 

CCC tbilk e chaff are is wel wors, 
tbcrz Venus entremeteth nought; 
for whoso such cbaffare batb 
bought, 

Be sbal not worcben so wysly, 

"Chat be ne sbal lese at outerly 
Botbe bis money and bis cbaffare; 

Bu t the seller of the ware 
tbe prys and profit have sbal. 

Certeyn, the byer sbal leseal; 

forbenecan so dere it bye 

"Co have lordship and ful matstrye, 

Ne have power to make letting 
JSeitber for yif t ne for precbing, 

"Chat of bis cbaffare, maugre bis, 

Hnotber sbal have as mocbe, y wis, 

Xf be wol yeve as mocbe as be, 

Of what contrey so that be be; 

Or for right nought, so bappemay, 

Xf be can flater bir to bir pay. 

Ben than sucbemarcbaunts wyse? 

]Sio, but fooles in every wyse, 

3 dhan they bye such thing wilfully, 

^beras they lese her good fully. 

But natbeles, this dar X saye, 

JMy modir is not wont to paye, 
for she is neither so fool ne nyce, 

■Co entremete bir of sicb vyce. 

But truste wel, be sbal paye al, 

That repen te of bis bargeyn sbal, 

?nban poverte put him in distresse, 

HI were be scoler to Ricbesse, 

"Chat is for m e in gret yeming, 

CClban she assentetb to my willing. 
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3 CIC, by my modir seint Venus, 

| Hnd by bir fader Satumus, 
Chat bir engendnd by bis lyf, 
But not upon bis weddidwyf f 
Vet wol X more unto you swere, 

_[Co make this thing the seurere; 

Now by that feitb,and that leautee 
I owe to alle my brethren free, 

Of which ther nis wight under beven 
Chat can her fadris names neven, 

So dyvers and so many ther be 
Chat with my modir have be priveel 
Vit wolde X swere, fbr si kirn esse, 

Che pote of belle to my witnesse, 

Now dr in he X not this yeer clarree, 

Xf that X lye, or forsworn bet 
(for of the goddes the usage is, 

Chat whoso him forsweretb amis, 

Sbal that yeer drinheno clarree), 

jOttl have X sworn ynougb, pardee; 

Xf Xforswereme, than am X lorn, 

' But X wol never be forsworn. 

Sitb Ricbesse bath me failed here, 

She sbal abye that trespas dere, 

Ht leeste wey, but she bir arme 
tditb swerd, or spartb, or gisarme. 
for certes, sitb she lovetb not me, 
fro thilke tyme that she may see 
Che castel and the tour toshahe, 

Xn sory tyme she sbal awake. 

Xf X may grype a riche man, 

X sbal so pulle him, if X can, 

Chat be sbal, in a f ewe stoundes, 

Ceseallc his markesand bis poundes. 

X sbal him make bis pens ou tslinge, 

But if they in bis gemer springe; 

Our maydens sbal eek plukke him so, 

Chat him sbalneden fetberes mo, 

Hnd make him selle bis lond to spende, 

But be the bet cunne him def ende. 

jORB men ban maad bir lord of me; 
Hltbougb they not so mighty be, 
Chat they may fede me in dely t, 

X wol not have hem in despy t. 

No good man bateth hem, as X gesse, 
forebinebeand feloun is Ricbesse, 

Chat so can chase hem and dispyse, 

Hnd bem defoule in sondry wyse. 

Cbey loven ful bet, so God me spede, 

Chan doth the riche, ebineby grede, 

Hnd been, in good feitb, more stable 
Hnd trewer, and more serviable; 

Hnd tberfore it suflF ysitb me 
FHr goode berte, and bir leau tee. 

Cbey ban on me set al bir thought, 

Hnd tberfore X forgete bem nou gbt, 

X wolde bem bringein greet noblesse, 

Xf that X were God of Ricbesse, 

Hs X am God of Cove, sotbly, 

Such routbe upon bir pleynt have X. 

fF)6Rf ORG X must bis socour be, 
Chat peynetb him to serven me, 
for if be deyde for love of this, 
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Chan semetb in me no love ther is, 

R, seide they, sooth is, every del, 
Chat ye reberce, and we wot wel 
Cbilk otb to bolde is resonable; 
for it is good and covenable, 
Chat ye on riche men ban sworn. 
______ for, sir, this wot we wel biforn; 

Xf riche men doon you homage, 

Chat is as fooles doon outrage; 

But ye sbu l not forsworen be, 

]Se let tberfore to drinke clarree, 

Or pimen t maked fresh and newe. 

Cadyes sbu Ue bem such pepir brewe, 

Xf that they falle into bir laas, 

Chat they for wo mowe seyn Hllas 1 
Cadyes sbuln ever so curteis be, 

Chat they sbal quy te your otb al free. 

Ne seketb never other vicaire, 
for they sbal speke with bem so faire 
Chat ye sbal bolde you payed ful wel, 

Chough ye you medle never a del. 

Cat ladies worcbe with bir tbinges, 

Cbey sbal bem telle so fele tydinges, 

Hnd moeve bem eke so many requestis 
By flatery, that not honest is, 

Hnd tberto yeve bem such than hinges, 

SI bat with kissing, and with talkinges, 

Chat certes, if they trowed be, 

Shat never leve bem lond ne fee 
Chat it nil as the moeble fare, 

Of which they first delivered are. 

Now may ye telle us al your wille, 

Hndwe your hestes sbal f 11 Italic. 

CIC fals/Semblant dar not, for drede 
Of you, sir, medle him of this dede, 
for be seitb that ye been bis fo; 

Re not, if ye wol worcbe him wo. 

<Oberfore we pray you alle, beausire, 

Chat ye forgive him now your ire, 

Hnd that be may dwelle,as your man, 

Cditb Hbstinence,bis dere lemman; 

Cbis our accord and our wil now. 

HRfHY, seide Cove, Xgraunte 
ityow; 

X wol wel bolde him for my 
man; 

Now lat him come; and be forth 
ran. 

HCS/SejYIBCHNC, quod Cove, in this 
wyse 

X take thee here to my servyse, 

Chat thou our freendis betpealway, 

Hnd bindre bem neitbir night ne day, 

But do thy might hem to releve, 

Hnd eek our enemies that thou greve. 

Cbyn be this might, X graunt it thee, 

JMy king of barlotes sbalt thou be; 

Gle wol that thou have such honour. 

Certeyn, thou art a fals traitour, 

Hnd eek a tbeef; sitb thou were bom, 

H thousand tyme thou art forsworn. 

But, natheles, in our bering, 

Co putte our folk out of douting, 




















1 bid thee tecbe bem, wostow bow? 

By somme general signe now, 

Xn wbat place tbou sbalt founden be, 

Xf that men bad mister of tbee; 

Hnd bow men sbal tbee best espye, 
for tbee to bn owe is greet maistrye; 

"Cel in wbat place is tbyn haunting* 
fatS'Semblant. 

■ XR, X have fele dy vers woning, 

That! kepe not rebersed be, 

So that ye wolde respy ten me. 
for if that X telle you the sotbe, 

X may have barm and sbame botbe. 

Xf that my felowes wisten it, 

]VIy tales sbulden me be quit; 
for certeyn, they wolde bate me, 

Xf ever X knewe bir cruelte; 

for they wolde overal bolde bem stille 

Of troutbe that is ageyn bir wille; 

Sucbe tales kepen they not here. 

X might ef tsone bye it f ul dere, 

Xf X seide of bem any thing, 

"Chat ought displesetb to bir hering. 
for wbat word that bem pribhe or bytetb, 

Xn that word noon of bem dely tetb, 

HI were it gospel, the evangyle, 

Chat wolde reprove bem of bir gyle, 
for they are cruel and bauteyn. 

Hnd this thing wot X wel, certeyn, 

Xf X spebe ought to peire bir loos, 

^our court sbal not so wel be cloos, 

'Chat they ne sbal wite it atte last. 

Of good men am X nought agast, 
for they wol tahen on bem nothing, 

Edban that they hnowe al my mening; 

But be that wol it on him tahe, 

Re wol himself suspecious mabe, 

That be bis lyf let covertly, 

Xn Gyle and in Xpocrisy, 

"Chat me engendred and yaf fbstring. 

- "IRBY made a f ul good engendring, 

Quod Love, for whoso sootbly 
telle, 

They engendred the devel of belle 1 
But nedely, howsoever it be, 

w _J Quod Love, wol and charge tbee, 

To telle anoon tby woning/places, 

Rering ecb wight that in this place is; 

Hnd wbat lyf that tbou livest also, 

Ryde it no lenger now; wberto ? 

Tbou most discover al tby wurebing, 

Row tbou servest,and of wbat thing, 

Though that tbou sbuldest for tby sotb/sawe 
Ben al tobeten and todrawe; 

Hnd yit art tbou not wont, pardee. 

But natbeles, though tbou beten be, 

Tbou sbalt not be the first, that so 
Ratb for sotb/sawe suffred wo. 
fals/Semblant. 

— tXR, sitb that it may lybcn you, 

i Though that X sbulde be slayn right now, 
ea S3& x sbal don your comaundemen t, 
for tberto have X gret talent. 





XTROElTe]'* wordes mo, right 
than 

fals/Semblant bis sermon 
bigan, 

Hnd seide bem thus in 
_ audience: 

!HROd]^S, tab bedeof my sentence! 
That wight that list to have knowing 

_Of fals/Semblant,fulof flatering, 

Re must in worldly folk him seke, 

Hnd, certes,in the cloistres eke; 

X wone nowhere but in bem tweye; 

But not lyk even, sooth to seye; 

Shortly, X wol berbevwe me 
There X hope best to bulstred be; 

Hnd certeynly, sikerest byding 
Xs undimetb humblest clothing. 

■ euexoas folk been ful covert; 

Seculer folk ben moreappert. 

But natbeles, X wol not blame 




Religious fotk,ne bem diflame 
Xn wbat habit that ever they go: 

Religioun bumble,andtrewealso, 

Edol X not blame, ne dispyse, 

But X nil love it, in no wyse. 

X mene of fats religious, 

That stoute ben, and malicious; 

That wolen in an abit go, 

Hnd setten not bir berte tberto, 

^enexoas folk ben al pitous; 
Tbou sbalt not seen oon dispitous. 
They loven no pryde,nenostryf, 
But humbly they wol lede bir lyf; 

Edith swicb folk wolXnever be. 

Hnd if X dwelle,X feyne me 
X may wel in her abit go; 

But me were lever my nekkeatwo, 

Than lete a purpose that X take, 

Edbat covenaunt that ever X make. 

X dwelle with bem that proude be, 

Hnd f ulle of wyles and subtelte; 

That worship of this world covey ten, 

Hnd grete nedes cunne espleyten; 

Hnd goon and gadren greet pitaunces, 

Hnd purcbace bem the acqueyntaunces 
Of men that mighty lyf may leden; 

Hnd feyne bem pore, and bemself feden 
Edith gode morcels delicious, 

Hnd drinken good wyn precious, 

Hnd preebe us povert and distresse, 

Hnd fissben bemself greet ricbesse 
Edith wyly nettis that they caste: 

Xt wol come foul out at the taste. 

They ben fro clene religioun went; 

They make the world an argument 
That bath a foul conclusioun. 

X have a robe of religioun, 

Than am Xalreligious: 

This argument is al roignous; 

Xt is not worth a croked brere; 

Rabit ne maketb monk ne frere, 

But clene lyf and devocioun 
JMaketb gode men of religioun. 
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Ube jNatbelesse, tber can noon answere, 

Romaunt Row btgb that ever bis heed be sbere 
of the Sit tb rasour whetted n e ver so k en e, 

Rose TIhat Gyle in braunebes cut thritten e; 

Tiber can no wight distincte it so, 

"Chat be dar sey a word tberto. 

■ CTC wbat berberwe that ever I take, 

Or wbat semblan t that ever X make, 

X mene but gyle, and folowe that; 
for right no mo than Gi bbe our cat 
fro myce and rattes went bis wyle, 

JSTe en tende X not but to begy le; 

Ne no wight may, by my clothing, 

Slite with wbat folk is my dwelling; 

Ne by my wordis yet, pardee, 

So softeandso plesaunt they be. 

Bibold the dedis that X do; 

But tbou be blind, tbou ougbtest so; 
for, varie bir wordis fro bir dede, 

Tlbey tbenkeon gyle,witbouten drede, 

Slbat maner clothing that they were, 

Or wbat estat that ever they bere, 

Lered or lewd, lord or lady, 

Knight, sq uier, burgeis, or bayly* 

JXGRTI thus wbyl falS/Semblant 
] sermonetb, 

Gftsones Love him aresonetb, 

I Hnd brak bis tale in the speking 
Hs though be bad him told (esing; 

I Hnd seide: Slbat, devel, is tbatXbere ? 
Slbat folk bast tbou us nempned bere ? 

JVIay men finde religioun 
Xn worldly babttacioun ? 
fals/Semblant. 

}G, sir; it folowetb not that they 
Sbulde lede a wikked lyf, parfey, 

J^e not tberfore her soules lese, 

Hhat hem to worldly clothes cbese; 
for, certis, it were gret pitee* 

JVIen may in seculer clothes see 
florissben holy religioun. 
f ul many a seynt in feeldand toun, 

Slitb many a virgin glorious, 

Devout, and f ul religious, 

Rad deyed, that comun clothe ay beren, 

Y*t seyntes n evertbeles they weren. 

X coude reken you many a ten; 

Ye, welnigb alle these holy wimmen, 

■Chat men in ebirebis berie and seke, 

Botbe maydens, and these wyves eke, 

“Chat baren many a fair child here, 

Slered alwey clotbis seculere, 

Hnd in the same dyden they, 

T^bat seyntes weren, and been alwey. 

TIbe eleven thousand maydens dere, 

TIbat beren in beven bir ciergis clere, 

Of which men rede in ebirebe, and singe, 

Slere take in seculer clothing, 

SI ban they resseyved martirdom, 

Hnd wonnen beven unto her boom. 

Good berte makitb the gode thought; 

TIbe clothing yevetb ne revetb nought. 

Tlbe gode thought and the worthing, 
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Hbat maketb religioun flowring, 

Tiber lytb the good religioun 
Hfttr the right entencioun. 

ROSO toke a wethers skin, 

Hnd wrapped a gredy wolf therm, 
for be sbulde go with lam bis wbyte, 
Slenest tbou not be wolde hem byte? 

Yis l n evertbelas, as be were wood, 

Re wolde hem wery, and drinke the blood; 

Hnd wel the rather hem disceyve, 
for, sitb they coude not perceyve 
Ris treget and bts crueltee, 

"Chey wolde him folowe, al wolde be flee, 
f tber be wolves of sicb bewe 
Hmonges these apostlis newe, 

T^hou, holy ebirebe, tbou mayst be way led 1 
Sitb that thy citee is assayled 
TIbourgh knigbtis of tbyn owne table, 

God wot thy lordship is doutablet 
Xf they enforce bem it to winne, 

Hbat sbulde def ende it fro witbinne, 

Slbo might defence ayens bem make ? 

Slitbouten stroke it mot be take 
Of trepeget or mangonel; 

Slitbout displaying of pensel. 

Hnd if God nil don it socour, 

But lat bem renne in this colour, 

"Chou moost tbyn beestis laten be. 

Tlban is tber nought, but yelde tbee, 

Or y eve hem tribute, doutelees, 

Hnd bolde it of bem to have pees; 

But gretter barm bityde tbee, 

TIbat they al maister of it be. 

Slel conne they scome tbee withal; 

By day stuffen they the wat, 

Hnd al the night they mynen there. 

T'fay, thou most planten elleswbere 
TIhyn impes, if tbou wolt fruyt have; 

Hbyd not there thyself to save. 

CTC now pees f bere X tume ageyn; 

X wol no more of this thing seyn, 

Xf X may passen me berby; 

X migbte maken you wery. 

But X wol beten you alway 

TIo belpe your freendis wbat X may, 

So they wollen my company; 
for they be sbent al outerly 
But if so falle, that X be 
Oft with bem, and they with me* 

Hnd eek my lemman mot they serve, 

Or they sbul not my love deserve, 
f orsotbe, X am a fals traitour; 

God jugged me for a tbeef tricbour; 
forsworn X am, but wel nygb non 
Slot of my gyle, til it be don. 

ROURGRme bath many oon detb res¬ 
seyved, 

^bat my treget never aperceyved; 

Hnd y it ressey vetb, and sbal ressey ve, 

TIbatmy falsnesse never aperceyve: 

But whoso doth, if be wys be, 

Rim is right good be war of me. 

But so sligb is the deceyving 










'Chat to hard is the aperceyving. 
for protbeus, that coude him chaunge 
Xn every sbap, hoomly and straunge, 

Coude never sieh gylene tresoun 
Hs X; for I com never in toun 
Cheras Xmighte knowen be, 

Chough men me bothe might here and see* 

■ UL wel X can my clothis chaunge, 

Cake oon,and make another straunge. 
TVow am X knight, now chasteleyn; 
|Vow prelat, and now chapeleyn; 

]Sfow preest,now clerk, and now forstere; 
hfow am X mats ter, now scolere; 

JVow monk,now chanoun, now baity; 
Whatever mister man am X, 
jSowam X prince, now am X page, 

Hnd can by herte every langage* 

Somtymeam X hoor and old; 

]STow am X yong,and stout,and bold; 

]Sfow am X Robert, now Robyn; 

J'tow f rere JMenour, now 'Jacobyn; 

Hnd with me folweth my loteby, 

Co don me solas and company, 

Chat bight dame Hbstinence/Streyned, 

Xn many a queynt array yfeyned. 

Right as it cometb to hir lyking, 

X f ullUle al hir desiring. 

Somtyme a wommans cloth take X; 

J'fow am X mayde, now lady. 

Somtyme Xam religious; 

J'low lyk an anker in an bous. 

Somtyme am X prioresse, 

Hnd now a nonne, and now abbesse; 

Hnd go tburgb alle regiouns, 

Seking alle religiouns. 

But to what ordre that X am sworn, 

X lete the strawe, and take the com; 

Co blynde folk tber X enbabite, 

X axe no more but hir abite. 

iHRHC wot ye more ? in every wyse, 

", Right as me list, Xme disgyse. 

1 ®Iel can X here me under weed; 
Unlyk is my word to my deed. 

Cbus make X in my trappis falle, 

Cburgb my pryvileges, alle 
Chat ben in Cristendom alyve* 

X may assoile, an d X may sbry ve, 

Chat no prelat may lette me, 

HI folk, wherever they founde be: 

X noot no prelat may don so, 

But if the pope be, and no mo, 

Chat made tbilk establisshing. 

is not this a propre thing ? 

But, were my sleigbtis apercey ved, 

_]^e sbulde X more been recey ved 

Hs X was wont; and wostow why ? 
for X dide hem a tregetry; 

But tberof yeve X litel tale, 

X have the silver and the male; 

So have X precbed and eek shriven, 

So have X take, so have me yiven, 

Cburgb hir foly, busbond and wyf, 

Chat X lede right a joly lyf, 




Cburgb simplesse of the prelacye; 

Cbey know not al my tregetrye. 

H ttC for as moebe as man and wyf 

Sbuld sbewe hir paroebe/prest hir lyf 
Ones yeer,as seitb the book, 

Gr any wight his housel took, 

Chan have X pry vilegis large, 

Chat may of moebe thing discharge; 
for he may seye right thus,pardee: 

Sir preest, in shrift X telle it thee, 

Chat be, to whom that X am shriven, 

Rath me as soiled, and me yiven 
Penaunce sootbly, for my sinne, 

<8bicb that X fond me gilty inne; 

]Ne X ne have never entencioun 
Co make double confessioun, 

]Se reberce eft my shrift to thee; 

O shrift is right ynougb to me. 

Chis ougbte thee suffyee wel, 

pfe be not rebel never/a/del; 

for certis, though thou haddest it sworn, 

X wot no prestne prelat born 
Chat may to shrift eft me constreyne. 

Hn d if they don, X wol m e pleyne; 
for X wot where to pleyne wel. 

Chou sbalt not streyn erne a del, 

]^e enforce me, ne yit me trouble, 

Co make my confessioun double. 

]Sfe X have none aff eccioun 
Co have double absolucioun. 

Che firste is right ynougb to me; 

Chis latter assoiling quyte X thee. 

X am unbounde; what mayst thou finde 
JVIore of my sinnes me to unbinde? 
for he, that might bath in bis bond, 

Of alle my sinnes me unbond. 

Hnd if thou wolt me thus constreyne, 
Chatmemotnedis on thee pleyne, 

Cbere sbal no jugge imperial, 

]Ne bisshop, ne official, 

Donjugementonme; fori 
Shal gon and pleyne me openly 
Unto my shrif t/fadir newe, 

Chat bight not f rere Glolf untrewel 
Hnd be shal chevisehim forme, 
forX trowe he can hampre thee. 

But, lordl be wolde be wrooth withalle, 

Xf men him wolde frere Klolf callel 
for be wolde have no pacience, 

But don al cruel vengeauncel 
Re wolde bis might don at the leest, 

]Senothing spare for goddis beest. 

Hnd, God so wis be my socour. 

But thou yeve me my Saviour 
Ht Bster, whan it lyketb me, 

Slitboute presing more on thee, 

X wol forth, and to him goon, 

Hnd be sbal housel me anoon, 
for Xam out of thy gruccbing; 

X kepe not dele with thee nothing. 
j^Cbus may be shryve him, that forsaketh 
Ris paroebe/prest, and to me taketb. 

Hnd if the prest wol him refuse, 


Che 

Romaunt 
of the 
Rose 


301 








Cbe 

Romaunt 
of the 
Rose 


X am f ul redy him to accuse, 

Hnd him punissbe and bampre so, 

Chat be bis ebirebe sbal forgo* 

But whoso bath in bis feting 
Che consequence of sucb sbryving, 

Shat seen that prest may never have might 
Co knowe tbe conscience aright 
Of him that is under bis cure* 

Hnd this ageyns holy scripture, 

Chat biddetb every berde boneste 
Rave verry knowing of bis bes te. 

But pore folk that goon by strete, 

"Chat have no gold,ne sommes grete, 

Rem wolde X tete to her prelates, 

Or lete bir prestis knowe bir states, 
for to me right nought y eve they. 

Hmour* 


iNI>wbyisit? 

’ fals/Semblant. for they nemay. 

Cbey ben so bare, X take no keep; 

But X wol have tbe fatte sheep * 

Cat parish prestis have tbe lene, 

X y eve not of bir barm a bene 1 
Hnd if that prelats gruccben it, 

Chat ougbten wroth be in bir wit, 

'Co lese her fatte bestes so, 

X sbal yeve bem a stroke or two, 

Chat they sbal lesen with tbe force, 

Ye, botbe bir my tre and bir croce. 

Cbus |ape X bem, and have do longe, 

JMy priveleges been so stronge. 

HCS/SGJMBCHNC wolde have 
stinted here. 

But Cove ne made him no sucb cbere 
Chat be was wery of bis sawe; 

But for to make him glad and fawe, 
Re seide: Cel on more specialy, 

Row that tbou servest un trewly* 

Cel fbrtb,andsbame tbee never a del; 
for as tbyn abit sbewitb wel, 

Chou semest an holy beremy te* 
fals/Semblant. Sotbis,butXam an ypocryte* 
Hmour. Cbou gostand preebest povertee? 
fals/Semblant.Yc, sir; butricbesse bath poustee. 
Hmour. Cbou preebest abstinence also ? 
fals/Semblant. 

H IR, X wolfillen, so mote X go, 

JVIy paunebe of gode mete and wyne, 

Hs sbulde amaister of divyne; 
for bow that X me pover feyne, 

Yit atle pore folk X disdeyne* 

X love bet tbe acqueyntaunce 
Cen tymes, of tbe king of f raunce, 

Cban of pore man of mylde mode, 

Chough that bis soule be also gode. 
for whan X see beggers quaking, 

Naked on mixens at stinking, 
for bungre crye, and eek for care, 

X entremete not of bir fare. 

Cbey been so pore, and f ul of pyne, 

Cbey might not ones yeve me dyne, 
for they have nothing but bir ly f; 

Slbat sbulde beyeve that likketb bis knyf ? 
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Xt is but foty to entremete, 

Coseke in boundes nest fat mete. 

Cet bere bem to tbe spitel anoon, 

But, for me, comfort gete they noon* 
But a riche stke usurere 
Slolde X visyteand drawenere; 

Rim wol X comforteandrebete, 
for X hope of bis gold to gete. 

Hnd if that wikked detb him have, 

X wol go with him to bis grave. 

Hnd if tber any reprove me, 

Slby that X tete tbe pore be, 

Slostow bow X mot ascape ? 

X sey,and swere him f ulrape, 

Chat riche men ban more teccbes 
Of sinne, than ban pore wreccbes, 

Hnd ban of counseil more mister; 

Hnd tberf ore X wol drawe bem ner. 

But as gret hurt, it may so be. 

Rath soule in right gret poverte, 

Hs soul in gret ricbesse, forsotbe, 
Hlbeit that they burten botbe. 
for ricbesse and mendicitees 
Ben cleped two extremitees; 

Cbe mene is cleped suffisaunce, 

Cher lytb of vertu tbe aboundaunce. 

B iOR Salamon,fulwe!Xwoot, 

; In bis parables us wroot, 

_jHs it knowe of many a wight, 

Xn bis tbrittetbe ebapitre right: 

God, tbou me kepe, for tby poustee, 
fro ricbesse andmendicitee; 
for if a riche man him dresse 
Co tbenke to moebe on bis ricbesse, 

Ris berte on that so f er is set, 

Chat be bis creatour foryet; 

Hnd him, that begging wol ay greve, 
Row sbu Ide X by bis word him leve ? 
Clnnetbe that be nis amicber, 
forsworn, or elles God is Iyer. 
j^Cbus seitb Salamones sawes; 

Ne we finde writen in no lawes, 

Hnd namely in our Cristen lay, 

Slbo seitb Ye, X dar sey Nay, 

Chat Crist,ne bis apostlis dere, 

Sibyl that they walkede in ertbe bere, 
Slere never seen her bred begging, 
for they nolde beggen for nothing. 

Hnd right thus were men wont to teebe; 
Hnd in this wyse wolde it preebe 
Cbemaistres of divinitee 
Somtyme in Paris tbe citee. 

B ND if men wolde tbergeyn appose 
Cbe naked text, and lete tbe glose, 
Xt migbte sone assoiled be; 
for m en may wel tbe sotbe see, 

Chat, parde, they migbtaxe a thing 
pleynly forth, without begging, 
for they weren Goddis herdis dere, 

Hnd cure of soules badden bere, 

Cbey nolde nothing begge bir f ode; 
for aftir Crist was don on rode, 

Slitb bir propre bondis they wrought, 







Hud with travel, and eltea nought, 

Cbey wonnen al hir sustenaunce, 

Hnd Uveden forth in hir penaunce, 

Hnd the remenaunt y eve awey 
"Co other pore folk alwey. 

Cbey neither bilden tour ne hatle, 

But leye in houses smale withalle. 

H mighty man, that can and may, 

Shulde with his honde and body alway 
Slinne him bis food in laboring, 

If be ne have rent or sicb a thing, 

Hltbougb be be religious, 

Hnd God to serven curious. 

Cbus mote be don, or do trespas, 

But if it be in certeyn cas, 

'Chat I can reberce, if mister be, 

Right wel, whan the tyme I see. 

fGKG the book of Seynt Hustin, 

Be it in paper or percbemin, 

1 Cbereas be writ of these worcbinges, 
Chou sbalt seen that non excu singes 
H parfit man ne shulde seke 
By wordts, ne by dedis eke, 

Hltbougb he be religious, 

Hnd God to serven curious, 

"Chat be ne shal, so mote I go, 

SHitb propre bondis and body also, 

Gete bis food in laboring, 

If be ne have propretee of thing. 

Y»t shulde he selle al bis substaunce, 

Hnd with his swink have sustenaunce, 

If he be parfit in bountee. 

Cbus ban tbo bookes toldeme: 
for he that wol gon ydilly, 

Hnd usetb it ay besily 
Co baunten other mennes table, 
fie is a trecbour, f ul of fable; 

JSe be ne may, by gode resoun, 

Gxcuse him by bis orisoun. 
for men bihoveth,in som gyse, 

Somtyme leven Goddes servyse 
"Co gon and purchasen her nede. 

]Men mote eten, that is no drede, 

Hnd slepe,and eek do other thing; 

So longe may they leve praying. 

So may they eek hir prayer blinne, 

Slbilc that they werke, hir mete to winn e. 
seYJ^C HUSCIJ^ wol tberto accorde, 
In thilke book thatlrecorde. 

Justinian eek, that made lawes, 
fiatb thus forboden, by olde dawes: 

No man, up peyne to be deed, 
jWigbty of body, to begge bis breed, 

If be may swinke, it for to gete; 

JMen shulde him rathermayme or bete, 

Or doon of him apert justice, 

TTban suffren him in such malice. 

f fiBY don not wel, so mote I go, 

"Chat taken such aim esse so, 

1 But if they have som privelege, 

“Chat of the peyne hem wol allege* 

But bow that is, can I not see, 

But if the prince disseyved be; 
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]Ne I ne wene not, sikerly, 

'Chat they may have it rigbtf ully. 

But I wol not determyne 
Of princes power, ne defyne, 

Nc by my word comprende,ywis, 

If it so fer may streccbe in this. 

I wol not entremete a del; 

But I trowe that the book seith wel, 

SI ho that taketh aim esses, that be 
Dewe to folk that men may see 
Jvame, fieble, wery, and bare, 
pore, or in such man er care, 

"Chat conne winne hem nevermo, 
for they have no power tberto, 

Re eteth his owne dampning, 

But if he lye, that made al thing. 

Hnd if ye such a truaunt finde, 

Chastise him wel, if ye be kinde. 

But they wolde hate you, percas, 

Hnd, if ye fillen in hir laas, 

They wolde eftsones do you scathe, 

If that they migbte, late or rathe; 
for they be not ful pacient, 

Chat ban the world thus fbule blent. 

Hnd witeth wel, wber that God bad 
Che good man selle al that be had, 

Hnd f olowe him, and to pore it yive, 
fie wolde not therfore that be live 
Co serven him in mendience, 
for it was never bis sentence; 

But he bad wirken whan that nede is, 

Hnd folwe him in goode dedis. 

H SYFTC pOCTLG, that loved al holy cbirche, 
fie bade tbapostles for to wircbe, 

Hnd winnen hir lyflode in that wyse, 

Hnd hem defended truaundyse, 

Hnd seide: Slirketb with your honden; 

Cbus sbul the thing be undirstonden. 
fie nolde, ywis, btdde hem begging, 

]He sellen gospel, ne preebing, 

Jves t they beraf te, with hir asking, 
folk of hir catel or of hir thing. 

@ OR in this world is many a man 

Chat y eveth bis good, for be ne can 
SI erne it for shame, or elles be 
Slolde of the asker delivered be; 

Hnd, for be him encombretb so, 
fie yevetb him good to late him go; 

But it can him nothing profyte, 

Cbey lese the yift and the meryte. 

Che goode folk, that poule to preched, 
profred him of te, whan he hem teched 
Som of hir good in charite; 

But tberof right nothing took he; 

But of bis bondwerk wolde be gete 
Clothes to wryen him, and bis mete. 

Hmour, 



me than bow a man may liven, 
Chat al his good to pore bath yiven, 
Hnd wol but only bidde bis bedis, 
Hnd never with honde laboure bis 
nedis: 

JMay be do so? 
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falS'Semblant.Ye* ®* r * 

Hmour.Hndbow? 

fals/Semblant. Sir,Twol gladly telleyow: 
Seynt Hustin seitb,a man may be 
Xn houses that ban proprctce, 

Hs tempters and bospitelers, 

Hndas these cbanounsregulers, 

Or wbyte monkes, or these blake, 

X wole no mo ensamplts make, 

Hnd take therof his sustening, 
for therm ne tytb no begging; 

But otbcrweyes not,ywis, 

Xf Hustin gabbeth not of this* 

Hnd yit f ul many a monk labouretb, 

Chat ©od in holy cbtrcbe honouretb; 
for whan hir swinking is agoon, 

Cbey rede and singe in chirche anoon* 

$]ND for tber bath ben greet discord, 
Hs many a wight may bere record, 
Upon the estate of mendience, 

X wol shortly, in your presence, 

Celle bow a man may begge at nede, 

Chat bath not wberwitb him to f ede, 
jviaugre bis felones jangelinges, 
for sothfastnesse wol non hidinges; 

Hnd yit, percas,Xmay abey, 

Chat X to yow sothly thus sey. 
tO, bere the caas especial; 

T Xf aman be so bestial 
Chat be of no craft hath science, 
Hnd nought desyretb ignorence, 

Cban may be go a/beggin g yeme, 

Cil be som maner craft can lerne, 

Cburgb which, witboute truaunding, 

He may in trouthe have his living. 

Or if he may don no labour, 
for elde, or syknesse, or langour, 

Or for bis tendre age also, 

Cban may be yit a/begging go. 

^R if be have, peraventure, 

Cburgb usage of his noriture, 

Lived over deliciously, 

Cban oughten good folk comunty 
Ran of bis miscbeef som pitee, 

Hnd suffren him also, that he 
JVIay gon aboute and begge bis breed, 

Chat he be not for bungur deed. 

Or if be have of craft cunning, 

Hnd strengtbe also, and desiring 
Co wirken, as be badde what, 

But be finde neither this ne that, 

Cban may be begge, til that be 
Rave geten bis necessitee. 

JR if bis winning be so ly te, 

Chat bis labour wol not acquy te 
Sufficiantly al bis living, 

Tit may be go bis breed begging; 
fro dore to dore be may go trace, 

Cil be the remenaunt may purchace. 

Or if a man wolde undirtake 
Hny empryse for to make, 

Xn the rescous of our lay, 

Hnd it defenden as be may, 
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Be it with armes or lettrure. 

Or other covenable cure, 

Xf it be so be pore be, 

Chan may be begge, til that be 
JVIay finde in trouthe for to swinke, 

Hnd gete him clothes, mete, and drinke. 
Swinke be with bondis corporel, 

Hnd not with bondis espirituel. 

1]^ al thise caas, and in semblables, 

? Xf that tber ben mo resonables, 

. _ Re may begge, as X telle you bere, 

Hnd etles nought, in no manere; 

Hs Ctlilliam Seynt Hmour wolde precbe, 

Hnd of te wolde dispute and teche 
Of this matere alle openly 
Ht parts f ul solempnely. 

Hn d also God my soule blesse, 

Hs be bad, in this stedfastnesse, 

Che accord of the universitee, 

Hnd of the puple, as semetb me. 

■ O good man ougbte it to refuse, 
jvfc ougbte him therof to excuse, 

Be wrootb or blytbe whoso be; 
for X wol speke,and telle it tbee, 

HI sbulde X dye, and be put doun, 

Hs was Seynt pout, in derk prisoun; 

Or be exiled in this caas 

Hlitb wrong, as mats ter CQilliam was, 

Chat my moder Ypocrisye 
Baniss hed for bir greet envye. 

JY moder fiemed him, Seynt Hmour: 
Chis noble dide such labour 

_ 1 "Co susteyne ever the loyaltee, 

Chat he to mocbe agilte me. 

Re made a book, and leet it wryte, 

Cttberm bis ly f be dide al wryte, 

Hnd wolde icb reney ed begging, 

Hnd lived by my traveyling, 

Xf X ne bad rent ne other good, 

SObat ? wened be that X were wood ? 
for labour might me never plese, 

X have more wil to been at ese; 

Hnd have wel lever, sootb to sey, 

Bifore the puple patre and prey, 

Hnd wry e me in my foxerye 
Cinder a cope of papelardye. 

}ClOD Love: CGbat devel is this X bere? 
mbat wordis tetlest thou me bere? 

__ falS'Semblant. Cttbat,sir? 

Hm our. falsn esse, that apert is; 

Cban dredist thou not ©od? 
fals/Semblant. 

« 0 ,certis: 

for selde in greet thing sbal be spede 
Xn this world, that ©od wol drede, 
for folk that hem to vertu yiven, 

Hnd truly on her owne liven, 

Hnd hem in goodnesseay contene, 

On hem is litel thriftysene; 

Such folk drinken gretmisese; 

Chat lyf n e may me never plese. 

But see what gold ban usurers, 

Hnd silver eek in bir gamers, 










Cay tagiers, and these monyouro, 
Bailifs, bedels, provost, countours; 
Chese liven wel nygb by ravyne; 

Che smale puple hem mote enclyne, 

Hnd they as wolves wol hem eten. 

Upon the pore folk they geten 
f ulmocheof that they spendeor 
kepe; 

JS"ls none of hem that he nil strepe, 

Hnd wryen himself welatte f ulle; 
Slitboute scalding they hem pulle. 

Che stronge the feble overgoth; 

Butt, that were my simple cloth, 

Robbe bothe robbed and robbours, 

Hnd gyle gyled and gylours. 

By my treget, t gadre and threste 
Che greet tresour into my cheste, 

Chat lyth with me so faste bounde. 

JMyn highe paleys do t founde, 

Hnd my dely tes t f ulfille 
Slitb wyne at f eestes at my wille, 

Hnd tables f ulle of entremees; 
t wol no lyf, but ese and pees, 

Hnd winne gold to spende also* 
for whan the grete bagge is go, 

It cometb right with my japes, 
jilake t not wel turn ble my n apes ? 

Co winne is alwey myn entent; 

JVly purchas is better than my rent; 
for though t shutde beten be, 

Overal t entremete m e; 

Slitboute m e may no wight dure. 

X walke soules for to cure. 

Of al the worlde cure have t 
Xn brede and lengtbe; boldely 
X wol bothe preebe and eek counceilen; 
Slitb bondis wille X not traveilen, 
for of the pope X have the bulle; 

Xne bolde not my wittes dulle. 

X wol not sttn ten, in my ly ve, 

Chese emperouris for to sbryve, 

Or kyngis, dukis,and lordis grete; 

But pore folk al quyte X lete. 

X love no such sbryving, pardee. 

But it for other cause be, 

Xrekkenotof pore men, 

Rir astate is not worth an ben. 

Slbere fyndest thou a swinker of labour 
Rave me unto bis confessour? 

But emperesses, and duchesses, 

Cbise quenes,and eek tbise countesses, 
Cbise abbesses, and eek Bigyns, 

Chese grete ladyes palasyns, 

Chese joly knightes, and baillyves, 
Cbise nonnes,and tbise burgeis wyves, 
Chat riche been, and eek piesing, 

Hnd tbise maidens welfaring, 

Slberso they clad or naked be, 
Uncounceiled goth thernoon fro me. 
Hnd, for her soules savetee, 

Ht lord and lady, and bir meynee, 

X axe, whan they hem to me sbryve, 
xi 



Che propretee of al bir lyve, 

Hndmake hem trowe, botbemeestand 
leest, 

Rir paroeb/prest nis but a beest 
Hyens me and my company, 

Cbatsbrewis been as greet as X; 
for whicbe X wol not byde in hold 
No privetee that me is told, 

Chat X by word or signe, y wis, 

Nil make hem knowe what it is, 

Hnd they wolen also tellen me; 

Chey bele fro me no privitee. 

Hnd for to make yow hem perceyven, 
Chat usen folk thus to disceyven, 

X wol you seyn,witbouten drede, 
mbat men may in the gospel rede 
Of Seynt JMatbew, the gospelere. 

Chat settb, as X sbal you sey here. 

|pON the chaire of JMoyses 
I Cbus is it glosed, douteles: 

Chat is the olde testament, 
for therby is the chaire ment 
Sitte Scribes and pharisen; 

Chat is to seyn, the cursid men 
Slbicbe that we ypocritis calle 
Doth that they preebe, X rede you alle. 

But doth not as they don a del, 

Chat been not wery to sey e wel, 

But to do wel, no wille have they; 

Hnd they wolde binde on folk alwey. 

Chat ben to be begyled able, 

Burdens that ben importable; 

On folkes sbuldres thinges they 
coucben 

Chat they nil with berfingres touchen. 
Hmour. 

)NX> why wol they not touche it? 
fals/Semblant. Slby ? 
for hem ne list not, siktrly; 
for sadde burdens that men taken 
Make folkes sbuldres aken, 

Hnd if they do ought that good be, 

Chat is for folk it sbulde see; 

Rer burdens larger maken they, 

Hnd make bir bemmes wyde alwey, 

Hnd loven setes at the table, 

Che firste and most honourable? 

Hnd for to ban the first ebaieris 
Xn synagoges, to hem f ul dere is; 

Hnd willen that folk hem touteand 
grete, 

SI ban that they passen thurgb the strete, 
Hnd wolen be cleped JVIaister also. 

But they ne sbulde not willen so; 

Che gospel is therageyns,Xgesse: 

Chat sbewetb wel bir wikkidnesse. 

B NOCR6R custom use we; 

Of hem that wol ayens us be, 

Sle hate hem deedly evericboon, 
Hnd we wol werrey hem, as oon. 

Rim that oon hatith, bate we alle, 

Hnd conjee te how to doon him falte. 
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Che Hnd if we seen him wtnne honour, 

Rom aunt Ricbesse or preys, tburgb his valour, 
of the provende, rent, or dignitee. 

Rose f ul fast, ywis, compassen we 

By what ladder he is clomben so; 

Hnd for to maken him doun to go, 

Hlitb traisoun we wolehim defame, 

Hnd doon him lese his gode name. 

Cbus from his ladder we him take, 

Hnd thus his freendis foes we make; 

But word ne wite shal he noon, 

Cilalle his freendis been his foon. 
for if we dide it open ly, 

Hie might have blame redtly ; 
for badde be wist of our malyce, 

Re badde him kept, but he were ny ce. 

S JSOCRGR is this, that, if so falle 
Chat tber be oon among us alle 
Chat doth a good turn, out of 

drede, 

die seyn it is our alder dede. 

Ye, sikerly, though be it f eyned, 

Or that him list, or that him deyned 
H man tburgb him avaunced be; 

Cberof alle parceners be we, 

Hnd tellen folk, wberso we go, 

Chatman tburgb us is sprongen so. 

Hnd for to have of men preysing, 

Hie purcbace,tburgb our flatering, 

Of riche men, of gret poustee, 

Cettres, to witnesse our boun tee; 

So that man wenetb, that may us see, 
Chat alle vertu in us be. 

Hnd alwey pore we us feyne; 

But how so that we begge or pleyne, 

Hie ben the folk, without lesing, 

Cbatal thing have without having. 

Cbus be we dredof the puple,ywis. 

Hnd gladly my purpos is this: 

X dele with no wight, but he 
Rave gold and tresour gret plen tee; 
fjir acqueyn taunce wel love X; 

Cbis is moebe my desyr, shortly. 

X entremete me of brocages, 

X make pees and manages, 

Xam gladly executour, 

Hnd many tymes procuratour; 

X am somtym e m essager; 

Chat falletb not to my mister. 

Hnd many tymes X make enques tes; 
for me that office not honest is ; 

Co dele with other mennes thing, 

Chat is to me a gret lyking. 

Hnd if that ye have ought to do 
Xn place that X repeire to, 

X shal it speden tburgb my wit, 

Hs sone as ye have told me it. 

So that ye serve me to pay, 

JMy servyse shal be your alway. 

But whoso wol ebastyse me, 

Hnoon my love lost bath be; 
f or X love no man in no gyse, 
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Chat wol me repreve or ebastyse; 

But X wolde al folk undirtake, 

Hnd of no wight no teebing take; 
for X, that other folk ebastye, 

Hloln ot be taught fro my f olye. 

LO ve noon hermitage more; 

Hlle desertes,and boltes bore, 

Hnd grete wodes evericboon, 

X lete hem to the Baptist yohan. 

X quetbe him quyte,and him relesse 
Of Bgiptal thewildimesse; 

Co fer were alle my mansiouns 
fro alle citees and goode tounes. 

]VIy paleis and myn bous makeX 
Cheremen may rennein openly, 

Hnd sey that X the world forsake. 

Bu t al am idde X biIde and make 
JMy bous, and swimme and pley tberinne 
Bet than a fish doth with bis finne. 
f Hntecristes men am X, 

Of wbtebe that Crist seitb openly, 
Chey have abit of holinesse, 

Hnd liven in such wikkednesse* 

Outward, lambren semen we, 
f ulle of goodnesse and of pitee, 

Hnd inward we, witbouten fable, 

Ben gredy wolves ravisable. 

Hie enviroune botbe londeand see; 

Hlitb al the world werreyen we; 

Hie wol ordeyne of alle thing, 

Of folkes good,and her living, 
j f ther be castel or citee 
Hlberin that any bougerons be, 
Hlthougb that they of Milayne 




were, 

for tberof ben they blamed there: 

Or if a wight, out of mesure, 

Hlolde lene his gold, and take usure, 
for that be is so coveitous: 

Or if be be to leccberous, 

Or thef e, or haunte simony e; 

Or provost, f ul of treeberye. 

Or prelat, living jolily, 

Or prest that halt bis quene him by; 
Oroide bores bostilers, 

Or other bawdes or bordillers, 

Or elles blamed of any vyce, 

Of whicbe men shutden doon justice: 
By alle the seyntes that we pray, 

But they def ende hem with lamprey, 
HXitb luce, with elis, with samons, 
Hlith tendre gees, and with capons, 
Hlitb tartes,or with cheses fat, 

Hlith deynte flawnes, brode andflat, 
Hlitb calewey s, or with pultaille, 

Hlith con in ges, or with fyn vitaille, 
Chat we, undir our clothes wide, 
JMaken tburgb ourgoletglyde: 

Or but he wol do come in haste 
Roo/venisoun,ybake in paste; 
HIbetber so that he loure or groin e, 

Re shal have of a corde a toigne. 





Hlitb wbicbe men sbal him binde and lede, 
•Co bvenne him for bis sinful dede. 

Chat men sbulle here him crye androre 
H myle/wey aboute, and more* 

Or elles be sbal in prisoun dye, 

But if be wol our f rendsbip bye, 

Or smerten that that be batb do, 

]More than bis giltamountetb to* 

But,and be coutbe tburgb bis sleigbt 
Do maken up a tour of height, 

Nought rougbte X whether of stone or tree, 
Or ertbe, or turves though it be, 

"Chough it were of no vounde stone, 
drought with squyre and scantilon e, 

So that the tour were stuffed wet 
ditb alle rtchesse temporel ; 

Hnd tbanne, that be wolde updresse 
Bngyns, botbe more and lesse, 

Co caste at us, by every syde, 

Co bere bis goode name wyde, 

Such sleightes as X sbal yow nevene, 
Barelles of wyne, by sixe or sevene, 

Or gold in sakkes gret plente, 

Re sbulde sone delivered be* 



Hnd if be have noon sicb pitaunces, 

Cate him study in equipolences, 

Hnd lete lyes and fatlaces, 

Xf that be wolde deserve our graces; 

Or we sbal bere him such witnesse 
Of sinne, and of bis wreccbidnesse, 

Hnd doon bis loos so wyde renne, 
Cbatalquik we sbulde him brenne, 

Or elles yeve him sucbe penaunce, 

Chat is wel wors than the pitaunce. 

?OR thou sbalt never, for nothing, 
Con knowen aright by her clothing 
__ Cbetraitoursfulleof trecberye, 
But thou her werkis can aspye. 

Hnd ne badde the good keping be 
dbylom of the universitee, 

Chat kepetb the key of Cristendome, 
Cbey bad been turmented,alle and some* 
Sucbe been the stinking fals propbetis; 
]SFis non of hem, that good propbete is; 
for they, tburgb wikked entencioun, 

Cbe y eer of tbe mcamacioun 
H thousand and two hundred yeer, 
fyve and fifty, f ertber ne ner, 

Brougbten a book, with sory grace, 
Coyeven ensamplein comune place, 

Chat seide thus, though it were fable: 
Cbis is tbe Gospel perdurable, 

Chat fro tbe Roly Goost is sent. 

J&G .lei were it worth to ben ybrent. 
entitled was in such man ere 
Cbis book, of which X telle here. 

Cher nas no wight in al parys, 

Bif orn Our Cady, at parvys, 

Chat be ne migbte bye tbe book, 

Co copy, if him talent took* 

Cher might be see, by greet tresoun, 
ful many fals comparisoun: 
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Hs moebe as, tburgb bis grete might. 

Be it of bete, or of light, 

Cbe sunne sourmountetb tbemone, 
Cbattroubler is, and ebaungetb sone, 
Hnd tbe note/kemel tbe sbelle 
(X scorn e nat that X yow telle) 

Right so, witbouten any gyle, 
Sourmountetb this noble Bvangyle 
Cbe word of any evangelist. 

JPHnd to her title they token Christ; 
Hnd many such comparisoun, 

Of which X make no mencioun, 

JMigbt men in that boke finde, 

Cdboso coude of hem have minde. 

R€ universitee, that tbo was 
aslepe, 

Gan for to braide, and taken kepe; 
Hnd at tbe noys tbe heed upcaste, 

Ne never sitben slepte it faste, 

But up it sterte, and arm es took 
Hyens this fals horrible book, 

HI redy bated for to make, 

Hnd to tbe juge tbe book to take. 

But they that brougbten tbe book there 
Rente it anoon awey, for fere; 

Cbey nolde sbewe it more a del, 

But tbenne it kepte, and kepen wit, 

Ctl such a tyme that they may see 
Chat they so stronge woxen be, 

Chat no wight may hem wel witbstonde; 
for by that book they durstnot stonde* 
Hway they gonne it for to bere, 
for they ne durste notanswere 
By exposicioun neglose 
Co that that clerkis wole appose 
Hyens tbe cursednesse, ywis, 

Chat in that boke writen is. 

Now wot X not, n e X can not see 
3 Kbat maner ende that there sbal be 
Of al this boke that they byde; 

But yit algate they sbal abyde 
Cil that they may it bet def ende; 

Cbis trowe X best, wol be bir ende. 

■ RCISHntecristabydenwe, 

for we ben alle of bis meynee; 
Hnd wbat man that wol not be so, 
Right sone be sbal bis lyf forgo* 

CCle wol a pupte on him areyse, 

Hnd tburgb our gyle doon him seise, 
Hnd him on sbarpe speris ryve, 

Or other weyes bringe him fro lyve, 

But if that be wol folowe,y wis, 

Chat in our boke writen is. 

Cbus moebe wol our book signifye, 

Chat why t that peter batb maistrye, 
JNIay never loban sbewe wel bis might. 
JOQI have X you declared right 
Cbe mening of tbe bark and rinde 
Chat makitb tbe entenciouns 

blinde* 

But now at erst X wol btginne 
Co expowne you tbe pith witbinne: 
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Che Hnd first, by peter, as 1 wene, 

Romaun t Cbe pope himself we wolden mene, 
of the Hnd eeh the seculers comprehende, 

Rose Chat Cristes lawe wol defende, 

Hnd shulde it hepen and mayntenen 
Hyeines hem thatal sustenen, 

Hnd falsly to the puple teeben. 

Hnd 7 oban bitohenetb hem that prechen, 
Chat ther nis lawe covenable 
But thtlhe Gospel perdurable, 

"Chat fro the Boly Gost was sent 
Co turne folh that been miswent. 

“Che strengtbe of 7oban they undirstonde 
"Che grace in which, they seye, they stonde, 
"Chat doth the sinful folh converte, 

Hnd hem to 7 esus Crist reverte. 

many another horriblete 
]VIay men in that bohe see, 

Chat ben comaunded, clou teles, 
Hyens the lawe of Rome expres; 

Hnd alle with Hntecrist they holden, 

Hs men may in the booh bibolden, 

Hnd than comaunden they to sleen 
HUe tho that with peter been; 

But they shal nevere have that might, 

Hnd, God tofom, for stryf to fight, 

Chat they ne shalynougb men finde 
Chat peters lawe shal have in minde, 

Hnd ever holde,and so mayntene, 

Chat at the last it shal be sene 
Chat they shal alle come therto, 
for ought that they can spehe or do, 

Hnd thtlhe lawe shal not stonde, 

Chat they by 7oban have undirstonde; 
But, maugre hem, it shal adoun, 

Hnd been brought to conf usioun. 

But X wol stinte of this matere, 
for it is wonder long to here; 

But hadde thatilhe booh endured, 

Of better estate X were ensured; 

Hnd f reendts have X yit, pardee, 

Chat ban me set in greet degree* 
jf all this world is emperour 
Gyle my fader, the trechour, 

Hnd emperesse my moder is, 
JMaugre the Boly Gost, y wis. 

Our mighty linage and our route 
Regnetb in every regne aboute; 

Hnd wet is worth we maistres be, 
for al this world govern e we, 

Hnd can the folh so wel disceyve, 

Chat noon our gyle can perceyve; 

Hnd though they doon, they dar not 
saye; 

Che sothe dar no wight biwrey e. 

But be in Cristis wrath him ledeth. 

Chat more than Crist my bretberen 
dredeth. 

Be nis no f ul good champioun, 

Chat dredith such similacioun; 

]Nor that for peyne wole ref usen 
Cls to correcten and accuses. 
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Be wol not entremete by right, 

J^e have God in his eyesight, 

Hnd therfore God shal him punyce: 
Butmenerehhetbof novyce, 

Sitben men us loven comunably, 

Hn d holden us for so worthy, 

Chat we may folh repreve ecboon, 

Hnd we nil have repref of noon. 

HJbom shulden folh worsbipen so 
But us, that stinten never mo 
Co patren wbyl that folh us see. 
Chough it not so bibinde hem be ? 
psggWD where is more wood folye, 
JsjHp/ Chan to enbaunce cbivalrye, 
Imiilf Hnd love noble men and gay, 
Chat joly clotbis weren alway ? 

Xf they be sich folh as they semen. 

So clene,as men her clotbis demen, 

Hnd that her wordis f olowe her dede, 

Xt is gret pite, out of drede, 
for they wol be noon ypocritis f 
Of hem, me tbinhetb it gret spite is; 

X can not love hem on no syde. 

But Beggers with these bodes wyde, 
dith sleigbe and pale faces lene, 

Hnd greye clotbis not f ulclene, 

But fretted f ul of tatarwagges, 

Hnd highe shoes, hnopped with dagges. 
Chat frouncen lyhe a quaite/pype, 

Or botes riveling as a gype; 

Co such folh as Xyou devyse 
Sbuld princes and these lordes wyse 
Cahe alle her londes and her thinges, 
Bothe werre and pees, in goveminges; 
Co such folh shulde a prince him yive, 
Chat wolde his ly f in honour live. 

Hnd if they be not as they seme, 

Chat serven thus the world to queme, 
Chere wolde X dwelle, to disceyve 
Cbe folh, for they shal not perceyve. 
JOC X ne spehe in no such wyse, 
Chat men shulde humble abit 
dispyse, 

So that no pryde tberunder be. 

J"lo man shulde bate, as tbinhetb me, 
Cbe pore man in sich clothing. 

But God ne preiseth him nothing, 

Chat seitb he bath the world forsahe, 
Hnd hath to worldly glorie him tahe, 
Hnd wol of siche delyces use; 

CHbo may that Begger wel excuse ? 

Chat papelard, that him yeldeth so, 

Hnd wol to worldly ese go, 

Hnd seitb that be the world bath left, 
Hnd gredily it grypetb eft, 

Be is the hound, shame is to seyn, 

Chat to his casting goth ageyn. 
jjflac unto you dar Xnot lye: 
ButmighteX felen oraspye, 

Chat ye perceyved it nothing, 

Ye shulden have a starh lesing 
Right in your bond thus, to biginne, 












Xnold e it lette for no sinne. 
f||j||R 0 god tough at the wonder tho, 

MM Hnd every wight gan laughe also, 
iSisi Hnd seide: Lo here a man aright 
for to be trusty to every wight I 

HLS/S 0 JHBLHKC, quod Love, 
sey tome, 

Sith X thus have avauneed thee, 
■Chat in my court is thy dwelling, 
Hnd of ribaudes sbalt be my king, 
CHolt thou wet bolden my for- 

wardls? 

fals/Semblant. 

10 , sir, from hennes forewardis; 

Radde never your fader berebifom 
Servaunt so trewe, sith be was born, 
Hmour. “Chat is ayeines al nature. 
fals/Semblant. 

^XR, put you in thataventure; 
for though ye borowes take of me, 
'Chesikerersbalyeneverbe 
for ostages,ne sikimesse, 

Or Chartres, for to bere witnesse. 

X take yourself to record bere, 

Chat men ne may, in no manere, 

Ceren the wolf out of bis byde, 

Cil be be flayn, bak and syde, 

"Chough men him bete and al defyle; 

CHbat ? wene ye that X wole bigyle ? 
for X am clothed mekely, 

Cherunder is al my treebery; 

)Myn herte ebaungeth never the mo 
for noon abit, in which X go. 

Chough X have chere of simplenesse, 

Xam not wery of sbrewednesse. 

My (emman, Streyned/Hbstinence, Streyned/ 
Rath mister of my purveaunce; Hbstinence 
She hadde f ul longe ago be deed, 

J'lere my councelandmy reed; 

Lete bir allone, and you and me. 

Love answerde: X truste thee 
, XRitbou te borowe, for X wol noon. 
jgFHnd fals/Semblant, the theef, 

anoon, 

Right in that like same place, 

Chat hadde of tresoun al bis face 
Right blak witbinne, and why t witboute, 
Cbanketb him, gan on his knees loute. 

RH]^ was ther nought, but 
Gvery man 

f*fow to assaut, that sailen 
lean, 

Quod Love,and that ful 

_ hardily. 

^Chan armed they hem communly 
Of sich armour as to hem f el* 

Xdban they were armed, fers and fet, 

Cbey wente hem forth, alle in a route, 

Hnd set the castel al aboute; 

Cbey wil nought away, for no drede, 

Cil it so be that they ben dede, 

Or til they have the castel take. 
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Hnd foure batels they gan make, 

Hnd parted hem in foure anoon, 

Hnd toke her way, and forth they goon, 
Che foure gates for to assaile, 

Of wbicbe the kepers wol not fade; 
for they ben neither syke ne dede, 

But hardy folk, and strong in dede. 

v£^0?H wole X seyn the counte- 
naunce 

Of fals/Semblant,and 
Hbstinaunce, 

Chat ben to Cdikkid/Conge 
went. 

But first they betde her parlement, 
CKbetber it to done were 
Comaken hem be knowen there, 

Or etles walken forth disgysed. 

But at the laste they devysed, 

Chat they wold goon in tapinage, 

Hs it were in a pilgrimage, 

Lyk good and holy folk unfeyned. 

Hnd Dame Hbstinence/Streyned 
Cook on a robe of camelyne, 

Hnd gan bir graitbe as a Begyne. 

H large covercbief of tbrede 
She wrapped al aboute bir bede, 

But she forgatnot hir sautere; 

H peire of bedts eek she bere 
CXpon a lace, al of why t tbrede, 

On which that she bir bedes bede; 

But she ne bougbte hem never a del, 
for they were geven her, X wot wel, 

6 od wot, of a ful holy frere, 

Chat seide he was bir fader dere, 

Co whom she hadde of ter went 
Chan any frere of bis covent* 

Hnd he visy ted hir also, 

Hnd many a sermoun seide bir to; 

Re nolde lette, for man on lyve, 

Chat he ne wolde hir of te sbryve. 

Hnd with so gret devocion 
Chey maden her confession, 

Chat they had of te, for the nones, 

Cwo bedes in one hood at ones. 

\f fair shape X devyse her thee, 

But pale of face somtyme was 
she; 

Chat false traitouresse untrewe 
Cttas lyk that salowe hors of bewe, 

Chat in the Hpocalips is shewed, 

Chat signifyeth tho folk beshrewed, 
Chat been al ful of trecherye, 

Hnd pale, tburgb bypocrisye; 
for on that hors no colour is, 

But only deed and pale,ywis. 

Of suebe a colour enlangoured 
Sdas Hbstinence, y wis, coloured; 

Of her estat she her repented, 

Hs her visage represented. 

]R6 hada burdoun alof Cbefte, 

1 Chat Gyle bad y eve her of bis 
lyefte; 
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Hnd a scrippe of fainte Distresse, 

Chat ful was of elengenesse, 

Hn d forth she walk ed sobrely: 
Hndfalse/Semblant saynt, je vous die, 
Rad, as it were for such m istere, 

Don on the cope of a frere, 

CClith chere simple, and f ul pitous; 

Ris looking was not disdeinous, 

]^e proud, butmekeand ful pesible* 
Hbout bis nekke be bar a bible, 

Hnd squterly forth gan he gon; 

Hnd, for to reste his limmes upon. 

Re had of Creson a poten te; 

Hs he were f eble, bis way be wen te. 

But in bis sieve he gan to thringe 
H rasour sharp, and wel by tinge, 

Chat was forged In a forge, 

Cdbicb that men clepen Coupegorge, 

O longe forth bir way they nomen, 
Cil they to CCKched/Conge comen, 
Chat at bis gate was sitting, 



Hnd saw folk in the way passing, 

Che pilgrimes saw be faste by, 

Chatberen hem fulmekely, 

Hnd bumblely they with him mette. 

Dame Hbstinence first him grette, 

Hnd sith him false/Semblant salued, 

Hnd he hem; but be not remued, 
for bene dredde hem not a del. 
for when be saw bir faces wel, 

Hlway in berte him thougbte so, 

Re’sbulde knowe hem botbe two; 
for wel be knew DameHbstinaunce, 

But bene knew not Constreynaunce. 

Re knew nat that she was constrayned, 

JSe of her tbeves lyf e feyned, 

But wende she com of wit at free; 

But she com in another degree; 

Hnd if of good wil she began, 

Chat wil was failed her as than. 

^JSfD fals/Semblant had he seyn als, 
But be knew nat that he was fats. 
Yet fals was be, but bis fatsnesse 
]^e cou de be not espye, nor gesse; 
for semblant was so slye wrought, 

Chat falsnesse be ne espy ed nought. 

But baddest thou knowen him biforn, 
Chou woldest on a boke have sworn, 

Cfthan thou him saugb in tbilke aray 
Chat be, that whylom was so gay, 

Hnd of the daunce Joly Robin, 

CKas tbo become a 7acobtn. 
Butsotbely,whatsomen him calle, 
f reres preebours been good men alle; 

Rir order wickedly they beren, 
Sucheminstretles if that they weren. 

So been Hugustins and Cordileres, 

Hnd Cannes, and eek Sakked f reres, 

Hnd alle freres, sbodde and bare, 

(Chough some of bem ben grete and 
square), 

ful holy men, as X bem deme; 
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Bverich of bem wolde good man seme. 

But shalt thou never of apparence 
Seen conclude good consequence 
Xn non e argumen t, y wis, 

Xf existence al failed is. 
f ormen may findealway sopbyme 
Che consequence to envenyme, 

CKboso that bath the subteltee 
Che double sentence for to see. 

[RHff the pilgrymes commen were 
Co Cfiicked/Conge, that dwelled 
there, 

Rir barneis nigh hem was algate; 

By CClicked/Conge adoun they sate, 

Chat bad hem ner him for to come, 

Hnd of ty dinges telle him some, 

Hnd sayde hem: CHbat cas maketb yow 
Co come into this place now? 

JXR, seyde Strained/Hbstinaunce, 
CCte, for to drye our penaunce, 

Cditb hertes pitous and devoute, 
Hre commen,as pilgrimes gon aboute; 

GXel nigh on fote alway we go; 
ful dusty been our beles two; 

Hnd thus botbe we ben sent 
Cburghout this world that is miswent, 

Co yeve ensample, and preche also. 

Co fisshen sinful men we go, 
for other fisshing ne fissbe we. 

Hnd, sir, for that charitee, 

Hs we be wont, berberwe we crave, 

Your lyf to amende; Crist it save! 

Hnd, so it shulde you nat displese, 

(He wolden, if it were your ese, 

H short sermoun unto you seyn. 

Hnd (Hikked/Conge answerde ageyn: 
j^Cbe bous, quod be, such as ye see, 

Sbal nat be warned you for me, 

Sey what you list, and X wol here. 

©raunt m ercy, swete sire dere! 

Quod alderfirst Dame Hbstinence, 

Hnd thus began she bir sentence: 
Constreyn ed/Hbstin ence. 

XR, the first vertue, certeyn, 

Che gretest, and most sovereyn 
i Chat may be founde in any man, 
for having, or for wit be can, 

Chat is, bis tonge to refreyne; 

Cher to ought every wight him peyne* 
for it is better stille be 
Chan for to speken harm, pardee f 
Hnd be that berkeneth it gladly, 

Re is no good man, sikerly. 
Hnd,sir,aboven al other sinne, 

Xn that art thou most gilty inne, 

Chou spake a jape not longago, 

Hnd, sir, that was right yvel do, 

Of a yong man that here repaired, 

Hnd never yet this place apaired. 

Chou seydest he awaited nothing 
But to disceyve fair/(0elcomtng. 

Ye seyde nothing sooth of that; 
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But, sir, ye lye; X tell you plat; 

Rene cometbno more,ne gotb,pardeef 
X trow ye sbal blm never see. 
fair/Ulelcoming in prison is, 

C^bat of te bath pley ed with you, er this, 
"Cbe fairest games that be coude, 
tflitboute filtbe, stille or loude; 

Now dar be nat bimself solace. 

Ye ban also tbe man do cbace, 

"Chat be dar neither come ne go. 
Hlbatmevetbyou to bate him so 
But properly your wtkked thought, 

'Chat many a fals lesing bath thought ? 
Chat mevetb your foole eloquence, 

Chat jangletb ever in audience, 

Hndon tbe folk areysetb blame, 

Hnd doth hem dishonour and sham e, 
for thing that may have no preving, 

But lyklinesse,and contriving, 
for X dar seyn, that Reson demetb, 

Xt is not al sootb thing that semetb, 

Hnd it is sinne to controve 
Ching that is for to reprove; 

Cbis wot ye wet; and, sir, therefore 
Ye am to blam e wel the more. 
Hnd,natbelesse, berekketb lyte; 

Re yevetb nat now thereof a my te; 
for if be though te barm, parfay, 

Re wolde come and gon al day; 

Re coude bimself e nat abstene. 

Now com etb be nat, and that is sene, 
for be ne taketb of it no cure, 

But if it be through aventure, 

Hnd lasse than other folk, algate. 

Hnd thou here watcbest at tbe gate, 

Slitb spere in tbyne arest alway; 

Cbere muse, musard, al tbe day. 

"Chou wakest night and day for thought ; 
Ywis, tby traveyl is for nought. 

Hnd jelousye,witbouten faile, 

Sbal never quy te thee tby travaile* 

Hnd scathe is, that fair/GIelcoming, 
Slitbouten any trespassing, 

Sbal wrongfully in prison be, 

'Cber wepetb and languissbetb be. 

Hnd though tbou never yet, ywis, 
Hgiltest man no more but this, 

“Cake not agreef, it were worthy 
“Co putte tbce out of this baity, 

Hnd afterward in prison lye, 

Hnd f ettre thee til that tbou dye; 
for tbou sbalt for this sinne dwelle 
Right in tbe devils ers of belle, 

But if that tbou repente tbee. 

■ H fay, tbou lyest falsly t quod be. 
Cdbat? welcome with miscbaunce 

Rave X tberf ore berbered you 
"Co seyeme shame, and eek reprove? 

<ditb sory bappe, to your bibove, 

Hm X today your berbergere f 
Go, berber you elleswbere than here, 
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Chat ban a Iyer called m e! 

Cwo tregetours art tbou and be, 

'Chat in myn bous do me this shame, 
Hnd for my sotbsawe ye me blame. 

Xs this tbe sermoun that ye make ? 

Co alle tbe develles Xme take, 

Or elles, God, tbou me confoundef 
But er men diden this castel founde, 

Xt passetb not ten day es or twelve, 

But it was told right to myselve, 

Hnd as they seide, right so tolde X, 

Re ktste tbe Rose privily f 

Cbus seide X now, and bave seid yore; 

X not wber be dide any more. 

SHby sbulde men sey me such a thing, 

Xf it badde been gabbing? 

Right so seide X, and wol seye yit; 

X trowe, X lyed not of it; 

Hnd with my bemesXwolblowe 
"Co alle neighbors a/rowe, 

Row be bath botbe comen and gon* 

S RO spak falS'Semblantrigbt 
anon, 

HI is not gospel, out of doute, 
'Cbatmenseyn in tbetouneaboute; 
key no deef ere to my speking; 

X swere yow, sir, it is gabbing! 

X trowe ye wot wel certeynly, 

"Chat no man lovetb bim tenderly 
“Chat seitb bim barm, if be wot it, 

HI be be never so pore of wit. 

Hnd sootb is also sikerly, 

'Cbis knowe ye, sir, as wel as X, 

"Chat lovers gladly wol visy ten 
"Che places tber bir loves babyten. 

Cbis man you lovetb and eek bonouretb; 
Cbis man to serve you labouretb; 

Hnd clepetb you bis f reend so dere, 

Hnd this man maketb you good cbere, 
Hnd everywber that be you metetb, 

Re you salewetb, and be you gretetb. 

Re presetb not so of te, that ye 
Ought of bis come en com bred be; 

"Cher presen other folk on yow 
f ul of ter than that be doth now. 

Hnd if bis berte bim streyned so 
Onto tbe Rose for to go, 

Ye sbulde bim seen so of te nede, 

"Chat ye sbulde take bim with tbe dede. 
Re coude bis coming not forbere, 
Chough ye bim thrilled with a spere; 

Xt nere not tbanne as it is now. 

But trustetb wel, X swere it yow, 

*Cbat it is clene out of bis thought. 

Sir, certes, be ne tbenketb it nought; 

No more ne doth famtnelcoming, 

"Chat sore abyetb al this thing. 

Hnd if they were of con assent, 
f ul sone were tbe Rose bent; 

1Tbe maugre youres wolde be. 

Hnd sir, of o thing berkenetb me: 

Sitb y e this man, that lovetb yow, 


Che 

Romaunt 
of tbe 
Rose 
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Ran seid such harm and shame now, 
Slitetb wel, if he gessed it, 

Ye may wel demen in your wit, 

Re nolde nothing love you so, 

]NTe callen you his freendalso. 

But night and day he wolde wake, 

Che castel to destroye and take. 

If it were sooth as ye devyse; 

Or som man in som maner wyse 
JVIight It warne him everydel* 

Or by himself perceyven wel; 
for sith he might not come and gon 
Hs he was why lorn wont to don, 
Remigbtitsone wite and see; 

But now al otberwyse doth he, 

"Chan have ye,sir,al outerly 
Deserved helle,and jolyly 
"Che deth of belle, douteles, 

Chat tbrallen folk so gilteles, 

S HLS/S6JVI8XH]VC provetb so 
this thing 

"Chat be can noon answering, 
Hnd seetb alwey such apparaunce, 
“Chat nygh be fel in repentaunce, 

Hnd seide him; Sir, it may wel be* 
Semblant,a good man semen ye; 

Hnd, Hbstinence, ful wyse ye seme; 


CClbat counted wole ye to me yeven ? 
fatS/Semblant, 

■ XGRC bereanoon thou shalt be 
shriven, 

Hnd sey thy sinne withoute more; 
Of this shalt thou repente sore; 
for X am preest, and have poustee 
'Co shry ve folk of most dignitee 
Chat been, as wy de as world may dure. 

Of al this world X have the cure, 

Hnd that bad never yit persoun. 

No vicarie of no maner toun. 

Hnd, God wot, X have of thee 
H thousand tymes more pitee 
Chan hath thy preest parochial, 

Chough he thy freend be special. 

X have avauntage, in o wyse, 

Chat your prelates ben not so wyse 
N e half so lettred as am X. 

Xam licenced boldely 
Xn divinitee to rede, 

Hnd to conf essen, out of drede. 

Xf ye wol you now conf esse, 

Hnd leve your sinnes more and lesse, 
CCUtbout abood, knele doun anon, 

Hnd you shal have absolucion. 

Rere ends alt that is done of Che Romance 
of the Rose. 


— i ui wyaeye 

o talent you botbe X deme 


,Wv' 























































































































































































&#x:r>e pHRLejviejsrc of foaLes^^cne pRoefA.#### 

H f or al be that X knowe not love In dede, 

Ne wot bow that be quy tetb folk btr byre, 
Yetbappetbmefuloftein bokes rede 
Of bis miracles, and bis cruelyre; 

Cber rede X wel be wol be lord and syre, 

X dar not seyn, bis strokes been so sore, 

But God save swtcb a lord H can no more. 

Of usage, wbat for luste wbatfor lore, 

On bokes rede X ofte, as Xyow tolde. 

But wberf or that X speke al this ? not yore 
Hgon, bit bappedme for to bebolde 
Open a boke, was write with lettres olde; 

Hnd tberupon, a certeyn thing to lerne, 

for out of olde feldes, as men seitb, 

Cometb al this n ewe corn fro yeer toy ere; 

Hnd out of olde bokes, in goodfeltb, 

kYf SO SF>OfVC,1^R6 CRflfC SO JvOJNG Cometb al this newe science tbat men lere. 
to lerne, But now to purpos as of this matere... 

Cbassay so bard, so sharp the conquering, Co rede forth bit gan me so delyte, 

Cbe dredful joy, tbat alwey slit so yerne, Cbatal the day me tbougbte buta lyte. 

HI tbismene X by love, tbat my f eling 

Hstonyetb with bis wonderful worebing Cbis book of which X make mendoun, 

Sosorey wis,tbatwbanX on him thin he, Gntitledwasal thus, as Xsbal telle, 

Nat wot X wel wber tbat X wake or win ke. Cullius of the drem e of Scipioun; 

































































































Cbe 

parlement 
of foules 


Cbapitres seven bit badde, of bevene and 
belle, 

And ertbe,and soules that tberinne dwelle, 
Of whicbe, as shortly as X can bit trete, 

Of bis sentence! wol you seyn the grete, 

firsttelletbbit, whan Scipioun was come 
Xn Afrih, bow be mette ]Vfass»nisse, 

“Chat him for joy e in arm es ba tb ynom e. 

■Chan telletb bit bir specbe and al the blisse 
“Chat was betwix bem, til the day gan misse; 
And bow bis auncestre, African so dere, 

Gan in bis slepe that night to him appere. 

"Chan telletb bit that, fro a s terry place, 

Row African bath him Cartage shewed, 

And warned him before of al bis grace, 
Andseyde him, wbatman, lered other tewed, 
"Chat lovetb comun profit, wel ytbewed, 

Re sbal unto a blisf ul place wende* 

Cher as joye is that last witbouten ende. 

"Chan ashed be, if folk that beer be dede 
Rave lyf and dwelling in another place; 

And African seyde; Ye, witboute drede, 

And that our present worldes lyves space 
]Sis but a maner detb, what wey we trace, 

And rigbtful folh sbal go, after they dye, 

Co beven; and shewed him the galaxye. 

Cban shewed be him the litet ertbe, that 
beer is, 

At regard of the beven es quan tite; 

And after shewed be him the nyne speres, 
And after that the melody e berde be 
Chat cometb of tbithe speres tbryes three, 
Chat welle is of musyhe and melody e 
Xn this world beer, and cause of armonye. 

Chan bad be him, sin ertbe was so ly te, 

And ful of torment and of barde grace, 

Chat be ne sbulde him in the world detyte. 
Chan tolde be him, in certeyn yeres space, 
Chat every stem sbulde come into bis place 
Cher bit was first; and al sbulde ou t of minde 
Chat in this worlde is don of at man kin de. 

Chan prayde him Scipioun to telle him al 
Cbe wey to come unto that bevene blisse; 
And be seyde; Know thyself first immortal, 
And lohe ay besily thou werhe and wisse 
Co comun profit,and thou sbalt nat misse 
Co comen swiftly to that place dere, 

Chat ful of blisse is and of soules dere* 

But brehers of the lawe, sotb to seyne, 

And lecherous folh, after that they be dede, 
Sbulalwey wbirleaboute tbertbe in peyne, 

Cil many a world be passed, out of drede, 

And than, foryeven alle bir wihked dede, 

Chan sbul they come unto that blisf ul place, 
Co which to comen God tbee sende bis gracef 

jC?Cbe day gan fallen, and the derhe night, 
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Chat revetb bestes from bir besinesse, 
Berafte me my booh for lahke of light, 

And to my bedde X gan me for to dresse, 
f ulfild of thought and besy bevinesse; 
for botbe X badde thing which that X nolde, 
And eeh X ne badde that thing that X wolde. 

But fynally my spirit, at the laste, 
f orwery of my labour al the day, 

Cook rest, that made me to slepe faste. 
And in my slepe X mette, as X lay, 

Row African, right in that selfe aray 
Chat Scipioun him saw before that tyde, 
das comen, and stood right at my beddes 
syde. 


Che wery hunter, sleptnge in bis bed, 

Co wode ayein bis minde goth anoon; 

Che juge dremetb bow bis plees ben sped; 
Cbe carter dremetb bow bis cartes goon; 
Che riche, of gold; the hnigbt fight with bis 
foon, 

Cbe seke met be drinhetb of the tonne; 

Cbe lover met be bath bis lady wonne. 

Can X nat seyn if that the cause were 
for X had red of African befom, 

Chat made me to mete that be stood there; 
But thus seyde be: Chou bast tbee so wel 
bom 

Xn loking of myn olde booh totom, 

Of which JMacrobie rogbte nat a ty te, 

Chat somdel of tby labour wolde X quyte f 


^Citbereaf thou blisful lady swete. 

Chat with tby f yr/brand daun test whom tbee 
lest, 

And madest me this sweven for to mete, 

Be thou my help in this, for tbou mayst best; 
As wisly as X saw tbee nortb/nortb/west, 
dben X began my sweven for to wryte, 

So y if m e might to ryme bit and endy te l 


Cbe Story. 

3T^3|RXS forseid African me bente 
anoon, 

And forth with him unto a gate 
brogbte 

Right of a parh e, walled with 
grene stoon; 

Andovertbe gate, with lettres targe y wrogbte, 
Cher weren vers ywriten, as me tbogbte, 

On eytber balfe, of ful gret difference, 

Of which X sbal y ow sey the pleyn sentence. 



jg?Cborgb me men goon into that blisful 
place 

Of bertes bele and dedly woundes cure; 
Cborgb m e m en goon unto the welle of Grace, 
Cber grene and lusty ]May sbal ever endure; 
Chis is the wey to al good aventure; 

Be glad, tbou reder, and tby sorwe of/caste, 

Al open am X; passe in, and by tbee fastef 






for this wry ting is nothing ment by thee, 
JSTe by noon, but he Loves servant be; 
for thou of love hast lost thy fast, X gesse, 
Hs seek man hath of swete and bitterness^ 


j^Cborgb me men goon, than spak that 
other syde, 

Unto the mortal strokes of the spere, 

Of which Dtsdayn and Daunger is the gyde, 
Cher tree shal never f ruyt ne leves here* 
Cbis streem you ledeth to the sorwf ul were, 
Cher as the fish in prison is al drye; 
Cbescbewing is only the remedye. 

J&TL hise vers of gold and blak ywriten were 
Che whiche X gan a stounde to beholde, 
for with that oon encresed ay my fere, 

Hnd with that other gan myn berte bolde; 
'Chat oon me hette, that other did me colde, 
INTo wit bad X, for errour, for to these, 

Co entre or flee, or me to save or lese. 

Right as, between adamauntes two 
Of even might, a pece of iren yset, 

Chat bath no might to meve to ne fro, 
for what that on may bale, that other let, 
f erde X, that niste whether me was bet, 

Co entre or leve, til Hf rican my gyde 
JHe hente, and sboof in at the gates wyde, 


Butnatbeles, although that thou be dulle, 
Yit that thou canstnot do,yitmaysttbou 
see; 

for many a man that may not stonde a pulle, 
Y»t lyketb him at the wrastling for to be, 
Hnd demetb yit wber be do bet or be; 

Hnd if thou haddest cunning for tendyte, 

X shal thee shewen mater of to wryte* 

CCIith that my bond in his be took anoon, 
Of which X comfort caugbte, and wente in 
faste; 

But lord 1 so X was glad and wel begoon f 
for overal, wber that X myn eyen caste, 

Cdere trees clad with leves that ay shal laste, 
Sche in his kinde, of colour fresh and grene 
Hs emeraude, that joye was to sene. 


Che bilder ook, and eek the hardy asshe; 
Che piler elm, the cofre unto careyne; 

Che boxtree piper; holm to wbippes lassbe 
Che say ling firr; the cipres, detb to pleyne; 
Che sbeter ew, the asp for shaftes pleyne; 


Hnd seyde: f)it stondetb writen in thy face 
Cbyn errour, though thou telle it not to me 
But dred thee nat to come into this place, 
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Chat never was grevaunce of bootne cold; 
Cher wex eek every bolsom spyce and gras, 
]Sfe no man may tber wexe seek ne old; 

Yet was tber joye more a thousand fold 
Chen man can telle; ne never wolde it nigbte, 
But ay cleer day to any mannes sigbte. 

Cinder a tree, besyde a welle, X say 

Cu pyde our lord bis arwes forge and fyle; 

Hnd at bts fete bis bowe at redy lay, 

Hnd wel bis dogbter tempred al tbe whyle 
Che bedes in tbe welle, and with hir wyle 
Sbe couched bem after as they sbulde serve, 
Som for to slee, and som to woundeandkerve, 

^bo was X war of plesaunce anon/right, 

Hnd of Hray, and L-ust, and Curtesye; 

Hnd of tbe Craft that can and bath the might 
Co doon by force a wight to do folye, 
Disfigurat was sbe, X nil not lye; 

Hnd by himself, under an oke, X gesse, 

Sawe X Bely t, that stood with Gentilnesse. 

X saw Beautee, witbouten any atyr, 

Hnd Youtbe, f ul of game and jolyte, 
f oobbardin esse, f latery, and Desyr, 
JVIessagerye, and ]Mede, and other three, 

Hir names sbulnogbt here be told forme, 


Cbeolyveof pees,and eek tbe drunken vyne, 
Che victor palm, tbe laurer to devyne. 

H garden saw X, f ul of blosmy bowes, 

Upon a river, in a gren e mede, 

Cberas tbatswetnesse evermore ynow is, 
{Kith floures why te, blewe, yelowe, and rede; 
Hnd colde welle/strem es, nothin g dede, 
Chat swommen ful of smale fissbes ligbte, 
mitbftnnes rede and scales silver/brigbte. 

On every bough tbe briddes berde X singe, 
Cditb voys of aungel in btr armonye, 

Som besyed bem btr briddes forth to bringe; 
Cbe litel conyes to btr pley gunne bye, 

Hnd further al abou te X gan espye 

Che dredfulroo, tbe buk, tbe bert and binde, 

Squerels,and bestes smale of gentil kinde. 

Of instruments of strenges in acord 
Berde X so pleye aravissbing swetnesse, 
Chat God, that maker is of al and lord, 

Ne berde never better, as X gesse; 

Cberwitb a wind, unnetbe bit might be lesse, 
Made in tbe leves grene a noise softe 
Hcordant to tbe foules songe on/lofte, 

Che air of that place so attempre was 








































































































































Hud upon pilers grete of jasper longe SHitbin the temple, in soverayn place stondej 

X saw a temple of bras yfounded stronge. In swicb aray as whan the asse him sbente 

Slitb crye by Highland with bis ceptre in 
Hboute tbe temple daunceden alway bonde; 

Ktommen ynowe, of wbicbe somme tber were f u( besily men gunne assay e and fonde 
faireof bemself,and sommeof bem were gay; apon bis bede to sette, of sondry hewe, 

Xn kirtels,al dissbevele, wente they there, Carlondes f ul of fressbe floures newe* 

Chat was bir office alwey, y eer by y ere, 

Hnd on tbe temple, of doves why te and faire Hnd in a privee comer, in disporte, 

Saw X sittinge many a hundred paire. fond X Venus and bir porter Ricbesse, 

Chat was f ul noble and bauteyn of bir porte 
Before tbe temple/dore f ul soberly Derk was that p l?.ce, but afterward tightness 

Dame pees sat, with a curteyn in bir bond: X saw a ly te, unttetbe bit might be lesse, 

Hnd bir besyde, wonder discretly, Hnd on a bed of golde she lay to reste, 

Dame pacience sitting tber X fond Cil that tbe bote sonne gan to weste. 

CQitb face pale, upon an bille of sond; 

Hnd alder/next, within and eeh witboute, Dir gilte beres with a golden tbrede 

Behest and Hrt, and of bir folke a route. Vbounden were,untressedassbe lay, 

Hnd naked fro tbe breste unto tbe bede 

Slitbin tbe temple, of sygbes bote as fyr jvicn might bir see; and, sotbly for to say, 

X berde a swogb that gan aboute renne; Cbe remenant wel kevered to my pay 

GIbicb sygbes were engendred with desyr, Right with a subtil kercbef of Valence, 

"Chat maden every auter for to brenne 'Cher was no tbikker doth of no defence* 

Of newe flaume; and wel aspyed X tbenne 

Chat al tbe cause of sorwes that they drye Vbe place yaf a thousand savours swote, 

Com of tbe bitter goddesseTalousy e. Hnd Bacbus, god of wyn, sat bir besyde, 

Hnd Ceres next, that doth of hunger bote; 
Che god priapus saw X, as X wente, Hnd, as X seide, amiddes lay Cipryde, 
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"Co whom on knees two yonge folkes cryde 
"Co ben hit help; but thus X leet hir lye, 

Hnd ferther in the temple X cyan espye 

Chat, in dispyte of Diane the chaste, 
f ul many a bowe ybroke heng on the wat 
Of may dens, suche as gunne hir tymes waste 
Xn hir servyse; and peyn ted over al 
Of many a story, of which X touche shal 
H f ewe,as of Calixte and Hthalaunte, 

Hnd many a mayde, of which the name X 
wante; 


Hnd in a launde, upon an hille of floures, 
3tlas set this noble goddesse JNTature j 
Of braunches were hir halles and hir boures, 
V wrought after hir craft and hir mesure; 

J^e ther nas foul that cometb of engendrure 
"Chat they ne were prest in hir presence, 

Co take hir doom and yeve hir audience. 

for this was on seynt Valentynes day, 
Ctthan every foul cometh ther to chese his 
make, 

Of every kinde,thatmen then he may; 

Hnd that so huge a noyse gan they make, 
Chat erthe and see, and tree, and every lake 
So f ul was, that unnethe was ther space 
for me to stonde, so f ul was al the place. 

Hnd right as Hleyn, in the pleynt of Kinde, 
Devyseth Mature of aray and face, 

Xn swich aray men mighten hir ther finde. 
Chis noble emperesse, f ul of grace, 

Bad every foul to take his owne place, 

Hs they were wont alwey fro yeer to yere, 
Seynt Valentynes day, to stonden there. 

Chat is to sey, the foules of ravyne 
KHere byest set; and than the foules smale, 
Chat eten as hem nature wolde enclyne, 


Semyramus,Candace, and Grades, 

Biblis, Dido, Cisbe and piramus, 
Cristram,Xsoude, Paris, and Hchilles, 
Gleyne, Cleopatre,and Croilus, 

Silta, and eeh the moder of Romulus... 

HUe these were peyn ted on that other syde, 
Hndal hir love,and in what ptyte they dyde. 

Glhan X was come ayen into the place 
Chat X of spak, that was so swote & green e, 
forth welk X tho, myselven to solace. 

Cho was X war wher that ther sat a qu en e 
Chat, as of light the somer/sonne shene 
passeth the sterre,right so over mesure 
She fairer was than any creature. 




















































































































Hs worm, or thing of whicbe X tetlc no talc; 

But water/f oul sat lowest in the dale; 

Hnd foul that Hvetb by seed sat on the grene, 
Hnd that so f ele, that wonder was to sene, 

■Cher mighte men the royal egle finde, 

"Chat with his sharpe look perceth the sonne; 
Hnd other egles of a lower kinde, 

Of which that clerkes wel devysen conne, 

Cher was the tyrauntwith his fethres donne 
Hnd greye, X mene the goshauk, that doth pyne 
Co briddes for bis outrageous ravyne. 

Che gen til faucon, that with bis feet distreyneth 
Che kinges bond; the hardy sperbauk eke, 

Che quayles foo; themerlion tbatpeynetb 
Rimself f ul of te, the larke for to seke; 

Cher was the douve, with bir eyen m eke; 

Che jalous swan, ayens bis deth that singeth; 
Che oule eek, that of detbe the bode bringeth; 

Che crane the geaunt, with bis trompes soune; 
Che theef, the cbogb; and eek the jangling py e; 
Che scorning jay; the eles foo, the beroune; 

Che false lapwing, f ul of trecherye; 

Che stare, that the counsey l can bewry e; 

Che tame ruddok; and the coward ky te; 

Che cok, that orloge is of tborpes ly te; 

Che sparow, Venus sone; the nightingale, 

Chat clepeth forth the fressbe leves newe; 

Che swalow,mordrer of the flyes smale 
Chat maken bony of floures fressbe of bewe; 
Che wedded turtel, with bir berte trewe; 

Che pecok,with bis aungels fethres brigbte; 
Che f esaunt, scomer of the cok by nighte; 

Che waker goos; the cukkow ever un kinde; 

Che popinjay, f ul of delicasye; 

Che drake, stroyer of his owne kinde; 

Che stork, the wreker of avouterye; 

Che bote cormeraunt of glotonye; 

Che raven wys, the crow with vois of care; 

Che tbrostel olde; the frosty feldefare, 

Ctthat shulde X seyn ? of foules every kinde 
Chat in this worlde ban fethres and stature, 

Men mighten in that place assembled finde 
Before the noble goddesse feature. 

Hnd evericb of hem did bis besy cure 
Benignety to cbese or for to take, 

By bir acord, his formel or bis make. 

But to the poynt...Mature held on bir bonde 
H formel egle,of sbap the gentileste 
Chat ever she among bir werkes f onde, 

Cbe most benigneand the goodlieste; 

Xn bir was every vertu at bis reste, 

So f erf ortb, that feature birself bad blisse 
Co loke on hir, and of te bir bek to kisse. 

feature, the vicaire of tbalmyghty lorde, 

Chat hoot, cold, bevy, light, and moist and drey e 


Rath knit by even noumbreof acorde, 

Xn esy vois began to speke and seye; 
f oules, tak bede of my sentence,! preye, 

Hnd, for your ese, in furthering of your nede, 

Hs f as te as X may speke, X wol me spede. 

Ye know wel how, seynt Valentynes day, 

By my statut and through my govemaunce, 

Ye come for to cbese, and flee your way, 

Your makes, as X prik yow with plesaunce. 

Butnatheles, my rightful ordenaunce 
]May X not lete, for al this world to winne. 

Chat he that most is worthy sbal beginne. 

Che tercel egle, as that ye knowen wel, 

Cbe foul royal above yow in degree, 

Cbe wyse and worthy, secree, trewe as stel, 

Cbe which X formed have, as ye may see, 

Xn every part as hit best lyketb me, 

Rit nedeth nogbt his sbap yow to devyse, 

Re sbal first cbese and speken in his gyse. 

Hnd after him, by order shul ye cbese, 

Hf ter your kinde, evericb as yow lyketh, 

Hnd, as your hap is, shul ye winne or lese; 

But which of yow that love most entry ketb, 

God sende him bir that sorest for him syketb* 
jfiPHnd tberwitbal the tercel gan she calle, 

Hnd seyde: JMy sone, the cboys is to thee falle. 

But natheles, in this condicioun 
Mot be the cboys of evericb that is here, 

Chat she agree to his eleccioun, 
mhoQO be be that shulde been hir fere; 

Chis is our usage alwey, fro yeer to yere; 

Hnd who so may at this time have bis grace, 

Xn blisf ul tyme be com into this place. 

jSTCfiith bed enclyned and with ful humble chere 
Chis royal tercel spak and taried nought: 

Unto my sovereyn lady,andnoghtmy fere, 

X cbese, and cbese with wille and berte & thought, 
Cbe formel on your bond so wel y wrought, 

Cflbos X am al and ever wol bir serve, 

Do what bir list, to do me live or sterve. 

Beseching bir of mercy and of grace, 

Hs she that is my lady sovereyne; 

Or let me dye present in this place, 
for certes, long may Xnot live in peyne; 
for in myn berte is corven every veyne; 

Raving reward ahonly to my trouthe, 

My dere berte, have on my wo som routhe. 

Hnd if that X to bir be founde untrewe, 

Disobey saunt, or wilf u l negligent, 

Hvaun tour, or in proces love a newe, 

Xpray to you this be my jugement, 

Chat with these foules X beal torent, 

Chat ilke day that ever she me finde 
Co bir untrewe,or in my gilte unkinde. 

Hnd sin that noon loveth bir so wel as X, 
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HI be she never of love me bebette, 

■Chan ogbte she be myn tbourgb bir mercy, 
for other bond can I noon on bir hnette. 
for never, for no wo,ne sbal X lette 
^Co aerven bir, bow f er so that abe wende; 
Sey>batyow Uat,my tale is at an ende. 

jp Right aa the freaabe, rede rose n ewe 
Hyen the somer/aonne coloured is, 

Right ao for abame al wexen gan the bewe 
Of tbia form el, whan that she berde al tbia; 
She neytberanawerde mel, ne aeyde amts, 

So sore abaaabed was abe, til that Mature 
Seyde, Oogbter, drede yow nogbt, X yow 
assure. 

Hnotber tercel egle spak anoon 
Of lower kinde,and aeyde: Chat abal not be; 

X love bir bet than ye do, by seynt 7obn, 

Or atte leate X love bir aa wel as y e; 

Hnd lenger have served bir, in my degree, 

Hnd if abe sbulde have loved for long loving 
"Come allone bad been the guerdoning. 

X dar eek aey e, if abe me finde fala, 
dnkinde, jan gler, or rebel any wyae, 

Or jalous, do me bongen by the bala I 
Hnd but X bere me in bir aervyse 
Ha wel aa that my wit can me suffyse, 
fro poynt to poynt, bir honour for to save, 
Cah abe my ly f, and al the good X have. 

j?Cbe tbridde tercel egle anawerde tbo: 

JSow, airs, ye seen the litel leyaer bere; 
for every foul cryetb out to been ago 
forth with bia make, or with bis lady dere; 
Hnd eek feature biraelf ne wol nought bere, 
for tarying bere,nogbt half that X wolde seye * 
Hnd but X apeke,Xmot for aorwe deye. 

Of long aervyse avaunte X m e nothing, 

But as possible is me to dye today 
for wo, as be that bath ben languiaabing 
Cbiae twenty winter,and wel happen may 
H man may serven bet and more to pay 
Xn half a yere, although bit were no more, 

'Chan som man doth that bath served f ul yore. 

X ne say not this by me, for X ne can 
Vo no aervyse that may my lady pleae; 
ButXdarseyn,Xam bir trewest man 
Hs to my dome,and f eyneat wolde bir eae; 

Ht sborte wordes, til that detb me aeae, 

X wol ben hires, whether X wake or winke, 

Hnd trewe in al that berte may bethink e. 

Of al my lyf, sin that day X was bom, 

So gentil plee in love or other thing 
f*fe berde never no man me bif om, 
mboso that badde leyaer and cunning 
for to reberae bir cbere and bir speking; 

Hnd from the morwe gan this speebe laate 
Cil dounward drow the sonne wonder faste. 
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"Che noyae of foulea for to ben delivered 
So loude rong, Rave doon and let us wendef 
Chat wel wende X the wode bad al toabivered. 
Com e of 1 they cryde, alias f y e wil us sbende f 
Alban abal your cursed pleding have an ende? 
Row sbulde a juge eytber party leve, 
for y ee or nay, witbouten any preve ? 

J9V be goes, the cokkow,and the dokealso 
So cry den Kek,kekf kukkowf quek,quekt bye, 
Chat tborgb myn eres the noyae wente tbo. 

Che goos seyde: HI this nis not worth a flyef 
Bu t X can shape hereof a remedye, 

Hnd X wol aey my verdit faire and awythe 
for water/foul, wboso be wrootb or blytbe. 

jfiPHnd X for woravfoul, aeyde the fool cukkow, 
for X wol, of myn owne auctorite, 
for comune spede, take the charge now, 
for to delivere ua is gret ebarite. 

Ye may abyde a why le yet, parde f 
Seide the turtel, if bit be your wille 
H wigbt may speke, him were as good be stilte. 

X am a aeed/foul, oon the unwortbieste, 

Chat wot X wel,and litel of kunninge; 

But bet is that a wigbtes tongereste 
Chan entremeten him of such dotnge 
Of which ben eytber rede can nor singe. 

Hnd whoso doth, f ul foule bimaelf acloyetb, 
for office uncommitted of te anoyetb. 

jj?]Sature, which that alway bad an ere 
Co murmour of the lewednes bebinde, 

Xditb facound voya seide: Rold your tonges there f 
Hnd X abal sone, X hope,a counseyl finde 
You to delivere, and fro tbia noyae unbinde; 

X Juge, of every folk men abal oon calle 
Co seyn the verdit for you foulea alle. 

seen ted were to this conclusioun 
Che briddes alle; and foules of ravyne 
Ran chosen first, by pleyn eleccioun, 

Cbe tercelet of the faucon, to diffyne 
HI bir sentence, and as him list, termyne; 

Hnd to Mature bim gonnen to presente, 

Hnd sbe acceptetb him with glad entente. 

Cbe tercelet seide than in this manere: 
f ul bard were bit to preve bit by resoun 
dbo lovetb best this gentil form el bere; 
for evericb bath swicb replicacioun, 

Cbat noon by akiltes may be brogbt adoun; 

X can not seen that arguments avayle; 

Chan sem etb bit tber moste be batay le. 

J&Hl redy f quod these egles tercets tbo. 

]Say, sirs f quod be, if that X dorate it aeye, 

Ye doon m e wrong, my tale is not ydoT 
for sirs, n e taketb nogbt agref, X preye, 

Xt may nogbt gon,as ye wolde, in this weye; 

Oure is tbe voys that ban the charge in bonde, 
Hnd to tbe juges domeyemoten stonde; 


Hnd tberfor pecs 1X seye, as to my wit, 

]VIe wolde tbinhe bow that tbe worthieste 
Of hnigbtbode, and lengest batb used bit, 
JMoste of estat, of blode tbe gentileste, 
CDtere sittin gest for bir, if that bir les te; 
Hnd of these three she wot birself, X trowe, 
CCtbicb that be be, for bit is light to hnowe. 


Cho gan tbe cub bow putte him forth in prees TTbe 
for foul that etetb worm, and seide blyvc: parlement 

So X, quod be, may have my mabe in pees, of f oules 

Xreccbenotbow longe tbatyestryve; 
kat ecb of hem be soleyn al bir lyve, 

^bis is my reed, sin they may not acorde; 

^bis sborte lesson nedetb nogbtrecorde. 


J&T ,be water/foules ban her bedes leyd 
tTogeder, and of short avysement, 

Ctthan evericb bad bis large golee seyd, 

"Cbey seyden sotbly,al by oon assent, 

Row that "Che goos, with bir f acounde gen t, 
'Chat so desyretb to pronounce our n ede, 
Sbal telle our tale, and preyde God bir spede. 


Ye f have tbe glotoun fild ynogb bis pauncbe, 
Hban are we well seyde tbe merlioun; 

"Chou mordrer of tbe beysugge on tbe brauncbe 
'Chat brogbtetbee forth, thou rewtbelees glotoun ( 
JUve thou soleyn, wormes corrupciount 
for no fore is of lab be of tby nature; 

Go, lewed be tbou,wbyl tbe world may duret 


Hnd for these water/foules tbo began 
T^be goos to spebe,and in bir cahelinge 
She seyde: peesf now tab hepe every man, 
Hnd berhenetb which areson X sbal bringe; 
JVIy wit is sharp, X love no tary tnge; 

X seye, X rede him, though be were my brother, 
But she wol love him, lat him love another 1 


j^Now pees, quod Mature,X comaunde here; 
for X have herd al your opinioun, 

Hnd in effect yet be we never tbe nere; 

But fynally, this is my conclusioun, 

Hbat she birself sbal ban tbe eleccioun 
Of whom bir list, whoso be wrootb or bly tbe, 
Rim that she cbeest, be sbal bir have as swytbe. 


jj? J~o beref a parfit reson of a goos f 
Quod tbe sperbaub; never mot she thee f 
Lo, swicb bit is to have a tonge loos f 
J'low parde, fool, yet were bit bet for thee 
Rave bolde tby pees, than shewed tby ny cete f 
Rit ly tb not in bis wit nor in bis wille, 

But sooth is seyd, H fool can nogbt be stilte. 


for sitb bit may not here discussed be 
mho lovetb bir best, as seide tbe tercelet, 
Chan wol X doon bir this favour, that she 
Sbal have right him on whom bir berte is set, 
Hnd be bir that bis berte batb on bir hnet. 
This juge X, Mature, for X may not lye; 

?Zo noon estat X have non other ye* 


^"Cbe laughter aroos of gentil fbules alle, 
Hnd right anoon tbe seed/foul chosen badde 
T^be turtel trewe, and gunne bir to hem calle, 
Hnd preyden bir to seye tbe sotbe sadde 
Of this matere, and ashed wbat she radde; 
Hnd she answerde, that pleynly bir entente 
She wolde sbewe,and sotbly wbat she men te* 


But as for counseyl for to cbese a mabe, 

Xf bit were reson, certes, than wolde X 
Counseyle yow tbe royal tercel tahe, 

Hs seide tbe tercelet fulshilfully, 

Hs for tbe gentilest and most worthy, 

Slbicb X have wrogbt so wel to my plesaunce; 
Chat to yow oghte been a suffisaunce* 


j^J^ay, God forbedea lover sbulde cbaungef 
T^be turtel seyde,and wex for shame al reed; 
T^hogb that bis lady evermore be straunge. 
Yet let him serve bir ever, til be be deed; 
for sotbe, X preyse nogbt tbe gooses reed; 
for tbogb she deyed,X wolde non other mahe, 
X wol ben hires, til that tbe detb me tahe. 


j^CCUtb dredful vois tbe formel bir answerde: 
JVIy rigbtf u l lady, goddesse of feature, 

Sotb is that X am ever under your yerde, 

Lyh as is everiche other creature, 

Hn d m oot be youres whyl my lyf may dure; 
Hnd tberfor grauntetb memy firste bone, 
Hndmyn entente X wol yow sey right sone* 


j 0 *ael bourdedf quod tbe dohe, by my bat f 
t:bat men sbulde alwey loven,causeles, 

13JL bo can a reson ftnde or wit in that? 
Dauncetb be mury that is mirtbeles ? 

<Hbo sbulde reccbe of that is reccbeles ? 

Ye, queh 1 yit quod tbe dohe, f ul wel and faire, 
'Cbcr been mo stems, God wot, than a paire 1 


j&X graunte it you, quod she: and right anoon 
"Cbis formel egle spah in this degree: 
Hlmigbty quene, unto this yeer be doon 
X ashe respit for to avysen me. 

Hnd after that to have my cboys al free: 

T:bis al an d som, that X wolde spehe and seye; 
Ye gete no more, although ye do me deye. 


j0FJ*ow fy, cberlf quod tbe gentil tercelet, 

Out of tbe dungbil com that word f ul right, 
TTbou canst nogbt see which thing is wel beset: 
"Chou farest by love as oules doon by light, 
t:be day hem blent, f ul wel they see by night; 
TTby hind is of so lowe a wrecbednesse, 

Chat wbat love is, tbou canst nat see ne gesse. 

yi 


X wol nogbt serven Venus ne Cupyde 
for sotbe as yet, by no manere weye. 
jg?J^ow sin it may non other wyse betyde, 
Quod tbo feature, here is no more to seye; 
"Chan wolde X that these f oules wereaweye 
6cb with bis mahe, for tarying lenger here, 
Hnd seyde hem thus, as ye shut after here. 
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jS?Coyou speke X, ye tercelets, quod Mature, 
Beth of good berte and servetb, alle three; 

H yere is not so longe to endure, 

Hnd ecb of yow peyne him, in bis degree, 
for to do wel; for, God wot, quit is she 
fro yow this yeer; what after so befalle, 

Cbis entremes is dressed for you alle. 

JP Hnd wban this werk al brogb t was to an 
ende, 

Co every f oule Mature yaf bfs make 
By even acorde, and on bir wey they wende, 

Hf lord! the bltsse and joye that they makef 
for ecb of bem gan other m winges take, 

Hnd with birnekkes ecb gan other winde, 
Chankingalwey the noble goddesse of 
kinde. 

But first were chosen foules for to singe, 

Hs yeer by yere was alwey bir usaunce 
"Co singe a roundel at bir departinge, 

Co do feature honour and plesaunce, 

Che note,Xtrowe,maked was in fraunce; 

Cbe wordes wer swtcb as ye may beer fin de, 
Cbe nexte vers, as X now have in minde* 

Qul bien aime a tard oublic. 

j0 Now welcom somer, with tby sonne softe, 


Chat bast this wintres weders over/sbake, 
Hnd driven awey the longe nigbtes blaket 

Seynt Valen tyn, that art f ul by on/tof te; 
Cbus singen smale foules for tby sake, 

Now welcom somer, with tby sonne 
softe, 

Chat bast this wintres weders over/sbake, 

Cdel ban they cause for to gladen of te, 

Sitb ecb of bem recovered bath bis make; 
f ul blisfulmay they singen wban they 
wake; 

Now welcom somer, with tby sonne softe, 
Chat bast this wintres weders over/sbake, 
Hnd driven awey the longe nigbtes blahe. 

Jp Hnd with the sbowting, wban bir song 
was do, 

Chat foulesmaden at bir fligbtaway, 

X wook, and other bokes took me to 
Co rede upon, and yet X rede alway; 

X hope, y wis, to rede so som day 
Chat X sbal mete som thing for to fare 
Cbe bet; and thus to rede X nil not spare, 

^explicit tractatus de congregacione Volu/ 
crum die sancti Valentini. 
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'w/wr/!? 


Boexrmas oe cojsrsoLHOojve pmLosopme^BooKi.^ 

JVIctrc vers of wreccbednesse weten my face with 

Carmtna qui quondam studio florente peregi. verray teres. Ht the leeste, no drede ne migbte 

j overcomen tho Muses, that they ne weren f «- 

■ Vjl] lawes, and folweden my wey, that is to seyn, 

IWJ whan X was exyted; they that weren glorie of 
my youtbe, whylom welefut and grene, corn¬ 
el forten now the sorowf ill werdes of me, olde 
yV man J9 for elde is comen unwarly upon me, 
^y/ hasted by the harmes that X have, and sorow 
■jB hath comaunded his age to be in me. Reres 
7J\ hore ben shadovertymeUche uponmyn heved, 
qb &tbe slake skin trembleth upon myn empted 
> body, "Chilke deeth of men is welef ul that ne 
SJ cometb not in yeres that ben swete, but com- 
jf, eth to wrecches, often ycleped, 

f alias! with bow deef an 
f I ere deeth, cruel, tometbawey fro 
Qj Rk srvtai m wrccc k e9 ' atld naitetb to closen 

Si Pjfeithful,favoredemewitbligbte 

X, mepxs G, HM CO] s IS'CR6XJ s J6D CO y^^lS=4jgoodes,tbesorowfulboure,tbat 
btginnen vers of sorowf ulmatere, that why- is to seyn, the deeth, hadde almost dreynt 
lorn in florisebing studie made delitable dit- myn heved. But now,for fortune cloudy bath 
ees. for lot rendtnge JVIsses of poetes en- chaunged bir deceyvable cbere to meward, 
dvten to me tbinges to be writen; and drery myn unpitous lyf drawetb along unagreabte 






































































































































































































































Boethius cie 

Consolatione 

philosophic. 


dwellinges in me. O ye, my frendes, what 
or wbertoavauntede ye me to ben welef ul? 
fbr he that hath fallen stood nat in stede- 
fast degree. 



prose X. 

F Vec dum mecum tacitus ipsereputarem. 

F>YL€ tbatXstille 
recordede tbise 
tbinges with my/ 
self,andmarkede 
my weeply com- 
pleynte with of¬ 
fice of pointel, X 
saw, s ton din ge a/ 
boventbebeigbte 

_of myn beved, a 

woman of ful greet reverence by sem- 
blaunt, bir eyen brenninge and cleerseinge 
overtbecomunemigbtofmen; witbalyfly 
colour,and with swtcb vigour & strengthe 
that it ne migbte nat ben empted; al were 
it so that sbe was ful of so greet age, that 
men ne wolde nat trowen, in no manere, 
that she were of oure elde* TLbz stature of 
hirwasof adoutous jugement; for som- 
tyme sbe constreinede and sbronk birsel- 
ven lyk to the comune mesure of men, and 
sumtyme it semede that sbe toucbede tbe 
hevene with tbe beigbte of bir beved; and 
wban sbe beef bir beved byer, sbe percede 
tbe selve hevene, so that tbe sigbte of men 
looking was in yd el. fjir clothes weren 
maked of right delye tbredes and subtil 
crafte, of perdurable mat ere; tbe which e 
clothes sbe badde woven with bir owene 
bondes, as Xknew wel after by birself, de/ 
claringe&sbewmgetometbebeautee;tbe 
wbicbe clothes a derkn esse of aforleten& 
dispysed elde badde dusked and derked, 
as it is wont to derken bismokede images, 
tbenetbereste hem or bordure of 
gltE tbise clothes men redden, ywoven 
'^^in,a©rekissbp,tbatsignifyetbtbe 


lyf Hctif; and aboven that lettre, in tbe 
beyeste bordure, a Grektssb'C, that stgni/ 
fyetb tbe lyf Contemplatif. Hnd bitwixen 
these two lettres tber weren seyn degrees, 
nobly ywrogbt in manere of laddres; by 
wbicbe degrees men migbten climben fro 
the netbereste lettre to tbe uppereste. 
ffatheles,bandes of some men badde cor- 
ven that cloth by violence & by strengtbe; 
and evertebe man of hem badde born awey 
swtebe peces as be migbte geten. Hnd for/ 
sotbe, this forseide woman bar smate 
bokes in bir right band, & in bir left band 
sbebaraceptre. 

B JSTD wban sbe say tbise poetical 
JVluses aproeben aboutemy bed,and 
endytinge wordes to my weptnges, 
she was a litel amoved, and glowede with 
cruel eyenj^Xtlbo, quod sbe, bath suffred 
aproeben to this syke man tbise comune 
strompetes of swtcb a place that men cle- 
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pen tbe theatre? "Che wbicbe nat only ne 
asswagen natbise sorweswith nonereme/ 
dies, but they wolden feden & norrissben 
hem with swete venim. f orsotbe, tbise ben 
tbo that with thornes and prikkinges of 
talents or alfecciouns, wbicbe thatne ben 
nothing fructefyinge nor profitable, de¬ 
stroy en tbe corn plentevous of fruites of 
resoun; for they bolden tbe bertes of men 
in usage, but they ne delivere nat folk fro 
maladye. But if ye JVluses badden witb- 
drawen fro me, with your flateryes, any un/ 
cunninge and unprofitable man, as men 
ben wont to finde comunly amonges tbe 
poeple, X wolde wene suffre tbe lasse gre- 
vously; for why, in swicbean unprofitable 
man, myn ententes ne weren nothing en¬ 
damaged. Butyewitbdrawen me this man, 
that bath be nortssbed in tbe studies or 
scoles of eieaticis and of Hcbademicis in 
Grece. But goth now rather awey, ye mer- 
maidenes, wbicbe that ben swete til it be 
at tbe laste, and sufFretb this man to be 
cured and beled by myne JVluses, that is to 
seyn, by noteful sciences. 

f^X) thus this companye of JVluses 
yblamed casten wrotbly tbe cbere 
dounward to tbe ertbe; and, sbew- 
inge by reednesse bir shame,they passed/ 
en sorowf ully tbe tbresbfold. 

JNX>X,of whom tbe sigbte, plounged 
in teres, was derked so that X ne 
migbte not knowen what that worn/ 
man was, of so imperial auctoritee, X wex 
al abaissbed and astoned, and caste my 
sigbte doun to tbe ertbe, and bigan stille 
for to abyde wbat sbe wolde don after¬ 
ward. TZbocom sbe ner, and sette bir doun 
upon tbe uttereste comer of my bed; and 
sbe, biboldinge my cbere, that was cast to 
tbe ertbe, bevy and grevous of wepinge, 
compleinede, with tbise wordes tbatXsbal 
seyen, tbe perturbacioun of my thought. 

JMetre XX. 

Reu quam precipiti tnersa prof undo. 

IXHS 1 bow tbe thought of 
man, dreint in overthrow - 
inge deepnesse,dulletb, and 
forletetb bis propre cleer- 
nesse, min tinge to goon in¬ 
to foreine derknesses, as 
anoyous btsinesse wexetb 
witboute mesure, that is driven to and fro 
with worldly windest 'Cbis man, that why/ 
lorn was free, to whom tbe hevene was open 
and knowen,and was wont to goon in bev/ 
eneliebe patbes,and saugb tbe ligbtnesse 
of tbe rede sonne, & saugb tbe stems of 
tbe colde mone, & wbicbe stem in hevene 
usetb wandering recourses, yfUt by dy- 
verse speres; this man, overcomer, badde 
comprehended al this by noumbre of a- 
countinge in astronomye. Hnd over this, 
be was wont to seken tbe causes wbennes 
















fostered with myne metes, were escaped and 
com en to corage of a parfit man ? Certes,Xyaf 
thee swicbe armures that, yif thou thyself ne 
haddest firs t cast hem awey,tbey shulden ban 
defended thee in sihemesse that maynat hen 
overcomen* Knowest thou me nat? <Hby art 
thou stille ? Is it for shame or for astoninge? 
Xt were me lever that it were for shame; but 
it semetb me that aatoninge bath oppres¬ 
sed thee jS^Hnd whan she say me nat only 
stille, butwitbouten office of tunge&aldoumb, 
she leide bir hand sof tely upon my brest,and 
seide: Rerenis no peril, quod she; be is fallen 
into a litargie, whiche that is a comune syhe- 
nes to bertes that ben deceived* Re bath a litcl 
foryeten himself, but certes be sbal lightly 
remembren himself, yif so be that be bath 
hnowen me or now; & that he may so don, X 
wil wy pen a litel bts ey en, that ben derhed by 
the cloude of mortal tbinges^T^bisewordes 
seide she, and with the lappe of bir garment, 
yplyted in a frounce, she dryede myn eyen, 
tbatwerenfulleofthewawesofmywepmges* 

Metre XXX. 

Cunc me discussa liqueruntnocte tenebre. 

B RtlS, whan that night was discussed 
& chased awey, derhnesses forleften 
me, and to myn eyen repeirede ayein 


the souning windes moeven and bisien the 
smotbe water of the see; & what spirit tom/ 
eth the stable hevene; and why the stem 
arysetb out of the rede eest, to fallen in the 
westrene wawes; and what atempretb the 
lusty boures of the firste somer sesoun, 
thatbigbtetb andapparaitetb the erthe with 
rosene flowres; and who maheth that plen- 
tevouse autompne, in fulle yeres, fleteth with 
bevy grapes* Hnd eeh this man was wont to 
telle the dy verse causes of nature that weren 
ybidde* HUasf now lyetb be empted of light 
of his thought; & bis neb he is pressed with 
bevy cbeynes; and beretb bis chere enclyned 
adoun for the grete weigbte, & is constrein- 
ed to looken on the fool erthe f 

prose XX* 

Set medicin e, inquit, tempus est. 

tyme is now, quod 
she, of medicine more 
jfS than of compleinte j0 
W /QJMiAy f orsotbe than she en- 

(|$ft HEtendinge to meward 

with alle the look in ge 
yjll of bir eyen, seide: Hrt 

■'IfiL nat tbou duod she, 

yjfW' that why lorn ynoris- 
W\ w ftb my milk, & 
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birfirstestrengtbe. Hnd, right by ensaum/ 
pleas tbesonn e is hid whan the stems ben 
clustred (that is to seyn, whan sterres ben 
covered with cloudes) by a swifte winde 
that bigbte Chorus, & that the firmament 
stantderked by wete ploungy cloudes, & 
that the sterres nat apperen upon hevene, 
so that the night semeth sprad upon 
erthe: yif tbanne the wind that highteBo/ 
rias, ysent out of the caves of the contree 
of Crace, betetb this night (that is toseyn, 
chaseth it awey), & descovereth the closed 
day: than sbynetb pbebus yshaken with 
sodein light, and smyteth with his bernes 
in mervelinge eyen. 



prose XU. 

laud aliter tristicie nebulis dissolutis, 

XGRCso,&non oth / 
er wyse, the cloudes 
of sorwe dissolved 
8 and don awey,X took 
hevene, and receiv- 
ede minde to know- 
en the face of my 
fysicien; so that X 
sette myn eyen on 

_ |btr, & fastnede my 

lookinge. X beholde my norice philoso¬ 
phic, in whos houses X hadde conversed 
& haunted fro my youtbe; & X seide thus: 
Otboumaistresseofallevertues,descend/ 
edfromtbesovereinsete,wbyartowcomen 
in to this solitarie place of myn exil?Hrtow 
comen for thou art maked coupable with 
me of false blam es ? 

B , QCIOO she, my norry, sholde X 
forsaken thee now, and sholde X 
nat parten with thee, by comune 
travaile, the charge that thou bast suffred 
for envie of my name? Certes, it nere not 
leveful ne sittinge thing to philosophic, 
to leten withouten companye the wey of 
him that is innocent. Sholde X tbanne re- 
doutemy blame, &agrysen as thoughther 
were bifallen a new thing ? quasi diceret, 
non. for trowestow that philosophic be 
now alderfirst as sailed in perils by folk of 
wtkkede maneres ? Rave X nat striven with 
f ut greetstryf, in olde tyme, bif ore the age 
of my plato, ayeines the foolhardinesse 
of folye? Hnd eek, the same plato livinge, 
bis maister Socrates deservede victorie of 
unrightfuldeethin my presence. Che herb 
tageof which Socrates... the heritage is to 
seyntbedoctrineofthewhicheSocratesin 
his opinioun of f elicitee, that X clepe wele- 
fulnesse...whan that the poeple of Cpi- 
curiens and Stoiciens and many othre en- 
forceden hem to go ravisshe everich man 
for bis part... that is to seyn, that everich 
of hem wolde drawen to the defence of bis 
opinioun the wordes of Socrates... they, 
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as in partieof hir preye, todrowen me, cry- 
inge and debatinge therayeins, and corvcn 
& torenten my clothes that! hadde woven 
with myn handes; & with tbo cloutes that 
they haddenaraced outof my clothes they 
wenten awey, weninge that X hadde gon 
with hem every del. 

]NT wbicbe Cpicuriens and Stoiciens, 
for as moebe as ther semede some 
traces or steppes of myn habite, the 
folye of men, weninge tho Gpicuriens and 
Stoiciens my famuleres, perverted (sc. 
persequendo) some through the errour of 
the wtkkede or uncunninge multitude of 
bem.Cbis is to seyn that, for they semede 
pbilosopbres, they weren pursued to the 
deetb & slayn. So yif thou hast nat know/ 
en the exilinge of Hnaxogore, n e the en poy/ 
soninge of Socrates, ne the tourments 
of Zeno, for they weren straungeres: yit 
mightestow ban knowen the Senecciens 
and the Cantos and the Sorans, of wbicbe 
folk the renoun is neither over olde ne un- 
solempne. Che wbicbe men, nothing elles 
ne brougbte hem to the deetb but only for 
they weren enfourmed of myne maneres, 
and semeden most unlyke to the studies 
ofwikhedefolk.Hndfortbytbouougbtest 
nat to wondren though that X, in the bittre 
s ee of this ly f, be fordriven with tempestes 
blowinge aboute, in the wbicbe tempestes 
this is my most purpos, that is to seyn, 
to displesen to wtkkede men. Of wbicbe 
shrewes, at be the ost never so greet, it is 
to dispyse; for it nis governed with no 
lederof resoun, but it is ravissbed only by 
fletinge errour folyly and lightly. Hnd if 
they somtyme, makinge an ostayeins us, 
assaile us as strenger, our leder drawetb 
togidere btsericbesses into bis tour,& they 
ben ententif aboute sarpulers or sachets 
unprofitable for to taken. But we that ben 
hey e aboven, siker fro alte tumulte &wode 
noise, wamestored and enclosed in swicb 
a palis, wbideras that ebateringe or anoy- 
inge folye ne may nat atayne, we scorne 
swiche ravineres and benteres of fouleste 
thinges. 

JMetre XV. 

Quisquis composito serenus evo. 

ROSO it be that is cleer of 
vertu, sad, & wel ordtnat of 
livinge, that bath put under 
foot the proude werdes, and 
looketb upright upon either 
fortune,hemay bold bis cbere 
undiscomfited. Che rage ne the manaces 
of the see, commoevinge or chasing up¬ 
ward bete fro the botme, ne shalnotmoeve 
that man; ne the unstable mountatgne 
that bigbte Vesevus, that wrytbetb out 
through bis brokene chiminees smokinge 












f yres. ]STe the wey of tbonder/leit, that is 
wont to smyten heye toures, ne shat nat 
moeve that man. tSIherto tbanne, owreccfv 
es, drede ye tlrauntes that ben wode and 
felonous witboute any strengthen Rope 
after nothing, ne drede nat; & so shaltow 
desarmen the ire of thilke unmighty ti- 
raunt, But whoso that, quakinge, dredetb 
or desireth thing that nisnat stable of bis 
right, thatman thatsodoth hath castawey 
his sheld & is remoeved fro his place, and 
enlaceth him in the cheyne with the which 
he may ben drawen. 

prose IV. 

Sentisne, inquit, hec, 

hoveth discovere thy wounde. 

B ROX, that hadde gadered strengtbe 
in my corage, answerede and seide: 
Hnd nedetb ttyit, quodX, of rebers- 
inge or of amonicioun; and sheweth it nat 
ynough by himself the sharpnesse of for/ 
tune, that wexetb wood ayeins me ? jNe 
moevetb it nat thee to seen the face or the 
manere of this place (i. prisoun)?Xs this 
the librariewhiche that thou haddestchos/ 
en for a right certein sete to thee in myn 
hous, theras thou desputedest ofte with 
me of the sciences of thinges toucbinge 
divinitee and touchinge mankinde? Slas 
thanne myn habite swich as it is now ? (Has 
than my face or my chere swiche as now 
(quasi diceret, non), whan X soughte with 
thee secrets of nature, whan thou enform - 
edest my maneres and the resoun of alle 
my lyf to the ensaumple of the ordre of 
bevene?Xsnat this the guerdoun that Xre- 
ferre to thee, towbomXbave be obeisaunt ? 
Certes, thou conf ermedest, by the mouth 
of plato, this sentence, that is to seyn, 
that comune thinges or comunalitees wer/ 
en blisf ul, yif they that hadden studied at 
fully to wisdom govemeden thilke tbing- 
es, or elles yif it so bifille that the govern- 
oures of comunalitees studieden to geten 
wisdom. 

ROCl setdest eek, by the mouth of 
the sam e p lato, that it was a n eces- 
sarie cause, wyse men to taken and 
desire thegovernaunceofcomunethinges, 
for that the govemements of citees, yleft 
in the handes of felonous tormentours 
citizenes,nesholdenatbringein pestilence 
y4 


& destruccioun to gode folk. Hnd therfor 
X, f olwinge thilkeauctoritee (sc. platonis), 
desired to putten forth in execucioun and 
in acte of comune admimstracioun thilke 
thinges that Xhadde lernedof thee among 
my secree resting/wby les. "Chou, and God 
that putte thee in the tbougbtes of wyse 
folk, ben knowingewithme, that nothing 
nebrougbteme tomaistrieordignitee, but 
the comune studie of alle goodnesse. Hnd 
therof comth it that bitwixen wikked folk 
and me han ben grevous discordes, that ne 
mighten ben relesed by preyeres; for this 
libertee hath the freedom of conscience, 
that the wrattheof more mighty folk hath 
alwey ben despysedof me forsavacioun of 
right, 

OCd ofte have X resisted and with- 
stonde thilke man that highte 
Conigaste, that made alwey as- 
sautesayeinstheprosprefortunesofpore 
feblefolk ? Rowofteeek haveXputof orcast 
out him, TTrigwiUe, provost of the kinges 
hous, bothe of the wronges that he hadde 
bigunne to don, and eek fully performed? 
Row ofte have X covered & defended by the 
auctoritee of me, put ayeins perils... that 
is toseyn,putmynauctoriteein peril for... 
the wrecched pore folk, that the covetyse 
of straungeres unpunished tourmented- 
en alwey with miseyses & grevaunces out 
of noum bre ? ever man n e drow meyit fro 
right to wronge.Cdhan X say the fortunes 
andthe richessesof the poepleof the pro¬ 
vinces ben harmed or amen used, outherby 
privee ravyn es or by comun e tributes or ca- 
riages, as sory was X as they that suffred- 
en the harm, 

Glossa. KHhan thatCbeodoric, the kingof 
Gothes,in a derey ere, hadde hise gemeres 
f ul of corn, and comaundede that no man 
ne sbolde byen no corn til bis corn were 
sold, & that at a grevous dere prys, Boece 
withstood that ordinaunce, and overcom 
it, knowinge al this the king himself. 
Cextus. 

RHJ^ it was in the soure hungry 
tyme, ther was establisshed or 
cryed grevous and inplitable co- 
empcioun, that men sayen wel it sholde 
greetly turmenten & endamagenaltbepro/ 
vince of Campaigne, X took stryf ayeins 
tbeprovostofthepretorieforcomunepro/ 
fit. Hnd, thekingknowingeofit,Xovercom 
it, so that the coempcioun ne was not axed 
ne took effect. 

Glossa. Coempcioun, that is to seyn, com / 
une achat or bying togidere, that were es- 
tablisshed upon the poeple by swiche a 
manere imposicioun, as whoso bougbte 
a bussbel com, he moste y eve the king the 
fif te part. 
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Cextus. 

jHCUvXjNT, a counseiller of Rom e, the 
ricbesses of the whiche paulin the 
houndes of the palays, that is to 
seyn, the officereo, wolden han devoured 
by hope and covctise, yit drowXbim out of 
tbejowes (sc* faucibus) of hem that gap- 
eden. Hnd for as m oebe as th e peyn e of th e 
accusacioun ajuged biforn ne sholde nat 
sodeinly hen ten ne punisshen wrongfully 
Hlbin, a counseiller of Rome, X putte me 
ayeins the bates and indignaciouns of the 
accusor Ciprian. Is it nat tbanne ynough 
yseyn, that X have purchased grete dis- 
cordesayeinsmysetf?ButXougbtebetbe 
more assured ayeins alle othre folk (s. Ro/ 
mayns), thatfor the love of rightwisnesse 
X ne reserved never nothing to myself to 
hem ward of the hinges balle, sc* officers, 
by the whiche X were the more siker* But 
tborugb tbo same accusers accusinge, X 
am condempned. Of the noumbir of the 
whiche accusers oon Basilius, that why- 
lom was chased out of the kinges service, 
is now compelledin accusinge of my name, 
for nede of foreine moneye* Hlso Opilion 
and Gaudencius han accused me, al be it 
so that the justice regal hadde whylom 
demed hem bothe to go into exit for hir 
trecheryesandfraudeswithoute noumbir* 
Co whiche jugement they nolden nat o- 
beye, but defendeden hem by the siker- 
nesse of holy houses, that is to seyn, fled/ 
den into seintuaries; and whan this was a/ 
perceived to the king, he comaundede, that 
but they voidede the citee of Ravenne by 
certein day assigned, that men sholde 
merken hem on the forheved with an hoot 
yren & chasen hem out of the toune* JVow 
what thing, semeth thee, mighte ben lyk- 
nedtotbiscrueltee?f or certes,thilke same 
day was received the accusinge of my name 
by thilke same accusors* Cdhat may ben 
seid berto? (quasi diceret, nichil)* Rath my 
studieandmy cunninge deserved thus; or 
elles the forseide dampnacioun of me, 
made that hem rightful accusors or no? 
(quasi diceret, non)* CClas not fortune a- 
shamed of this ? Certes, al hadde nat for¬ 
tune ben ashamed that innocence was ac¬ 
cused, yitoughte she han had shame of the 
filtbe of myne accu sours* 
{g|S3Crc,axestow in somme, of what gilt 
B^^Xam accused? men seyn tbatXwolde 
Is^laslisavethecompanyeof the senatours, 
Hnd desirest thou to heren in what man- 
ere? X am accused that X sholde han des- 
tourbed the accusor to beren lettres, by 
whiche be sholde han maked the sena- 
toures gilty ayeins the kinges real majes- 
tee*Omai8tresse,what demestow of this? 
Sbal X forsake this blame, that X ne be no 
shame to thee ? (quasi diceret,non). Certes, 
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X have wold it, that is to seyn, the sava¬ 
cioun of the senat,ne X sbal never leten to 
wilne it,and tbatXconfesse & am aknowe; 
but the entente of the accusor to be de- 
stourbed shat cese* for sbal X clepe it 
thanne a f elonie or a sinne that X have de¬ 
sired the savacioun of the ordre of the 
senat? (quasi diceret, dubito quid). Hnd 
certes yit hadde thilke same senat don by 
me, tborugb hir decrets & hir jugements, 
as though it were a sinne or a felonie; that 
is to seyn, to wilne the savacioun of hem 
(sc* senatus). But folye, that lyethalwey to 
himself, may not chaunge the merite of 
thinges. hfe X trowe nat, by the jugement 
of Socrates, that it were leveful to me to 
by de thesotbe,neassente to lesinges* But 
certes,how soeveritbe of this,Xputte itto 
gessen or preisen to the jugement of thee 
& of wysef oik* Of whiche thing al the or- 
dinaunce& tbesothe, forasmocbeasfolke 
that ben to comen after our day es sbullen 
knowen it, X have put it in scripture and in 
remembraunce* for touching the lettres 
falsly maked, by whiche lettres X am ac¬ 
cused to ban hoped the fredom of Rome, 
what apertenetb me to speke tberof ? Of 
whiche lettres the fraude hadde ben shew¬ 
ed apertly, yif X hadde bad libertee for to 
ban used& benattbeconf essioun of myne 
accusours, the whiche thing in alle nedes 
hath greet strengtbe. for what other fre¬ 
dom may men bopen ?Certes,X wolde that 
som other fredom mighte ben hoped* X 
wolde thanne han answered by the wordes 
of a man that bigbte Camus; for whan be 
was accused by Gaius Cesar, Germeynes 
sone, that he (Cantus) was knowinge and 
consentinge of a conjuracioun ymakeda- 
yeins him (sc. Gaius), this Camus an- 
swerede thus: Y*f X hadde wist it, tbou 
baddestnatwistitjS?Xn which tbingsorwe 
bath nat so dulled my wit, that X pleyne 
only thatsbrewede folk aparailen felonies 
ayeins vertu; but X wondre greetly bow 
that they may performe thinges that they 
hadde hoped for to don. f orwby, to wilne 
sbrewednesse, that comtb peraventure of 
oure defaute; but it is lyk a monstre and 
amervaille, how that, in the present sigbte 
of God, may ben acbeved and performed 
swtebe thinges as every f elonousman bath 
conceived in his tbougbtayeins innocents, 
for which thing oon of thy famileres nat 
unskilfully axed thus: Y*f Godis,wbennes 
comen wikkede thinges? Hnd yif God ne 
is, wbennes comen gode thinges ?^Butal 
hadde it ben leveful that felonous folk, 
that now desiren the blood & the deetb of 
alle godemen and eek of alle tbesenat, han 
wilned to gon destroyen me, whom they 
han seyen alwey batailen & defenden gode 
men and eek al the senat, yit had X nat des/ 




served of the faderes,tbat is to seyn, of 
the senatoures, that they sbolden witne 
my destruccioun. 

H ROCI remem brest wel, as X gesse, 
that whan X wotde doon or seyen 
anything, thou thyself, alwey pre¬ 
sent, rewledest me* Ht the city of Verone, 
whan that the king, gredy of comune 
slaughter, caste him to transporten up al 
the ordre of the senat the gilt of his real 
majestee, of the whiche gilt tbatHlbin was 
accused, with how gret sihemesse of peril 
to me defendede X althe senat ! "Chou wost 
weltbatXseye sooth, neXneavauntede me 
never in preysinge of myself* for alwey, 
whan any wight receiveth precious renoun 
in avauntinge himself of his werkes, he a- 
menusetbtbesecreeofbisconscience.But 
now thou maystwel seen to what en detain 
comen for myne innocence;X receive peyne 
of fals felony e for gu erdon of verray vertu* 
Hnd what open confessioun of felonye 
hadde ever juges so acordauntin crueltee, 
that is to seyn, as myn accusinge hath, 
that either errour of mannes wit or elles 
condicioun of fortune, that is uncertein 
to alle mortal folk, ne submittede som e of 
hem, that is to seyn, that itne enclynede 
som juge to han pitee or compassioun ? 
for althogh X hadde ben accused that X 
wolde brenne holy houses, and strangle 
preestes with wikkede swerde, or that X 
hadde greythed deeth to al gode men, al- 
gates the sentence sholde han pumsshed 
me, present, confessed, or convict* But 
now X am remewed fro the citee of Rome 
almost fy ve hundred thousand pas, X am 
withoute defence dampned to proscrip- 
cioun and to the deeth, for the studie and 
bountees that X have doon to the senat* 
But O, wel ben they worthy of merite (as 
who seith, nay), ther mighte never yit non 
of hem be convict of swicheablameas myne 
fst Of whiche trespas, myne accusours 
sayen f ul wel the dignitee; the whiche dig/ 
nitee, for they wolden derken it with med- 
eling of som felonye, they baren me on 
hand, and lyeden, that X hadde polut and 
defouled my conscience with sacrilege, for 
coveitise of dignitee. Hndcertes, thou thy/ 
self, that are plauntedin me, chacedest out 
of the sege of my corage al coveitise of 
mortal thinges; ne sacrilege hadde no leve 
to han a place in me bifom thyne ey en. for 
thou droppedest every day in myne eres 
and in my thought thilke comaundement 
of pictagoras, that is to seyn, men shal 
serve to<3odde,&notto goddes.j'Jeitwas 
nat convenient, ne no nede,to taken help 
ofthefoulestspirites;X,thatthoubastor/ 
deined&set in swiche excellence that thou 
makedest me lyk to God. Hnd over this, 
the right dene secree chaumbre of myne 


hous, that is to seyn, my wyf, & the com- 
panye of myn honest freendes, and my 
wyves fader, as wel holy as worthy to ben 
reveren ced thorugh bis ownededes,defend/ 
enme from alle suspecioun of swich blame. 
But O malice! for they that accusen me 
taken of thee, philosophie, fetth of so 
gret blame! for they trowen tbatXbavebad 
aflinitee to malefice or enchauntement, by- 
cause that X am replenisshed and f u Hilled 
with thy techinges, and enformed of thy 
maneres. Hnd thus it suffiseth not only, 
that thy reverence ne availe me not, but yif 
thatthou, of thy free wille, rather be blem¬ 
ished with myn offencioun* But certes, to 
the harmes that X have, ther bitydeth yit 
this encrees of barm, that the gessinge & 
the jugement of moche folk ne looken no¬ 
thing to the desertes of thinges, but only 
to the aventure of fortune; and jugen that 
only swiche thinges ben purveyed of God, 
whiche that temporel welef ulnesse corn- 
men deth. 

Glose.Hs thus: that, yif a wight have pro/ 
speritee, he is a good man and worthy to 
ban that prosperitee; and whoso bath ad- 
versitee, he is a wikked man, andGod bath 
forsake him, and be is worthy to ban that 
adversitee* 'Cbis is the opinioun of some 
folk* 

S ffD tberof comtb that goodges- 
singe,first of alle thing, forsaketb 
wreccbes: certes, it grevetb me to 
thinke right now the dyverse sentences 
that the poeple seith of me* Hnd thus 
moche X seye, that the last charge of con- 
trarious fortune is this: that, whan that 
any blame is leyd upon a caitif, men wenen 
that be hath deserved that be suffretb. 
HndX,tbatamputawey fro gode men, and 
despoiled of dignitees, & defouled of my 
name by gessinge, have suffred torment 
f ormy godededes* Certes, m esem etb that 
X see the fetonous covines of wikked men 
babounden in joyeand in gladnesse.HndX 
see that every lorelsbapetb him tofinde out 
newefraudes for to accuse gode folk. Hnd 
X see that gode men beth overtbrowen for 
drede of my peril; & every luxurious tour/ 
mentour dar doon alle felonye unpunissb- 
ed& ben excited tberto by yiftes; and in¬ 
nocents neben noton ly despoiled of stker/ 
nesse but of defence; and tberfore me list 
to cry en to God in this wyse: 


JMetreV. 



O stetlif eri condi tor or bis. 

CRO& maker of the wbele 
that beretb the stems,which 
that art yfastnedtotby per¬ 
durable ebayer, and tornest 
the beven e with a ravisshing 
sweigb, and constreinest the 
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stems tosuffren thy lawe;sotbattbemone 
som tymeshyningwith hit ful horn es, met/ 
ing with alle the bemes of the sonne hir 
brother, bydetb the stems that ben lesse; 
and som tym e, whan the mone, pale with 
hir derke homes, approcheth the sonne, 
leseth hir ligbtes; and that the eve/sterre 
Resperus, whiche that in tbefirste tymeof 
the night bringeth forth hir colde arys- 
inges, cometh eft ayein hir used cours, & 
is pale by the morwe at the rysing of the 
sonne, and is thanne cleped JUicifer. Chou 
restreinest the day by shorter dwelling, in 
the tyme of colde winter that maketb the 
leves to falle. Chou dividest the swifte 
ty desof the night, whan the hote som er is 
comen. Cby mightatempreththe variaun ts 
sesons of the yere; so that Zepbirus the 
deboneir wind bringeth ayein, in the first 
somer sesoun, the leves that the wind that 
higbteBoreas hath reft awey in au tu m pn e, 
that is to seyn, in the laste ende of somer; 
and the sedes that the stem that btghte 
Hrcturussaw, ben waxen beye comes whan 
the stem Sirius eschauf eth hem, Cher nis 
nothing unbounde from bis olde lawe, ne 
forletetb the werke of bis propre estat, 
|CROU governour, goveminge alle 
thinges by certein ende, why ref u/ 
1 sestow only to goveme the werkes 
of men by dewemanere ? Cdby suffrest thou 
thatslydinge fortunetometbsogrete en- 
treebaunginges of thinges, so that anoy- 
ous peyne, that sbolde dewely punisshe 
felouns, punisshetb innocents? Hnd folk 
of wikkedemaneres sitten in beyechayres, 
and anoyinge folk treden, & that unright¬ 
fully, on thenekkes of holy men ?Hndver/ 
tu clersbyninge naturelly is hid in derke 
derkenesses,and the rightful man beretb 
the blame and the peyne of the f eloun, ]^e 
forsweringe ne the fraude, covered and 
kembd with a fals colour, ne anoy ethnat to 
sbrewes; the whiche shrewes, whan hem 
list to usen hir strengtbe, they rejoysen 
hem to putten under hem the sovereyne 
kinges, whiche that poeple withouten 
noumbre dreden. 

[CROCt, what so ever thou be that 
knittest alle bondes of thinges, 
loke on tbise wreccbede ertbes; we 
men that ben nat a foule party, but a fayr 
party of sogrete a werk, we ben tormented 
in this see of fortune. Chou governour, 
withdraw and restreyne the ravisshinge 
fiodes, and fastne and ferme tbise ertbes 
stable withthitke bonde, with whiche thou 
governest the hevene that is so large. 





prose V, 

Ric ubi c ontinuato dol ore delatravi. 

JRHfrXbadde,witb 
a con tinuel sorwe, 
sobbed or borken 
out tbise thinges, 
she with hir cbere 
pesible,andnotb/ 
ingamoeved with 
my compleintes, 
seide thus: Cflban 

__ _X say thee, quod 

she, sorweful and wepinge, X wiste anon 
that thou were a wreccbe and exiled; but! 
wiste never how f er tbyne exile was,ytf thy 
tale ne badde shewed it to me. But certes, 
al be thou fer frothy con tree, thou nart nat 
put out of it; but thou bast failed of thy 
weyeandgon amis. Hndyif thou hastlever 
for to wene that thou be put out of thy 
contree, than bast thou put out thyself 
rather than any other wight bath, for no 
wight buttbyself ne migbte never ban don 
that to thee, foryif thou remembreof what 
contree thou art born, it nis nat governed 
by emperours,ne by governement of mul¬ 
titude, as weren the contrees of hem of 
Htbenes; butoo lord andoo king, and that 
is God, that is lord of thy contree, whiche 
that rejoysetb him of the dwelling of bis 
citezenes,andnat for to putte hem in exil; 
of the whiche lorde it is a soverayne fredom 
to be governed by the brydelof him and o- 
bey e to bis justice. Rastow foryeten thitke 
right olde lawe of thy citee, in the whiche 
citee it is ordeinedand establissbed, that 
for what wight that bath lever founden 
tberin bis sete or his bous than elleswber, 
be may nat be exiled by no right from that 
place?for whoso that is contened inwith 
the palts and the clos of tbilke citee, tber 
nis no drede that be may deserve to ben 
exiled. But whoso that leteth thewil for to 
enbabitetbere, be forletetbalso todeserve 
to ben citezein of tbilke citee. SothatXsey, 
that the face of this place nemovetb menat 
so mochel as thyne owne face. JNe Xaxe nat 
rather the walles of thy librarie, aparayled 
and wrought with y vory & with glas, than 
after the sete of thy thought, Xn whiche X 
putte nat wbylom bokes, but X putte that 
that maketh bokes worthy of prys or pre¬ 
cious, that is to seyn, the sentence of my 
bokes. Hnd certeinly of thy desertes, bi- 
stowed in comune good, thou bast seid 
sooth, but after the multitude of thy gode 
dedes, thou has tseidfewe; &of the bones/ 
tee or of the falsnesse of thinges that ben 
aposedayeins thee, thou bast remembred 
thinges that ben knowen to alle folk. Hnd 
of the felonyes and fraudes of tbyne ac- 
cusours, it semeth thee have ytouebed it 
forsothe rightfully & shortly, almighten 
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tbosame thinges betere and more plentt- 
vousely ben couth in the mouthe of the 
poeple that knoweth al this. 

ifiOtlbasteekblamedgretlyandcom/ 
I pletned of the wrongful dede of the 
I senat. Hnd thou bast sorwed for my 
blame, & thou hast wopen for the damage 
of thyrenoun thatisapayred; andthy laste 
sorwe esebaufede ayeins fortune, & com- 
pleinest that guerdouns ne ben nat even- 
licbe yolden to the desertes of folk, Hnd 
In the latere ende of thy wode ]Muse, thou 
preyedestthat tbilke pees tbatgovernetb 
the bevene sbolde goveme the erthe. But 
fortbatmanyetribulaciounsofaflfecciouns 
ban assailed thee, and sorweand Ire & wep- 
inge todrawen thee dyversely; as thou art 
now feble of thought, mightier remedies 
ne sbullen nat yit toueben thee, for whicbe 
we wol usen somdel lighter medicines: so 
that thilke passiouns that ben woxen barde 
in swellinge, by perturbaciouns flowing 
into thy thought, mowen wexen esy and 
sof te, to receives the strengtbe of a more 
mighty and more egremedicme, by an esier 
touchinge. 

JMetreVX. 

Cum pbebt radiis grave 
Cancri sidu s inestuat, 

RHN that the bevy sterre of 
tbeCancreescbaufetb by the 
bemes of pbebus, that is to 
seyn, whan that pbebus the 
sonne is in the signe of the 

_I cancre.whosovevetb thanne 

largely bise sedes to the f eldes that ref u- 
sen to receiven hem, lat him gon,bigyled 
of trust that he hadde to bis com, to acorns 
of okes, 7if thou wolt gadre violettes, ne 
go thou not to the purpur wode whan the 
feld, cbirkinge, agrysetb of colde by the 
felnesse of the winde that high teHquilon. 
^if thou desirest or wolt usen grapes, ne 
seke thou nat, with a glotonous bond, to 
streyneand presse the stalkes of the vine 
in the ferstsomer sesoun; forBacbus, the 
god of wyne, bath rather yeven his yiftes 
toautumpne, the later ende of somer. 

toknetb & assignetb the ty m es, 
ablinge hem to bir propres offices; 
c*—ne he ne suffretb nat the stoundes 
whicbetbatbimselfhatbdevydedandcon/ 
streyned to ben ymedled togidere. Hnd 
fortby be tbatforletetb certein ordinaunce 
of doin ge by overtbrowinge wey, bene hath 
no glade issue or ende of bis werkes. 







prose VX. 

primum igitur paterisne me pauculis ro- 
gacionibus. 

XRSC woltow suf- 
fre me to touche & 
assaye the estat of 
thy thought by a 
fewe demaundes, 
so tbatXmay under/ 
stonde what be the 
man ere of thy cura- 
cioun ? Hxe me, 
quod I,at thy wille, 
what thou wolt, and I sbal answere. 

seide she thus: Slhether wene- 
JmgjHl 9tow > Quod she, that this world be 
governed by foolish happes and 
fortunous, or elles that ther be in it any 
govern ement of resoun ? 

jeRCGS, quod X, X ne trowe nat in 
no man ere, that so certein thinges 

_sbolde bemoevedby fortunous for/ 

tune; but X wot wel that 6od, maker and 
mays ter, is govern our of his werk,]STenever 
nasyitdaythatmigbte puttemeoutoftbe 
sotbnesse of that sentence. 

30 is it, quod she; for the same thing 
songe thou a litel herbiforn, and bi- 
weyledest and biweptest, that only 
men weren put out of the cure of ©od. for 
of alle other thinges thou ne doutedest 
nat tbatthey nere governedbyresoun.But 
owb f (i, pape I) I wondre gretly, certes, why 
that thou artsyk, sin that thouart put in so 
holsom a sentence. But lat us seken dep- 
per; X conjecte that ther lakketh X not nere 
what*But sey me this; sin that thou ne 
doutest nat that this world be governed 
by ©od, with whicbe govemailestakestow 
hede that it is governed ? 

}]S>f©Cfie,quodI,knoweXtbesen/ 
fence of thy questioun; so that X 
ne may nat yit answeren to thy de¬ 
maundes. 

]VHS nat deceived, quod she, that 
ther ne f aileth somwhat, by whicbe 
tbemaladye of thy perturbaciounis 
crept into thy thought, so as tbestrengtbe 
of the palis cbyning is open. But sey me 
this; remem brest thou what is the ende of 
thinges, andwhider that the entencioun of 
alle kinde tendetb? 

RHVB herd it told somtyme,quod 
X; but drerinesse bath dulled my 
memorie. 

iBRCeS, quod she, thou wostwel 
f whennes that alle thinges ben com/ 

_en and procedeth ? 

j&l wot well, quod X, and answerede, that 
©od is beginning of al, 

bowmay this be,quodsbe,tbat, 
sin thou knowest the beginningof 
thinges, that thou ne knowest nat 
what is the ende of tbmges ? But swicbe 
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ben the custom es of perturbaciouns, and 
this power they ban, that they may moevea 
man out of bis place, that is toseyn, fro 
tbe stablenes & perfecctoun of bis know- 
mge; but, certes, they may natalarace him, 
ne aliene him in at. But X wolde that thou 
woldest answere to this: remembrestow 
that thou art a man ? 

^Cttby sboldeXnatr emembre that? quod X. 
^JMaystow nat telle me tbanne,quod she, 
wbat thing is a man ? 

^gxeSCOHlmc nat, quod X, whether 
flbM that X be a resonable mortal beest?X 
raeS”" woot wel,&X confesse wel tbatXam it. 
J9 Slistestow never y it that thou were any 
other thing? quod she. 
j^IS'o, quodX. 

jpshoCK woot X, quod she, other cause of 
Mil tby maladye, and that right grete. 
ZSESsF'Cbou hast left for to knowen thy¬ 
self, what thou art; thorugh whiche X have 
pleynly founden the cause of thy malady e, 
or dies the entree of recoveringe of tbyn 
bele. for why, for thou art confounded 
with foryeting of thyself, forthy sorwes/ 
tow that thou art exiled of thy propre 
goodes. Hnd for thou ne wost what is the 
ende of tbinges, forthy demestow that 
felonous and wikked men ben mighty and 
weleful. Hnd for thou bast foryeten by 
wbicbegovernements tbeworldis govern/ 
ed,fortbywene6towthattbisemutaciouns 
of fortune fleten withoute govemour J$f 
"Cbise ben grete causes not only to mala- 
dye, but, certes, grete causes to deetb. But 
X tbanke tbe auctor and tbe maker of hele, 
that nature bath not al forleten thee. X have 
grete norisshinges of tbyn hele, and that 
is, tbe sotbe sentence of govemaunce of 
tbe worlde; that thou bilevest that tbe gov/ 
erntnge of it nis nat subject ne underput 
to tbe folie of this e bappes aven turous, but 
to tbe resoun of <3od. Hnd tberfor doute 


thee nothing; for of this litel spark tbyn 
bete of ly f sbal sbyne. 

H <XC for as moebe as it is nat time yit 
of faster remedies, andtbenatureof 
tbougbtes deceived is this, that as 
ofte as they casten awey sotbe opiniouns, 
they clothen bem in false opiniouns, of 
which false opiniouns tbe derkenesse of 
perturbacioun wexetb up, that confound- 
etb the verray instgbte: & that derkenesse 
shat X assaye somwbat tomaken thinned 
wayk by (ighteandmenelicheremedies; so 
that, after that tbe derkenesse of deceiv- 
inge desiringes is don awey, thou mowe 
knowe tbe sbyninge of verray light. 

Metre VXX* 

Nubibusatris. 

RBsterres,covered witbblake 
cloudes, ne mowen yeten a- 
doun no light. Yif tbe trouble 
wind that hightHuster, turn/ 
mg & walwinge tbe see, med- 
leth the hete, that is to seyn, 
tbe boy ling u p from tbe botm e; the wawes, 
that whylom weren clere as glas & lyke to 
the faire clere dayes, witbstande anon tbe 
sigbtes of men by the filtbe and ordure 
that is resolved* Hnd tbe fletinge streem, 
that royletb doun dyversly fro beyemoun/ 
taignes, is arested and resisted of te tyme 
by tbe encountringe of a stoon that is de¬ 
parted and fallen from som roche. 

forthy,yif thou wolt token and 
demen sooth with cleer light, and 
lamMr hotden tbe wey with a right path, 
weyve thou joye, dryf fro thee drede, fleme 
thou hope, ne lat no sorwe aproche; that is 
to seyn, lat non of tbise four passiouns 
overcomen tbee or blende thee, for cloudy 
and derke is tbilke thought, and bounde 
with brydles, wberas tbise tbinges regnen. 
Bxplicit Jviber primus. 


De co^solhooi^ 6 pnxLosopnxe.^BOOK n. pRose x.^> 


postea paulisper conticuit. 


fCBR “CRXS SRB 
/ I S'cifcb h ur- 

S BL; H]STD,Hf B6R 
j that she badde ga- 
dered by atempre 
stillenessemyn at- 
7 tencioun, she seide 
'tbus:j^<Hs who 
jjmighte seyn thus: 
■ . a Hfter tbise tbinges 


she stinte a litel; and whan sbeaperceived 
by atempre stillenesse that X was ententif 
to berkene bir, she bigan to Speke in this 
wyse); Yif X, quod she, have understond- 
en and knowen outrely tbe causes and the 


and art defeted for desyr and talent of 
thy rather fortune. She, that tike fortune 
only, that is ebaunged, as thou feynest, 
to theeward, hath perverted tbecleernesse 
and tbe estat of tby corage. X under- 
stonde the felefotde colours and deceites 
of tbilke merveilous monstre fortune, & 
bow she useth ful flateringe familaritee 
with hem that she enforcetb to bigyle; 
so longe, til that she confbunde with un- 
suff erable sorwe bem that she bath left in 
despeyr unpurveyed.Hndyif thou remem/ 
brest wel tbe kinde, tbe maneres, and tbe 
desert of tbilke fortune, thou sbalt wel 
knowe that, as in bir, thou never ne haddest 
ne hast y lostany fair thing. But,asXtrowe, 



























































bren on tbise tbinges. for thou were wont 
to burtelen and despysen bir, with manly 
wordes, wban sbe was blaundissinge and 
present, & pursewedest bir with sentences 
that were drawen out of myn entree, that is 
to seyn, out of myn informacioun. But no 
sodein mutacioun ne bitydetb nat witb- 
oute a manere ebaunginge of corages; and 
so is it befallen that tbou art a litel depart/ 
ed fro tbe pees of tby thought, 

■ CTC now is tyme that tbou drinke 
and ataste some softe and delit- 
able tbinges; so that, wban they 
ben entred within thee, it mowe maken wey 
to strengere drinkes of medicynes. Com 
now forth tberforetbesuasioun of swete- 
nesseretborien, wbicbe that goth only tbe 
right wey, whyl sbe forsaketb nat myne 
estatuts, Hnd with Rbetorice com forth 
JVIusiee,adamiselofourbous,tbatsingetb 
now lighter moedes or prolaciouns, now 
bevyer. Gttbat eyletb thee, man ? Cttbat is it 
that bath casttbee into morninge and into 
wepinge ? X trowe that tbou bast seyn som 
new thing and uncouth, Chou wenest that 
fortune be ebaunged ayein tbee; but tbou 
wenest wrong, yif tbou that wene. Hlwey 
tbo ben bir maneres; sbe bath rather kept, 
as to tbeeward, bir propre stablenesse in 
tbecbaungingeofbirself,Rigbtswicbwas 
sbe wban she ftatered tbee, & deceived tbee 
with unleveful lykinges of fals weleful- 
nesse. Chou bast now knowen andataynt 
tbe doutous or double visage of tbilke 
blinde goddesse fortune. Sbe, that yit 
coveretb birandwimpletb bir to other folk, 
bath shewed bir everydel to tbee. Yif tbou 
aprovest birand tbenkest that sbe is good, 
use bir maneres and pleyne tbee nat Hnd 
yif tbou agrysest bir false treeberye, de- 
spyse and cast awey bir that pleyetb so 
harmfully; for sbe, that is now cause of so 
muebe sorwe to tbee, sbolde ben cause to 
tbee of pecs & of joy e. Sbe bath forsaken 
tbee, forsotbe; tbe wbicbe that never man 
may ben siker that she ne sbal forsake him, 
<3lose. But natbeles, some bokes ban tbe 
text thus: for sotbe, sbe bath forsaken 
tbee, ne tber nis no man siker that sbe ne 
bath nat forsaken. 

B OXX>eSCO«l than tbilke weleful/ 
nesse precious to tbee that sbal 
passen? Hnd is present fortune 
derewortbe to tbee,which that nisnat feitb/ 
fulforto dwelle; and, wban sbegotbawey, 
that sbe bringetb a wight in sorwe? for 
sin sb e may n at b en wi tb bold en at a mann es 
wille, sbemaketb him a wreccbe wban sbe 
depavtetb fro him. SIbat other thing is 
flittinge fortune but amaner sbewinge of 
wreccbednesse that is to comen? f*fe it ne 
suffy setb not only to loken on tbinge that 
is present biforn tbe eyen of a man. But 


wisdom loketbandamesuretbtbeendeof Boethius de 
tbinges; & tbe same ebaunginge from oon Consolatione 
into another, that is to seyn, from adver- philosophic, 
sitee into prosperitee, maketb that tbe Book XX. 
manaces of fortune ne ben not for to dred/ 
en, ne tbe flateringes of bir to ben desired. 

Cbus,at tbe laste, it bibovetb tbee to suf/ 
fren with even e wille in pacience al that is 
don in with tbe floor of fortune, that is to 
seyn, in this world, sin tbou bast ones put 
tby nekke under tbeyok of bir, f ory if tbou 
wolt wryten a lawe of wendinge&of dwel- 
linge to fortune, wbicbe that tbou bast 
chosen frely to ben tby lady, artow nat 
wron gf u l in that, & mak es t f ortun e wroth 
and aspere by tbyn in patience, & yit tbou 
may st nat ebaunge bir? 

Xf tbou committestandbitakesttby 
sailes to tbe winde, tbou sbalt be 
sboven, not tbider that tbou wold- 
est, butwbider that tbe wind sbovetb tbee. 

Yif tbou castest tby sedes into tbefeldes, 
tbou sboldest ban in minde that tbeyeres 
ben,amonges, otberwbyleptentevousand 
otberwbyle bareyne. Chou bast bitaken 
thyself to tbegovemaunce of fortune,and 
fortby it bibovetb tbee to ben obeisaunt 
to tbe maneres of tby lady. Cnforcesttbou 
tbee to aresten or witbbolden tbe swift- 
nesse & tbe sweigb of bir tuminge wbele ? 

O tbou fool of alle mortal fooles, if for¬ 
tune bigan to dwelle stable, sbe cesede 
tbanne to ben fortune! 

JMetre X. 

Bee cum superba verterit vices dextra. 

BH]^ fortune with a proud 
right band bath tomed bir 
ebaunginge stoundes, sbe 
faretb lyk tbemaneres of tbe 
boiltnge€urype.Glosa. Guj 
rype is an arm of tbe seetbat 
flowetb; and somtyme tbe 
streem is on o syde, and somtyme on tbe 
other, Cext. Sbe, cruel fortune, castetba/ 
doun hinges that why lorn weren ydrad; & 
sbe, deceivable, enbaunsetb up tbe bumble 
cbere of him that is discomfited. ]^e sbe 
neither beretb ne rekketb of wreccbede 
wepinges; & sbe is so bard tbatsbe laugh/ 
etb and scometb tbe wepinges of bem, tbe 
wbicbe sbe bath maked wepe with bir free 
wille. Cb us sbe pleyetb, & thus sbe proev/ 
etb bir strengtbes; and sbewetb a greet 
wonder to alle bir servauntes, yif that a 
wight is seyn weleful, and overtbrowe in 
an boure. 



ebbetb and 
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prose XX. 

Vellem autem pauca tecum. 

BRCBS, X wolde 
pleten with thee a 
fewe thin ges, us Inge 
the wordes of for¬ 
tune; tab bede now 
thyself ,ylf that she 
axetb right: O thou 
man,wberforemak- 
est thou me gllty 

___by tbyne everyday es 

pleynlnges ? Hlhat wrong have X don thee ? 
HI bat goodes have X blreft thee that weren 
tbyne?Stryf or plete with me, blfore what 
juge that thou wolt, of the possessloun 
of rlchesses or of dlgnltees. Hnd ylf thou 
mayst shewen me that ever any mortal 
man bath received any of tho tblnges to 
ben hlseln propre,tban wollgrauntefrely 
that alle tbllk e thin ges weren thy n e which e 
tbattbouaxest.HIbantbatnaturebrougbte 
thee forth out of thy moder wombe,Ire- 
ceyvedtbeenakedandnedy of alle tblnges, 
and X norlsshede thee with my rlchesses, 
and was redy and ententlf through my fa/ 
vour to susteyne thee; and that maketb 
thee now Inpaclent ayelns me; andlenvl- 
rounde thee with alle theaboundanceand 
sbynlnge of alle goodes that ben In my 
right, ]Sow It ly ketb me to wlthdrawen my 
hand; thou bast bad grace as be that bath 
usedof foreln e goodes: thou hast no right 
to pteyne thee, as though thou haddest 
outrely forlorn alle thy tblnges. Hlby pley- 
nest thou tbanne? X have done thee no 
wrong, Rlchesses, honours, and swlche 
other tblnges ben of my right. JMy ser- 
vauntes knowen me for blr lady; they com/ 
en with me, &departen whan X wende.Xdar 
wel affermen hardily, that ylf tho tblnges 
of which thou pleyn est that thou bast for/ 
lorn, baddeben thyn e, thou ne haddest not 
lorn hem. Shall thanne only ben defended 
tousenmy right? 

B 6RCCS, It Is levef ul to the hevene 
to make clere dayes,&,after that,to 
cover en tho same dayes with derke 
ntgbtes. Cbey eer hath eek leve to apparall- 
en the visage of the ertbe,nowwltbfloures 
and now with fruit, & to confounden hem 
somtymewItbreynesandwItbcotdes.'Cbe 
see bath eek his right to ben somtyme 
calme & blaundlshlngwlth smothe water, 
and somtyme to ben horrible with wawes 
and with tempestes. But the covetlse of 
men, that may nat ben stanched, shal It 
blndeme to ben stedefast, sin that stede- 
fastnesse Is uncouth to my maneres?j^ 
Swlcb Is my strengtbe, & this pley X pleye 
contlnuely. X tome the whlrllnge wheel 
with the torn Inge cercle; X am glad to 
chaungenthe lowest to the hey est, and the 
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beyest to the lowest. Hlortb up, If thou 
wolt, so It be by this lawe, that thou ne 
holdenat thatXdo thee wrongethogb thou 
descende adoun, whan the resoun of my 
pley axetb It. 

XSCBSC thou nat bow Cresus, 
the king of Lydtens, of wblche 
king Cyrus was f ul sore agast a 
lltel btfom, that this rewllcbe Cresus was 
caught of Cyrus and lad to the fyr to ben 
brent, butthatarayn descendede doun fro 
hevene that rescowede him ? Hnd Is It out 
of thy mlnde bow that paulus, consul of 
Rome, whan he hadde taken the king of 
perctens, weep pltously for the captlvltee 
of the self klnge? Hlhat other thing bl- 
wallen the crylnges of tragedies but only 
the dedes of fortune, that with an unwar 
stroke overtometb realmes of grete no- 
bley ? Glose.'Cragedle Is to seyn,a dltee of 
a prosperltee for a tyme, that endeth In 
wrecchednesse. 

H BRJNGDBS'C nat thou In Greke, 
whan thou were yonge, that In the 
entree, or In the celere, of'Jupiter, 
ther ben couched two tonnes; that on Is 
f ul of good, that other Is fulof barm 
HI bat right bast thou to pleyn e, ylf thou 
hasttaken moreplentevously of the goode 
syde, that Is to seyn, of my rlchesses and 
prosperltes; and what eek If X ne be nat al 
departed fro thee ? Hlhat eek ylf my muta/ 
bllltee ylvetb thee rightful cause of hope 
to ban ylt beter tblnges ? jNatbelcs dismaye 
thee nat In thy thought; and thou that art 
put In the comune realme of alle,ne desyre 
nat to liven by thyn only propre right. 

]WetrelX. 

SI quantas rapldls flatlbus Incltus, 

IlOtlGR plen tee, that Is god/ 
desse of rlchesses, hleldea- 
doun with f ul bom,andwltb/ 
drawethnathlrhand,asmany 
rlchesses as the see tometb 
upward sandes whan It Is 
moeved with ravlssblnge blastes, or elles 
as many rlchesses as ther sbynen brlgbte 
stems on hevene on the sterry nlghtes; 
ylt, for al that, manklnde nolde not cese to 
wepe wreccbede pleyntes. Hnd al be It so 
that God receyvetb gladly blr preyers,and 
ylvetb them (as fool/large) moebe gold, & 
aparalletb coveltous men with noble or 
clere honours: yltsemetb hem haven yget- 
en nothing, but alwey blr cruel ravyne, de/ 
vourlnge al that they ban geten, sbewetb 
other gaplnges; that Is to seyn, gapen and 
desyren ylt after mo rlchesses. Hlhat bry- 
dles mlgbten wltbbolden, to any certeln 
ende,tbe desordenee covetlse of men, whan, 
ever the rather that It flletetb In largeylftes, 
the more ay brenneth In hem the tburst of 











bavinge ? Certcs be that, quakinge & dred/ 
ful, wenetb bimselven nedy, be ne Uvetb 
nevermore riche. 

prose XXX. 

F)h 8 igttur si pro se tecum f ortuna toque- 
retur. 

fiBRfOR, yif that 
fortune spake with 
tbee for birself In 
this man ere, for- 
sotbe tbou ne bad- 
dest nat what tbou 
migbtest answere. 
Hnd, if tbou bast 
anything wberwitb 
_tbou mayest right¬ 
fully defenden tby compleint, it bebovetb 
tbeetosbewen it; &X wolyeven tbee space 
to tellen it. 

jBRCBYNkY,quodX tbanne, tbise 
betb faire tbinges, & enointed with 
bony swetenesse of retborike and 
mustke; and only whyl they ben herd they 
ben delicious. But to wreccbes is a dep - 
per felinge of barm; this is to seyn, that 
wreccbes felen the barmes that they suf- 
fren more grevously than the remedies or 
the delites of tbise wordes mowen gladen 
or comforten hem; so that, whan tbise 
tbinges stinten for to soune in eres, tbe 
sorwe that is inset grevetb tbe thought, 

B pjlGFVC so is it, quod she. for tbise ne 
g|j ben yit none remedies of tby mala- 
su dye; but they ben a maner norissb - 
inges of tby sorwe, yit rebel ayein tby cura/ 
cioun. for whan that tyme is, X sbal moeve 
swicbe tbinges that percen bemself depe. 
Butnatbeles, that tbou sbalt not wilne to 
leten thyself a wreccbe, bast tbou fbry eten 
tbe noumber and tbe manere of tby wele- 
fulnesse? X bolde me stille, bow that tbe 
soverayne men of tbe citee token tbee in 
cure and kepinge, wban tbou were orpbelin 
of fader and moder, and were chosen in af/ 
finitee of princes of tbe citee; and tbou bi- 
gunne rather to be leef and dere than for to 
ben a neighbour; tbe wbicbe thing is tbe 
most precious kinde of any propinquitee 
or alyaunce that may ben. SUbo is it that ne 
seide tbo that tbou were right welef u l, with 
so grete a nobleye of tby fadres/uvlawe, 
and with tbe ebastitee of tby wyf,and with 
tbe oportunitee and noblesse of tby mas- 
culm children, that is to seyn, tby sones ? 
Hnd over al this, me list to passen tbe 
comune tbinges, bow tbou baddest in tby 
youtbedignitees tbatweren werned toolde 
men. But it delytetb me to comen now to 
tbe smguler upbepinge of tby welef ul- 
nesse. \if any fruit of mortal tbinges may 
ban any weigbte or prys of welefulnesse, 
migbtesttbou everfbryeten,forany charge 


of barm that mtgbte bifalle, the remem - 
braunce of thilhe day that tbou saye tby 
two sones maked conseileres,and ylad to/ 
gedere fro tbyn bouse under so greet as- 
sembleeof senatoures & undertbe blytbe/ 
nesse of poeple; and wban tbou saye hem 
set in tbe court in here ebayeres of digni- 
tees? "Chou, retborien or pronouncere of 
hinges preys inges, deservedest glorie of 
wit and of eloquence, wban tbou, sittinge 
bitwene tby two sones, conseileres, in tbe 
place that bigbte Circo, fulfuldest tbe a- 
bydinge of tbe multitude of poeple that 
was spradabouten tbee, with so large prey/ 
singe & laude, as men singen in victories. 
TZbo yave tbou wordes to fortune, as X 
trowe, that is to seyn, tbo feffedest tbou 
fortune with glosinge wordes & deceived/ 
est bir, wban she acoyede tbee and noris- 
sbede tbee as bir owne delyces. Cbou bere 
away of fortune a yifte, that is to seyn, 
swicbe guerdoun, that she never yaf to 
privee man. milt tbou tberfor leye a reken/ 
inge with fortune ? She bath now twinkled 
firs t u pon tbee witb a wik k ede ey e. Yif tbou 
considere tbe noumbre and tbe manere of 
tby blisses andof tby sorwes, tbou mayst 
nat forsaken that tbou art yit blisful. for 
if tbou tberfor wen es t tby s elf nat welef u l, 
for tbinges that tbo semeden joyful ben 
passed, tber nis nat why tbou sboldest 
wene thyself a wreccbe; for tbinges that 
semen now sorye passen also. 

)RC tbou now comen first, a sodein 
gcst,tnto tbe sbadwe or tabernacle 
of tbislyf; ortrowesttbou tbatany 
stedefastnesse be in mannes tbinges, 
wban ofte a swift boure dissolvetb tbe 
same man; that is to seyn, wban tbe soule 
departetb fro tbe body for, although 
that seide is tber any f eitb that fortunous 
tbinges wolen dwellen, yit natbeles tbe 
laste day of amannes lyf is a manere deetb 
to fortune, and also to tbilke that bath 
dwelt. Hnd tberfor, what, wenestow, tbar 
tbee reccbe, yif tbou forlete bir in dey- 
tnge, or elles that she, fortune, forlete tbee 
in fleemgeawey? 

JvietreXXX. 

Cum polo pbebus roseis quadrigis. 

IBHJ^ pbebus, tbe sonne, b u 
ginnetb to spreden bis deer/ 
nesse witbroseneebariettes, 
tbanne tbe sterre, ydimmed, 
paletb bir whyte cberes, by 

_ Itbeflambesoftbesonnetbat 

overcometb the sterreligbt j!?Cbi8 is to 
seyn, wban tbe sonne is risen, tbe dey- 
sterre wexetb pale, and lesetb bir light for 
tbe grete brigbtnesseof tbe sonne. 
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RH]^ the wode wexetb rody of 
rosene floures, in the first sotner 
sesoun, thorugh the brethe of 
the wtndeZepbirus that wexetb warm, yif 
tbecloudy windHuster blowe fetliche, than 
gotbawey the fairenesse of thornes. 

]f 'CG the see is deer and calm with/ 
outemoevinge flodes; and ofte the 
horrible wind Hquilon moeveth 
boilinge tempestes and overwbelvetb the 
see. 

jlf the forme of this wortde is so 
,selde stable, andyif ittumeth by so 
many entrecbaunginges, wolt thou 
thannetrusten in the tomblinge fortunes 
of men? Ulolt thou trowen on flittinge 
goodes?It is certein and establisshed by 
lawe perdurable, that nothing that is en¬ 
gendered nis stedefast ne stable. 

prose XV. 

Cunc ego, vera, inquam, commemoras. 

— —mHjsr^e sgxdb x 

(thus: Onoriceofalle 
vertues, thou seist 
fulsooth;neXnemay 
nat forsake the right 
swifte cours of my 
prosperttee; that is 
to seyn, that pros- 
peritee ne be comen 
| to mewonder swift¬ 
ly andsone. But this is a thing thatgreetly 
smertethme whan itremembreth me. for 
in all adversitee of fortune, the most un- 
sely hindeof contrarious fortune is to ban 
ben welef ul. 

fdC that thou, quod she, abyesttbus 
the torment of thy false opinioun, 
thatmayst thou natrigbtfully blarm 
en ne aretten to thinges: as who setth, 
for thou bast yit many habundaunces of 
thinges. 

Cext. 

■ ORalbe it so that they del name of 
aventurous welefulnesse moeveth 
thee no w, it is levef ul that thou rekn e 
with me of how manye grete thinges thou 
hast yit plentee Hnd tberfor, yif that 
thilke thing that thou haddest for most 
precious in al thy richesse of fortune be 
kept to thee yit, by the grace of God, un- 
wemmed and undefouled, mayst thou 
thanne pleyne rightfully upon tbemes- 
chef of fortune, sin thou bastyitthy beste 
thinges? Certes, yit liveth in good point 
thilke precious honour of mankinde, Synv 
acus, thy wyves fader, which that is a man 
maked alle of sapience and of vertu; the 
wbicbeman thou woldestbyenredely with 
the prys of tbyn owne lyf. Re biwayletb 
the wronges that men don to thee, and nat 
for himself; for he liveth in sikemesse of 
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any sentences put ayeins him. Hnd yit liv/ 
etb thy wyf, that is atempre of wit, <& pas/ 
singe other wimmen in clennesseof cbas- 
tetee; and for X wol ctosen sbortely hir 
bountees, she is lyk to hir fader, X telle thee 
wel, that she liveth lootb of this lyf, and 
kepeth to thee only hir goost; and is al 
maatandovercomen by wepingeandsorwe 
for desyr of thee, in the wbicbe thing only 
Xmoot graunten that thy welefulnesse is 
amenused.SIhatsbalXseyn eek of thy two 
sones, conseitours, of wbicbe, as of chil¬ 
dren of hir age, tber sbynetb the lyknesse 
of the wit of hir fader or of hir elder fader ? 
Hnd sin the sovereyn cure of alle mortel 
folk is to saven btr owen lyves, O bow wele/ 
ful art thou, yif thou knowe thy goodesf 
for yit ben tber thinges dwelled to tbee- 
ward, that no man doutetb that they ne 
ben more dereworthe to thee than tbyn 
owen lyf, Hnd fortby drye thy teres, for 
yit nis nat evertcb fortune al hateful to 
thee ward, ne over greet tempest hath nat 
yit fallen upon thee, whan that tbyn an cres 
eleven faste, tbatn either wolen suffren the 
counfort of this tyme present ne the hope 
of tyme cominge to passen ne to faylen. 

B ]SX>X preye, quod X, that faste moten 
they balden; for wbyles that they 
balden, bowsoevertbat thinges ben, 
X sbal wel fleten forth & escapen; but thou 
mayst wel seen how grete aparayles and 
aray tbatme lakketh, that ben passedaway 
fro me . 

RHVG somwbat avaunced and for/ 
tlaiS tbered thee, quod she, yif that thou 
anoye nat or f ortbin ke nat of al thy 
fortune: as who setth, X have somwbat 
comforted thee, so that thou tempest thee 
nat thus with al thy fortune, sin thou bast 
yit thy beste thinges. But X may nat suf¬ 
fren thy delices, that pleynest so wepin ge 
& anguissous, for that tber lakketh som- 
what to thy welefulnesse. for Whatman is 
so sad or of so parfitwelef ulnesse, that be 
nestryvetb & pleyneth on som halve ayen 
the qualitee of bis estat?forwby ful an¬ 
guissous thing is the condicioun of man- 
nes goodes; for either it cometh nat alto- 
gider to a wight, or elles it last nat perpe- 
tuel. for sum man bath gretericbesses, but 
he is ashamed of bis ungentel linage; and 
som is renowned of noblesse of kinrede, 
but he is enclosed in sogreteanguissbeof 
n ede of thinges, that him were lever that be 
were unknowe. Hnd som man haboundeth 
both in richesse and noblesse, but yit be 
bewailetb bis chaste lyf, for he ne hath no 
wyf.Hndsom man is wel&selilyymaried, 
but be batbno children, andnorissbeth bis 
ricbesses to the eyres of strange folkes. 
Hnd som man is gladed with children, but 
he wepetb ful sory for the trespas of bis 









sonc or of his dougbter. Hnd for this ther 
ne acordetb no wight lightly to the condi- 
cioun of his fortune; for alwey to every m an 
ther is in somwhat that, unassayed, he ne 
wot nat; or elles he dredeth that he hath 
assayed. Hnd adde this also, that every 
weleful man hathaful delicat felinge; so 
that, butyif alle thinges btfalleatbis owne 
wil,forbeisimpacient,orisnatusedtoban 
non adversitee, anon he is throwen adoun 
for every litel thing. Hnd f ul litel thinges 
ben tho that withdrawen the somme or the 
perfeccioun of blisfulnesse fro hem that 
ben most f ortunat. Row many men, trow- 
estthou, wolden demen hemself to ben al¬ 
most in hevene,yif theymightenatayne to 
the leest party of theremnauntof thy for¬ 
tune? X^his same place that thou clepest 
exil, is con tree to hem that enhabiten beer, 
and f ortby nothing is wreccbed but whan 
thou wenest it: as whoseitb, thou thyself, 
ne no wight elles, nis a wreccbe, but whan 
bewenetb himself a wreccbe by reputacioun 
of bis corage. Hnd ayeinward, alle fortune 
is blisf u l to a man by the agreabletee or by 
the egalitee of him that suffretb it* 

K RHCman is that, that is so wele¬ 
ful, thatnoldechangen bis estat 
whan be bath lost pacience? J$f 
"Che swetnesse of mannes welefulnesse 
is sprayned with many biternesses; the 
wbicbe welefulnesse, although it seme 
swete and joyful to hem that usetb it, yit 
may it nat ben witbbolden that it ne goth 
away whan it wole. "Channe is it wel sene, 
bow wreccbed is the blisf ulnesse of mortal 
thinges, that neither it dureth perpetuel 
with hem that every fortune receiven agre- 
ablely or egaly,n e it dely tethnat in al tobem 
that ben an guissous.Oyemortalfolk, what 
seke ye tbanne blisfulnesse out of your¬ 
self, wbicbe thatis putin yourself ?Grrour 
and folye confoundetb yow. 

B SRHksbewetbeesbortelytbepoynt 
of sovereyne blisfulnesse. Is ther 
anytbingmore precious to thee than 
thyself ?'Cbouwoltanswere,l N layXbanne, 
yif it so be that thou art mighty over thy¬ 
self, that is to seyn, by tranquillitee of thy 
sowle, than hast thou thing in thy power 
that thou noldest never lesen, ne fortune 
nemay nat ben erne it thee. Hnd that thou 
maystknowe that blisfulnesse nemay nat 
standen in thinges that ben fortunous an d 
temporel, now understonde and gader it 
togidere thus: blisfulnesse betbesov/ 

ereyn good of nature that livetb byresoun, 
ne thilke thing nis nat sovereyn good that 
may be taken awey in any wyse, (for more 
worthy things more dtgne is thilke thing 
that may nat ben taken awey); than sbew- 
eth it wel, that the unstablenesse of for- 
tun e may nat atayn e to receiven verray bits* 
zi 


f u In esse.Hndy it moreover: Whatman that 
thistoumblingwelefulnesseledetb, either 
he woot that it is cbaungeable, or elles be 
woot it nat, Hnd yif he woot it nat, what 
blisful fortune may ther be in the blind- 
nesse of ignorance? Hnd yif be woot that 
it is cbaungeable, he moot alwey ben adrad 
that be ne lese that thing that bene doubt- 
eth nat but that be may lesen it; as who 
seith, he mot ben alwey agast, lest be lese 
that be wot wel he may leseit.f orwhich, the 
continuel dreed that he hath, ne suffretb 
him nat to ben weleful. Or yif be lese it, be 
wenetbtobedispysedandforleten.Certes 
eek, thatis a f ul litel good thatis bom with 
evene berte whan it is lost; that is to seyn, 
that m en do n o more fors of th e lost than of 
the havinge.Hndforasmocbeastboutby/ 
self art be, to whom it hath ben shewedand 
proved by ful manye demonstraciouns,as 
I wot wel, that the sowles of men ne mowe 
nat deyen in no wyse; and eek sin it is clcer 
and certein, that fortunous welefulnesse 
endetb by the deeth of the body; it may 
nat ben douted that, yif that deeth may 
take awey blisfulnesse, that alle the kinde 
of m ortal tbingesne descen detb into wrec/ 
cbednesse by the ende of the deeth. 
Hnd sin we knowen wel, that many a man 
hath sought the fruit of blisfulnesse nat 
only with suffringe of deeth, but eek with 
suffringe of peynes and tormentes; bow 
mighte than this present lyf maken men 
blisful, sin that, whan thilke selve lyf is 
ended, it ne maketh folk no wreccbes ? 


jvietre IV. 

Quisquis volet perennem Cautus ponere 
sedem. 



3RHC maner man, stable & 
war, that wole founden him 
aperdurable sete,&ne wole 
nat ben cast down with the 
; loude blastes of the wind 

_Gurus; & wole despyse the 

see, manasinge with flodes; lat him es- 
cbewen to bilde on the cop of the moun- 
taigneorin themoiste sandes.fortbe felle 
wind Huster tormentetb the cop of the 
mountaigne with all bis strengtbes; and 
the lause sandes ref usen to beren the bevy 
wighte. 

)]VD fortby, if tbou wolt fleen the 



perilous aventure, that is to seyn, 
of tbeworlde; bavemindecerteinly 
to ficcben tbyn bous of a merye site in a 
lowe stoon, f or although the wind, troub¬ 
ling the see, tbondre with overthrowing - 
es,tbou that art put in quiete, and weleful 
by strengtbe of thy palis, sbalt leden a 
deer age, scorninge the woodnesses and 
the ires of the eyr. 


Boethius de 
Consolatione 
philosophic. 
Book II. 


337 










Boethius de 
Consolatione 
philosophic. 
Booh XL 



prose V. 

Set cum rationum jam in te. 

CH Z for as moche as 
the nor is 9 hinges 
of my resouns de- 
scenden now into 
thee, Itrowe it were 
tyme to usen a lit- 
el strenger medi- 
f J A cynes. JSow under- 
stond beer, al were 
it so that the yiftes 
offortunenewerenatbrutelnetransitorie, 
what is tber in hem tbatmay be thyn in any 
tyme, or elles that itnis foul, yif that it be 
considered and loked perfitly ? Rtcbesses, 
ben they precious by the nature of hem s elf, 
orellesby the nature of thee? Abatis most 
worth of rtcbesses ?Xsitnat gold or might 
of mon eye assem bled ? Certes, thilhe gold 
and thilkemoney e shyn eth & y eveth betere 
renoun to hem that despenden it thanne 
to thilhe fblk that moheren it; for avarice 
mahethalwey mohereres to ben hated, and 
largesse maketb folk cleer of renoun, for 
sin that s wicb thin gas is transferred fram 
oman to another ne may nat dwellen with 
no man; certes, thanne is thilhe moneye 
precious whan it is translated into other 
folh and stentetb to ben bad, by usage of 
largey evinge of him that hath y even it.Hn d 
also: yif that al the moneye that is overal 
in the worlde were gadered toward o man, 
itsholdemahenalle other men to ben nedy 
as of that. Hnd certes a voys al hool, that 
is to seyn, witbou te amenusinge, f ulfilletb 
togidere the hering of moche folh; but 
certes,yourericbessesnemowen nat pass/ 
enintomochefolhewitbouteamenusinge. 
Hnd whan they ben apassed, nedes they 
mahen hem pore that f orgon the richess es. 
|f SCRBICS and nedy clepe X this 
rich esse, sin that many folh nemay 
1 nat ban it al, ne al may it nat comen 
to o man withouten povertee of alle other 
folh 1 Hnd the sbyninge of gemmes, that 
X clepe precious stones, drawetb it nat the 
eyen of folh to bemward, that is to seyn, 
for the beautee? But certes, yif tber were 
beautee or bountee in the sbyninge of 
stones, thilhe cleemesse is of the stones 
bemself,andnatof men; for wbicbeXwon- 
dre gretly that men m ervailen on swiche 
tbinges. for why, what thing ts it, that yif 
it wanteth moeving andjoynture of sowle 
and body, that by right mighte semen a 
fair creature to him that bath a sowle of 
resoun ? for al be it so that gemmes draw/ 
ento hemself a litel of the laste beautee of 
the world, through the entente of bir crea- 
tourand through the distinccioun of hem/ 
self; ytt, for as mochel as they ben put un/ 
der youre excellence, they ne ban nat de- 
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served by no wey that y e sbolden m ervailen 
on hem. Hnd the beautee of f cldcs, delyt- 
etb it nat mochel unto yow? 

Boece. Cttby sbolde it nat delyten us, sin 
that it is a right fair porcioun of the right 
faire werke, that is to seyn, of this world? 
Hnd right so ben we gladed somtyme of 
the face of the see whan itis cleer; and also 
m ervailen we on the hevene and on the 
stems, and on the sonne & on the mone, 
pbilosopbye. 

■ peRCGNecn, quod she, any of 
thilhe tbinges to thee? Slhy darst 
tbouglorifyen thee in the sbyninge 
of any swiche tbinges ? Hrt thou disting- 
wed and embelised by the sprtnginge 
floures of the first somer sesoun, or sweU 
letb thy plentee in the fruites of somer? 
Klhy art thou ravissbed with ydel joyes? 
CClby embracest thou straunge goodes as 
they weren tbyne? fortune ne sbal never 
mahen that swicbetbinges ben tbyne,that 
nature of tbinges bath mahed foreine fro 
thee. Sooth ts that, withouten doute, the 
frutes of the ertbe owen to ben to the nor/ 
isstnge of bestes. Hnd yif thou wolt f ul- 
filte thy nede after that it sulfysetb to na¬ 
ture, than is it no nede that thou sehe after 
the superfluitee of fortune, for with ful 
fewe things and with ful litel tbinges na¬ 
ture halt bir apayed; and yif thou wolt a- 
cbohen the f ulfillinge of nature with super/ 
fluitees, certes, thilhe tbinges that thou 
wolt tbresten or pouren into nature sbull- 
en ben unjoyf ul to thee, or elles anoyous. 
Klenest thou eeh that it be a fair thing to 
shyne with dyverse clotbinge? Of wbicbe 
clotbinge yif the beautee be agreeable to 
lohen upon, Xwolm ervailen on the nature 
of the matere of thilhe clothes, or elles on 
the werhman that wrougbte hem. But also 
a longrouteof meynee,maheththatablis/ 
f ulman ?Cbewbicbeservant 8 ,yif they ben 
vicious of condiciouns, it is a greet charge 
and a distruccioun to the hous, & a greet 
enemy to the lord himself* Hnd yif they 
ben goode men, bow shal straunge or for/ 
eine goodnesse ben put in tbenoumbreof 
thy ricbesse? So that, by alle these forseide 
tbinges, it is clearly ysbewed, that never 
oon of thilhe tbinges that thou acounted- 
est for tbyne goodes nas nat thy good. Xn 
the wbicbe tbinges, yif tber be no beautee 
to ben desyred, why sholdest thou ben 
sory yif thou lese hem, or why sholdest 
thou rejoysen thee to bolden hem ? for yif 
they ben faire of bir owne hinde, what ap- 
ertenetb that to thee ? for also wel sbolden 
they ban ben faire by hemselve, though 
they weren departed fram alle thyn rich- 
esses. forwby faire ne precious ne weren 
they nat, for that they comen among thy 
ricbesses; but, for they semeden faire and 








precious, tberfor thou baddest lever rekne 
bem am on gee tby ricbesses* 

CTC what desirest tbou of fortune 
with so grete a noise, and vpitb so 
SI grete a fare? Jp X trowe tbou seke 
to drive awey nede with babundaunce of 
tbinges; but certes, it tornetb to you al in 
the contrarie* forwby certes, it nedetb of 
f ul manye belpinges to kepen tbe dtversi- 
tee of precious ostelments. Hnd sooth it 
is, that of manye tbinges ban they nede 
that many tbinges ban; and ay einward, of 
litel nedetb bem that mesuren bir fUleaf¬ 
ter then ede of kin de, and nat after tb e ou t/ 
rage of coveityse* Xs it tbanne so, that ye 
men ne ban no proper good yset in you, 
for which ye moten seken outward youre 
goodes in foreine and subgit tbinges ? So 
is tbanne tbe condicioun of tbinges tomed 
upsodown, that a man, that is a devyne 
beest by merite of bis resoun, tbinketb 
that himself nis neitherfairenenoble, but 
yif it be tborugb possessioun of ostel¬ 
ments that ne ban no sowles. Hnd certes, 
al other tbinges ben apayed of bir owne 
beau tee; but ye men, tbatbensemblableto 
0 od by your resonable thought, desiren to 
aparailen your excellent kindeof tbe lowest 
tbinges ;neyeunderstonden nat bow greet 
a wrongye don to your creatour j&f or be 
wolde that mankinde were most worthy & 
noble of any otbre ertbely tbinges; and ye 
tbreste adoun your dignitces benetbe tbe 
lowest tbinges* for yif that al tbe good of 
every tbinge bemore precious than is tbilke 
thing wbos that tbe good is: sin ye demen 
that tbe fouleste tbinges ben youregoodes, 
tbanne submitten ye and putten yoursel- 
ven under tbofouleste tbinges by your es/ 
timacioun; & certes, this tydetb nat witb- 
oute youre desertes. for certes, swtebe is 
tbe condicioun of allemankinde, that only 
wban it bath knowingeof itselve, than pas/ 
setb it in noblesse alle other tbinges; and 
wban it forletetb tbe knowinge of itself, 
than is it brought binetben alle beestes* 
f orwby al other livinge beestes ban of 
kindetoknowenatbemself; butwban that 
m en leten tbe knowinge of bemself, it com/ 
etb bem of vice* But bow brode sbewetb tbe 
errour and tbefolye of yow men, that wen/ 
en that any thing may ben aparailed with 
straunge aparailements 1 JP But for sotbe 
that may nat ben doon* for yif a wight 
sbynetb with tbinges that ben put to him, 
as thus, if tbilke tbinges sbynen with 
which a man is aparailed, certes, tbilke 
tbinges ben comended and preysed with 
which be is aparailed; but natbeles, tbe 
thing that is covered and wrapped under 
that dwelletb in bis filtbe. 


S J'JDXdenye tbattbilketbingbegood 
tbatanoyetb him tbatbatbit* < 3 abbe 
X of this ? 'Chou wolt seye JSay* Cer¬ 
tes, rich esses ban anoyedf uloftebem that 
ban tbo ricbesses; sin that every wikked 
sbrewe,(and for bis wikkednesse tbemore 
gredy after other folkes ricbesses, wber- 
so ever it be in any place, be it gold or pre¬ 
cious stones), wen etb him only most wor/ 
thy that bath bem* "Chou tbanne, that so 
btsy dredest now tbe swerd and now the 
spere, yif tbou baddest entred in the path 
of this life a voide wayferinge man, than 
woldest tbou singe bifom tbe tbeef; as 
who seitb, a pore man, that berth no rich - 
esseon him by tbe weye,may boldely singe 
biforn tbeves, for be bath nat wberof to 
ben robbed* O precious and right deer is 
tbe blisf ulnesse of mortal ricbesses, that, 
wban tbou bast geten it, than bast tbou 
lom tby sikemessef 

JMetre V. 

fetixnimium prior etas. 

J-XSfCU*. was tbe first age of 
men f Cbey belden bem apay/ 
ed with tbe metes that tbe 
tre we feldes brougbten forth* 
Cbey ne distroyede nor de- 
ceivede n at b em self with out/ 
rage. Cbey weren wont lightly toslaken bir 
hunger at even with acornes of okes.Cbey 
ne coude nat medty tbe yifte of Bacbus to 
tbe cleer bony; that is to seyn, they coude 
make no piment nor clarree; ne they coude 
nat medle tbe brigbte fleeses of the con- 
tree of Seriens with tbe venim of Cyrie; 
this is to seyn, they coude nat deyen wbyte 
fleeses of Serien con tree with the blode 
of a maner sbelftssbe that men linden in 
Cyrie, with wbicbe blood men deyen pur- 
pur. Cbey slepen boolsomslepesupon the 
gras, & dronken of tbe renninge wateres; 
and layen under tbe sbadwes of tbe beye 
pyn/trees. ffeno gestnestraungerenecarf 
yit tbe beye see with ores or with sbippes; 
netbey nebadde seyn yit none newestron- 
des, to leden marebaundyse into dyverse 
con trees. Cbo weren tbe cruel ctariounsful 
bust and ful stille, ne blood ysbad by egre 
bate ne badde nat deyed yit armures* for 
wberto or which woodnesse of enemys 
wolde first mo even armes, wban they sey en 
cruel woundes, ne none medes be of blood 
ysbad? 

CClOkDB that cure tymes sbolde 
torneayeintotbeoldemaneresl But 
tbeanguissousloveof bavingebrem 
netb in folk more cruely than tbefyr of tbe 
mountaigne Btbna, that ay brennetb 
Hllasf what was be that first dalf up tbe 
gobetes or tbe weigbtes of gold covered 
under ertbe, and tbe precious stones that 
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wolden han ben hid? Re dalf up precious 
perils. Chat is to seyn, that he that hem 
first up dalf, he dalf up a precious peril; 
forwby for the preciousnesse of swiche 
tbinge, bath many man ben in peril. 

prose VX, 

Quidautem de dignitatibus. 
i^-^CIC what shalX seye 

of dignitees and of 
powers, the whiche 
ye men, that neither 
knowen verray dtg- 
nitee ne verray pow¬ 
er, areysen hem as 
beye as the bevene? 
Che wbiche digni- 
3 tees and powers, yif 



they comen to any wikked man, they don 
as grete damages & destrucciouns as doth 
the flaumbe of the mountaigne Gtbna, 
whan tbeflaumbe walwetb up; ne no deluge 
ne doth so cruet barmes. Certes, thee re- 
membretb wel, as X trowe, that thilke dig- 
nitee that men clepen the imperie of con- 
sulers, the whiche that why lorn was bigtn- 
ninge of fredom, youre eldres coveiteden 
to ban don away that dignitee, for the 
pryde of the consulers. Hnd right for the 
same pryde your eldres, bifom that tyme, 
baddendonawey,outoftbeciteeofRome, 
the hinges nam e; that is to s eyn, they nolde 
ban no lenger no king. But now, yif so be 
that dignitees & powers beyeven to goode 
men, the whiche thing is ful selde, what a/ 
greable thing is tber in tho dignitees or 
powers but only the goodnesse of folkes 
thatusen bem ?Hnd therf or it is thus, that 
honour ne comth nat to vertu for cause of 
dignitee, but ayeinward honour comth to 
dignitee for cause of vertu. But whiche is 
thilke youre derewortbe power, that is so 
cleer and so requerable? O ye ertheliche 
bestes, considere ye nat over which thinge 
that it semetb that ye han power? J^ow yif 
thou sayeamous amonges other mys, that 
chalaunged to himselfward rights power 
over alle other mys, bow greet scorn wold/ 
esttbou ban of itt Glosa. So fareth it by 
men; the body hath power over the body JP 
for yif thou loke wel upon the body of a 
wight, what thing sbalt thou finde more 
freeletban is mankinde; the whiche men 
wel ofte ben slayn with by tinge of smale 
flyes,orelles with the entringe of crepinge 
wormesinto the priveteesof mannes body? 
But wber shal man fin den any man that 
may exercen or baunten any right upon an - 
otherman, but only upon his body, or elles 
upon thinges that ben lowere than the 
body, the whiche X clepe fortunous pos- 
sessiouns ? JMay st thou ever have any com - 
aundement over a free coragc ? JMayst thou 
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remuen fro the estat of his propre reste a 
thought that is clyvinge togidere in him¬ 
self by stedefast resoun ? Hs wbylom a 
tyrauntwende to confoundea freeman of 
corage, and wende to constreyne him by 
torment, to maken him discoveren &acus- 
en folk tbatwisten of a conJuracioun,wbicb 
X clepe a confederacie, that was cast ayeins 
tbistyraunt; but this freeman boot of bis 
owne tonge and caste it in the visage of 
thilke wode tyraunt; so that the torments 
that this tyrauntwende to ban maked mat/ 
ere of crueltee, this wyse man maked it 
matere of vertu, 

}CTC what thing ts it that a man may 
don to anotherman, that be ne may 
(receyven the same thing of otbre 
folk in himself: or thus, what may a man 
don to folk, that folk ne may don him the 
same ? X have herd told of Busirides, that 
was wont to sleen bis gestes that berber- 
weden in his hous; and he was sleyn him¬ 
self of Grades that was hisgest.Regulus 
hadde taken in bataile many men of Hffrike 
and cast hem into feteres; but sone after 
he mosteyeve bis handes to ben bounde 
with the cheynes of bem that be hadde 
why lorn overcomen. 3Kenes t thou tbanne 
that he be mighty, that bath no power to 
don a thing, that otbre ne may don in him 
that be doth in otbre ?Hndyit moreover, yif 
it so were that tbise dignitees or poweres 
hadden any propre or natural goodnesse 
in bem self, never nolden they comen to 
shrewes. for contrarious thinges ne ben 
nat wont to ben yfelawsbiped togidere. 
Mature ref usetb that contrarious thinges 
ben yjoigned.Hndso,asXam in certein that 
right wikked folk ban dignitees of tetyme, 
than sbeweth it wel that dignitees and 
powers n e ben nat goode of hir owne kinde; 
sin that they suffren bemself to eleven 
or joinen bem to shrewes. Hnd certes, the 
same thing may X most digneliche Jugen 
and seyn of alle the yif tes of fortune that 
most plentevously comen to shrewes; of 
the whiche yiftes, X trowe that it ougbte 
ben considered, that no man douteth that 
benis strongin wbomheseetbstrengthe; 
and in whom that swif tnesse is, sooth it 
is that be is swift. Hlso musike maketh 
musiciens,andphisikemaketbpbtsiciens, 
and retborike retboriens. forwhy the na¬ 
ture of every thing maketh his propretee, 
ne it is nat entremedled with the effects of 
the contrarious thinges; and, as of wil, it 
chase tb out thinges that ben to itcontrarie. 
But certes, richesse may not restreyne a- 
varice unstaunched; ne power ne maketh 
nat a man mighty over himself, whiche 
tbatvicious lustes holden destreyned with 
cheynes that nemowen nat be unbounden. 
Hnd dignitees that ben yeven to sbrewede 









folk nat only nemaketb hem natdlgne, but 
It sbewetb rather al openly that they ben 
unworthy & undlgne. Hnd why Is It thus ? 
Certes, for ye han joye to clepen thlnges 
with false names that berenhemalle In the 
contrarle; thewhlchenames ben f ul ofte re/ 
proeved by the effecte of the same thlnges; 
so that thlse like rlchessesneoughten nat 
by right to ben cleped rlchesses; ne swlch 
powerne oughte nat ben cleped power; ne 
swlch dlgnltee ne oughte nat ben cleped 
dlgnltee. 

B ]SD at the laste, Xmay conclude the 
same thing of alle tbeylftes of for¬ 
tune, In which ther nls nothing to 
ben desired, ne that hath In himself naturel 
bountee, as It Is ful wel ysene. for neither 
they ne jolgnen hem nat alwey to goode 
men, ne maken hem alwey goode to whom 
that they ben yjolgned* 

JMetre VI. 

lovlmus quantas deder It ruinas. 

.. .-ban wel knowen bow many 

grete barmes and destruc- 
clouns weren don by the env 
perorJ^ero.He leet brenn e the 
cltee of Rome, & made sleen 
i thesenatoures.Hndhe.cruel. 
whylom slew bis brother; & he was maked 
moist with thebloodof bis moder; that Is 
to seyn, be leet sleen and slltten the body 
of his moder, to seen wber he was conceiv¬ 
ed; and be loked on every halve upon her 
colddede body,ne notere newettebls face, 
but he was so bard/berted that he mlghte 
ben domes/man or juge of blr dede beau- 
tee. Hndnatbeles,ylt governede this jNero 
by ceptrealle the poeples tbatpbebus the 
sonne may seen, comlnge from his outer- 
este aryslnge til be byde bis bemes under 
the wawes; that Is to seyn, be governedalle 
the poeples by ceptre Imperial that the 
sonne goth aboute, from est to west, Hnd 
eek this J4ero governed by ceptre alle the 
poeples that ben under the colde stems 
that blgbten Septem trlones; this Is to 
seyn, be governede alle the poeples that 
ben under the party of the north. Hnd eek 
j^ero governed alle the poeples that the 
violent wind ffotbus scorkletb, & baketb 
the brennlngsandes by his dry e hete; that 
Is to seyn, alle the poeples In the south. 
But ylt ne mlghte nat al bis bye power 
tome the woodnesse of this wlkked^ero. 
Hllasl It Is a grevous fortune, as ofte as 
wlkked swerd Is jolgned to cruel venlm; 
that Is to seyn, venlmous crueltee to lord- 
sblppe. 
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prose VXX. 

Bum ego, sets, Inquam. 

seyde X 
thus; Bbou wost 
J wel thyself that the 
coveltlse of mortal 
thlnges ne badde 
never lordsblpe of 
me; but X have wel 
desired matere of 
! thlnges to done, as 
who seltb, X desire 
to han matere of governaunce over comu- 
nalltees, for vertu, stille, ne sbolde nat 
elden^tbatls to seyn, that him lestetbat, 
or be wex olde, his vertu, that lay now ful 
stille, ne should nat perlssbe unexercised 
In governaunce of comune; for which men 
mlghten spoken or wryten of bis goode 
govern ement, 

Dbllosopbye. 

HOR sothe, quod she, and that Is a 
3 thing that may drawen to govem- 
aunce swlche bertes as ben worthy 
<& noble of hlr nature; butnatbeles,ltmay 
nat drawen or tollen swlche hertes as ben 
ybrougbt to the fu lie perfeccloun of vertu, 
that Is to seyn, coveltlse of glorle and re¬ 
noun to han wel admlnlstred the comune 
thlnges or don gode desertes to profit of 
the comune* for see now & consldere, bow 
lltel and bow volde of alle prys Is tbllke 
glorle. Certeln thing Is, as thou hast temed 
by the demonstracloun of astronomye, 
that al the envlronlnge of the ertbe aboute 
ne halt nat but the resoun of a prlhke at re¬ 
gard of the greetnesse of hevene; that Is 
to seyn, that ylf ther were maked com¬ 
parisons of the ertbe to the greetnesse of 
hevene, men wolden jugen In al, that the 
ertbe ne helde no space. Of the wblcbe lltel 
regloun of this worlde, the fertbe partye 
Is enhablted with llvlnge bestes that we 
knowen, as thou thyself hast ylemed by 
Bbolomee that provetb It. Hnd ylf thou 
baddest with drawen and abated In thy 
thought fro tbllke fertbe partye as moebe 
space as the see & tbemareys contenen & 
overgoon, &asmoche space as tberegloun 
of drou gb te overs treccb eth, that Is to seyn, 
sandes and desertes, wel unnetbe sbolde 
therdwellenarlghtstreltplacetotbehabl- 
tacloun of men. Hnd ye tbanne, that ben 
environed & closed within the leste prlkke 
of tbllke prlkke, thlnken ye tomanlfesten 
your renoun & don yourename to ben bom 
forth ?Bu ty our glorle, that Is sonarweand 
so strelteythrongen Intosolltelboundes, 
bowmocbel covelteth It In largesse and In 
greet dolnge ? Hnd also sette this thereto: 
tbatmany a nacloun, dyverse of tongeand 
of maneres and eek of resoun of blr llvlnge, 
ben enhablted In the clos of tbllke lltel ba- 
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bitacle; to the whiche naciouns, what for 
difficultee of wey es an d what for dy versi tee 
of langages, and what for defaute of un¬ 
usage and entrecomuninge of marcbaun- 
dise, nat only the names of singuler men 
ne may nat streccben, but eek the fame of 
citees ne may nat streccben. Ht the laste, 
certes, in the tyme of JMarcus Cullius, as 
himself writ in his book, that the renoun 
of the comune of Rome ne badde nat yit 
passed ne cloumben over the mountaigne 
that highte Caucasus; and yit was, thilke 
tyme, Rome wel waxen & greetly redouted 
of theparthes and eek of other folk enba- 
bitinge aboute. Seestow nat thanne how 
streitand how compressed is thilke glorie 
that ye travailen aboute to shewe and to 
muttiplye ? JVIay thanne the glorie of a sin/ 
guler Romatn e streccben thider as the fame 
of the name of Rome may nat climben ne 
passen? Hnd eek, seestow nat that the 
maneres of dyverse folk and eek hir lawes 
ben discordaunt among hemself; so that 
thilk e thing that som m en jugen worthy of 
prey singe, other folk jugen that it is wor¬ 
thy of torment ? Hnd tberof comtb it that, 
though a man delyte him in prey singe of 
his renoun, he may nat in no wyse bringen 
forth ne spreden his name to many maner 
poeples. C here for every man oughte to ben 
apayed of his glorie that is pu bliss bed a- 
mong bis owne neighbours; and thilke 
noble renoun shal ben restreyned within 
the boundes of o man ere folke. But bow 
many a man, that was f ulnoblein bis tym e, 
hath the wreccbed and nedy foryetinge of 
wry teres put out of mtnde and don awey f 
HI be it so that, certes, thilke wry tinges 
proliten litel; the whiche wry tinges long 
and derk elde doth awey, botbe hem & eek 
hir autours. But ye men semen to geten 
yowa perdurabletee,whan ye then ken that, 
in tyme tocominge, your fame shal lasten. 
But natbeles, yif thou wolt maken com- 
parisoun to the en deles spaces of e term- 
tee, what thing hast thou by whiche thou 
mayst rejoysen thee of long lastinge of 
thy name? for yif ther were maked com - 
parisoun of the abydinge of a moment to 
ten thousand winter, for as mocbel as 
botbe the spaces ben ended, yit bath the 
moment som porcioun of it, although it 
litel be. But natbeles, thilke selve noum- 
breof yeres,&eek asmanyyeres as tberto 
may be multiplyed, ne may nat, certes, ben 
comparison ed to the perdurabletee that is 
endeles; for of thinges that ban ende may 
be maked comparisoun, but of thinges 
that ben wi thou ten ende, to thinges that 
ban ende, may be maked no comparisoun. 
Hnd fortby is it that, although renoun, of 
as long tyme as ever thee list to thinken, 
were thought to the regard of eternitee, 
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thatisunstaunchable&infinit,itnesbolde 
nat only semen litel, but pleynlicbe right 
naught. But ye men, certes, ne conne don 
nothing aright, but yif it be for the audi¬ 
ence of poeple and for ydel rumours; and 
ye forsaken the grete worthinesse of con/ 
scienceandof vertu, &ye seken your guer/ 
douns of the smale wordes of straunge 
folk. 

HVG now beer and understonde, in 
the Ughtnesse of swicb pryde and 
veine glorie, bow a man scornede 
f estivaly & merily swicb vanitee. Ulbylom 
ther was a man that hadde assayed with 
stryvingewordesanotberman,tbewbicbe, 
natfor usageof verray vertu butfor proud 
veine glorie, had taken upon him falsly the 
name of a pbilosopbre. Cbis rather man 
that X spak of tbougbte be wolde assaye, 
wher be, thilke, were a pbilosopbre or no; 
that is to seyn, yif that be wolde ban suf- 
fred lightly in pacience the wronges that 
weren don unto him. Cbis feynede pbilo¬ 
sopbre took pacience a litel why le, &, whan 
he baddereceived wordes of outrage, be, as 
in stryvinge ayein and rejoysinge of him¬ 
self, seyde at the taste right thus: tinder/ 
s ton dest thou nat tbatXam a pbilosopbre ? 
Chat other man answerde ayein f ul byt- 
ingly, & seyde: X badde wel understonden 
it, yif thou baddestbolden thy tongesttlle. 
^Butwhatisittotbisenoble worthy men 
(for, certes, of swicbe folke Speke X) that 
seken glorie with vertu ? tdhat is it? quod 
she; what atteynetb fame to swicbe folk, 
whan the body is resolved by the deeth at 
the laste ? for yif it so be that men dyen in 
al, that is to seyn, body and sowle, the 
whiche thing our resoun defendeth us to 
bileven, thanne is ther no glorie in no wyse. 
for whatsbolde thilke glorie ben, whan he, 
of whom thilke glorie is seyde to be, nis 
rigbtnaugbtinnowyse?Hndyifthesowle, 
which that bath in itself science of goode 
werkes, unbounden fro the prison of the 
ertbe, wendetb frely to the bevene, despy/ 
sethitnat thanne alle ertbely occupacioun; 
and, being in bevene, rejoysetb that it is 
exempt fro alle erthely thinges? Hs who 
seitb, tbann erekketb the sowle of no glorie 
of renoun of this world. 

JMetreVXX. 

Quicunque solam mente praecipiti petit. 

H fiOSO that,with overthrow/ 
J inge thought, only seketh 
I glorie of fame, and wenetb 
j that it be sovereyn good; lat 
1 him loken upon the brode 
2 sbewingecontrees of bevene, 
and upon the streite site of this ertbe; and 
he shal ben ashamed of the encrees of bis 
name, that maynat f ulfille the litel compas 






of the ertbe. O T what coveiten proude folk 
to lif ten up hir nekkes in ydel in the dedly 
yok of this worlde? for although that re¬ 
noun ysprad, passinge to feme poeples, 
goth by dyverse tonges; & although that 
grete bouses or kinredessbynen with clere 
titles of honours; yit, natbeles, deeth de- 
spysethalle heye glorieof fame: and deeth 
wrappetb togidere the heye bevedes & the 
lowe,and maketb egal & evene the beyeste 
to the loweste. Cdberwonen now the bones 
of trewe fabricius?®Hbat is now Brutus, 
or stieme Catoun?'Cbe tbinne fame, yit 
lastinge, of hir ydel names, is marked with 
a fewe lettres; but although that we ban 
knowen the faire wordes of the fames of 
hem, it is nat yeven to knowe hem that ben 
dede & consumpte. Liggetb thanne stille, 
al outrely unknowable; ne fame ne maketb 
yow nat knowe* Hnd yif ye wene to liven 
the Ion ger for winde of your mortal nam e, 
whan o cruel day sbal ravtssbeyow, thanne 
is the seconde deeth dwellinge unto yow* 
©lose. "Che first deeth be clepetb beer the 
departinge of the body and the sowle; and 
the seconde deeth be clepetb, as beer, the 
stintinge of the renoun of fame* 

prose VIH* 

Set ne me inexorabile contra fortunam, 


thou sbalt nat wen- 
en, quod she, that X 
bere untretable bat- 
aile ayeins fortune, 
yit somtyme it bi- 
falletb that she, de- 
ceyvable, deservetb 
to ban right good 
thank of men; and 
that is, whan she birself opnetb, andwban 
she descoveretb hir frount, and sbeweth 
birmaneres. peraventure yit understond- 
est thou nattbatXshal seye* Xt is a wonder 
that X desire to telle, and fortby unnetbe 
may Xunpley ten my sentence with wordes; 
for X deme that contrarious fortune pro- 
fitetb more tomen than fortunedebonaire* 
for alwey, whan fortune semeth debon¬ 
aire, than she lyetb falsly in bibetinge the 
hope of welefulnesse; but forsotbe con¬ 
trarious fortune is alwey soothfast, whan 
she sbeweth birself unstable tborugh hir 
chaunginge* "Che amiable fortune decey v- 
eth folk; the contrarie fortune tecbeth* 
"Che amiable fortune bindetb with the 
beautee of false goodes the bertes of folk 
that usen hem; the contrarie fortune un- 
bindeth hem by the knowinge of freele 
welefulnesse. Che amiable fortune mayst 
thou seen alwey windy and flowinge, and 
ever misknowtnge of birself; the contrarie 
fortune is atempre and restreyned, & wys 
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tborugh exercise of hir adversitee. Ht the 
laste, amiable fortune with hir flateringes 
draweth miswandringe men fro the sove- 
reyne good; the contrarious fortune ledetb 
of te folk ayein to soothfast goodes, and 
baleth hem ayein as with an booke.Hlenest 
thou thanne that thou ougbtest to leten 
thisalitel thing, that this aspre and hor¬ 
rible fortune bath discovered to thee the 
tbougbtes of thy trewe freendes? forwhy 
this ilke fortune bath departed and un¬ 
covered to thee bo the the certein visages & 
eek the doutous visages of thy felawes. 
Cdhan she departed awey fro thee,she took 
awey hir freendes, and lafte thee tbyne 
freendes. ]Sow whan thou were riche and 
weleful, as thee semede, with bowmocbel 
woldest thou ban bought the fulle know¬ 
inge of this, that is to seyn, the knowinge 
of thy verray freendes? ]No\v pleyne thee 
nat thanne ofricbessey lorn, sin thou bast 
founden themoste precious ktnde of rich/ 
esses, that is to seyn, thy verray freendes. 

JVletreVXXX. 

Quod mundus stabili fide. 

RHC the world with stable 
feith varietb acordabte cbaun/ 
ginges; that the contrarious 
qualitee of elements hotden 
among bemself aliaunce per/ 
durable; that pbebus the 
sonne with his golden e cbariet bringetb 
forth the rosene day; that the monehatb 
com maun dement over the nigbtes, which 
nigbtes fjesperus the evesterre bath 
brought; that the see, greedy to flowen, 
constreyn eth with a certein ende bise flod/ 
es, so that it is nat levef ul to streccbe bise 
brode termes or boundesupon tbeerthes, 
that is to seyn, to covere al the ertbe: al 
this acordaunce of tbinges is bounden 
with Love, that governetb ertbe and see* 
and hath also commaundements to the 
hevenes.Hndyif this Love slakede the bry/ 
deles, alle tbinges that now loven hem to- 
gedereswoldenmakenabataile conttnuely, 
and stryven to fordoon the fasoun of this 
worlde, the wbicbe they now leden in acord/ 
able feith by faire moevinges. "Chis Love 
halttogideres poeplesjoignedwitban holy 
bond, and knitteth sacrement of manages 
of chaste loves; & Love endytetb lawes to 
trewe felawes. Of weleful were mankinde, 
yif thilke Love that governetb bevene gov/ 
emed youre corages f 
explicit Liber secundus. 
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Xam can turn ilia finierat. 

this she hadde en d/ 
" ^ ed hir song, wban the 
sweetnesse of hir 
di tee hadde thorugb/ 





perced me that was 
desirous of berkn- 
inge, and X astoned 
hadde yit stretgbte 
myn eres, that is to 
seyn, to berkne the 
betwbatsbewoldeseyejsotbatalitelbere/ 
af terXseyde thus; O thou tbatartsovereyn 
comfort of anguissous corages, so thou 
bast remounted & norissbed me with the 
weighte of thy sentences and with delyt of 
thy sin gin ge; so that X trowe nat now that 
X be unparigal to the strokes of fortune; 
as who seytb, X dar wel now sufFren al the 
assautes of fortune, and wel defende me 
fro hir. And tho remedies which that thou 
seydest herbiforn weren right sharpe, nat 
only tbatXam nat agrisen of hem now, but 
X, desirous of beringe,axe gretely to beren 
the remedies. 

■ BAJ^Tseyde she thus; 'Chat felede 
Xf ul wel, quodshe, whan that thou, 
ententif & stille, ravisshedest my 
wordes; andXabood til that thou haddest 
swicb babite of thy thought as thou bast 
nowjorellestil thatXmyself hadde maked 
to thee the same habit, which that is a more 
verray thing. And certes, the remenauntof 
thinges that ben yit to seye ben swicbe, 
that first whan men tasten hem they ben 
by tinge, but whan they ben receyved witb- 
inne a wight, than ben they swete. But for 
thou seyst that thou art so desirous to 
berknebem,witb bow gret brenntnge wold/ 
est thou glowen, yif thou wistest wbider 
Xwolleden tbeel 

BXDGR is that? quod Xj^^o 
tbilke verray welefulnesse, quod 
she, of wbiche tbyn herte drem- 
eth; but forasmocheas thy sigbte isocu- 
pied and distorbed by imaginacioun of 
erthely thinges, thou mayst nat yit seen 
tbilke selve welefulnesse. 

O, quod X, and sbewe me what is 
tbilke verray welefulnesse, X preye 
thee, witboute taryinge. "Chat 
wole X gladly don, quod she, for the cause 
of thee; but X wol first marken thee by 
wordesandXwol enforces me to enformen 
thee tbilke false causeof blisf ulnesse that 
thou more knowest; so that, whan thou 
hast fully biholden tbilke false goodes, & 
torned tbyn eyen to that other syde, thou 
mowe knowe the cleernesse of verray blis/ 
fulnesse. 







]MetreX. 

Qui serere ingenuum volet agrum. 

BOSOwolesoweafeeldplem 
tivous, lat him first delivere 
it fro thornes, and kerve a- 
sunder with bis hook the 
busshes & the fern, so that 
the corn may comen bevy of 




eres &of greynes. Bony is the more swete, 
yif mouthes ban first tastedsavoures that 
ben wikkid. "Che stems sbynen more a- 
greably whan the wind J^otbus leteth bis 
ploungy blastes; & after that JUicifer the 
day/stem bath chased awey the derke 
night, the day the fairere ledetb the rosene 
hors of the sonne. And right so thou, bi- 
holdinge first the false goodes, bigin to 
witbdrawentbynekhefrotbeyokofertbe/ 
ly afFecciouns; and afterward the verray 
goodes sbollen entren into thy corage. 

prose XX. 

TTunc defixo paullulum visu. 

|BO fastnede she a 
llitel the sigbte of 
hir eyen, and witb- 
drow hir right as it 
were into the streite 
s ete of hir thought; 
and bigan to speke 
right thus: Alle the 
cures, quod she, of 
mortal folk, wbiche 
that travaylen hem in many man er studies, 
goon certes by diverse weyes, butnatbeles 
they enforcen hem alle to comen only to 
oon ende of blisfulnesse. And blisfut- 
nesse is swicbe a good, that whoso that 
hath geten it, bene may, over that, nothing 
more desyre. And this thing is forsothe 
the sovereyn goodthatconteynetb in him/ 
self allemaner goodes; to the wbiche good 
y if ther f at lede any thing, it m igbte nat ben 
clepedsovereyn good: for tbanne were ther 
som good, out of this ilke sovereyn good, 
thatmighte ben desired. J'fow is it deer and 
certein tbanne, that blisfulnesse isa parfit 
estat by the congregacioun of alle goodes; 
the wbiche blisfulnesse, asXbaveseyd,alle 
mortal folk enforcen hem to geten by di¬ 
verse weyes.forwby the coveitise of verray 
good is naturelly yplaunted in the bertes 
of men; but the miswandringe errourmis/ 
ledethhemintofalsegoodes.Of the wbiche 
men,som of hem wenen that sovereyn good 
be to liven witboute nede of any thing,and 
travaylen hem to be haboundauntof ricb- 
esses.Andsom othermen demen tbatsov/ 
ereyn good be, for to ben right digne of re/ 
verence; & enforcen hem to ben reverenced 
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among him etgbbours by the honours that 
they ban ygeten. Hnd some folk tber ben 
that bolden, that right heigh power be sov/ 
ereyn good, & enforcen hem for to regnen, 
oreUestojoignenhem tobem tbatregnen. 
Hnd It semeth to some other folk, that 
noblesse of renoun be the sovereyn good; 
and hasten hem togeten glorious name by 
the arts of werre and of pees. Hnd many 
folk mesuren and gessen that sovereyn 
good be I'oye and gladnesse, & wenen that 
It be right bllsfu l thing to ploungen hem In 
voluptuous delyt, Hnd tber ben folk that 
entreebaungen tbecausesandtbe endesof 
tblse forseyde goodes,as they thatdeslren 
rlcbesses to ban power & delytes; or elles 
they deslren power for to ban moneye, or 
for cause of renoun. In tblse tblnges, and 
In swlcbe otbre tblnges, Is torned alle the 
entencloun of deslrlnges and of werkes of 
men; as thus; noblesse and favourof peo/ 
pie, whlcbe tbatyevetb to men, as It semeth 
hem, a maner cleernesse of renoun; & wy f 
and children, tbatmen deslren for cause of 
delyt and of merlnesse. But forsothe, 
frendes ne sbolden nat be rekned among 
the goodes of fortune, but of vertu; for It 
Is a f ul holy maner thing. HUe tblse otbre 
tblnges, forsothe, ben taken for cause of 
power or elles for cause of delyt. 

GRCGS, now am I redy to referren 
the goodes of the body to tblse for/ 
selde tblnges aboven; for It semeth 
that strengtbe & gretnesse of body y even 
power and wortblnesse, and that beautee 
and swlftn esse yeven noblesses & glorle 
of renoun; and bete of body semeth yeven 
delyt. In alle tblse tblnges It semeth only 
that bllsfu In essels desired, f orwby thl Ik e 
thing that every man deslretb most over 
alle tblnges, hedemetb that It be the sove¬ 
reyn good; but! have defyned that bllsf ul/ 
n esse Is tbesovereyn good; for which every 
wlgbtdemetb, that tbllke estattbat he de/ 
slreth over alle tblnges, that It be bllsful- 
nesse. 

OSl bast thou tbanne blfbm tbyn 
eyen almest al the purposed forme 
of the welefulnesse of manklnde, 
that Is to seyn, rlcbesses, honours, power, 
and glorle, and delyts. Che whlcbe delyt 
only conslderedeGplcurus,and juged and 
establlssbed that delyt Is the sovereyn 
good; for as moebe as alle otbre tblnges, 
as him thoughte,blrefteawey joye fimlrtbe 
fram the herte. But I retome ayeln to the 
studies of men, of whlcbe men the corage 
alwey rehersetb and seketh the sovereyn 
good, al be It so that It be with a derked 
memorle; but be not by whlcbe path, right 
as a dronken man not nat by whlcbe path 
he may retome him to his hous. Semeth 
It tbanne that folk folyen and erren that 
enforcen hem to have nede of nothing? 


Certes,tbernl8nonothertblngtbatmayso 
wel p er forme bits f u In es se, as an estat plem 
tlvous of alle goodes, that ne bath nede of 
non other thing, but that Is suffisaunt of 
himself unto himself. Hnd folyen swlcbe 
folk tbanne, that wenen that thllke thing 
that Is right good, that It be eek right wor/ 
thy of honour & of reverence ? Certes,nay. 
for that thlngnls n either foul ne worthy to 
ben despised, that wel neigh al the enten- 
cloun of mortal folk travaylen for to geten 
It. Hnd power, oughte nat that eek to ben 
rekened amon ges goodes ? CClbat elles ? for 
It Is nat to wene that tbllke thing, that Is 
most worthy of alle tblnges, be f eble and 
wltboute strengtbe. Hnd cleernesse of re¬ 
noun, oughte that to ben desplsed?Certes, 
ther may no man forsake, tbataltblngtbat 
Is right excellent and noble,that It ne sem/ 
etb to ben right deer and renomed. for 
certes, It nedeth nat to seye, that bllsf ul- 
nesse be nat angulssous ne drery, ne sub- 
glt to grevaunces ne to sorwes, sin that In 
right lltel tblnges folk seken to have and to 
usen that may delyten hem. Certes, tblse 
ben the tblnges that men wolen & deslren 
to geten. Hnd for this cause deslren they 
rlcbesses, dlgnltees, regnes, glorle, and 
dellces. for tberby wenen they to ban suf- 
fisaunce, honour, power,renoun,and glad/ 
nesse.'CbanlsItgoodjtbatmensekentbus 
by so many diverse studies. In whlcbe de- 
syr It may lightly ben shewed bow gret Is 
the strengtbe of nature; for bow so that 
men ban diverse sentences and dtscord- 
In ge,algates m en acorden alle In lovlnge the 
endeofgood. 

Metre II. 

Quantas rerum flectat babenas. 

Clyketbmetosbewe,bysub/ 
til song, with slakke and de- 
lltablesounofstrenges, bow 
that Mature, mighty, enclln- 
etb and fllttetb the govern e~ 
ments of tblnges, and by 
whlcbe lawes she, purveyable, kepeth the 
grete world; & bow she, blndtnge,restrey/ 
neth alle tblnges by a bonde that may nat 
ben unbounde. HI be It so that the lyouns 
of the centre of pene beren the falre 
chaynes, and taken metes of the handes 
of folk that yeven It hem, and dreden hlr 
sturdy maystres of whlcbe they ben wont 
tosuffren betlnges; yIf that hlr horrible 
mouthes ben bebled, that Is to seyn, of 
bestes devoured, hlr corage of time pass - 
ed, that bath ben ydel & rested, repeyretb 
ayeln; and they roren grevously and re- 
m em br en on hlr nature, & s lah en hlr nek kes 
fram blrchaynes unbounde; andhlrmays/ 
ter, first totorn with blody tooth, assay etb 
the wode wrathes of hem; this Is to seyn, 
they freten hlr mayster. Hnd the jangel- 
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ingebridtbatsmgetbontbebeyebrauncb/ 
cs, that is to seyn, in the wode, and after 
is enclosed in a streyt cage: although that 
the pleyinge bisinesse of men yevetb hem 
honiede drin k es & large m etes with s wete 
studie, yit natbeles, yif thilke brid, skip- 
pinge out of hir streyte cage, seeth the a- 
greables sbadewes of the wodes, she de- 
fouleth with hir feet hir metes yshad, and 
seketh mourninge only the wode; & twit- 
ereth, desiringe the wode, with hir swete 
vois. Che yerde of a tree, that is haled a- 
doun by mighty strengths, boweth redily 
the crop adoun: but yif that the hand of 
him that it bente lat it gon ayein, anon the 
crop loketb upright to bevene. "Che sonne 
phebus, that falleth at even in the west- 
rene wawes, retometh ayein eftsones his 
carte, by privee path, theras it is wonta- 
ryse.Hlle thin gesseken ayein to hir propre 
cours,andaUetbingesrejoysen hem of hir 
retorninge ayein to hir nature* ]Se non or- 
dinauncenis bitaken to thinges, but that 
that hath joyned the endingetothe begin/ 
ninge, and hath maked the cours of itself 
stable, that it chaungeth nat from his 
propre kinde* 


prose XXX* 

Vos quoque, o terrena animalia. 


BR-CBS also ye 
men, that ben ertbe/ 
liche beestes, dre- 
men alwey youre be/ 
ginninge, although 
it be with a tbinne 
imaginacioun; & by 
a maner tboughte, 
albe it nat cleerly ne 
parfitly, ye token 


fram aferto thilke verray fyn of blisful- 



nesse;&tberforenaturelentenciounledetb 
you to thilke verray good, but many maner 
errours mistoroetb you tberfro. Consider 
now yif that by thilke thinges, by wbiche 
a man weneth to geten him blisf ulnesse, 
yif that he may comen to thilke ende that 
be weneth to come by nature, for yif that 
moneye or honours, or thise other for- 
seyde thinges bringen tomen swtcha thing 
that no goodne fay le hem ne semeth fay le, 
certes than wole X graunte that they ben 
maked blisf ul by thilke thinges that they 
ban geten. But yif so be that thilke thinges 
nemowennatperformen that they biheten, 
andtbattberbedefaute of manye goodes, 
sbewetb it nat thanne cleerly that fals 
beautee of blisf ulnesse is knowen anda- 
teint in thilke thinges ? first and forward 
thou thyself, that haddesthabundaunces 
of ricbesses nat long agon, X axe yif that, 
intbebabundaunceofalletbilkericbesses, 
thou were never anguissous or sory in thy 




corage of any wrong or grevaunce that bt- 
tidde thee on any syde? 

^^jeaces, quodX, itne remem breth 
mc nat t^at evere X was so free of 
my thought that!ne was alwey in 
anguissb of somwbat. 

|JNnD was nat that, quod she, for that 
' thee lakked somwbat that thou nold/ 
. est nat ban lakked,or elles thou bad/ 
dest that thou noldest nat ban bad? jj? 
Right so is it, quod X. 

desiredest thou the pre¬ 
sence of that oon and the absence 
of that other ?JPX graunte wel, 
quodXj^Pf orsotbe, quodsbe,tban nedetb 
ther somwbat that every man desiretb? 
j& Ye, tbernedetb, quodX. 

jBRCeS, quod she, & be that bath 
lakke or nede of aught nis nat in 
every wey suflisaunt to himself? 
quodX. 

B ]^X> thou,quod she,in al the plenteeof 
thy richess es baddest tbi Ik e lak ke of 
suffisaunse?j$? Slbat elles? quodX. 

H RHJN^G may nat ricbesses maken 
that a man nis nedy, ne that he be 
suffisaunt to himself; & that was 
it that they bihigbten, as it semeth. Hnd 
eek certes X trowe, that this be gretly to 
considere, that moneye ne hath nat in bis 
owne kinde that itne may ben binomen of 
hem that ban it,maugre bem?^X biknowe 
it wel, quodX. 

sboldest thou nat biknowen 
jfiHr it, quod she, whan every day the 
strenger folk binemen it fro the 
febler, maugre hem? for wbennes comen 
elles alle thise foreyne compleyntes or 
quereles of pletinges, but for that men 
axen ayein here moneye that bath ben bi- 
nomen hem by force or by gyle, and alwey 
maug re hem ? Right so is it, quod X. 
^ppriHJN - , quod she, bath a man nede to 
|[|||sehen him foreyne helpe by wbiche 
be may defende bis moneye?^«lbo 
may sey nay ? quod X. 

JBRCGS, quod she; & him nedede 
[non help,yif bene baddenomoneye 
that be migbte lese? Chat is 
dou teles, quodX. 

B RHpf is this tbinge torned into the 
contrarye, quod she. for ricbesses, 
that men wenen sholde make sufli- 
saunce, they maken a man rather ban nede 
of foreyne belpl <0bicb is the manere orthe 
gyse, quod she, that ricbesse may dryve 
awey nede? Riche folk, may they neither 
ban hunger ne tburst? Cbise riche men, 
may they f ele no cold on hir times on win - 
ter? But thou wolt answeren, that riche 
men banynowwberwitb they may staunch/ 
en hir hunger, slaken hir thurst, and don 
awey cold, Xn this wysemay nede be coun/ 
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forted by ricbesses; but certes, nede ne 
may nataloutrely ben don awey. for though 
this node, that isalwey gapingeandgredy, 
be f u Ifild with ricbesses, & axe any thing, 
yit dwelletb tbanne a nede that migbte be 
fulfild.Xboldemestille,&tellenatbowtbat 
litel tbingsuffisetb to nature; butcertes to 
avarice ynough ne suffisetb nothing* for 
sin that ricbesses ne may nat at don awey 
nede, but ricbesses maben nede, what may 
it tbanne be, that ye wenen that ricbesses 
mowen yeven you suffisaunce? 


Metre XXX* 

Quamvis fluente dives auri gurgite. 

j|k were it so tbataricbe covey* 
tous man badde a river flet- 
inge al of gold, yit sbolde it 
never stauneben bis coveit- 
ise; and though be badde bis 
neb be y charged with preci¬ 
ous stones of the rede see, and though be 
do ere bis feldes plentivous with an bun* 
dred oxen, never ne sbal bis by tinge bisi- 
nesse forieten him wbyl be Uvetb, ne the 
ligbte ricbesses ne sbolle nat beren him 
companye whan be is ded. 




prose XV* 

Setdignitates. _ 

towbom 
they ben comen, mah* 
en they him honorable 
& reverent? F)an they 
nat so gret strengtbe, 
that they may putte 
vertues in the bertes 
of folb that usen the 
lordsbipes of hem? 
Or elles may they don 
iwey the vyces ?Certes, they nebenat won t 
to don awey wibbednesse, but they ben 
wont rather to sbewen wibbednesse. Hnd 
tberof comtbittbatXbaverigbtgretedes- 
deyn, thatdignitees ben yeven oftetowih- 
ked men; for which thing Catullus cleped 
% consul of Rome, that bigbte Nonius, 
postum or Rocb; as who sey th, be cleped 
him a congregaciounof vyces in his brest, 
is a postum is ful of corupcioun, al were 
this ffonius set in a ebayre of dignitee* 
Seest thou nat tbanne how gret vilenye 


dignitees don to wihhedmen ? Certes, un- 
wortbinesseof wibhed men sbolde be the 
lasse ysene,yif tbeynererenomedof none 
bonours.Certes, thou thyself nemightest 
nat ben brought with as manye perils as 
thou migbtest suffren that thou woldest 
beren the magistratwitb Decorat; that is 
to seyn, that for no peril that migbte be¬ 
fallen thee by offence of the bing 'Cbeo- 
doribe, thou noldest nat be felawe in gov- 
ernaunce with Decorat; whan thou saye 


that be badde wibbed corage of a liherous 
sbreweandof an aecusor*j^eXnemaynat, 
for swicbe honours, jugen hem worthy of 
reverence, tbatXdeme and bolde unworthy 
to ban tbilbe same honours* JNowyif thou 
saye a man that were f ulfild of wisdom, 
certes, thou ne migbtest nat deme that be 
were unworthy to the honour, or elles to 
the wisdom of which be is fuIfild?jSP|*fo, 
quod X Certes, dignitees, quod she, a- 
pertienen proprely tovertu; &vertu trans¬ 
ported dignitee anon to tbilbe man to 
which she birself is conjoigned* Hnd for 
as moebe as honours of poeple ne may nat 
maben folb digne of honour, it is welseyn 
cleerly that they ne ban no propre beautee 
of dignitee* Hnd yit men ougbten taben 
more heed in this* for yif it so be that a 
wibhed wight besomocbel the foulereand 
the more outcast, that be is despysed of 
most folb, so as dignitee ne may natmab- 
en sbrewes digne of reverence, the which 
sbrewes dignitee sbewetb to moebe folb, 
tbanne mahetb dignitee sbrewes ratberso 
moebe more despysed than preysed; and 
forsotbe nat unpunissbed: that is for to 
seyn, that sbrewes revengen hem ayein- 
wardupon dignitees; for they yildenayein 
to dignitees as gret guerdoun, whan they 
bispotten and defoulen dignitees with bir 
vilenye* Hnd for as mocbel as tboumowe 
bn owe that tbilbe verray reverence ne may 
nat comen by tbise sbadewy transitorie 
dignitees, undirstond now thus: yif that 
a man badde used & bad many maner dig¬ 
nitees of consules, and were comen pera- 
ventureamongestraungenaciouns,sbolde 
tbilbe honour maben him worshipful and 
redouted of straunge folb? Certes, yif 
that honour of poeple were a naturel yift 
to dignitees, it ne migbte never cesen no- 
wber amonges no maner folb to don bis 
office,right as fyr in every contreenestint* 
etb nat to esebaufen and to ben boot. But 
for as moebe as for to ben bolden honour¬ 
able or reverent ne com etb nat to folb of 
bir propre strengtbe of nature, but only of 
the false opinioun of folb, that is to seyn, 
tbatwenen that dignitees maben folb dig* 
ne of honour; anon tberfore whan that they 
comen tberas folb ne bnowen nat tbilbe 
dignitees, bir honours vanissben awey, & 
that anon. But that is amonges straunge 
folb, mayst thou seyn; but amonges hem 
tber they weren born, ne duren nat tbilbe 
dignitees alwey ? Certes, the dignitee of 
the provostrieof Romewas wbylomagret 
power; nowisitnotbing but an ydelname, 
& the rente of the senatorie a gret charge. 
Hnd yif a wight why lorn badde the office to 
taben bede to the vitailes of the poeple, as 
of com & other tbinges, be was bolden a- 
monges grete; butwbattbingisnowmore 
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outcast tbanne tbilke provostrie ? Hnd. as 
X have seyd a titel berbifom, that tbilke 
thing that hath nopropre beauteeof him¬ 
self receivetbsomtyme prys & sbyninge, 
and somtyme leseth it by the opinioun of 
usaunces. JVow yif that dignitees tbanne 
ne mowen nat maken folk digne of rever¬ 
ence,andyif that dignitees wexen foule of 
bir wille by the filtbe of sbrewes, & yif that 
dignitees lesen bir shyninge by cbaung- 
ingeof tymes,andyif they wexen foule by 
estimaciounof poeple: what is it that they 
ban in bemself of beautee that ougbte ben 
desired? as who seytb, non; tbanne ne 
mowen they yeven no beautee of dignitee 
to non other, 



JtfetreXV. 

Quamvisse,'Cyrio superbus ostro. 

Ik be it so that the proude 
N ero, with alle his wode luxu/ 
rie, kembde him & aparailede 
him with faire purpres of 
Cine, and with whyte perles, 

_ l algates yit throf he hateful 

to alle folk: this is to seyn, that al was he 
behated of alle folk. Y*t this wikked ^ero 
hadde gret lordship, and yaf whylom to 
tbereverents senatours the unworsbipfut 
setes of dignitees. tlnworsbipf ul setes be 
clepetb here, for that ]Nero, that was so 
wikked, yaf tho dignitees. CClhoso wolde 
thanneresonably wenen, that blisf ulnesse 
were in swiche honours as ben yeven by 
vicious shrewes? 



prose V. 

Hn veroregna regum que famitiaritas, 

CTC regnes and fami¬ 
liar! tees of kinges, 
may they maken aman 
to ben mighty? How 
elles, whan hir blisf ul/ 
nesse duretb perpetu/ 
ely? But certes, the 
oldeageoftymepass/ 
ed,and eekof present 

_tymenow,isfulofen- 

saumples bow that kinges ben chaunged 
into wrecchednesse out of hir weleful¬ 
nesse. Of a noble thing an da cleer thing is 
power,tbatis nat founden mighty to kepen 
itself f Hnd yif that power of reaumes be 
auctour and maker of blisfulnesse, yif 
tbilke power lakketb on any syde, amen- 
usetb it nat thilke blisf ulnesse and bring- 
etb in wrecchednesse? But yit, al be it so 
that the reaumes of mankinde strecchen 
brode, yit mot tber nede ben moche folk, 
over whicbe that every kingne bath no lord/ 
sbipenecomaundement.Hndcertes,upon 
tbilke syde that power faileth, which that 
maketh folk blisful, right on that same 
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syde noun/power entreth undemethe, that 
maketh hem wreccbes; in this manere 
tbanne moten kinges ban more porcioun 
of wrecchednesse than of welef ulnesse. 
H tyraunt, that was king of Sisile, that 
hadde assay ed the peril of bis estat, shew/ 
ede by similitude the dredes of reaumes by 
gastnesse of a swerd that beng over the 
he ved of bis fam ilier. CKbat thing is thann e 
this power, that may nat don awey the by- 
tingesofbisinesse,neescbewetheprikkes 
of drede? Hnd certes, yit wolden they liven 
in sikernesse, but they may nat; and yit 
they glorifye hem in bir power* boldest 
thou tbanne that thilke man be mighty, 
that thou seest that he wolde don that be 
may nat don? Hnd boldest thou tbanne 
him a mighty man, that bath envirownede 
his sydes with men of armes or serjaunts, 
& dredeth more hem that be maketh agast 
than they dreden him, and that is put in 
the handes of bis servaunts for be sbolde 
seme mighty? But of familieres or ser¬ 
vaunts of kinges what sholde X telle thee 
anything, sin that X myself have shewed 
thee that reaumes bemself ben fulof gret 
feblesse? 'Cbe whicbe familieres, certes, 
the ryal power of kinges, in bool estat and 
in estat abated, ful ofte throweth adown. 
Nero constreynede Senek, bis familier and 
his mayster, to cbesen on what deeth be 
wolde deyen. Hntonius comaundede that 
knightes slowen with hir swerdes papin- 
ian his familier, which papinian hadde ben 
longe tyme f ulmighty amonges hem of the 
court. Hnd yit, certes, they wolden bothe 
ban renounced bir power; of whicbe two 
Senek enforcedebim to yeven to Nero bis 
richesses, & also to ban gon into solitarie 
exit. But whan the grete weigbte, tbatis to 
seyn, of lordes powerorof fortune, draw- 
eth hem that sbullen falle, neither of hem 
ne migbte do that be wolde. <Hbat thing is 
tbanne tbilke power, that though men ban 
it, yit they ben agast; and wbanne thou 
woldest ban it, thou nart nat siker; & yif 
thou woldest fbrleten it, thou mayst nat 
eschuen it? But whether swiche men ben 
frendes at nede, as ben conseyled by for¬ 
tune and nat byvertu? Certes, swiche folk 
as welef ul fortune maketh freendes, con- 
trariousfortunemakethbem enemys.Hnd 
what pestilence is more mighty for to a- 
noye a wight than a familier enemy ? 


JVIetreV. 

i se volet esse potentem. 

FjOSO wolbemighty, bemot 
daunten bis cruel corage, ne 
putte nat his nekke, overco¬ 
men, under the foule reynes 
of leeberye. for albeit so that 
thy lordshipe strecche sofer, 
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that the con tree of Unde quaketb at thy 
comaundements or at thy lawes, and that 
the last tie in the see, that bight "Cyle, be 
thral to thee, yit, yif thou mayst nat put- 
ten awey thy foule derke desyrs, & dryven 
out fro thee wreccbed complain tes, certeo, 
itnis no power that thou hast* 


foretne gentilesse nemaketb theenat gen- 
til* But certes, yif tber be any good in gen¬ 
tilesse, I trowe it bealonly this, that itsem/ 
etb as that amanernecessitee be imposed 
to gentit men, for that they ne sbolden nat 
outrayen or forliven fro the virtues of bir 
noble hinrede* 



prose VI* 

Gloria vero quam fa llax saepe. 

IOC gtorie, bow de- 
ceivableand bow foul 
is it of tel for which 
thing nat unskilfully 
a tragedien, that is to 
seyn, a maker of di- 
tees that bigbten tra/ 
gedies, cry de & seide: 
O gtorie, glorie, quod 
| be, thou art nothing 
elles to thousandes of folkes but a greet 
sweller of eresfj^formanye ban bad ful 
greet renoun by the false opinioun of the 
poeple, and what thing may ben thought 
fouler than swiche preysinge? for thilke 
folk that ben preysed falsly, they moten 
nedes ban shame of bir preysinges* Hnd 
yif that folk ban geten hem tbonkorprey/ 
singe by bir desertes, what thing hath 
thilke prys eched or encresed to the consci¬ 
ence of wyse folk, that mesuren bir good, 
nat by the rumour of the poeple, but by 
the soothfastnesse of conscience? Hnd 
yif it seme a fair thing, a man to ban en¬ 
cresed and spred bis name, than folweth it 
that it is demed to ben a foul thing, yif it 
ne be yspradand encresed* But,aslseyde 
a litel berbiforn that, sin tber mot nedes 
ben many folk, to wbicbe folk the renoun 
of a man ne may nat comen, it befalletb 
that be, that thou wenest be glorious and 
renomed, semetb in the nexte partie of the 
erthes to ben witboute glorieand witbou te 



renoun. 

pH®]ND certes,amonges tbise tbinges 
In e trow e nat that the prys & grace 
of the poeplenis neither worthy to 
ben remembred, ne com etb of wyse juge- 
ment, ne is f erme perdurably* But now, of 
this name of gentilesse, what man ts it 
that ne may wel seen bowveyn & bow flit- 
tinge a thingit is ? for yif the name of gen/ 
tilesse be referred to renoun & cleemesse 


of linage, tbanne is gen til name but a fb- 
reine thing, that is to seyn, to hem that glo/ 
rifyen hem of bir linage* for it semetb 
that gentilesse be a maner preysinge that 
comtbof the deserteof ancestres. Hnd yif 


preysinge maketb gentilesse, tbanne mo¬ 
ten they nedes be gentil that ben preysed. 
for which thing it folweth, that yif thou 
ne have no gentilesse of thyself, that is to 
seyn, preyse that comtb of thy deserte. 



Metre VI. 

Omne horn in um genus in terris. 

the linageof men that ben 
in ertbe ben of semblable 
birthe.On alloneis fader of 
tbinges. On allone minis- 
tretballe tbinges. Reyaf to 
the sonne bise bemes; be 
yaf to the mone bir homes. Re yaf themen 
to the ertbe; be yaf the stems to the bev- 
en e* R e en clos etb with m em bres the sou les 
that comen fro his bye sete* tbanne comen 
alle mortal folk of noble sede; why noisen 
ye or bosten of youre eldres ? for yif thou 
lokeyour biginninge,and( 3 odyourauctor 
& your maker, tbanne nis tber no forlived 
wight, but yif he norisshe his corage unto 
vyces, and forlete bis propre burtbe* 

prose VII* 

Quid autem de corporis voluptatibus. 

[jjU'C what sbal I seye 
of delices of body,of 
whichedelicestbede/ 
siringes ben ful of 
angutssb,& the ful/ 
fillinges of hem ben 
3 fulofpenaunce?Row 
"'greet syknesse and 
bow grete sorwes un/ 
sufferable,right as a 
maner fruit of wikkednesse, ben thilke de# 
lices won t to bringen to the bodies of folk 
that usen hem 1 Of wbicbe delices I not 
what joy emay ben badof birmoevinge.But 
tbiswotIwel,tbatwhosoeverwoleremem/ 
bren him of bise luxures, be sbal wel under/ 
s ton de that the issues of delices ben sorw/ 
ful & sorye. Hnd yif thilke delices mowen 
maken folk blisf ul, than by the same cause 
moten tbise bestes ben cleped blisful; of 
wbicbe bestes altbe entencioun bastetb to 
fulflUe bir bodily jolitee* Hnd the glad- 
nesse of wyf and children were an honest 
thing, but it hath ben seyd that it is over 
mucbel ayeins kinde,that children ban ben 
founden tormentours to bir fadres, I not 
bow manye: of wbicbe children bow byt- 
inge is every condicioun, it nedeth nat to 
tellen it thee, that hast or this tyme assay/ 
ed it, and art yit flow anguissous. In this 
approve I the sentence of my disciple Gu- 
riptdis, that seyde, that Re that bath no 
children is weleful by in fortune. 
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jVIctre VXX. 

Babet omnia hoc voluptas. 

^^veRYdelyt bath this, that it 
1 anguissbetbbem with prihh/ 
I estbatusenit. Xtresembletb 
to tbise flyinge fly es that we 
clepen been, that, after that 

_ be bath shad bise agreable 

bonies, be fleetb awey, and stingetb the 
bertes, of bem that ben ysmite, with byt- 
inge overlonge boldinge* 



prose Till. 

J'fibiligitur dubium est. 

|OSI is it no doute 
tbanne that tbise 
weyes ne ben ama- 
ner misledinges to 
blisf u tnesse, n e that 
they ne mowe nat 
leden folk tbider as 
they bibeten to led¬ 
en bem* But with 

_bow grete barmes 

tbise forseyde weyes ben enlaced, X sbal 
shewe tbee shortly* forwby yif thou en¬ 
forces t thee to asem blemon eye, thou most 
bireven him bis m on eye that bath it* Hnd 
yif tbou wolt sbynen with dignitees, thou 
most bisecben & supplien bem thatyeven 
tbo dignitees* Hnd yif tbou coveitest by 
honour to gon bifom otber f olh, tbou sbalt 
defoule thyself tborugb bum blesse of ax/ 
inge* Yif thou desirest power, tbou sbalt 
by awaytes of tby subgtts anoyously ben 
cast under manye periles. Hxest tbou glo- 
rie ? Chou sbalt ben so destrat by aspre 
tbinges that tbou sbalt forgoon siker- 
nesse. Hnd yif tbou wolt leden thy lyf in 
deltces, every wigb t sbal despis en tb ee an d 
forleten tbee, as tbou that art tbral to thing 
that is right foul & brotel; that is to seyn, 
servaunt to tby body. ]^ow is it tbanne wel 
seen, bow litel & bow brotel possessioun 
they coveiten,that putten the goodes of the 
body aboven bir owne resoun, for mayst 
tbou sormounten tbise olifaunts in gret- 
nesse or weight of body ? Or mayst tbou 
ben stronger than the bole? Mayst tbou ben 
swifter than the tygre? Bibold the spaces 
and the stablenesse & the swif te cours of 
tbe bevene,andstintsomtymeto wondren 
on foule tbinges; tbe which bevene, certes, 
nisnatratber for tbise tbinges to ben won/ 
dred upon, than for tbe resoun by which it 
is govern ed. Bu t tb esbyn in g of tby forme, 
that is to seyn, tbe beautee of tby body, 
bow swiftly passinge is it, and bow tran- 
sitorie; certes, it is more fiittinge than tbe 
mutabiliteeof flowers of tbe somersesoun. 
for so Hristotle telletb, that yif that men 
badden eyen of a beest that high te lynx, so 
that tbe lohinge of folk mtgbte percen 
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tborugb tbe tbinges that witbstonden it, 
whoso loked tbanne in tbe en trades of the 
body of Hlcibiades, that was f ulfayr in tbe 
superfice witboute, it sbold seme right 
foul* Hnd fortby, yif tbou semest fayr, 
tby nature maketh nat that, but tbe des- 
ceivaunce of tbe f eblesse of tbe eyen that 
loken. But preyse tbe goodes of tbe body 
as mocbel as ever tbee list; so that tbou 
knowe algates that, wbatso it be, that is to 
seyn, of tbe goodes of tby body, which 
that tbou wondrest upon, may ben des- 
stroyedor dissolved by tbe bete of afevere 
of three dayes. Of aUe wbicbe forseyde 
tbinges X may reducen this shortly in a 
somme, that tbise worldly goodes, wbicbe 
tbatne mowen nat yeven that they bibeten, 
ne ben nat parfit by tbe congregacioun of 
alle goodes; that they ne ben nat weyes ne 
patbes that bringen men to blisf ulnesse, 
ne maken men to ben blisf ul. 



Metre VXXX* 

Cbeut quaemiseros tramite devios. 

|UvHSt which folyeand which 
ignoraunce misledetb wand- 
ringe wreccbes fro tbe path 
of verray goodef Certes,ye ne 
seken no gold in grene trees, 
ne ye ne gaderen nat precious 
stones in tbevynes,neyenebydennatyour 
ginnes in tbe bye mountaignes to caccben 
fish of wbicbe ye may maken riche f estes* 
Hnd yif yow lyketb to bunte to roes, ye ne 
gon nat to tbe fordes of tbe water that 
bigbte Cyrene. Hndover this, men knowen 
wel tbe crykes and tbe cavemes of tbe see 
ybid in tbe flodes, and knowen eek which 
water is most plentivous of wbyte perles, 
and knowen which water baboundetb most 
of rede purpre, that is to seyn, of a maner 
sbelle/fisbwitb which men dyen purpre; & 
knowen which strondes babounden most 
with tendre fissbes, or of sbarpe fissbes 
that bigbten ecbines* But folk suffren 
bemself to ben so blinde, that bem nerec- 
cbetb nat to knowe where tbilke goodes 
ben ybid wbicbe that they coveiten, but 
ploungen bem in ertbe&seken there tbilke 
good that sormountetb tbe bevene that 
beretb tbe stems* SI bat preyere may X 
maken tbatbedigne totbenyce tbougbtes 
of men ? But X preye that they coveiten 
ricbesse and honours, so that, whan they 
ban geten tbo false goodes with greet tra/ 
vaile, that tberby they mowe knowen tbe 
verray goodes. 










prose XX, 

Ractenus men dads formam. 

rc saffYsern 

that 1 have shewed 
biderto the form e of 
false welefulnesse, 
so tbat,yif thou lobe 
now cleerly, the order 
of myn entenctoun 
requiretb from ben- 
nesforth to sbewen 
thee tbeverray wele/ 

fulnesse. 

B OR sotbe, quod X,Xsee welnow that 
suffisaunce may nat comen by rich- 
esses,ne power by reames, ne rever¬ 
ence by dignitees, ne gentilesse by glcrte, 
ne joye by delices jS? Hnd bast thou wel 
knowen the causes, quod she, why It is ? 
iBRreS, me semetb, quod X, that 
X see hem right as though It were 
thorugb a litel clifte; but me were 
levere knowen hem more openly of thee* 
jBRCeS, quod she, the resoun Is al 
redy. for tbllke thing that simply 
Is o thin g, witbou ten any devlsloun, 
the errourand folyeof manklnde depart- 
etb and devydetb It, and mlsledetb It and 
transportetb from verray and parfit good 
to goodes that ben false and unparfit. But 
sey me tbls.^ttenest thou that be, that bath 
nede of power, that him ne lakketb no- 
thlng?^]Hay, quod X. 

JBRCBS, quod she, thou seyst a- 
rlgbt* for ylf so be that tber Is a 
thing, that In any partye be febler 
of power, certes, as In that, It mot nedes 
ben nedy of forelne belpjgSFRigbt so Is It, 
quodX* 

ClffXSHaisrce & power ben thanne 
of o ktnde?i?So semetb it, quodX. 
jgFHnd demest thou, quod she, that 
a thing that is of this manere, that is to 
seyn, suffisaunt and mighty, ougbte ben 
despysed, or elles that it be right dlgne of 
reverence aboven alle tbinges?^ Certes, 
quodX* it nis nodoute, that it is rlgbtwor- 
tby to ben reverenced* 

iHC us, quod she,adden thanne re/ 

' verence to suffisaunce & to power, 

__ so that we demen that thise three 

thlnges ben alo thing J$f Certes, quodX, 
tat us adden it, ylf we wolen graunten the 
sotbe* 



f(gt 
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RHC demest thou thanne? quod 
she; is that a derk thing and nat 
noble, that Is suffisaunt,reverent, 
and mighty, or elles that it is right noble 
& right cleer by celebritee of renoun ?Con/ 
sider thanne, quod she, as we ban graun t- 
ed berbifom, that be that ne bath nede of 
nothing, andismostmlghty&most dlgne 
of honour, ylf him nedeth any cleemesse 



of renoun, which cleemesse he mlgbtenat 
graunten of himself, so that, for lakke of 
tbilkecleemesse, bemigbtesemetbefebel/ 
er on any syde or the more outcast? Close* 
Cbls is to seyn, nay; for whoso tbatis suf/ 
fisaunt, mighty, & reverent, cleemesse of 
renoun folwetb of the forseyde thlnges; 
he hath it al redy of his suffisaunce 
Boece. X may nat, quod X, denye It; but X 
mot graun teas it Is, that this thing beright 
celebrable by cleemesse of renoun and 
noblesse* 



f)H]Sf]ve folwetb it, quod she, that 
we adden cleemesse of renoun to the 
three forseyde thlnges, so that tber 
ne be amonges hem no difference ?j^Cbis 
is a consequence, quod X* 

B RXS thing thanne, quod she, that 
ne hath nede of no forelne thing, & 
that may don alle thlnges by bise 
strengthes, and that Is noble and honour/ 
able, ms nat that a mery thing & a joyful? 
jg?But wbennes, quod X, that any sorwe 
mighte comen to this thing that Is swicbe, 
certes,X may nat tbinke* 
|ppRHr^€moten we graunte,quod she, 
that this thing be ful of gladnesse, 
sUslytf the forseyde thlnges ben sotbe; 


and certes, also m ote we graun ten that su f/ 
fisaunce, power, noblesse, reverence, and 
gladnesse ben only dyverse by names, but 
bir su bstaunce hath no diversitee^Xtmot 
needly been so, quod X* 

■ RXLKB thing thanne, quod she, 
that is oon & simple in his nature, 
tbewikkednesse of men departetb 
it and devydetb it; and whan they enf orcen 
hem to geten partye of a thing that ne bath 
no part, they ne geten hem neither thilke 
partye that nis non, ne the thing al bool 
that they n e desire natj^Xn which man ere ? 
quodX. 

B j RXkKBman, quod she, that secheth 
: ricbesses to fleen povertee, be ne tra/ 
! vailetb him nat for to gete power; for 


he hath levere ben derk and vyl; and eek 
withdraweth from himself many naturel 
delyts, for be nolde lese the moneye that 
he hath assembled. But certes, in this 
manere be ne getetb him nat suffisaunce 
that power forletetb, and that molestie 
prikketh, and that filtbe maketb outcast, 
and that derkenesse hydetb. Hnd certes, 
be that desiretb only power, he wastetb 
and scatereth rich esse, and despy setb de/ 
ly ts, & eek honour that is withoute power, 
ne be ne preysetb glorie nothing. Certes, 
thus seest thou wel, that manye tbinges 
faylen to him; for be bath somtyme de- 
faute of many necessitees, and many an- 
gutssbes byten him; and whan be ne may 
nat don thodefautes awey, be forletetb to 
ben mighty, and that is the thing that be 
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mostdesireth. Hnd right thus may X mak/ 
en semblable resouns of honours, and of 
glorie, and of delyts. for so as every of 
thise forseyde thinges is the same that 
thise other thinges ben, that is to seyn, al 
oon thing, whoso that ever seketb togeten 
that oon of thise, and nat that other, he ne 
geteth nat that he desireth^Boece.Ulbat 
seyst thou thann e, y if that a man coveiteth 
to geten alle thise thinges togider? 
philosophic. 

H GR^GS, quod she, X wolde seye, 
that he wolde geten him sovereyn 
blisfulnesse; but that shal he nat 
finde in tho thinges that X have shewed, 
that ne mowen nat yeven that they bebe- 
tenj^Certes, no, quod X. 

jRHJSJSG, quod she, ne sholden men 
nat by no wey sehen blisfulnesse in 
swiche thin ges as m en wen e that th ey 
ne mowen yeven but o thing senglely of 
alle that men sehen j&X graunte wet, quod 
X; ne no sother thing ne may ben sayd. 

hast thou thanne, quod she, 
n®tIS *^° rmc anc *causes of false 
welef ulnesse. T'fow tome and flitte 
the ey en of thy thought; for ther shalt thou 
sen anon thilhe verray blisfulnesse that 
X have bihight tbee^Certes, quod X, it is 
cleer and open, thogh it were to a blinde 
manjandtbatshewedestthoumefulwela 
Htel herbifom, whan thou enforcedest thee 
to shewe me the causes of the false blis¬ 
fulnesse. for butyif Xbebigyled, thanne 
is thilhe the verray b Us f u In ess e parfit, that 
parfitly maketh a man suffisaunt, mighty, 
honourable, noble, and ful of gladnesse. 
Hnd, for thou shalt wel hnowe that X have 
welunderstonden thise thinges within my 
berte,Xknoweweltbattbilkeblisf ulnesse, 
that may verrayly yeven oon of the for¬ 
seyde thinges, sin they ben aloon, X hnowe, 
douteles, that thilhe thingis thef ulle bits/ 
fulnesse. 
philosophic. 

B JM"V none, quod she, by this opin- 
ioun X seye that thou art blisful, 
yif thou putte this therto that X 
shal seyn^GXhat is that ? quod X. 

B ROCHGSTT thou that ther be any 
thing in thise erthely mortal toum/ 
bling thinges that may bringen 
this estat? j^Certes, quod X, X trowe it 
naught; and thou hast shewedme wel that 
over thilke good ther nis nothing more to 
ben desired. 

B RXSG thinges thanne, quod she, that 
is to sey, erthely suffisaunce& power 
& swiche thinges, either they semen 
lykenesses of verray good, or elles itsem- 
eth that they yeve to mortal folk a maner 
of goodes that ne ben nat parfit; but thilke 
good that is verray and parfit, that may 
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they nat yevenj£?Xacordeme wel, quodX. 

■ F>HJ^]SG, quod she, for as mochel 
as thou hast knowen which is thilke 
verray blisfulnesse,and eek whiche 
thilkethinges ben that lyenfalslyblisful¬ 
nesse, that is to seyn, that by deceite sem/ 
en verray goodes, now behoveth thee to 
knowewhennesandwherethoumoweseke 
thilke verray blisfulnessej^Certes, quod 
X, that desire X greetly, and have abiden 
longe tyme to herknen tt. 

JCXC for as moche, quod she, as it 
lyketh to my disciple plato, in bis 
book of Xn Tameo, that in right litel 
thinges men sholden bisechen the help of 
God,what jugesttbou that benowtodone, 
so that we may deserve to finde the sete of 
thilke verray good?^Certes, quod X, X 
deme that we shollen clepen the fader of 
alle goodes; for witbouten him nis ther 
nothing founden arigbt^Chou seyst a- 
right,quod she; and bigan anon to singen 
right thus: 

Metre XX. 

O qu t per petua mun dum ration e gu bem as. 

I fader, creator of be- 

veneandof ertbes, that gov¬ 
ern est this world by perdu¬ 
rable resoun, that comaun d- 
est the tymes to gon from 
| sin that age hadde begin- 
ninge; thou thatdwellesttbyself ay stede/ 
fast andstable, & yevestalleotbre thinges 
to ben moeved; ne foreine causes necesse- 
den thee never to compoune werk of floter/ 
inge matere, but only the forme of sove- 
rein good yset within thee witboute envy e, 
that moevede thee freely. "Chou that art al- 
der/fayrest, beringe the faire world in thy 
thought, formedest this world to the lyk/ 
nesse semblable of that faire world in thy 
thought. TIbou drawest al thing of thy 
soverein ensaumpler, & comaundest that 
this world, parfitlicheymaked, have freely 
& absolut bis parfit parties. TTbou bindest 
the elements by noumbres proporcion- 
ables, that the colde thinges mowen acor- 
den with the bote thinges, and the drye 
thinges with the moiste thinges; that the 
fyr, that is purest, ne flee nat over bye, 
11 e that the bevinesse ne drawe nat adoun 
over/lowe the ertbes that ben plounged in 
the wateres. "Chou knittest togider the 
mene sowle of treble kinde, moevinge alle 
thinges, and devydest it by membres a- 
cordinge; & whan it is thus devyded,it bath 
asembled a moevinge into two roundes; 
it goth to tome ayein to himself,and envi/ 
rounetb a ful deep thought, and tornetb 
the bevene by semblable image. T^hou by 
evene/lyke causes en ban scst the sowles & 
the lasse lyves, and, ablinge bem beye by 




Ugbte cartes, thou sowest hem into hevene 
and into erthe; &whan they ben converted 
to thee by thy benigne lawe, thou makest 
hem retome ayein to thee by ayein/ledinge 
fyr. 

H fHDeR, yive thou to the thought 
to styen up into thy streite sete, 
and graunte him to envtroune the 
welle of good; and, the lighte yfounde, 
graunte him tofichen the clere sightes of 
his coragein thee. Hnd scater thou and to/ 
breke thou the weightes & the cloudes of 
erthely hevinesse, and shyne thou by thy 
brightnesses for thou art cleemesse; thou 
art peysible reste to debonaire folk; thou 
thyself art biginninge, berer, leder, path, 
& terme; to loke on thee, that is our ende. 



proseX. 

luoniam igitur quae sit imperfecti. 

IOR as moche thanne 
as thou hast seyn, 
which is the forme 
| of good thatnis nat 
parfit, & which is the 
forme of good that 
is parfit,now trowel 
that it were good to 
shewe in what this 
perfeccioun of blis- 
fuIn esse is set* Hnd in this thing, X trowe 
that we sholden first enquere for to witen, 
yif that any swiche maner good as thilke 
good that thou hast diffinissheda litel h eer/ 
bifom, that is to seyn, soverein good, may 
ben foundein the nature of thinges; forthat 
veyn imaginactoun of thought ne deceyve 
usnat,andputte us out of the sothfast- 
nesse of thilke thing that is summitted 
unto us. But it may nat ben den eyed that 
thilke good ne is, and that it nis right as 
welle of alle goodes. for at thing that is 
cleped in parfit is proeved inparfit by the a- 
men usings of perfeccioun or of thing that 
is parfit. Hnd therof comthit, that in every 
thing general, yif that men sen anything 
thatis inparfit, certes,in thilke general ther 
mot ben som thing that is parfit; for yif so 
be that perfeccioun is don awey, men may 
nat thin keneseye fro whennes thilkething 
is that is cleped inparfit, for the nature 
of thinges ne took nat hir begtnninge of 
thinges amenused and inparfit, but it pro- 
cedeth of thinges that ben al hoole & ab- 
solut, anddescendethsodoun into outter/ 
est thinges, and into thinges empty and 
withouten frut. But, as X have yshewed a 
litel herbiforn, that yif ther be a blisful- 
nesse that be freele and veyn and inparfit, 
ther may no man doute that ther nis som 
blisfulnesse that is sad, stedefast, and 
parfitj^BoeceXhis is concluded, quodX, 
fermely and sothfastly. 
aai 


philosophic. 


H CXCconsiderealso,quodshe,inwham 
this blisfulnesse enhabiteth. TZhe 
comune acordaunce and conceite of 
the corages of men proeveth & grauntetb, 
that God, prince of alle thinges, is good, 
for, so as nothing ne may ben thought 
bettre than God, it may nat ben douted 
thanne that he, that nothing nis bettre, 
that he nis good. Certes, resoun sheweth 
that God is so good, that it proveth by 
verray force that parfit good is in him. for 
yif God ne is swich, he ne may nat ben 
prince of alle thinges; for certes som thing 
possessing in itself parfit good, sholde 
ben more worthy than God, and it sholde 
semen that thilke thing were first, & eld¬ 
er than God. for we han shewed apertly 
that alle thinges thatben parfitben first or 
thinges that ben unparfit; and fbrthy, for 
as moche as that my resoun or my proces 
ne go nat awey withoute an ende, we owen 
to graunten that the soverein God is right 
ful of soverein parfit good* Hnd we han 
establisshed that the soverein good is ver/ 
ray blisfulnesse: thanne mot it nedes be, 
that verray blisfulnesse is set in soverein 
Godj^TZhis takeXwel, quod X,nethisne 
may nat ben withseid in no manerc. 

CTC X preye, quod she, see now how 
thou mayst proeven, holily & with¬ 
oute corupcioun, this that X have 
seyd, that the soverein God is right ful of 
soverein goodj^Xn which man ere? quod X. 

thou aught, quod she, 
that this prince of alle thinges 
have ytake thilke soverein good 
anywher out of himself, of which soverein 
good men proveth that he is ful, right as 
thou mightest thin k en that God, that hath 
bltsfulnessein himself, and thilke blisful/ 
nesse that is in him, weren dyvers in sub- 
staunce? for yif thou wene that God have 
received thilke good out of himself, thou 
mayst wene that hethatyaf thilke good to 
God be more worthy than is God. But X 
am biknowen and conf esse, and that right 
dignely, that God is right worthy aboven 
alle thinges; and, yif so be that this good 
be in him by nature, but that it is dyvers 
fro him by weninge resoun, sin we speke 
of God prince of alle thinges: feigne who/ 
so feigne may, who was he that hath con¬ 
signed this e dy verse thinges togider?Hnd 
eek, at the laste, see wel that a thing that 
is dyvers from anything, that thilke thing 
nis nat that same thing fro which it is un- 
derstonden to ben dyversXhanne folweth 
it, that thilke thing that by his nature is 
dyvers fro soverein good, that that thing 
nis nat soverein good; but certes, that 
were a felonous corsednesse to thinken 
that of him that nothing nis more worth, 
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for alwey, of alle thinges, the nature of 
hem ne may nat ben bettre than bis bigin - 
ning; for which Xmay concludes, by right 
verray resoun,tbat tbilhe that is biginning 
of alle thinges, thilhe same thing is sov- 
erein good in his substaunce jfi?Boece. 
Chou hast seyd rightfully, quodX. 
pbilosophie. 

ftTC we ban graunted, quod she, that 
the soverein good is blisf ulnessej^ 
IHnd that is sooth, quod X. 
ffiHJS^e,quodsbe,motenwenedes 
grauntenandconfessen that thilhe 
same soverein good beGodj^Cer/ 
tes, quod X, X ne may nat denye ne witb- 
stonde the resouns purposed; and X see 
wel that it folweth by strengthe of the 
premisses. 

|OK6 now, quod she, yif this be 
proved yit more fermely thus: that 
J tbernemowen nat ben two soverein 
goodestbat ben dyverseamonge hemself. 
for certes, the goodes that ben dyverse a- 
monges hemself, that oonnis nat that that 
other is; tbann e n e may neither of hem ben 
parfit,soas either of hem lahheth toother. 
But that that nis nat parftt, men may seen 
apertly that it nis nat soverein. Che thing/ 
es, thanne, that ben sovereinly goode, ne 
mowen by no wey ben dyverse. But X have 
wel concluded that blisfulnesse and God 
ben the soverein good; for wbicbeit mot 
nedes ben, that soverein blisfulnesse is 
soverein divinitee Toothing, quod X, nis 
more soothfast than this, nemore ferine 
by resoun; ne a more worthy thing than 
God may nat ben concluded. 

|pOpf thise thinges thanne, quod 
I she, right as thise geometriens, 
whan they ban shewed bir propo- 
siciouns, ben wont to bringen in thinges 
tbattbeyclepen porismes.ordeclaraciouns 
of forseide thinges, right so wole X yeve 
thee beer as a corollarie, or a mede of co- 
roune. f orwhy, for as moebe as by the get- 
inge of blisfulnesse men ben mahed blis- 
ful,andblisfulnesse is divinitee: thanne is 
it manifest and open, that by the getinge 
of divinitee men ben mahed blisf ul. Right 
as by the getinge of justice they ben mail¬ 
ed just, & by the getinge of sapience they 
ben mahed wyse: right so, nedes, by the 
semblableresoun, whan they ban geten du 
vinitee, they ben mahed goddes. Cbanne 
is every blisf ul man God; but certes, by 
nature, tber nis but o God; but, by the par/ 
ticipactoun of divinitee, tber ne letnedes- 
turbetb nothing that ther ne ben manye 
goddes jgfCbis is, quod X, a fair thing and 
aprecious, clepeitas thou wolt; be it ports/ 
me or corollarie, or mede of coroune or de- 
claringes. 
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JGRCBS, quod she, nothing nis 
fayrer than is the thing that by re¬ 
soun sholde ben added to thise for/ 
seide thinges^ <Ubat thing ? quod X* 

30, quod she, as it semeth that blis- 
] f ulnesse contenetb many thinges, it 
a were for to witen whether that alle 
thise thinges mahen or conjoignen as a 
maner body of blisfulnesse,by dyversitee 
of parties or of membres; or elles,yif that 
any of alle tbilhe thinges be swicb that it 
acomplisshe by himself the substaunce 
of blisfulnesse, so that alle thise otbre 
thinges ben referred and brought to blis- 
fu In esse, that is to seyn, as to the cheef 
of hem jfi?X wolde, quod X, that thou mah- 
edestme cleerly to understonde what thou 
seyst, & that thou recordedest me the for/ 
seyde thinges. 

JHVG X nat juged, quod she, that 
: blisfulnesse is good? j0^\Q y for- 
Isotbe, quod X; and that soverein 

good. 

thanne, quod she, tbilhe good, 




that is mahed blisfulnesse, to alle 
the forseide thinges; for thilhesame 
blisfulnesse that is demed to ben soverein 
suffisaunce, tbilhe selveis soverein power, 
soverein reverence, soverein cleemesse or 
noblesse, and soverein delyt, Conclusio. 
<Hbat seyst thou thanneof alle thise thing/ 
es, that is to seyn, suffisaunce, power, and 
thise othre thinges; ben they thanne as 
membres of blisfulnesse, or ben they re¬ 
ferred and brought to soverein good, right 
as alle thinges that ben brought to the 
chief of hem ?jfi?X understonde wel; quod 
X, what thou purposest tosehe; but X de¬ 
sire for to berhne that thou sbewe it me, 

H HK now thus the discrecioun of this 
questioun, quod she, \if alle thise 
thinges, quod she, weren membres to 
felicitee, than weren they dyverse that oon 
from that other; and swich is the nature 
of parties or of membres, that dyverse 
membres compounen a body Certes, 
quodX, it hath wel ben shewed beerbiforn, 
that alle thise thinges ben alle o thing. 

ben they none membres, 
quod she; for elles it sholde sem e 
that blisfulnesse were conjoigned 
al of on membre allone; but that is a thing 
that may nat be don Cbis thing, quod 
X, nis nat doutous; but Xabyde to herhnen 
the remnaunt of thy questioun. 
wa=^r)XS is open and cleer, quod she, 
tbatalleotbre thinges ben referred 
& brought to good, for therefore 
is suffisaunce requered, for it is demed to 
ben good; and fortby is power requered, 
for men trowen also that it be good; & this 
same thing mowen we thin hen & conjecten 
of reverence, and of noblesse, and of delyt. 











'Cbanne is soverein good the somme and 
the cause of al that aughte ben desired; 
forwby thilke thing that withholdetb no 
good in itself, ne semblaunce of good, it 
ne may nat wel in no manere be desired ne 
requered. Hnd the contrarie: for thogh that 
thinges by hir nature ne ben nat goode, al¬ 
ga tes, yif men wene that ben goode, yit 
ben they desiredas though that they weren 
verraylicbe goode* Hnd therfor is it that 
men oughten to wene by right, that boun- 
tee be the soverein fyn, and the cause of 
alle the thinges that ben torequeren. But 
certes, thilke that is cause for which men 
requeren any thing, it semeth that thilke 
same thing be most desired* Hs thus: yif 
that a wight wolde ryden for cause of hele, 
he ne desireth nat so mocbel the moevinge 
to ryden, as the effect of his hele* ]Now 
tbanne, sin that alle thinges ben requered 
for the grace of good, they ne ben nat de¬ 
sired of alle folk more tbanne the same 
good. But we ban graunted that blisf ul- 
nesse is that thing, for wbiche that alle 
thise othre thinges ben desired; tbanne is 
it thus: that, certes, only blisfulnesse is 
requered and desired* By wbiche thing it 
shewetb cleerly, that of good and of blis- 
f ulnesse is al oon &the same substaunce* 
J&\ see nat, quod X, wberfore that men 
mighten discorden in this* 

JS"D we ban shewed that God &verray 
blisf ulnesse is al oo thing TTbat 
is sooth, quod X. 

RH^J^Gmowen we conclude siker/ 
ly, that the substaunce of God is 
set in thilke same good, and in non 
other place. 

Metre X. 

Rue omnes pariter venite capti. 

COMG"CR togider 

now, ye that ben ycaught 
and ybounde with wikkede 
cheynes, by the deceivable 
delytof ertbely thinges en- 
habitinge in your thoughtf 
1 the reste of your labours, 
beer is the bavene stablein peysiblequiete; 
this allone is the open refut to wreccbes. 
Glosa. 'Cbis is to seyn, that ye that ben 
com bred and deceived with worldely affec- 
ciouns, cometb now to this soverein good, 
that is God,that is ref ut to hem that wolen 
comen to him. "Cextus. Hlle the thinges 
that the river TZagus yevetb yow with bis 
goldene gravailes, or elles alle the thinges 
that the river Rerm us yevetb with his rede 
brinke, or that Indus yevetb, that is next 
the bote party of the world, that medletb 
the grene stones with the wbyte, nesbolde 
nat cleeren the lookinge of your thought, 
bu t byden rather your blinde corages with/ 
aa 2 





in hir derknesse. HI that lyketh yow beer, 
and exeytetb & moeveth your tbougbtes, 
the ertbe bath norisshed it in hise lowe 
caves. But the shyninge, by wbiche the be- 
veneis governed and whennes be bath bis 
strengtbe, that eschuetb the derke over- 
tbrowinge of the sowle; and whoso may 
knowen thilke light of blisf ulnesse,hesbal 
wel s ey n, that tb e why te bem es of the sonne 
neben nat cleer. 




prose XX* 

Hssentior, inquam. 

Boece. 

^Hsse^rcG jwe, 

I quodX; foralletbtse 
tb in ges ben strongly 
bounden with right 
ferme resouns jf 
philosophic. Row 
mocbel wilt thou 
preysen it,quodsbe, 
yif that thou knowe 
what thilkegood is? 
j0 X wol preyse it, quod X, by prys with - 
outen ende,yif it shal bityde me to knowe 
also togider God that is good. 

^GR/CGS, quod she, that shall do 
thee by verray resoun, yif that tbo 
thinges tbatXhaveconcludedalitel 
herbifom dwellen only in hir first graunt- 
ing^X^hey dwellen graunted to thee, quod 
X; this is to seyn, as who seitb: X graunte 
thy forseide conclusiouns. 

fHVG X nat shewed thee, quod she, 
that the thinges that ben requered 
of many folkes ne ben nat verray 
goodesne parfite, for they ben dy verse that 
oon fro that othre; andsoas ecbof bem is 
lakkinge to other, they ne ban no power to 
bringen a good that is ful and absolut? 
But tbanne at erst ben they verray good, 
wbanne they ben gadered togider alle into 
o form e & in to oon wirkin ge, so that thilke 
thing that is suffisaunce, thilke same be 
power, and reverence, and noblesse, and 
mirtbe; and forsotbe, but yif alle thise 
thinges ben alle oon same thing, they ne 
ban nat wherby that they mowen ben put 
in the noumber of thinges that oughten 
ben requered or desired j^Xt is shewed, 
quod 1; ne berof may ther no man douten, 

B RG thinges tbanne, quod she,that 
ne ben no goodes wbanne they ben 
dyverse, & whan they biginnen to 
ben alle oon thing tbanne ben they goodes, 
ne comtb it hem nat tbanne by the getinge 
of unitee, that they ben maked goodes 
So it semeth, quod X. 

JtTC al tbingtbatisgood,quodsbe, 
grauntest thou that it be good by 
the participacioun of good or no? 
graunte it, quod X. 
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(SSpafiHJS'JN'e most thou graunten, quod 
jjlptabe, by semblable resoun, that oon 
Hil0and good be oo same thing, for of 
thinges, of wbicbe that the effect nis nat 
naturellydiverse,nedestbesubstancemot 
be oo same thing j^X ne may nat denye 
that, quod X, 

JHSC thou nat knowenwel,quodsbe, 

I that al thing that is hath so longe his 
! dwellinge&bis substaunceas longe 
as it is oon; but whan it forleteth to ben 
oon, it mot nedes dyen and corumpe to¬ 
gider ?j!^Xn which man ere ? quodX* 

■ X©RC as in bestes, quod she, whan 
the sowle and the body ben con- 
joignedinoonanddwetlen togider, 
it is cleped a beest, Hnd whan hir unitee is 
destroyed by the disseveraunce of that 
oon from that other, than sheweth it wel 
that itisaded thing, & that it nis nolenger 
no beest, Hnd the body of a wight, why l it 
dwelleth in oo forme by conjunccioun of 
membres, it is wel seyn that it is a figure 
of mankinde. Hnd yif the parties of the 
body ben so devydedand dissevered, that 
oon fro that other, that they destroyen 
unitee, the body forleteth to ben that it 
was bifom, Hnd, whosowolderenne in the 
same manere by alle thinges, be sholde 
seen that,withoute doute,every thing is in 
his substaunce as longe as it is oon; and 
whan it forleteth to ben oon, itdyeth and 
perissbetbji^SIhan X considere, quod X, 
manye thinges, X see non other, 

B S ther anything thanne, quod she, 
that, in as moebe as it livetb natu- 
relly, that forleteth the talent or ap / 
petyt of bis beinge, and desireth to come 
to deetb and to corupcioun ? j&\\f X con¬ 
sidere, quod X, the beestes that ban any 
maner nature of wilningeand of mllinge, 
Xnefinde no beest, but yif it be constrein- 
ed fro withoute forth, that forleteth or 
despyseth the entencioun to liven and to 
duren, or that wole, his tbankes, hasten 
him to dyen, for every beest travailetb him 
to deffende and kepe the savacioun of bis 
lyf,and eschuetb deeth and destruccioun. 
But certes, X doute me of herbes and of 
trees, that is to seyn, tbatX am in a doute 
of swiche thinges as herbes or trees, that 
ne ban no felinge sowles, ne no naturel 
wirkinges servinge to appetytes as bestes 
ban, whether they ban appety t to dwellen 
and to duren, 

JBRCBS, quod she, ne therof thar 
tbeenat doute, T^owloke uponthise 
herbes and tbise trees; they wexen 
first in swiche places as ben covenable to 
hem, in wbicbe places they ne mowen nat 
sone dyen ne dryen, as longe as hir nature 
may deffenden hem, forsomof hem waxen 
in feeldes, and som in mountaignes, and 
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othre waxen in mareys, andotbre eleven on 
roches, and somme waxen plentivous in 
sondes; & yif that any wight enforce him 
to beren hem into othre places, they wexen 
drye. for nature yevetb to every thing that 
that is convenient to him, and travailetb 
that they ne dye nat, as longe as they ban 
power to dwellen & to liven, 3dhat woltow 
seyn of this, that they drawen alle hir 
norissbinges by hir rotes, right as they 
badden birmoutbes yploungedwithin the 
erthes,andsbeden by birmaryes btrwode 
and hir bark?Hnd what woltow seyn of 
this, that tbilke thing that is right softe, 
as the marye is, that is alwey hid in the 
sete, al witbinne, and that is defended fro 
withoute by the stedefastnesse of wode? 
and that the uttereste bark is put ayeins 
the destemperaunce of the bevene, as a 
defendour mighty to suffren barm ? Hnd 
thus, certes, maystow wel seen how greet 
is the diligence of nature; for alle thinges 
renovelen and puplisshen hem with seed 
ymultiplyed; ne ther nis no man that ne 
wot wel that tbeyne ben right as a founde/ 
ment and edifice, for to duren nat only for 
a tyme, but right as for to duren perdu- 
rably by generacioun, Hnd the thinges eek 
that men wenen ne haven none sowles, ne 
desire they nat ecb of hem by semblable 
resoun to kepen that is birs, that is to seyn, 
thatisacordinge to hir nature in conserva- 
cioun of hir beinge & enduringe?forwber/ 
for elles bereth ligbtnesse the flaumbes 
up, and the weigbte pressetb the ertbea- 
doun, but for as moebe as tbilke places 
and tbilke moevinges ben covenable to 
everich of hem ? Hnd forsotbe every thing 
kepetb tbilke that is acordinge & propre to 
him, right as thinges that ben contraries 
and enemys corompen hem, Hnd yit the 
harde thinges, as stones, clyven & holden 
hir parties togider right faste and harde, 
and deffenden hem in witbstondinge that 
they ne departe nat lightly atwinne. Hnd 
the thinges that ben softe and fletinge, as 
is water and eyr,tbeydeparten lightly, and 
yeven place to hem that breken ordevyden 
hem; but natbeles, they retornen sone 
ayein into the same thinges fro wbennes 
they ben arraced. But f yr fleetb & ref usetb 
al devisioun, j^e X ne trete nat beer now of 
wilful moevinges of the sowle that is 
knowinge, but of the naturel entencioun of 
thinges, as thus: right as we swolwe the 
mete that we receiven andne thinke nat on 
it, and as we drawen our breeth in slepinge 
that we wite it nat wbyle we stepen. for 
certes, in the beestes, the love of hir liv- 
ingesne of hir beingesne com th nat of the 
wilninges of the sowle, but of the bigin- 
ninges of nature, for certes, tborugh con/ 
streininge causes, wil desireth & embrac- 






etb ful ofte tyme the deetb that nature 
dredetb; that is to seyn as thus: that a 
man may ben constreyned so, by som 
cause, that bis wil desiretb and taketb tbe 
deetb which that nature batetb & dredetb 
ful sore* Hnd somtyme we seetb tbe con- 
trarye, as thus: that tbe wil of a wight de- 
storbetb & constreynetb that that nature 
desiretb&requeretbalwey, that istoseyn, 
tbe werk of generacioun, by tbe wbicbe 
generacioun only dwellethand is sustened 
tbe long durabletee of mortal tbinges. 

thus this chariteeand this love, 
gfeglK that every thing bath to himself, ne 
comtb nat of tbe moevinge of tbe 
sowle, but of tbe entencioun of nature* for 
tbe purviaunce ofGod batbyeven to thing/ 
es that ben creat of him this, that is a ful 
gret cause to liven and to duren; for which 
they desiren naturelly bir ly fas longeas ev¬ 
er they mowen, for which tbou mayst nat 
drede, by no manere, that alle tbe tbinges 
that ben anywhere, that they ne requeren 
naturelly tbeferme stablenesse of perdu¬ 
rable dwellinge, and eeh tbe esebuinge of 
destruccioun Boece* ]Sbw confesse X 
wet, quod X, that X see now wel certeinly, 
witboute doutes, the tbinges that why lorn 
semeden uncertain to me. 

jCTC, quod she, tbilke thing that de/ 
siretb to be and to dwellen perdu- 
i rably, be desiretb to ben oon; for 
yif that that oon were destroyed, certes, 
beinge ne sbulde tber non dwellen to no 
wigbt^Cbat is sooth, quod Xj^Cbanne, 
quodsbe, desiren alle tbinges oon ?^X as/ 
sente, quod Xj£?Hnd X have shewed, quod 
she, that tbilke same oon is tbilke that is 
goodj^Ye, for sotbe, quod X. 

B XXe tbinges tbanne, quod she, re- 
quiren good; & tbilke good tbanne 
mayst tbou descryven right thus: 
good is tbilke thing that every wight de¬ 
siretb. 

ne may be thought, quod X, 
no more verray thing, for either 
'alle tbinges ben referred^ brought 
to nought, & floteren witboute govemour, 
despoiled of oon as of bir propre beved; 
or elles,yif tber be any thing to which that 
alle tbinges tenden and byen, that thing 
moste ben tbe soverein good of alle goodes. 

seyde she thus: O my nory, 
V(m quod she, X have gret gladnesse of 
tSHtbee; for tbou bast ficcbed in tbyn 
berte tbe middel sootbfastnesse, that is 
to seyn, tbe prikke; but this thing bath 
ben descovered to thee, in that tbou seyd- 
est that tbou wistestnata litel berbifom. 
^CClbat was that? quodX. 

tbounewistestnat, quodsbe, 
which was tbeende of tbinges; and 
certes, that is tbe thing that every 
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wight desiretb; and for as mocbel as we 
ban gadered and comprehended that good 
is tbi Ik e tb in g that is desired of alle, tbanne 
moten we nedes confessen, that good is 
tbe fyn of alle tbinges. 
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]MetreXX. 

Quisquis profunda mentevestigatverum. 

inoSO that seketb sootb by 
a deep tbogbt.and coveitetb 
nat to ben deceived by no 
miswey es, lat him rotlen and 
trenden witbinnebimself tbe 
light of his inward sigbte; & 
latbim gadereayein, enclyningeintoacom/ 
pas.th e Ion ge moevin ges of bis though tes; 
and lat him techen bis corage that be bath 
enclosed and bid in bis tresors, al that be 
compassetb or seketb fro witboute. Hnd 
tbanne tbilke tbinge, that tbe blake cloude 
of errour why lorn badde y covered, sbal 
lighten more cleerly tbanne pbebus him¬ 
self nesbynetb. 


Glosa. 

ROSO moi,e seken tbe deep 
groundeof sootb in bis thought, 
and wol nat be deceived by false 
proposictouns that goon amis fro tbe 
troutbe, latbim wel examine androlle with/ 
inne him self tbe nature and tbepropretees 
of tbe thing; and lat him yit eftsones ex¬ 
amine and rollen his tbougbtes by good 
deliberacioun, or that be dem e; and lat him 
techen bis sowle that it bath, by natural 
principles k in delicbey bid within its elf,alle 
tbe troutbe tbe wbicbe he imagin etb to ben 
in tbinges witboute* Hnd tbanne alle tbe 
derknesse of bis misknowinge sbal seme 
more evidently to sigbte of bis under¬ 
standings tbanne the sonne ne semetb to 
sigbte witboutefortb. 

S OR certes tbe body, bringinge tbe 
wetgbte of foryetinge, ne bath nat 
chased out of your tbougbte al tbe 
deem esse of your knowin ge; for certeinly 
tbe seed of sootb baldetb & clyvetb within 
your corage, and it is awaked and exeyted 
by tbe winde & by tbe blastes of doctrine, 
for wberfor elles demen ye of your owne 
wil tbe rigbtes, whan ye ben axed, but yif 
so were that the norissbinge of resoun ne 
livede yplounged in tbe deptbe of your 
berte? this is to seyn, bow sbolden men 
demen tbe sootb of any thing that were 
axed, yif tber n ere a rote of sootbfastn esse 
that were yplounged & bid in naturel prin¬ 
ciples, the wbicbe sootbfastnesse lived 
within tbe deepnesseof tbe thought. Hnd 
yif so be that tbe JMuse and tbe doctrine of 
plato singetb sootb, al that every wight 
lemetb, be ne doth nothing elles tbanne 
but recordetb, as men recorden tbinges 
that ben foryeten. 
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prose XU. 

Cum ego, ptatoni, inquam. 

nHJVJsre seide X 
thus: X acorde me 
gretly to plato, for 
tbouremembrest & 
recordest me thise 
thinges yit the sec- 
ounde tyme; that is 
to seyn, first whan 
X loste my memorie 
by the contagious 
conjunccioun of the body with the sowle; & 
eftsones afterward, whan X loste it, con¬ 
founded by the charge and by the burden e 
of my sorwe. 

gEsg&JNfD thanne seide she thus: yif thou 





lohe, quod she, first the thinges that 
thou hast graunted, it ne shal nat 
ben right fer that thou ne shalt remem- 
bren thilhe thing that thou seydest that 
thou nistest nat ^Slhat thing ?quodXj^ 
By whiche governement, quod she, that 
this world is governed JP JVIe remembreth 
it wel, quod X; an d X con f esse wel that X n e 
wiste it naught. But albeit so that X see 
now from afer what thou purposest, al- 
gates,Xdesireyittoberhene itof thee more 
pleyn ly j^'Chou n e wen des t nat,q uod she, 
a litel herbifom, that men sholden doute 
that this world nis governed by God. 

jBRCeS, quod X, neyit ne doute X 
it naught, neXnel never wene that it 
were to doute; as who seith, but X 
wot wel that God governeth this world; & 
X shal shortly answeren thee by what re- 
souns Xam brought to this. "Chis world, 
quodX, of somanyedy verse & contrarious 
parties, ne mighte never han ben assem¬ 
bled in o forme, but yif ther nere oon that 
conjoignede so manye dyverse thinges; 
and the same dyversitee of hir natures, 
that so discorden that oon fro that other, 
mostedeparten andunjoignen thethinges 
that ben conjoigned, yif ther ne were oon 
thatcontenede that he hath conjoined and 
ybounde. ]Se the certein ordre of nature ne 
sholde nat bringe forth so ordenee moev- 
inges, by places, by tymes, by doinges, by 
spaces, by qualitees, yif ther ne were oon 
that were ay stedefast dwe llinge, that or- 
deynede and disponede thise dyversitees 
of moevinges. Hnd thilhe thing, whatso¬ 
ever it be, by which that atle thinges ben 
ymahed andylad,Xclepehim God; that is 
a word that is used to alle folh. 

H fiflUTfG seyde she: sin thou felest 
thus thise thinges, quod she, Xtrowe 
that X have litel more to done that 
thou, mighty of welefulnesse, hool and 
sounde, ne see eftsones thy con tree. But 
lat us lohen the thinges that we han pur¬ 
posed herbifom. FjaveXnat noumbred and 
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seyd, quod she, that suffisaunce is in blis- 
f ulnesse, and we ban acorded that God is 
thilh e same blisf ulnesse ? j&' Yis, fbrsotbe, 
quod Xj^Hnd that, to governe this world, 
quod she, nesbal be never ban nede of non 
help fro witboute?for elles, yif be badde 
nede of any help, he ne sholde nat have no 
ful suffisaunce? j£^Y*s> thus it mot nedes 
be, quod Xj^TTbanne ordeinetb be by him/ 
self alone alle thinges? quod she ^0>at 
may nat be deneyed, quod XjgFHnd X have 
shewed that God is the same good?^Xt 
remem breth me wel, quodX* 

j'F)H]V]N'G ordeinetb be alle thinges 
by thilhe good, quod she; sin be, 
which that we ban acorded to be 
good, govern eth alle thinges by himself; 
and he is as a keye & a stere by which that 
the edifice of this world is yhept stable & 
witboute coroumpinge. 

t HCORDB me greetly, quodX; and 
[ Xaperceivede a litel herbifom that 
thou woldest seye thus; albeit so 
that it were by a tbinne suspecioun. 
Bf|gp^R03Cieitwel, quod she; for, as! 
gjJjgjH trowe, thou ledest now more enten- 
BsSaa tifly thyne eyen to lohen the verray 
goodes* Butnatbeles the thing tbatXsbal 
telle tbeeyit ne sbewetb nat lasseto lohen* 
jgFCdbat is that? quodX. 

JO as men trowen, quod she, and that 
rightfully, that God govemetb alle 
thinges by the heye of bis good- 
nesse, & alle thise same thinges, as X have 
taught thee, hasten hem by naturel enten- 
cioun to comen to good: ther may no man 
douten that they ne be governed volun¬ 
taries, and that they ne converten hem of 
hir owne wil to the wil of hir ordenour, as 
they that ben acordingeand enclyninge to 
hir govemourand hir hingj^Xt mot nedes 
be so, quod X; for tbereaume ne sholde nat 
semen blisf ul yif ther were a yoh of mis- 
drawinges in dyverse parties; ne the sav- 
inge of obedient thinges ne sholde nat be, 
^^banne is ther nothing, quod she, that 
hepetb bis nature, that enforcetb him to 
goon ayein God ?jg?]^o, quodX. 

JTTO yif that anything enfbrcede 
him to witbstonde God, mighte 
it availen at the laste ayeins him, 
that we ban graunted to ben almighty by 
the right of blisf ulnesse ?jS?Certes, quod 
X,al/outrely itne mighte nat availen him^ 
'Channe is ther nothing, quod she, that 
either wole or may witbstonden to this 
soverein good?j^X trowe nat, quod XjP 
thanne is thilhe the soverein good, quod 
she, that alle thinges govemetb strongly, 
and ordeyneth hem softely* 

jRHJNT'TB seyde X thus: X delyte me, 
quod X, nat only in the endes or in the 
somme of the resouns that thou bast 














concluded and proeved, but tbilke wordes 
that thou usest delyten me moebe more; 
so, at the taste, f ooles that sumtyme ren - 
den gre te thingeeougbten ben ashamed of 
bemself; that is to seyn, that we fooles 
tbatreprebendenwikkedly the tbinges that 
toueben Goddes govemaunce,weougbten 
ben ashamed of ourself: as 1, that seyde 
tbatGodref usetb only tbewerkesof men, 
and ne entremetetb nat of bem. 

ROtl bast wel herd, quod she, the 
fables of the poetes, bow the gi- 
aunts assaileden the bevene with 
the goddes; but forsotbe, the debonair 
force of God deposede bem, as it was wor/ 
tby; that is to seyn, destroyede the gi- 
aunts, as it was worthy* But wilt tbou that 
we joignen togider tbilke same resouns ? 
for peraventure,of swicb conjuncioun may 
sterten up som fair sparkle of sooth 
Do, quod X, as thee listed Slenest tbou, 
quod she, that God ne be almighty ? J^o 
man is in doute of itj^Certes, quod X, no 
wight ne doutetb it,yif be be in bisminde. 
j!ipButbe, quod she, that is almighty, tber 
nts nothing that be ne may^Cbat is 
sooth, quod Xj£?JVIay God don yvel? quod 
sbe^f'tay, forsotbe, quodXjS^Cbanne is 
yvel nothing, quod she, sin that be ne may 
nat don yvel that may don alle tbinges. 

H COR] s J€S'C tbou me? quod X; or 
elles pleyest tbou or deceives t tbou 
me, that bast so woven me with tby 
resouns the bous of Dedalus, so entre- 
laced that it is unable to be unlaced; tbou 
that otberwbyle entrest tber tbou issest, 
and otberwbyle issest tber tbou entrest, 
ne foldest tbou nat togider, by replicaci- 
oun of wordes, a maner wonderful cercle 
or environinge of the simplicitee devyne? 
for certes,a litel berbifom, wban tbou bt- 
gunne at blisfulnesse, tbou seydest that 
it is soverein good; and seydest that it is 
set in soverein God; and seydest that God 
himself is soverein good; and that God is 
the fu lie blisfulnesse; for which tbou yave 
me asacovenable yif t, that is to seyn, that 
no wight nis blisfulbutyif be be Godalso 
tberwitb* Hnd seidest eek, that the forme 
of good is the substaunce of God and of 
blisfulnesse; & seidest, that tbilke same 
oon is tbilke same good, that is requered & 
desired of alle the ktnde of tbinges. Hnd 
tbou proevedest, in disputinge, that God 
govern etb alle the tbinges of the world by 
the governements of bountee, and seyd¬ 
est, that alle tbinges wolen obeyen to him; 
and seydest, that the nature of yvel nis 
nothing. Hnd tbise tbinges ne sbewedest 
tbou nat with none resouns ytaken fro 
witboute,but by proeves in cerclcs&boom / 
licb knowen; the wbicbe proeves drawen to 
bemself bir feitb and bir acord, evericb of 
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bem of other. 

j^^f)H]Si]HB seyde she thus: X ne scorne 
[(e||thee nat, ne pleye, ne deceive tbee; 
pisa butXbave shewed tbee tbetbingtbat 
is grettest over alle tbinges by the yift of 
God, that we wbylom prey eden. fortbis is 
the forme of the devyne substaunce, that 
is swicb that it ne slydetb nat into out- 
terest foreine tbinges, ne ne receivetb no 
straungetbinges in him; butrigbtaspar# 
menides seyde in Greek of tbilke devyne 
substaunce; be seyde thus: that 'Cbilke 
devyne substaunce torn etb the world and 
tbemoevable cercle of tbinges, why l tbilke 
devyne substaunce kepetb itself witboute 
moevingejtbat is to seyn, that it nemoev- 
etb nevermo, and yit it moevetb alle otbre 
tbinges. But natbeles, yif Xbavestired re¬ 
souns that ne ben nat taken fro witboute 
the compas of thing of which we treten, 
but resouns that ben bistowed within that 
com pas, tber nis nat why that tbou sbold- 
estmerveilen; sin tbou bast lemedby the 
sentence of plato, that ]Sedes the wordes 
moten be cosines to the tbinges of which 
they speken* 

Metre XXX. 
f etix, qui potuit boni* 

B T^RgJvXSfCXListbatmantbatmay 
M sg seen the clere welle of good; 
A&i blisfulis be tbatmay unbind# 
en him fro the bondes of the 
^Fpjbevy ertbe. Cbe poete of 
T>ace,Orpbeus,tbatwbylom 
badde right greet sorwe for the deetb of 
bis wyf, after that be badde maked, by bis 
weeply songes, the wodes, moevable, to 
rennen; and badde maked the riveres to 
stonden stille; & badde maked the bertes 
and the bindes to joignen, dredeles, bir 
sydes to cruel lyouns, for to berknen bis 
songe; & badde maked that the bare was 
nat agast of the bounde, which that was 
plesed by bis songe: so, wban the moste 
ardauntloveof biswif brende the en trades 
of bis brest, ne the songes that badden 
overcomen alle tbingesnemigbtennatas- 
swagen bir lord Orpheus, be pleynede him 
of the bevene goddes that weren cruel to 
him; be went him to the bouses of belle. 
Hnd there be temprede bise blaundissb- 
inge songes by resowninge strenges, and 
spak and song in wepinge al that ever be 
badde received and laved out of the noble 
welles of bis moder Calliope the goddesse; 
andbesongwitbasmocbelasbemigbteof 
wepinge, and with as moebe as love, that 
doublede bis sorwe, migbteyeve him and 
teeben him; and be commoevede the belle, 
& requerede& bisougbte by swete preyere 
the lordes of sowles in belle, of relesinge; 
that is to seyn, to yilden him bis wyf. 
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B eRBSRUS, the porter of belle, 
with bis three bevedes, was caught 
and al abayst for the newe song; 
and the three goddesses, furies, and ven- 
geresses of felonyes, that tormenten and 
agasten the sowles by anoy, woxen sorw- 
ful and sory, & wepen teres for pltee. T^bo 
ne was nat the beved of Xxion y tormented 
by the overthrowlnge wheel; and "Canta¬ 
lus, that was destroyed by the woodnesse 
of longe tburst, despysetb the flodes to 
drlnke; the fowl that blgbte voltor, that 
etetb the stomah or the glser of TZltyus, Is 
so fulfild of bis song that It nil eten ne 
tyren no more* Ht the laste the lord and 
juge of sowles was moeved to misericord/ 
es and cryde, Sle ben overcomen, quod be; 
ylve we to Orpheus bis wyf to here him 
companye; be bath wely bought hlr by bis 
songand bis dltee; but we wol putte a lawe 
In this, and covenaunt In the ylfte; that Is 
to seyn, that, til be be out of belle, ylf he 
lohe beblnde him, that bis wyf sbal comen 

oe coNSOLHdojsre pmLosopme.^BOOK xv, paose i*^ 

Rec cum pbllosopbla, dlgnltate vultus. ous folk; and It abyetb the torments In 

H RHfvf pRXkOSO/ stede of wlkkede felounes. Ofalle wblche 

pf>Y€ hadde song/ tblnges ther nls no wight that may mer- 

en softely and de- veylen ynougb, ne complelne, that swlcbe 

lltably the f orselde tblnges ben doon In the regne of God, that 

tblnges,kepinge the alle tblnges woot & alle tblnges may, and 

dlgnlteeof hlr chere tie wole nat but only gode tblnges* 

and the welghte of t|5||g?RH]S7Sre seyde she thus: Certes, 
blrwordes,Xtbanne, quod she, that were a greet mer- 

tbatnehadde natal/ veyle,&an enbassblngewltbouten 

ou terly foryeten the ende, and wel more horrible than alle mon/ 

weplnge and the moumlnge that was set stres,ylf It were as thou wenestjtbatisto 

In myn berte, f orbrak the entencloun of hlr seyn, that In the right ordenee bous of so 

that entendede ytt to seyn some othre mochel afader&an ordenourof meynee, 

tblnges* O, quod X, thou that art gyder- that the vesseles that ben foule and vyle 

esse of verrey light; the tblnges that thou sholden ben honoured and herled, and the 

hastseldme bldertoben so clere tome and precious vesseles sholden ben defouled& 

so shewlnge by the devyne looklnge of vy le; but It nls nat so. for ylf tho tblnges 

hem, & by thy resouns, that they ne mow- that! have concluded a lltel herblforn ben 

en ben overcomen. Hnd tbilke tblnges that kept hole & unraced, thou shalt wel knowe 

thou toldest me, albeit so that X hadde by the autorltee of God, of the whos 

why tom foryeten hem, for the sorwe of the regne X speke, that certes the gode folk 

wrong that bath ben don to me, ylt natbe- ben alwey mighty, and sbrewes ben alwey 

lestbeyneweren nataboutrely unknowen outcast andfeble;netbevycesne ben nev/ 

to me. But this same Is, namely, a right ermowltboutepeyne,netbevertuesneben 

greet cause of my sorwe, so as the gover- nat wlthoute mede; & that bllsf ulnesses 

nour of tblnges Is good, ylf that yvetes comen alwey to goode folk, and In fortune 

mowen ben by any weyes; or eUes ylf that comtb alwey to wlkked folk* Hnd thou 

yvelespassen wlthoute punlssbinge* 1Tbe shalt wel knowe many tblnges of this 

wblche thing only, bow worthy It Is to ben klnde, that shollen cesen thy plelntes,and 

wondred upon, thou conslderest It wel thy/ strengthen thee with stedefast sadnesse* 

self certelnly* But ylt to this thing ther Is Hnd for thou hast seyn the forme of the 

ylt another thing yjoigned, more to ben verray bllsfulnessebyme, that have wby- 

wondred upon* for felonye Is emperesse, lorn shewed It thee, and thou hast knowen 

andflouretbfulof rlchesses;andvertunls In whom bllsfulnesse Is yset, alle tblnges 

nat atonly wlthoute medes, but It Is cast ytreted tbatXtrowe ben necessarle to put/ 

under & fortroden under the feetof felon- ten forth, X sbal sbewe thee the wey that 


ayeln unto us. 

H at: what Is be tbatmayylvealawe to 
loveres ? JvOve ts a gretter lawe and a 
strenger to himself than any lawe 
that men mayyeven.HUasfwban Orpheus 
and bis wyf weren almest at the termes 
of the night, that ts to seyn, at the laste 
boundes of belle, Orpheus lokede abak- 
ward on Burydlce his wyf, and loste hlr, 
and was deed, 

S RXS fable apertelnetb toyowalle, 
whosoever deslreth or seketb to 
lede his thought Into the sovereln 
day, that Is to seyn, the cleemesse of so- 
vereln good.for whoso that ever be so over/ 
comen that he ficcbe bis eyen Into the putte 
of belle, that Is to seyn, whoso sette his 
thougbtes In ertbely thlnges, al that ever 
he hath drawen of the noble good celestial, 
be lesetb it whan be loketb the belles, that 
Is to seyn, into lowe tblnges of the ertbe, 
explicit JUber terclus. 









































shat bringen thee ayein unto tbyn bows. 
HndXsbalficcben fetberes in tby thought, 
bywbicbeitmay arisen in beigbte, so that, 
alle tribulacioun ydon awey, thou, by my 
gydinge and by my path & by my sledes, 
sbatt mowe retome boot and sound into 
tby contree. 

JVIetre X. 

Sunt etenim pennae volucres mibi. 

RH VG, forsotbe, swifte fc/ 
tberes that surmounten the 
beigbte of bevene. Kttban the 
swiftc thought bath clothed 
itself in tbo fetberes, it de- 
spysetb the hateful ertbes, 
and surmountetb the roundnesse of the 
grete ayrjand it seetb the cloudes bebinde 
bis bah ;and passetbtbe beigbte of the re/ 
gion of the fyr, that esebaufetb by the 
swif te moevinge of the firmam en t, til that 
beareysetb him into the bouses tbatberen 
the stems, & joynetb bis weyes with the 
sonne pbebus, and felawsbipetb the wey 
of the olde colde Saturnus; & be ymaked 
ahnigbtof the clere stem; that is to seyn, 
that the thought is makedGoddes knight 
by the sehinge of troutbe to comen to the 
verray knowlecbe of God jgFHnd tbilke 
tbogbt rennetb by tbecercleof the stems, 
in alle places tberas the sbyninge night is 
peinted; that is to seyn, the night that is 
cloudeles; for on nigbtes that ben cloude/ 
les it semetb as the bevene were peinted 
with dyverse images of stems Hnd 
wbanne be bath ydoon tber ynougb, be 
sbal f orleten the taste bevene, and be sbal 
presses &wenden on the bakof the swiftc 
firmament, and be sbal ben maked parfit 
of the worshipful light of God. Cher halt 
the lord of hin ges the ceptre of bis might, 
and atempretb the governements of the 
world, and the sbyninge juge of tbinges, 
stable in himself, govemetb the swifte 
cart or wayn, that is to seyn, the circuler 
moevinge of the sonne. Hnd yif tby wey 
ledetb thee ayein so that tbou be brought 
tbider, tbanne wolt tbou seye now that 
that is the contree that tbou requerest, of 
which tbou ne baddest no minde: But now 
it remembretb mewel, beerwasXborn, beer 
wolXf astne my degree, beer wole X dwelle* 
But yif thee lyketb tbanne to loken on the 
derknesse of the ertbe that tbou bast for¬ 
leten, tbanne sbalt tbou seen that tbise 
felonous tyraunts, that the wreccbede pe/ 
pie dredetb, now shollen ben exyled fro 
tbilke f ayre contree. 





prose XX. 

TTum ego, papae, inquam. 

3RH]^ seydeXtbus: 
OwbT X wondre me 
that tbou bibetest 
me so grete tbing- 
es; neXnedoutenat 
that tbou nemayst 
wel perform e that 
tbou bibetest. But 
X preye thee only 

_this, that tbou ne 

tarye nat to telle me tbilke tbinges that 
tbou bastmoeved. 

pXRS'C, quod she,tbou most nedes 
knowen, that goodefolh benalwey 
stronge & mighty, & the sbrewes 
ben feble and desert and naked of alle 
strengtbes. Hnd of tbise tbinges, certes, 
evericb of hem is declared and shewed by 
other, for so as good and yvel ben two 
contraries, yif so be that good be stede- 
fast, than sbewetb the feblesse of yvel al 
openly; & yif tbou knowe cleerly the frele/ 
nesse of yvel, the stedefastnesse of good 
is knowen. But for as moebe as the fey of 
my sentence sbal be the more ferme and 
baboundaunt, X will gon by that oo wey 
and by that other; and X wole conf erme the 
tbinges that ben purposed, now on this 
syde and now on that syde. "Cwo tbinges 
tber ben in wbicbe the effect of alle the 
dedes of mankinde standetb, that is to 
seyn, wil and power; and yif that oon of 
tbise two fayietb, tber nis nothing that 
may be don. for yif that wil lahketb, tber 
nis no wight that undertaketb to don that 
be wolnat don; and yif power fayietb, the 
wil nis but in ydel and stant for naught. 
Hnd tberof cometb it, that yif tbou see a 
wight that wolde geten that be may nat 
geten, tbou mayst nat douten that power 
ne fayietb him to haven that be wolde 
This is open and cleer, quod X; ne it may 
nat ben deneyed in no manerej^Hnd yif 
tbou see a wight, quodsbe, tbatbatbdoon 
that be wolde doon, tbou nilt nat douten 
that be ne bath bad power to don itP^JNo, 
quod XJ? Hn d in that that every wigbtmay, 
in tbatmenmay bolden him mighty; as who 
s ey tb, in s o mocb e as man is mighty to don 
a thing, in so mocb el men halt him mighty; 
and in that that bene may, in that men de¬ 
ni en him to be feble^X conf esse it wel, 
quod X j0 Remembretb thee, quod she, 
thatX have gadered & shewed by forseyde 
resoun s that al the entencioun of the wil 
of mankinde, which that is lad by dy verse 
studies,bastetb to comen to blisf ulnesse? 
^Xt remembretb me wel, quod X, that it 
bath ben shewed jSf Hnd recordetb thee 
nat tbanne, quod she, that blisf ulnesse is 
tbilke same good that men requeren; so 
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that, whan that btisf u In esse is requered of 
alle, that good also is requered and desired 
ofalle?^Xtne recordetb me nat, quodX; 
for I have it gretly alwey ficehed in my 
memories HUe folh tbanne, quod she, 
goodeand eeh badde, enforcen hem witb- 
oute difference of entencioun to comen to 
good?^'Cbis is a verray consequence, 
quodXjfi?Hnd certein is, quod she, that 
by the getinge of good ben men ymahed 
goode ?^Cbis is certein,quodX^Cbanne 
geten goode men that they desiren >J?So 
semetb it,quodXjfi?But wihhede folh,quod 
she, yif they geten the good that they de¬ 
siren, they ne mowe nat be wihhede ?j^So 
is it, quod X* 

so as that oon and that 
other, quod she, desiren good; and 
the goode folh geten good, Si nat 
tbewihhe folh; tbanne nis it no doute that 
the goode folh ne ben mighty Si the wth- 
hede folh ben feble ?^<&boso that ever, 
quodX, doutetb of this, benemay nat con- 
sidere the nature of thinges ne the conse¬ 
quence of resouns. 

)]SX> over this, quod she, yif that 
ther be two thinges that ban oo 
same purpose by hinde, and that 
oon of hem pursuetb Si parformetb thilhe 
same thing by natur el office, and that other 
ne may nat doon thilhe naturel office, but 
folwetb, by other manere tbanne is convene 
abletonature, him that acornplissbetb his 
purpos htndely, and y it bene acomplissb- 
etbnat bis own e purpos: whether of thise 
two demestow for more mighty? \xf 
tbatXconjecte, quodX, that thou wolts eye, 
atgates yitXdesire to herhne it more pleyn / 
ly of thee^'Chou wilt nat tbanne den eye, 
quod she, that the moevementof gotnge 
nis in men by hinde ?j£^]So, forsotbe, quod 
X^]^e thou nedoutest nat, quod she, that 
thilhe naturel office of gotnge ne be the 
office of feet ?^X ne doute it nat, quod X. 

quod she, yif that a wight 
be mighty to moeve and goth upon 
bis feet, and another, to whom thilhe 
naturelofficeof feet lahhetb, en f orcetb him 
to gon crepinge upon bts handes: wbicbe 
of tbisetwoougbte to ben holden tbemore 
mighty by right? 

forth the remenaunt, quod X: 
for no wight ne dou tetb that be that 
may gon by naturel office of feet ne 
be more mighty than he that ne may nat. 
?CIC the soverein good, quod she, that 
is eveneltcbe purposed to the gode 
folh & to badde, the gode folh sehen 
itbynaturelofficeofvertues,&tbesbrewes 
enforcen hem to geten it by dy verse covei- 
tyse of erthely tbtnges, which that nis no 
naturel office to geten thilhe same sover- 
ein good. 'Crowestow that it be any other 
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wyse? 

■ HY, quod X; for the consequence is 
open and sbewinge of thinges that 
X have graunted; that nedes gode 
folh moten ben mighty, andsbrewes feeble 
and unmigbty. 

B fiOCl rennest aright bifom me, quod 
she, and this istbe jugement; that is 
to seyn, X juge of thee right as thise 
leches ben wont to bopen of syhe fblh, 
whan they aperceyven that nature is re- 
dressedand witbstondetb to tbemaladye. 
But, for X see thee now al redy to the un- 
derstondinge, X sbal shewe thee more 
thihhe & continuel resouns. for lohenow 
how greetly shewetb the f eblesse and in- 
firmitee of wihhede folh, that ne mowen 
nat comen to that bir naturel entencioun 
ledetb hem, and yit almost thilhe naturel 
entencioun constreinetb hem. Hnd what 
were to demen tbanneofsbrewes,yif thilhe 
naturel help badde forleten hem, the which 
naturel help of intencioun goth awey bi- 
f orn hem, and is so greet that unnetbe it 
may ben overcome? Consider tbanne how 
greet defaute of power and bow greet f e- 
blesse ther is in wihhede felonous folh; as 
wbosey th, the gretter thing thatis coveit/ 
ed and the desire nat acomplissbed, of the 
lasse might is betbat coveitetb it and may 
natacomplisshe. Hndf ortby pbilosophie 
seytb thus by soverein good: ]Se sbrewes 
ne requeren nat ligbte medes ne veyne 
games, wbicbe they ne may folwen n e bold/ 
en; but they failen of thilhe somme and of 
the heighte of thinges, that is to seyn, 
soverein good; ne thise wreccbes ne com¬ 
en nat to the effect of soverein good, the 
which they enforcen hem only to geten, by 
nightes and by dayes; in the getinge of 
which good the strengtbe of good folh is 
ful welysene. for right so as tboumigbt- 
est demen him mighty of gotnge, that 
gootb on bis feet til be mtgbte come to 
thilhe place, fro the wbicbe place ther ne 
laye no wey forther to ben gon; right so 
most thou nedes demen him for right 
mighty, tbatgetetb&ateynetb totheende 
of alle thinges that ben to desire, biyonde 
the wbicbe ende therms nothing to desire. 
Of the which power of good folh men may 
conclude, that the wihhed men semen to 
be bareine Si nahed of alle strengtbe. for- 
why forleten they vertues Si fblwen vyces ? 
T*ts it nat for that they ne hnowen nat the 
goodes ? But what thing is more feble and 
more caitif tbanne is tbeblindnesseof ig- 
noraunce? Or elles they hnowen ful wel 
wbicbe thinges that they oughten folwe, 
but lecberye and coveityse overtbroweth 
hem mistorned; and certes, so doth dis- 
temperaunce to feble men, that ne mowen 
nat wrastlen ayeins the vyces. J^e hnowen 







they nat tbanne wet that they forleten the 
good wilfully, and tomen hem wilfully to 
vyces? Hnd In this wyse they ne forleten 
nat only to ben mighty, but they forleten 
al/outrely In any wyse for to ben* for they 
tbatforleten tbecomunefyn of alle tblnges 
that ben, they forleten also tberwltbal for 
to ben. 

B ND peraventure It sbolde semen to 
som folk that this were a mervetle to 
seyen: that sbrewes,wblcbe that con/ 
tlenen the more party e of men,ne ben natne 
bannobelnge; butnatbeles,ltlsso,& thus 
stant this thing, for they that ben shrew/ 
es, X deneye nat that they ben sbrewes; 
but X deneye, and seye slmplely & ptelnly, 
that they ne ben nat, ne ban no belnge. for 
right as tbou mlgbtest seyen of the ca- 
rayne of a man, that It were a deed man, but 
tbou ne mlgbtest nat slmplely callen It a 
man; so grauntelwel forsotbe, that vici¬ 
ous folk ben wlkhed, but X ne may nat 
grauntenabsolutly and slmplely tbattbey 
ben* for tbllke thing that wltbboldetb or- 
dreand kepetb nature, tbllke thing Is and 
bath belnge; butwbat thing that falletb 
of that, that Is to seyn, that be forletetb 
naturet ordre, be forletetb tbllke thing that 
Is set In bis nature* But tbou wolt seyn, 
that sbrewes mowen. Certes, that ne de¬ 
neye X nat; but certes, blr power ne de- 
scendetbnatof strengtbe, butof feblesse* 
for they mowen don wlkkednesses; the 
wblcbe they ne mlgbte nat don, ylf they 
mlgbten dwellen In the forme & In the do- 
Ingeof good folk* Hnd tbllke power shew/ 
etb f ul evidently that they ne mowen right 
naught* f orsoasXbavegadered& proeved 
a lltel berblfom, that yvel Is naught; and 
so as sbrewes mowen only but sbrewed- 
nesses, this conclusloun Is al cleer, that 
sbrewes ne mowen right naught, ne ban 
no power.Hndfor asmoebe as tbou under/ 
stonde which Is the strengtbe of this 
powerof sbrewes,Xbavedefinlssbeda lltel 
berblforn, that nothing Is so mighty as 
sovereln goodjS^Cbat Is sooth, quod X0 
Hnd tbllke same sovereln good may don 
non yvel?j^Certes, no, quodX^Xs tber 
any wlgbt tbanne, quod she, that wenetb 
that men mowen doon alle tblnges ?^ No 
man, quod X, but ylf be be out of bis wltte* 
j? But, certes, sbrewes mowen don yvel, 
quod she JW \z> wolde God, quod 1, that 
they mlgbten don non f 

B RHNN®/ quod she, so as be that 
Is mighty to doon only but goode 
tblnges may don alle tblnges; and 
they that ben mighty to don yvele tblnges 
ne mowen nat alle tblnges: tbanne Is It 
open thing and manifest, that they that 
mowen don yvel ben of lasse power. Hnd 
ylt, to proeve this conclusloun, tber belp- 


etb m e this, that X have ysbewed berbifbm, 
that alle power Is to be noumbred among 
tblnges that men ougbten requere. HndX 
have shewed tbatalle tblnges, that ought/ 
en ben desired, ben referred to good,right 
as to a maner belgbte of blr nature* But 
for to mowen don yvel and f elonyene may 
nat ben referred to good. Cbanne nls nat 
yvel of the noum blr of tblnges tbatougbte 
ben desired. But alle power ougbte ben de/ 
sired & requered.'Cban Is It open and cleer 
that the powerne the mowlnge of sbrewes 
nls no power; and of alle tblse tblnges It 
sbewetb wel, that the goode folke ben cer/ 
telnly mighty, and the sbrewes douteles 
ben unmlgbty. Hnd It Is cleer and open 
that tbllke oplnloun of platols verray and 
sooth, that seltb, that only wyse men may 
doon that they deslren; & sbrewes mowen 
baunten that hem lyketb, but that they 
deslren, that Is to seyen,to comen to sove/ 
reign good, they ne ban no power to acorn/ 
pllsshen that, for sbrewes don that bem 
list, whan, by tbo tblnges In which they de/ 
lyten, they wenen to atelne to tbllke good 
that they deslren; but they ne geten ne 
atelnen nat tberto, for vyces ne comen nat 
to bllsf u In esse. 

]MetreXX* 

Quos vldes sedere celsos. 

ROSO "CF)HC the cover- 
toures of blr veyne apa- 
ralles mlgbte strepen of 
tblse proude hinges, that 
tbou seest sltten on belgb 
In blr cbalres gllterlnge In 
sbynlnge purpre, envlrouned with sorw- 
f ularmures, manaslnge with cruel mouth, 
blowln ge by woodnesse of berte, be sbulde 
seen tbanne that tbllke lordes beren wltb- 
Inne blr corages ful strelte cbelnes* for 
leeberye tormentetbbem In tbatoon syde 
with gredy venlms; and troublable Ire, 
that aralsetb In him the ftodes of troub- 
llnges, tormentetb upon that other syde 
blr thought; or sorwe bait bem wery and 
ycaugbt; or slydlnge and decelvlnge hope 
tormentetb bem, Hnd tberfore, sen tbou 
seest oon heed, that Is to seyn, oon ty- 
raunt, beren so manye tyrannyes, tbanne 
ne doth tbllke tyraunt nat that be deslr- 
etb,sln be Is cast doun with so manye wtk/ 
kede lordes; that Is to seyn,with so manye 
vyces, that ban so wlkkedly lordsblpes 
over him. 
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prose III. 

Videsne igitur quanto in coeno. 

\ees'com jntht 

1 thanne in how grete 
filthe tbtse shrewes 
ben ywrapped, and 
withwhichcleemesse 
this e good folh shym 
en? Xn this sheweth 
it wet, thattogoode 
folh ne lahheth nev- 

_lermo hir medes, ne 

shrewes lah hen nevermo torments, for of 
alle thinges that ben ydoon, tbilhe thing, 
for which anything is don,itsemeth as by 
rightthatthilhe thing be the medeof that; 
as thus: y if a man renneth in the stadie, or 
in the forlong, for the corone, thanne ly th 
the mede in the corone for which be ren- 
netb. Hndl have shewed that blisfulnesse 
is tbilhe same good for which that alle 
thinges ben doon. Thanne is tbilhe same 
good purposed to theworhes of m an h in de 
right as a comune mede; which mede ne 
may ben dissevered fro good folh. for no 
wight as by right, fro tbennesfortb that 
him lahheth goodnesse, ne shat ben clep- 
ed good, for which thing, folh of goode 
maneres, birmedesne forsah en h em n e ver/ 
mo. for albeit so that shrewes wexen as 
wode as hem list ayeins goode folh, yit 
nevertbelesse the corone of wyse men shal 
nat fallen ne faden. for foreine shrewed- 
nesse ne binimeth nat fro the corages of 
goode folh hir propre honour. Butyif that 
any wight rejoyse him of goodnesse that 
be badde tahe fro withoute (as who seith, 
yif that any wight hadde his goodnesse of 
any other man than of himself), certes, he 
thatyaf him thi Ih e goodn ess e, or e lies som 
other wight, migbte binime it him. But for 
asmocheas to every wight bis owne propre 
bountee yeveth him his mede, thanne at 
erst shal he fallen of mede whan be forlet- 
etb to ben good. Hndat the laste, so as alle 
medes ben requered for men wenen that 
they ben goode, who is he that wolde dem e, 
that be that is right mighty of good were 
parties of mede? Hnd of what mede shal 
be be guerdoned? Certes, of right faire 
mede and right grete aboven alle medes. 
Remembre thee of tbilhe noble corolarie 
tbatlyaf thee a litel herbifom; and gader 
it togider in this man ere: so as good him¬ 
self is blisfulnesse, thanne ts it cleer and 
certein, tbatalle good folh ben mahed blis/ 
ful for they ben goode; & tbilhe folh that 
ben blisful, itacordeth and is covenable to 
ben goddes. Thanne is the mede of goode 
folh swicb that no day shal enpeiren it, ne 
nowihhednessene shalderhen it,ne power 
of no wight ne shal nat amenusen it, that 
Is to seyn, to ben mahed goddes. 
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l?|g]ST> sin It is thus, that goode men ne 
nevermo of blr mede, certes, 
mEM no wys man ne may doute of unde- 
partable peyne of the shrewes; that Is to 
seyn, tbatthe peyne of shrewes ne depart/ 
eth nat from bemself nevermo. for so as 
goode and yvel, and peyne and medes ben 
contrarye, It mot nedes ben, that right as 
we seen bltyden In guerdoun of goode, 
that also mot the peyne of yvel answery, 
by the contrarye party, to shrewes. pfow 
thanne, so as bountee and prowesse ben 
the mede to goode folh, also Is shrewed- 
nesse Itself torment to shrewes. Thanne, 


whoso that ever isentecchedand defouled 
with peyne, bene doutetb nat, that be Is en/ 
tecched & defouled with yvel. V*f shrewes 
thanne wolen preysen hemself,may itsem/ 
en to hem that they ben witbouten party of 
torment, sin they ben swlcbe that the ut- 
tereste wihhednesse (that is to seyn, wih- 
hede tbewes, which that is the uttereste & 
the worste hinde of shrewednesse) ne de- 
fouletb ne enteccbetb nat hem only, but 
infectetb & envenimetb hem gretly?Hnd 
also looh on shrewes, that ben tbecontrarie 
party of goode men,bow greet peyne felaw/ 
sbipetb& folweth hem 1 for thou bast lem/ 
ed a litel berbifom, that al thing that is & 
bath belnge Is oon, and tbilhe same oon Is 
good; thanne Is this the consequence, that 
It semetb wel, that at that Is & hath belnge 
Is good; this Is to seyn, as who seyth, that 
belnge and unitee and goodnesse is aloon, 
Hnd in this manere It folweth thanne, that 
al thing that faileth to ben good, It stin tetb 
for to be and for to ban any beinge; wber- 
fore it is, that shrewes stinten for to ben 
that they weren. But tbilhe other forme of 
manhinde, that is to seyn, the forme of 
the body withoute, sheweth ylt that thise 
shrewes weren why lorn men; wberfor,wban 
they ben pervertedandtomed Into malice, 
certes, than ban they forlorn the nature of 
manhinde. But so as only bountee and 
prowesse may enhaunsen every man over 
other men; thanne mot It nedes be that 
shrewes, which that shrewednesse bath 
cast out of the condicloun of manhinde, 
ben put under the merite and the desert 
of men. Thanne bltydetb It, that yif thou 
seest a wight that be transformed Into 
vyces, thou ne mayst nat wene that he be a 
man. 


OR yif he be ardaunt In avaryce, and 
that he be a ravlnour by violence of 
foreine ricbesse, thou sbalt seyn 
that be Is lyhe to the wolf, Hnd yif he be 
felonous and withoute reste, and exercyse 
his tonge to chydinges, thou shalt lyhne 
him to the bound. Hnd yif be be a prevey 
awaltour yhld, and rejoysetb him to ravis/ 
she by wyles, thou shalt seyn him lyhe to 







the fox/wbelpes. Hnd yif be he distempre 
and quaketb for ire, men shal wene that he 
hereth the corage of a lyoun. Hnd yif he he 
dredf ill and fleinge, and dredeth thinges 
that ne ougbten nat to ben dred, men shal 
hotden him lyk to the bert* Hnd yif he be 
slow and as toned and lacbe, be Uvetb as an 
asse. Hnd yif he be light and unstedefast 
of corage, & ebaungetb ay bis studies, he 
is lykned to briddes. Hnd if be be ploung- 
ed in fouleandunclene luxuries, be is with/ 
holden in the foule delyces of the foule 
sowe. Cbanne folwetb it, that be that for- 
letetb bounteeandprowesse, be forleteth 
to ben a man; sin he may nat passen into 
the condtctoun of God, he is torned into a 
beest. 

]VIetre XXX* 

Vela fleritit dulcis, 

URUS the wind aryvede the 
sailes of Ulixes, duk of the 
con tree of ]Sarice, & bis wan - 
dringe shippes by the see, 
into the He tberas Circes, the 
faire goddesse,doughter of 
the sonne, dwelletb; that medletb to hir 
newe gestes drinkes that ben touched and 
maked with enebauntements. Hnd after 
that hir band,mighty over the berbes,badde 
chaunged hir gestes into dyversemaneres; 
that oon of hem, is covered bis face with 
forme of a boor; that other is chaunged 
into a lyoun of the contree of JVIarmorike, 
and bis nayles and his teeth wexen; that 
other of hem is neweliche chaunged into a 
wolf, &bowletb whan bewoldewepe; that 
other goth debonairely in the bous as a 
tygreofXnde. 

I ssue albeit so that the godbedof JMer/ 
^ curie, that is cleped the brid of Hr- 
Hsicadie, hath bad mercy of the duke 
Ulixes, biseged with dyverse yveles, and 
hath unbounden him fro the pestilence of 
his ostesse, algates the roweres and the 
marineresbadden by this ydrawen into hir 
moutbes & dronken the wikkede drinkes* 
Cbey that weren woxen swyn hadden by 
this ychaunged hir mete of breed, for to 
eten akornes of okes* JSon of hir limes ne 
dwelletb with hem bole, but they ban lost 
the voice and the body; only hir thought 
dwelletb with hem stable, tbatwepetb and 
biweileth tbemonstruous chaunginge that 
they suffren. O overlight band (as who 
seyth, Of feble and light is the band of 
Circes the enebaunteresse, that ebaungetb 
the bodyes of folkes into bestes, to regard 
and to comparisoun of mutacioun that is 
maked by vyces); ne the berbes of Circes 
ne ben nat mighty, for albeit so that they 
may ebaungen the limes of the body, al¬ 
gates yit they may nat ebaunge the hertes; 



for witbinne is ybid the strengtbe & vigor 
of men, in the secree tour of hir hertes; 
that ts to seyn, the strengtbe of resoun. 
But tbilke venims of vyces todrawen aman 
to hem more mightily than the venim of 
Circes; for vyces ben so cruel that they 
percen and tborugb / passen the corage 
withinne; and, thogb they n e anoye nat the 
body, yit vyces wooden todestroye men by 
wounde of thought* 




prose XV* 

Cum ego,fateor, in quam, 

F>H]^ seydeX thus: 
X con f esse and am 
ahnowe it, quod X; 
neXne see nat that 
menmay sayn,as by 
right, that shrewes 
neben chaunged in/ 
to bestes by the 
qualitee of hir soul/ 

___es, albeit so that 

they kepen yit the forme of the body of 
mankinde.ButXnolde nat of shrewes, of 
which the thought cruel woodetb alwey in/ 
to destruccioun of goode men, that it were 
leveful to hem to don that* 

jeRCeS,quodshe,neisnisnatleve/ 
fultobem, asXsbalwelsbewetbee 
in covenable place; butnatbeles,yif 
so were that tbilke that men wenen be l eve/ 
ful to shrewes were binomen hem,so that 
they nemighte nat anoyen or doon harm 
to goode men, certes, a greet partye of the 
peyne to shrewes sholde ben alleggedand 
reteved. for albeit so that this ne seme nat 
credible thing, peraventure, to some folk, 
yit moot it nedes be, that shrewes ben 
more wreccbes and unsely whan they may 
doon & performe that they coveitcn, than 
yif they mighte natcomplissben tbattbey 
coveiten. for yif so be that it be wreccbed/ 
nesse to wilne to don yvel, than is more 
wrecchednesse to mowen don yvel; witb- 
oute wbiche mowinge the wreccbed wil 
sholde languissbe withoute effect, Chan, 
sin that everiche of tbise thinges bath bis 
wrecchednesse, that is to seyn, wil to don 
yvel & mowinge to don yvel, it moot nedes 
be that they ben constreyned by three un- 
selinesses, that wolen and mowen & per¬ 
form en felony es and sbrewednesses jS? X 
acorde me, quod X; but X desire gretly that 
shrewes losten sone tbilke unselinesse, 
that is to seyn, that shrewes weren de- 
spoy led of mowinge to don yvel* 

tO sbullen they, quod she, soner, 
peraventure, than thou woldest; or 
-soner than they bemself wene to 
lahhen mowinge to don yvel. for tber nis 
nothing so late in so shorte boundes of 
this lyf, that is long to abyde, nameliebe, 
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to a corage inmortel; of which e sbrewes 
the grete hope, & the bye compassinges 
of sbrewednesses, is of te destroyed by a 
sodeyn ende, or they ben war; & that thing 
establetb to sbrewes the ende of hir sbrew- 
ednesse. foryif that shrewednesse mah- 
etb wreccbes, than mot he nedes ben most 
wrecched that lengest is a shrewe; the 
wbiche wihhed shrewes wolde X demen al - 
dermost unsely and caitifs, yif that hir 
shrewednesse ne were finissbed, at the 
leste way, by the outtereste deetb. foryif 
Xbave concluded sooth of the unselinesse 
of shrewednesse, than sheweth it cleerly 
that tbilhe wrecchednesse is withouten 
ende, the wbiche is certein to ben perdu- 
rable^Certes, quodX, this conclusioun is 
hard & wonderful to graunte; but X hnowe 
wel that it acordeth mocbe to the thinges 
that X have graunted berbif om, 

■ fiOd hast, quod she, the right esti- 
macioun of this; bu t whosoever wen e 
that it be a hard thing to acorde him 
to a conclusioun, it is right that he shewe 
that some of the premisses ben false; or 
elles be moot shewe that the collacioun of 
propostciounsnisnatspeedfultoaneces/ 
sarie conclusioun. Hndyif it be nat so, but 
that the premisses ben ygraunted, ther is 
not why be sholde blame the argument, 
for this thing that X sbal telle thee now ne 
sbalnat seme lasse wonderful; but of the 
thinges that ben tab en also it is n ecessarie; 
as who seytb,it folwetb of that which that 
is purposed biforn j^Cdhat is that? quod 
X. 

GRCGS, quod she, that is, that 
thise wihhed sbrewes ben more 
blisf ul, or elles lasse wreccbes, that 
abyen the torments that they ban deserv - 
ed, than yif no peyne of justice ne cbasty- 
sede hem. ]^e this ne seye Xnat now, for 
that any man m ighte then he, that the mam 
ersof sbrewes ben corigedand chastysed 
by venjaunce, and that they ben brought 
to the right wey by the drede of the tor¬ 
ment, ne for that they yeven to other folk 
ensaumple tofleen fro vyces; butX under- 
standeyitin anothermanere, that shrewes 
ben more unsely whan they ne ben nat pun/ 
isshed, albeit so that theme be had no re- 
soun or lawe of correccioun, ne non en - 
saumple of lobinge 0 Hnd what manere 
sbal that ben, quodX, other than hath be 
told berbiforn ? F>ave we nat thanne 

graunted, quod she, that goode folk ben 
blisful, and shrewes ben wreccbes 
quodX j§FCbanne, quod she, yif that any 
good were added to the wrecchednesse of 
any wight, nts he nat more welef ul than he 
that ne bath no medlinge of good in his 
solitarie wrecchednesse?^ So semetb it, 
quodX* 
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what seystowthanne,quod she, 
of tbilhe wreccbe that labbetb alle 
goodes, so that no good ms me died 
in bis wrecchednesse,&yit, overal biswib/ 
bednesse for which be is a wreccbe, that 
ther be yit another yvel anexed and knit to 
him, sbal nat men demen him more unsely 
than tbilhe wreccbe of wbiche the unseli¬ 
nesse is releved by the participacioun of 
som good?^<Hby sholde he nat? quodX, 
RHJVJ^G, certes, quod she, ban 
sbrewes, whan they ben punissh- 
ed, somwbat of good anexed to hir 
wrecchednesse, that is to seyn, the same 
peyne that they suffren,which that is good 
by the resoun of justice; and whan tbilhe 
same shrewes ascapen withoute torment, 
than ban they somwbat more of yvel yit 
over the wihbednesse that they ban don, 
that is to seyn, defaute of peyne; which 
defauteof peyne, thou bast graunted, is 
yvel for the deserte of felonye X ne may 

nat denyeit, quodX^JVIocbemore thanne, 
quod she, ben sbrewes unsely, whan they 
ben wrongfully delivered fro peyne, than 
whan they ben punisshed by rigbtfulvenj- 
aunce. Butthis is open thing & cleer, that 
it is right that sbrewes ben punisshed, 
and it is wihbednesse & wrong that they 
escapen unpunisshed SIbo mighte de/ 

neye that? quod X^But, quod she, may 
any man denye that al that is right nis 
good; & also the contrarie, that al that is 
wrong is wibbe? Certes, quod X, these 
thinges ben clere ynougb; and that we ban 
concluded a litel berbifom. But X praye 
thee that thou telle me, yif thou acordest 
to leten no torment to sowles, after that 
the body is ended by the deetb; this is to 
seyn, understandestow augbttbat sowles 
ban any torment after the deetb of the 
body? 

® GRCGS,quodsbe,ye; & that right 
greet; of which sowles, quod she, 
X trowe that som e ben tormen ted by 
asprenesse of peyne;and some sowles, X 
trowe, ben exercised by a purginge meke- 
nesse.Butmyconseilnisnattodeterminye 
of thise peynes. But X have travailed and 
told yit biderto, for thou sholdest hnowe 
that the mowinge of sbrewes, which mow- 
inge thee semetb to ben unworthy, nis no 
mowinge; & eeb of shrewes, of which thou 
pleinedest that they ne were nat punissb- 
ed, that thou woldest seen that they ne 
weren nevermo withouten the torments of 
hir wibbednesse: and of the licence of the 
mowinge to don yvel, that thou preydest 
thatitmigbtesone ben ended, & that thou 
woldest fayn lernen that it ne sholde nat 
longe dure: and that sbrewes ben more un/ 
sely yif they were of lenger duringe, and 
most unsely yif they weren perdurable. 






Hnd after this, X have shewed thee that 
more unsely ben sbrewes, whan they es~ 
capen witboute hir rightful peyne, than 
whan they ben punissbed by rightf u l ven j/ 
aunce* Hnd of this sentence folweth it, 
that thanne ben sbrewes constreined at 
thc lastc with most grevous torm ent, whan 
men wene that they ne benat punissbed. 

]RH]V I consider thy resouns, 
quod X, X ne trowe nat that men 
s seyn anything more verayly.Hnd 
yif X tome ayein to the studies of men, 
who is be to whom it sholde seme that he 
ne sholde nat only leven thise tbinges,but 
eek gladly berkne hem ? 

|BRCGS, quod she, so it is; but 
men may nat* for they ban hir eyen 
so wont to the derknesseof erthely 
tbinges, that they ne may nat liften hem 
up to the light of deer sotbfastnesse; 
but they ben lyke to briddes, of which the 
night ligbtnetb hir lokinge, and the day 
blindetb hem* for whan men loken nat the 
ordre of tbinges, but hir lustes and tal¬ 
ents, they wene that either the leve or the 
mowinge to don wikkednesse, or elles the 
scapinge witboute peyne, be welef ul. But 
consider the jugement of the perdurable 
lawe. for yif thou conferme thy corage to 
the beste tbinges, thou ne hast no nede 
of no juge to yeven thee prys or mede; 
for thou bast joyned thyself to the most 
excellent thing* Hnd yif thou have enclyn- 
ed thy studies to the wikked tbinges, ne 
seek no foreyne wreker out of thyself; fbr 
thou thyself bastthristtbyselfintowikke 
tbinges; right as thou mightest loken by 
dyverse tymes the foul ertbeand the be- 
vene, and that alle other tbinges stinten 
fro witboute, so that thou nere neither in 
bevene ne in ertbe, nesaye nothing more; 
than it sholde semen to thee, as by only 
resoun of lokinge, that thou were now in 
the stems and now in the ertbe* But the 
poeple ne loketb nat on thise tbinges* 
SJdhat thanne ? Shal we thanne aproeben 
us to hem that X have shewed that they 
ben lyk to bestes ? Hnd what woltow seyn 
of this: yif that a man badde al forlorn 
bis sigbte and hadde f oryeten that be ever 
saugh, and wende that nothing ne fay lede 
him of perfeccioun of mankinde, now we 
that migb ten seen the same tbinges,wolde 
we nat wene that be were blinde? T^e also 
ne acordetb nat the poeple to that X shal 
seyn, the which thing is sustened by a 
stronge foundement of resouns, that is 
to seyn, that more unsely ben they that 
don wrong to otbre folk than they that 
the wrong suffren X wolde beren tbilke 
same resouns,quodIjS?Denyestow,quod 
she, that alle sbrewes ne ben worthy to 
ban torment? JO? JSay, quod X But, 


quod she, X am certein, by many resouns, 
that sbrewes ben unsely Xt acordetb, 
quod Xj2?Cbannenedoutestow nat, quod 
she, that tbilke folk that ben worthy of 
torment, that they ne ben wrecebes?^ 
Xt acordetb wel, quod X jf Yif thou were 
thanne, quod she, y set a juge or a knower 
of tbinges, whether, trowestow, tbatmen 
sholden torm en ten him that hath don the 
wrong, or elles him that bath suffred the 
wrong ? X ne doute nat, quod X, that X 
nolde don suffisaunt satisfaccioun to him 
that hadde suffred the wrong by tbesor- 
we of him that hadde don the wrongs 
Channe semetb it, quod she, that the 
doere of wrong is more wreecbe than be 
that suffred wrong 7J& "Chat folweth wel, 
quodX* 


B RHJ^, quod she, by these causes & 
by otbre causes that ben enforced 
by the same rote, ftltbe or sinne, 
by the propre nature of it, maketb men 
wrecches; & it sbewetb wel, that the wrong 
that men don nis nat the wreccbednesse 
of him that receyvetb the wrong, but the 
wreccbednesse of him that doth the wrong* 
But certes, quod she, thise oratours or ad/ 
vocats don al the contrarye; for they en- 
forcen hem to commoeve the juges to ban 
pitee of hem that ban suffred&receyved 
the tbinges that ben grevous and aspre, 
and yit men sholden more rightfully ban 
pitee of hem that don the grevaunces and 
the wronges; the wbtche sbrewes, it were a 
more covenable thing, that the accusours 
oradvocats,nat wroth but pitous &debon/ 
air,ledden tho sbrewes that ban don wrong 
to the jugement, right as men leden syke 
fo Ik to tb e lech e, for that tb ey s holde seken 
out the maladyes of sinne by torment* 
Hnd by this covenaunt, either the entente 
of deffendours or advocats sholde faylen 
and cesen in al, or elles, yif the office of 
advocats wolde bettre profiten to men, it 
sholde ben tomed into the babite of ac- 
cusacioun; that is to seyn, they sholden 
accuse sbrewes, and nat excuse hem, Hnd 
eek the sbrewes hem self, yif hit were l eve/ 
ful to hem to seen at any clifte the vertu 
that they ban forleten, & sawen that they 
sholden putten adoun the fittbes of hir 
vyces, by the torments of peynes, they ne 
oughtenat,rigbtfortberecompensacioun 
for to geten hem bountee and prowesse 
which that they ban lost, demen ne bolden 
that tbilke peynes weren torments to hem; 
& eek they wolden refuse tbeattendaunce 
of hir advocats, and taken bemself to hir 
juges and to hir accusors* for which it 
bitydeth that, as to the wyse folk, ther nis 
no place yleten to hate; that is to seyn, 
that ne bate hath no place amongeswyse 
men* for no wight nil haten goode men, 
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but yif he were overmocbela fool; and for 
to haten shrewes, it nis no resoun, for 
right so as languissinge is maladye of 
body, right so ben vyces & sinne maladye 
of corage. Hnd so as we ne deme nat, that 
they that ben syke of hir body ben worthy 
to ben bated, but rather worthy of pitee: 
wel more worthy, nat to ben hated, but for 
to ben bad in pitee, ben they of whicbe the 
thoughtes ben constreined by felonous 
wikkednesse, that is more cruel than any 
languissinge of body. 

Jtfetre XV. 

Quid tantos juvat excitare motus. 

RHC delytetb you toexeyten 
so gretemoevinges of hate- 
redes, & to hasten and bisi- 
en the fatal dispostcioun of 
your deetb with your propre 
handes? that is to seyn, by 
batailes or by contek. for yif ye axen the 
deetb, it hasteth him of his owne wit; ne 
deetb ne tarieth nat his swif te hors. Hnd 
the men that the serpent and the lyoun 
and the tygre and the here and the boor 
seken to sleen with hir teeth, yit tbilke 
same men seken to sleen evericb of hem 
other with swerd. Xof for hir maneres ben 
dyverse and descordaun t,they moeven urn 
rightful os tes and cruel batailes, & wtlnen 
toperisshe by entrechaunginge of dartes. 
But the resoun of crueltee nis nat ynougb 
rightful. 

^f^XLCO&I tbanne yelden a coven- 
. able guerdoun to the desertes of 
■men? Love rightfully goode folk, 
and have pitee on shrewes. 

prose V. 

f>ic ego video inq uam. 

BCIS see X wel, quod 
X, either what blisful/ 
nesse or elles what 
unselinesse is estab/ 
lisshed in the desert/ 
es of goode men and 
of shrewes j& Bu t in 
this ilke fortune of 
poeple X see som- 
what of good & som/ 
what of yvel. for no wyse man bath lever 
ben exyled, poore and nedy, and nameles, 
than for to dwellen in his citee and flouren 
of ricbesses, and be redoutabte by hon¬ 
our, and strong of power, for in this wyse 
more cteerly and more witnesfully is the 
office of wyse men y treted, whan the blis- 
fulnesse and the poustee of governours 
is, as it were, ysbad amonges poeples that 
be neigbebours & subgits; sin that, name/ 
ly, prisoun, lawe, & tbise othre torments 
of laweful peynes ben rather owed to fe- 
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lonous citezeins, fbr the whicbe felonous 
citezeins tbo peynes ben establissbed, 
than for good folk. Channelmervaile me 
greetly, quod X, why that the tbinges ben 
so mis entreebaunged, that torments of 
felonyes pressen and confounden goode 
folk,& shrewes ravissben medes of vertu, 
and ben in honours & in gret estats. Hnd 
X desyre eek for to witen of thee, what 
semeth thee to ben the resoun of this so 
wrongful a conclusioun ? forXwolde won/ 
dre wel the lasse, yif X trowede that al 
tbise tbinges weren medled by fortunous 
happe; but now bepetb & encresetb myn 
astonyinge God, govemour of tbinges, 
that, so as God y evetb of te tymes to gode 
men godes and mirtbes, and to shrewes 
yveles and aspre tbinges; and yevetb a- 
yeinward to gode folk hardnesses, and to 
shrewes be graunteth hem hir wil and that 
they desyren; what difference tbanne may 
tber be bitwixen that that God doth, and 
the happe of fortune, yif men ne knowe 
nat the cause why that it is ? 

itnisnomervaile,quod she, though 
that men wenen that tber be some- 
1 whatfolissb and confuse, whan the 
resoun of the ordre is unknowe. But al¬ 
though that thou ne knowe nat the cause 
of so greet a disposicioun, natheles, for 
as moche as God, the gode governour, a- 
tempreth &governetb the world, ne doute 
thee nat that alle tbinges ben doon aright, 

JVIetreV. 

Si quis Hrcturi sidera nescit. 

TlftOSO that ne knowe nat the 
stems of Hrcture, ytomed 
neigh to the soverein con- 
tree or point, that is to seyn, 
ytomed neigh to the sover¬ 
ein pool of the firmament, 
& wot nat why the stem Bootes passetb 
or gaderetb bisweynes,and drenebetb bis 
late flambes in the see, & why that Bootes 
the sterre unfoldetb bts over/swif tearys- 
inges, tbanne sbal he wondren of the lawe 
of the beye eyr, 

» T*JD eek, yif that bene hnowenatwby 
that the homes of the fulle mone 
wexen pale & infect by the boundes 
of the derkenigbt; and bow tbemone, derk 
and confuse, discoveretb the stems that 
she hadde ycovered by hir clere visage.Che 
comune errour moevetb folk, and maketb 
wery hir basins of bras by tbikke strokes; 
that is to seyn, that tber is a manerof poe¬ 
ple that bigbte Coribantes, that wenen 
that, whan tbemone is in the eclipse, that 
it be enebaunted; and tberfore, for to res- 
cowe the mone, they beten hir basins with 
tbikke strokes. 
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?G no man nc wondretb whan the 
blastcs of the wind Chorus beten 
tbestrondes of the see by quakinge 
flodes; ne no man ne wondretb wban the 
weigbteoftbesnowe,ybardedbytbecolde, 
is resolved by the brenninge bete of pbe- 
bus the sonne; for beer seen men redely 
the causes. 

H IXC the causes ybid, that is to seyn, 
in bevene, troublen the brestes of 
men; tbemoevablepoepleisastoned 
of alletbinges that comen selde&sodein- 
ly in our age. Butyif the troubly errour of 
ourignoraunce departede fro us,so tbatwe 
wisten tbecauseswby thatswicbe tbinges 
bityden, certes, they sbolden cese to seme 
wondres. 


prose VX. 
Xtaest, inquam. 


RdS is it, quod X* 
But so as tbou bast 
yeven or bibigbt me 
tounwrappen the bid 
causes of tbinges, & 
to discovere me the 
resouns covered with 
derknesses, X prey 
tbee that tbou de- 
vyse and juge me of 
this matere, and that tbou dome to under/ 
stonden it; for this miracle or this wonder 
troubletb me right gretly. 

tbann e she, a litel what smy linge, 
seyde: Chou clepest me, quod she, 
to telle thing that is grettest of alle 
tbinges that mowen ben axed, and to the 
wbicbe questioun unnetbes is tber aught 
ynougbtolavenit;aswboseytb,unnetbes 
is tber suffisauntly anything to answere 
parfitly to tby questioun. for the matere 
of it is swtcb, that wban o doute is deter¬ 
mined & cut awey, tber wexen other doutes 
witboute number; right as the bevedes 
wexen of Ydre, the serpent that Grcules 
slowb. T'Je tber ne were no manere ne non 
ende, but yif tbatawigbtconstreinede tbo 
doutes by a right lyfiy and quik fyr of 
thought; that is to seyn, by vigour and 
strengtbe of wit. for in this manere men 
weren wont to maken questions of the 
simplicitee of the purviaunce of God, and 
of tbeorderof destinee,& of sodeinbappe, 
and of the knowinge and predestinacioun 
divyne,andof tbeliberteeof freewille; the 
wbicbe tbinges tbou thyself aperceyvest 
wel, of what weight they ben. But for as 
mocbel as the knowinge of tbise tbinges 
isamanerporciounoftbemedicineoftbee, 
albeit so tbatXbave litel tyme to don it, yit 
natbeles Xwol enforcen me to sbewe som- 
wbatof it. But altbogb the norissbinges 
of ditee of musike delytetb tbee, tbou 
bbi 



most suffren and forberen a litel of tbilke 
dely te, wbyle that X weve to tbee resouns 
ykm't by ordre. 

B Sitlyhetb to tbee, quodX,sodoXbo 
spak sbe right as by another bigin- 
ninge, and seyde thus. Cbe engen- 
dringe of alle tbinges, quod sbe, and alle 
the progression ns of muable nature, and 
al tbatmoevetb in any manere, taketb bis 
causes, bis ordre, and bis formes, of the 
stablen esse of the divyn e tbogbt; & tbilk e 
divyne thought, that is y setand put in the 
tour, that is to seyn, in the beigbte, of 
the simplicitee of God,stablissbetbmany 
maner gyses to tbinges that ben to done; 
the wbicbe maner, wban that men loken it 
in tbitke pure clennesse of the divyne in¬ 
telligence, it is ycleped purviaunce; but 
wban tbilke maner is referred by men to 
tbinges that it movetb&disponetb,tbann e 
of olde men it was cleped destinee. Cbe 
wbicbe tbinges, yif that any wight loketb 
wel in bis thought the strengtbe of that 
oon &of that other, be sbal lightly mowen 
seen, that tbise two tbinges ben dyverse. 
for purviaunce is tbilke divyne reson that 
is establissbed in the soverein prince of 
tbinges; the wbicbe purviaunce dtsponetb 
alle tbinges. But destinee is the disposi- 
cioun and ordinaunce clyvinge to moev- 
able tbinges, by the wbicbe disposicioun 
the purviaunce knittetb alle tbinges in bir 
ordres; for purviaunce embracetb alle 
tbinges tobepe, altbogb that they ben dy¬ 
verse, & altbogb they ben infinite; butdes/ 
ttnee departetb & ordeinetb alle tbinges 
singulerly, and divyded in moevinges, in 
places, in formes, in tymes, as thus; lat 
tbeunfoldingeoftemporelordinaunce,as/ 
sembled and ooned in the lokinge of the 
divyne thought, be cleped purviaunce; and 
tbilke same assemblage and ooninge, di¬ 
vyded and unf olden by tymes, lat that ben 
called destinee. Hnd albeit so that tbise 
tbinges ben dyverse, yit natbeles bangetb 
that oon on that other; forwby the order 
destinal procedetb of the simplicitee of 
purviaunce. for right as a werkman, that 
apercey vetb in bis tbogbt the formeof the 
thing that be wol make, and moevetb the 
effectof tbewerk,andledetbtbatbebadde 
loked biforn in bis tbogbt simply & pres¬ 
ently, by tern porelordinaunce: certes,right 
so God disponetb in bis purviaunce, sin- 
gulerly and stably, the tbinges that ben to 
done, but be am in is tre thin many maneres 
and in dyverse tymes, by destinee, tbilke 
same tbinges that be bath disponed. 
vss^?fjH]S]STG, whether that destinee be 
exercysed outber by some divyne 
spirits, servaunts to the divyne 
purviaunce, or elles by som sowle, or elles 
by alle nature servinge to God, or elles by 
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the celestial moevinges of stems, or elles 
by the vertu of angeles, or elles by the dy- 
verse subtilitee of develes, or elles by any 
of hem, or elles by hem alle, the destinal 
ordinaunce is y woven and acorn pits shed. 
Certes, it is open thing, that the purvi- 
aunce is an unmoevable and simple forme 
of thinges to done; & the moevable bond 
and the temporel ordinaunce of thinges, 
whiche that the divyne simplicitee of pur- 
viauncehath ordeyned to done, that is des- 
tinee. forwbicbitis, that alle thinges that 
ben put under des tin ee ben, certes, sub gits 
to purviaunce, to whiche purviaunce des- 
tinee itself is subgitand under. But some 
thinges ben put under purviaunce, that 
surmounten the ordinaunce of destinee; 
and tho ben thilhe that stably ben yficch- 
ed negh to the firste godhed: they sur¬ 
mounten the ordre of destinal moevable- 
tee. for right as of cercles that tornen a- 
boute a same centre or aboute a poynt, 
thilhe ccrcle that is innerest or most with- 
innejoyneth to the simplesseof the mid- 
del, and is, as it were, a centre or a poynt 
to that other cercles that tornen abouten 
bimjandtbilketbatisoutterest, compass¬ 
ed by larger envyronninge, is unf olden by 
larger spaces, in so moche as it is forthest 
fro the middel simplicitee of the poynt; 
and yif ther be anything that hnitteth and 
felawshippeth himself to thilhe middel 
poynt, it is constreined into simplicitee, 
that is to seyn,in to unmoevable tee, & it ce/ 
seth to be shad & to fie ten diversely: right 
so, by semblable resoun, thilhe thing that 
departetb forthest fro the first thoght of 
God, it is unfolden & s um m i tted to gretter 
bondes of destinee: and in so moche is the 
thingmore free and laus fro destinee, as it 
axetb and holdeth him ner to thilhe centre 
of thinges, that is to seyn, God. Hndyif 
the thing clyveth to the stedefastnesse of 
the thoght of God, and be withoute moev/ 
inge, certes, it sormounteth the necessitee 
of destinee. Channe right swich com pari- 
soun as it is of shilinge to understond- 
inge, &of thing that is engendred to thing 
that is, and of tyme toeternitee,andof the 
cercle to the centre, right so is the ordre of 
moevable destinee to the stable simplici¬ 
tee of purviaunce. 

SSpRIkKe ordinaunce moevetb the be- 
|H| vene and the stems, and atempreth 
^=32 the elements togideramonges hem- 
self, and transform etb hem by entre- 
chaungeable mutacioun; and thilhe same 
ordre neweth ayein alle thinges growinge 
and fallinge adoun, by semblable progres/ 
siounsof sedes & of sexes, that is to seyn, 
male and femele. Hnd this tike ordre con- 
streineth the fortunes & the dedes of men 
by a bond of causes, nat able to ben un- 
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bounde; the whiche destinal causes, whan 
they passen out fro the biginninges of 
the unmoevable purviaunce,itmotnedes be 
that they ne be nat mutable. Hnd thus ben 
the thinges fulwelygoverned,yif that the 
simplicitee dwellinge in the divyne thoght 
sheweth forth the ordre of causes, unable 
to ben ybowed; and this ordre constrein- 
eth by his propre stabletee the moevable 
thinges, or elles they sbolden fleten foltly. 
for which it is, that alle thinges semen to 
ben confus and trouble to us men,for we 
nemowen nat considere thilhe ordinaunce; 
natheles, the propre man er of every thin ge, 
dressinge hem to goode, disponeth hem 
alle. 


■ OR ther nis nothing don for cause 
of yvel; ne thilke thing that is don 
by wikkede folk nis nat don for yvel. 
Che whiche shrewes, as X have shewed f ul 
plentivously, seken good, but wtkked er- 
rourmistorneth bem,netbeordre com inge 
fro the poynt of soverein good ne declyn- 
eth nat fro bis biginninge.But thou mayst 
seyn, what unreste may ben a worse con- 
fusioun than that gode men ban somtyme 
adversitee and somtyme prosperitee, and 
shrewes also now ban thinges that they 
desiren, and now thinges that they baten ? 
Ctthetbermen liven nowin swich hoolnesse 
of thoght, (as who seytb, ben men now 
so wyse), that swicbe folk as they demen 
to ben gode folk or shrewes, that itmoste 
nedes ben that folk ben swicbe as they we/ 
nen ?But in this manere the domes of men 
discorden, that thilke men that some folk 
demen worthy of mede, other folk demen 
hem worthy of torm ent.Bu t lat u s graun te, 
I pose that som man may wel demen or 
knowen the gode folk and the badde; may 
he thanne knowen & seen thilke innereste 
atempraunce of corages, as it hath ben 
wont to be seyd of bodies; as who seytb, 
may a man speken & determ in eti of atenv 
praunces in corages, as men were wont to 
demen or speken of complexiouns and a- 
tem praunces of bodies ? fSTe it ne is nat an 
unlyk miracle, to hem tbatne knowen itnat, 
(as who seith, but it is lyke a merveil or a 
miracle to hem that ne knowen it nat), why 
that swete thinges ben covenable to some 
bodies that ben bole, and to some bodies 
bittere thinges ben covenable; and also, 
why that some syke folk ben bolpen with 
ligbtemedicynes, &some folk ben bolpen 
with sbarpe medicynes. But natheles, the 
leche that knowetb the manere and the a- 
tempraunce of bele & of maladye, ne mer- 
vei letb of it nothing. But what other thing 
semeth bele of corages but bounteeand 
prowesse? Hnd what other thing semeth 
malady eof corages butvyces ? Cdbois elles 
kepere of good or dryver awey of yvel, but 





God, govern our and lecher of thougbtes? 
Che whicbe God, whan he hath bibolden 
from the beye tour of his purveaunce, he 
hnoweth what is covenable to every wight, 
and leneth hem that he wot that is coven¬ 
able to hem. Lo, herof comth and herof is 
don this noble miracle of the ordre des tin - 
at, whan God, that al hnoweth, doth swtebe 
thing, of which thing that unhnowtnge 
folh ben astoned.But for to constreine, as 
wboseytb, but for to comprebende & telle 
a fewe thinges of the divyne deepnesse, 
the whicbe thatmannesresoun may under/ 
stonde, thilheman that thou wenest to ben 
right juste and right hepinge of equitee, 
the contrarie of that semeth to the divyne 
purveaunce, that al wot. Hnd Lucan, my 
familer, telletb that "Che victorious cause 
lyhede to the goddes, and the cause over¬ 
comen lyhede to Catoun. Channe, wbat- 
soevertbou mayst seen that is don in this 
werldunhoped or unwened, certes, it is the 
right ordre of thinges; but, as to thy wih/ 
hede opinioun, it is a confusioun. But I 
suppose tbatsom man be so welytbewed, 
that the divyne jugement & the jugement 
of manhinde acorden hem togider of him; 
but be is so unstedefast of corage, that, 
yif any adversitee come to him, be wol for/ 
leten, paraventure, to continue innocence, 
by the whicbe be ne may nat witbholden 
fortune. Cbanne the wyse dispensacioun 
of Godsparetb him, the whicbe man adver/ 
sitee migbte enpeyren; for that God wol 
nat suffren him to travaile, to whom that 
travaile nis nat covenable. Hnotber man is 
parfit in alle vertues, and is an holy man, & 
negbtoGod,sotbattbepurviaunceofGod 
wolde demen, that it were a felonye that 
be were touched with any adversitees; so 
that be wol nat suflFre that swicb a man be 
moeved with any bodily maladye. But so 
as seyde a philosophre, the more excellent 
by me: be seyde in Grek, that Vertues ban 
edified the body of the holy man. Hnd 
ofte tyme it bitydetb, that the somme of 
thinges that ben to done is taken to gov- 
erne to gode folk, for that the malice ba- 
boundaunt of sbrewes sholde ben abat¬ 
ed. Hnd Godyevetb & departetb to otbre 
folk prosperitees andadversitees ymedled 
tobepe, after the qualitee of hir corages, 
and remordetb som folk by adversitee,for 
they ne sholde nat wexen proude by longe 
welefulnesse. Hnd other folk be suffretb 
to ben travailed with harde thinges, for 
that they sbolden confermen the vertues 
of corage by the usage andexercitacioun of 
patience. Hnd other folk dredenmore than 
they ougbten that whicbe they migbten 
wel beren; and somme dispyse that they 
mowe nat beren; & tbilke folk God tedeth 
into experience of himself by aspre and 
bb2 


sorwful thinges. Hnd many otbre folk ban 
bought honourable renoun of this world 
by the prys of glorious deetb. Hnd som 
men, that ne mo wen nat ben overcomen by 
torments, have yeven ensaample to otbre 
folk, that vertu may nat ben overcomen by 
adversitees; and of alle thinges tber nis no 
doute, that they ne ben don rightfully and 
ordenely, to the profit of hem to whom we 
seen thise thinges bityde. for certes, that 
adversitee comth somtyme to sbrewes, & 
somtyme that that they desiren, it comth 
of thise forseide causes* Hnd of sorwful 
thinges that bity den to sbrewes, certes,no 
man n e wondretb; for alle men wenen that 
they ban wel deserved it,and tbattbey ben 
of wikkede merite; of whicbe sbrewes the 
torment somtyme agastetb otbre to don 
felonyes, and somtyme it amendetb hem 
that suffren the torments. Hnd the pros- 
peritee that is yeven to sbrewes sbewetb a 
greet argument to gode folk, what thing 
they sholde demen of tbilke welefulnesse, 
the whicbe prosperitee m en seen oftesem 
en to sbrewes. In the which thing I trowe 
that God dispensetb; for peraventure, the 
nature of som man is so overthrowing^ to 
yvel, and so uncovenable, that the nedy 
povertee of his housbold mighte rather 
egren him to don felonyes. Hnd to the 
maladye of him God puttetb remedie, to 
yeven him ricbesses. Hnd som other man 
biholdeth his conscience defouled with 
sinnes, and maketb; comparisoun of bis 
fortune and of himself; and dredetb, per¬ 
aventure, that his blisfulnesse, of which 
the usage is joyeful to him, that the les- 
inge of tbilke blisfulnesse ne be nat sorw/ 
f ul to him; and tberfor he wol ebaunge bis 
maneres, and, for be dredetb to lese bis 
fortune, be forletetb bis wihkednesse.Co 
otbre folk is welefulnesse y/yeven unwor¬ 
thily, the whicbe overtbroweth hem into 
distruccioun that they ban deserved. Hnd 
to som otbre folk is yeven power to punis/ 
sben, for that it shal be cause of conttnua- 
cioun and exercysinge to gode folk and 
cause of torment to sbrewes. for so as 
ther nis non alyaunce bytwixe gode folk 
and sbrewes, ne sbrewes nemowennata- 
corden amonges hemself. Hnd why nat? 
for sbrewes discorden of hemself by hir 
vyces, the whicbe vyces al torenden hir 
consciences; &don ofte tyme thinges, the 
whicbe thinges, whan they ban don hem, 
they demen that tho thinges ne sbolden 
nat ban ben don. for which thing tbilke 
soverein purveaunce batbmakedoftetyme 
fair miracle; so that sbrewes ban maked 
sbrewes to ben gode men. for whan that 
som sbrewes seen tbattbey suffren wrong/ 
fully felonyes of otbre sbrewes, they wex¬ 
en eschaufed into hate of hem thatanoye- 
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den hem, and re torn en to the frut of vertu, 
whan they studien to ben unlyk to hem that 
they han hated. Certes, only this is the 
divyne might, to the whiche might yveles 
ben thanne gode, whan it usetb tho yveles 
covenably, & draweth out the effect of any 
gode; as who seyth, that y vel is good only 
to the might of God, for the might of God 
ovdeyneth thilhe yvel to good. 

ORoon ordre embrasethalle thing/ 
es, so that what wight that depart- 
eth fro the resoun of thilhe ordre 
which that is assigned to him, algates yit 
he slydeth into another ordre, so that no- 
tbingnis levef u l to foly e in the reameof the 
divyne purviaunce; as who seyth, nothing 
nis witbouten ordinaunce in the reame of 
the divyne purviaunce; sin that the right 
stronge God govern eth alle thinges in 
this world, for it nis nat leveful to man 
to comprehenden by wit, ne unfolden by 
word, alle the subtil ordinaunces and dts- 
posiciouns of the divyne entente, for only 
it oughte suffise to han lohed, that God 
himself, maker of alle natures, ordeineth 
and dresseth alle thinges to gode; whyl 
that he basteth to withholden the thinges 
that he hath maked into his semblaunce, 
that is to seyn, for to withholden thinges 
into good, for he himself is good, he chas/ 
eth out al yvel fro the boundes of his com/ 
unalitee by the ordre of necessitee des- 
tinable. for which it folweth, that yif thou 
loke the purv iaunce ordein in ge the thin ges 
tbatmen wen en ben outrageous or baboun / 
dan tin erthes, thou ne sbalt nat seen in no 
place nothing of yvel. But X see now that 
thou art charged with the weighte of the 
questioun, & wery with the lengtbe of my 
resoun; and that thou abydestsom sweet/ 
nesse of songe. Ok thanne this draught; 
and whan thou art wel refresshedPrefect, 
thou sbal be more stedefast to stye into 
heyere questiouns. 




Metre VX. 

Si vis cels; jura tonantis. 

If thou, wys, wilt demen in thy 
1 pure thought the rightes or 
the lawes of the heye tbon- 
I derer,that is to seyn, of God, 
►“/Xtiloke thou and bihold the 
heigbtes of the soverein bev/ 
ene. 'There kepen the stems, by rightful 
alliaunce of thinges, hir olde pees. The 
sonne, ymoeved by bis rody fyr, ne dis- 
torbetb nat the colde cercle of the mone. 
]Ne the sterreyclepedTbe Bere,that cnclyn/ 
eth bis ravisshinge courses abouten the 
soverein heigh te of th e wor Ide, n e th e sam e 
sterre Orsa nis nevermo wassben in the 
depe westrene see, ne coveitetb nat to dey/ 
en his flaumbes in the see of the occian, al/ 
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thogb be see otbre stems yptounged in 
the see. Hnd Resperus the sterre bodetb 
& telletb alwey the late nigbtes; & Lucifer 
the stem bringetb ayein the clere day. 
^g]NTD thus maketbLove entrechaun ge/ 



>able the perdurable courses; & thus 
, is discordablebataileyputout of the 
con tree of the stems. This acordaunce a/ 
tempretb by evenelyk maneres the ele¬ 
ments, that the moiste thinges, stryvinge 
with the drye thinges, yeven place by 
stoundes; & the colde thinges joynen hem 
by f eytb to the bote thinges; and that the 
lighte fyr arysetb into beigbte; and the 
bevy erthes avalen by hir weigbtes. By 
tbise same causes the floury yeer yildetb 
swote smelles in the firste somer/sesoun 
warminge;andtbe bote somer dryetb the 
cornes; & autumpne comtb ayein, bevy of 
apples; and the fletinge reyn bidewetb the 
winter. This atemprauncenorissbetb and 
bringetb forth al thing that bretbetb lyf 
in this world; & thilhe same atempraunce, 
ravisshinge, bydetb and binimetb, and 
drencbetb under the laste deetb, alle thing/ 
esybom. 

|||gj^VIO]SK3eS tbise thinges sittetb the 
heye maker, king and lord, welle and 
biginninge, lawe & wys juge, to don 
equitee; and govemetb and enclyneth the 
brydles of thinges. Hnd tho thinges that 
he stereth to gon by moevinge, he witb- 
draweth and arestetb; and affermetb the 
moevable or wandringe thinges. for yif 
that be ne clepede ayein the right goinge 
of thinges, andyif that bene constreinede 
hem nat eftsones into roundnesses en- 
ctynede, the thinges that bennowcontinu/ 
ed by stable ordinaunce, they sholden de- 
parten from hir welle, that is to seyn, from 
hir biginninge, and faylen, that is to seyn, 
tome into nought. 

?RXS is the comune Love to alle 
.thinges; and alle thinges axen to 
ben bolden by the fyn of good, for 
elles ne migbten they nat lasten, yif they 
ne come nat eftsones ayein, by Love re- 
torned, to the cause that bath yeven hem 
beinge, that is to seyn, to God. 



prose VXX. 

Xamne igitur vides. 



esT om ]ntht 

thanne wbat thing 
folweth alle the 
thinges that X have 
seyd?Boece. dbat 
thing? quod X j0 
Certes, quodsbe,al/ 
outrely, that alle for/ 
tune is goodjgFHnd 
bow may that be? 













S O01 understand, quod she, so as alle 
fortune, whether so it be joyefulfor/ 
tune oraspre fortune, isyeven either 
by cause of guerdoningor elles of exercys/ 
inge of good folk, or elles by cause to pun/ 
isshen or elles ebastysen shrewes; thanne 
is alle fortune good, the whiche fortune is 
certein that It be either rightful or elles 
profitable* 

?ORSOCf>G, this is a f ul verray re- 
soun, quod X; & yif 1 consider the 
purviaunce and the destinee that 
thou taugbtest me a litel herbiforn, this 
sentenceissustenedbystedefastresouns. 
But yif it lyke unto thee, tat usnoumbren 
hem amonges tin Ike thinges, of whiche 
thou sey dest a litel herbiforn, that they ne 
were nat able to ben wened to the pocplej^ 
<Hhy so? quod shej^f or that the comune 
word of men, quodt, misuseth this man er 
speche of fortune, & seyn ofte tymes that 
the fortune of som wight is wikkede ^ 
Hliltow thanne, quod she, that X aproche a 
litel to the wordes of the poeple, so that it 
seme nat to hem that X be overmoebe de¬ 
parted as fro the usage of mankinde?jfi? 
Hs thou wolt, quod I^Demestow nat, 
quod she, that al thing that profiteth is 
good?jS?Yis» quod X^Hnd certes, tbilke 
thing that exercysetb or corigeth, profit¬ 
eth ?JfX confesse it wel, quod I^Cbanne 
is it good? quod sbej^CClby nat?quodX* 

B tlC this is the fortune, quod she, of 
hem that either ben put in vertu and 
batailen ay eins aspre thin ges,or elles 
of hem that eschuen & declynen fro vyces 
and taken the wey of vertu^Cbis ne may 
X nat denye, quod XjS?But what seystow 
of the mery fortune that is yeven to good 
folk in guerdoun ? Demetb aught the poe¬ 
ple that it is wikked?^J^ay, forsothe 
quodX; but they demen, as it sooth is, that 
it is right good, 

B JSX) what seystow of that other for¬ 
tune, quod she, that, altbogb that it 
be aspre, & restreinetb the shrewes 
by rtgb tf u l torment, wen etb aught tb e po e/ 
pie tbatit be good ?jSH s fay, quodX, buttbe 
poeple demeth that it is most wreccbed of 
alle thinges that may ben thougbt^CKar 
now, & lohe wel, quod she, lest that we, in 
folwtnge the opinioun of the poeple, have 
confessedand concluded thing that is un¬ 
able to be wened to the poeplejfi^ftlbat is 
that? quodX, 

JGRCGS, quod she, it folwetb or 
comtb of thinges that ben graunt- 

_ed, that alle fortune, whatsoever it 

be, of hem that ben either in possessioun 
of vertu, or in the encres of vertu, or elles 
in the purebasinge of vertu, tbattbilke for/ 
tune is good; and that alle fortune is right 
wikkede to hem that dwellen in shrewed- 
nesse; as who seyth, and thus weneth nat 
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the poeple^'Cbat is sooth, quodX, albeit 
so that no man dar confesse it ne biknow- 
en it, 

RY so ? quod she; for right as the 
stronge man ne semetb nat to 
abaissen or disdaignen as ofte 
tyme as be beretb the notse of the bataile, 
ne also itne semetb nat, to tbe wyse man, 
to beren it grevously, as ofte as he is lad 
into tbestryf of fortune, f or botbe to that 
oon man and eek to that other tbilke dif- 
ficultee is tbe matere; to that oon man, of 
encres of bis glorious renoun, and to that 
other man, to con forme bis sapience, that 
is to seyn, to the asprenesse of his estat. 
for therfore is it called Vertu, for that it 
sustenetb & enforsetb, by hise strengtb- 
es ,that it nis nat over com en by adversitees, 
ffe certes, thou that art put in tbe encres or 
in tbe heigh te of vertu, ne hast nat comen 
to fleten with delices, and for to welken in 
bodily luste; thou sowest or plauntest a 
ful egre bataile in thy corage ayeins every 
fortune: for that tbe sorwful fortune ne 
conf ounde thee nat, ne that the merye for¬ 
tune ne corumpe thee nat, occupye the 
mene by stedefast strengthes, for al that 
ever ts under tbe m en e, or elles al that over/ 
pass e th tbe m en e, despy setb welef u In esse 
(as who seyth, it is vicious), & ne bath no 
mede of bis travaile, for it is set in your 
hand (as who seyth, it lytb in your power) 
what fortuneyow is levest, that is to seyn, 
good oryvel, for alle fortune that semetb 
sharp or aspre, yif it ne exercyse nat tbe 
gode folk ne ebastysetb tbe wikked folk, 
itpunisshetb, 

JMetreVXX, 

Bella bis quin is operatus annis. 

be wreker Httrides, that 
I is to seyn, Hgamenon, that 
wrougbte and continuede 
tbe batailes by ten yeer, re- 
l covered & purgede in wrek/ 

_'inge, by tbe destruccioun 

of Croye, tbe loste ebaumbres of manage 
of bis brother; this is to seyn, that he, 
Hgamenon, wan ayein Gleyne, that was 
JMenelaus wyf his brother. Xn tbe mene 
wbyle that tbilke Hgamenon destrede to 
yeven sayles to tbe Grekissh navye, and 
bougbte ayein the windes by blood, be un/ 
clotbede him of pitee of fader; & tbe sory 
preest yiveth in sacrifyinge the wreccbed 
cuttinge of tbrote of tbe doughter; that 
is to seyn, that Hgamenon let cutten tbe 
throte of bis doughter by the preest, to 
maken allyaunce with bis goddes, & for to 
ban winde with whiche be migbte wenden 
to'Croye, 

'HCOS, that is to seyn, dlixes, bi/ 

| wepte bis felawes ylom, tbe whiche 
Ifelawes tbeferse polipbemus, lig/ 
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ginge in his grcte cave, badde fretcn and 
dreynt in his empty wombe. Butnatbetes 
poliphemus, wood for his blinde visage, 
yald to ttlixes joye by his sorwful teres; 
this is to seyn, that Ulixes smoot out the 
eye of poliphemus that stood in his fore/ 
bed, for which ttlixes badde joye, whan he 
say poliphemus wepinge and blinde* 

$HSs^?eRCttJU5S is celebrable for his 
n |?2 m[ harde travailes; be dauntede the 
il VJJ a proude Centaures, half hors, half 
man; and be birafte the dispoylinge fro 
the cruel lyoun, that is to seyn, he slowb 
the lyoun &rafte him bis shin. Re smoot 
the briddes that bigbten Hrpyes with cer/ 
tein arwes. Re ravisshede apples fro the 
wakinge dragoun, and his band was the 
more bevy for the goldene metal. Re drow 
Cerberus, the hound of belle, by his treble 
cbeyne. Re, overcomer, as it is seyd, hath 
put an unmeke lord foddre to bis cruel 
hors; this is to seyn, that Rercules slowb 
Dtomedes, &made bis hors to f re ten him. 

Hnd be, Rercules, slowb Ydra the serpent, 
and brende the venim. Hnd Hchelous the 
flood, defouled in his forbed, dreynte his 
shamefastvisage in bis strondes; this is 
to seyn, that Hchelous coude transfigure 
himself into dyverse lyknesses; and, as 

oe coNsoLHtnoNe pmLOsopme.^BOOKV.pRosex.^ 

Dixerat,orat ionisque cursum. delyte me greetly, that sbal ben to me in 

a SJSSWSRG badde seyd, and stede of reste; sin it is nat to douten of 

(3 torncc * the cours of the tbinges folwinge, whan every syde of 

gfljfi&jjj] hir resoun to some thy disputacioun sbal ban be stedefast to 

otbre tbinges to ben me by undoutous feitb. 

treted and to ben y- ^ g^ frRHJS^Sseydesbe; Chat manere 

<2^ Wl spedXbanne scyde 1 ^ on tfcee; & bigan to speken 

Ml: Certes, rightful tss^/right thus. Certcs, quod she, yif 

is thynamonestinge any wight diifinisshe bap in this manere, 

gi^SMand ful digne by that is to seyn, that Rap is bitydingey- 

^UAjauctoritee. But that brougbtfortb by foolishmoevingeand by 

thou seidest why lorn,that tbequestioun of no fc net tinge of causes, X conferme that 

thedivynepurviaunceis enlaced with many bap nis right naught in no wyse; and X 

other questiouns, X understonde wel and deme aboutrety that hap nis, ne dwelletb 

proeve it by the same thing. But X axe yif buta voice,as who seitb,butan ydelword, 

that thou wenest that hap be any thing in witboutenanysignificaciounof thingsub/ 

any weys; and,yif thou wenest that hap be mittedto that vois. for what place migbte 

any thing, what is it ?j^fCbanne quod she, ben left, or dwellinge, tofolyeand todis- 

X baste me to yilden and assoilen to thee ordenaunce, sin that 0od ledeth and con- 

the dette of my bibest, and to shewen and streinetb alle tbinges by ordre ? for this 

opnen the wey, by which wey thou mayst sentence is verray & sooth, that Nothing 

come ayein to thy contree. But albeit so nebathhisbeingeof naught; to the which e 

that the tbinges which that thou axest ben sentence none of thise oldefolk newitb- 

right profitable to hnowe, yit ben they di- seyde never; albeit so that they ne un¬ 
verse som what fro the path of my purpos; derstoden ne meneden itnaught by <3od, 

and it is to douten that thou ne bemaked princeandbeginnereof werkinge, but they 

wery by misweyes, so that thou ne mayst casten it as a manere foundement of sub- 

nat sulfyce to mesuren the right wey, ject material, that is to seyn, of the nature 


he faught with Rercules, at the laste be 
tomede him into a bole; and Rercules brak 
of oon of bis homes, and be, for shame, 
hidde him in bis river, Hnd be, Rercules, 
caste adoun Hntbeus the gyaunt in the 
strondes of Xabie; & Cacus apaysede the 
wratthes of Grander; this is to seyn, that 
Rercules slowb the monstre Cacus, and 
apaysede with that deeth the wrattbe of 
Cvander, Hnd the bristlede boor markede 
with scornes the shuldres of Rercules,the 
wbiche shuldres the beye cercleof bevene 
sbolde tbriste. Hnd the laste of bis la¬ 
bours was, that be sustened the bevene 
upon bis nekkeunbowed; & he deservede 
eftsones the bevene, to ben the prys of 
his laste travaile. 

jggg^OCR now thanne, ye strongemen, 
mm tberas the beye wey of the grete 
ils^=b ensaumpletedetbyow.Onycemen, 
why nake ye youre bakkes?Hs who seytb; 
O ye slowe and delicat men, why flee ye ad/ 
versitees, and ne tighten nat ayeins hem 
by vertu, to winnen the mede of the be¬ 
vene ? for the ertbe, overcomen,yeveth the 
sterres; this is to seyn, that, whan that 
erthely lust is overcomen, a man is maked 
worthy to the bevene. 


G doute thee tberof nothing, quod 
X. for, for to knowen thi Ike tbinges 
togedere, in the wbiche tbinges X 







































of naught; but yif this nc may nat ben 
don, tbanne is it nat possible, that hap be 
any swicb thing as X have diffinissbed a 
litel beerbiforn how shal itthanne be? 
quod X* TSfis tber thanne nothing that by 
right may be cleped either Rap or elles 
Hventure of fortune; or is ther aught, 
albeit so that it is bid fro the peple, to 
which these wordes ben covenable ? j^JNIyn 
Hristotulis, quod she, in the book of his 
phisik, diflmisshetb this thing by short 
resoun, & neigh to the sotbe j&Tx\ which 
man ere? quod X* 

B S of te, quod she, as men doon any 
thing for grace of any other thing, 
and another thing than thilke thing 
that men entenden to don bitydetb by 
some causes, it is cleped F)ap* Right as 
a man dalf the ertbe by cause of tilyinge 
of the feeld, and founde ther a gobet of 
gold bidolven, thanne wenen folk that it 
is bifalle by fortunous bitydinge.But, for 
sothe, it nis nat of naught, for it hath his 
propre causes; of wbicbe causes the cours 
unforeseyn & un war semeth to ban maked 
bap* for yif the tilyere of the feld ne dolve 
nat in the ertbe, and yif the hyder of the 
gold ne hadde bid the gold in thilke place, 
the goldne hadde nat been founde. Cbise 
ben thanne the causes of the abregginge 
of fortuit bap, the which abregginge of 
f ortuit bap comth of causes encountringe 
and flowinge togidere to bemself, and nat 
by the entencioun of the doer, for neither 
the hyder of the gold ne the delver of the 
feeld ne understoden nat that the gold 
sholde ban ben founde; but, asXsayde, it 
bitidde and ran togidre that be dalf tberas 
that other hadde hid the gold. ]Sow may X 
thus diflmissbe Rap. Rap is an unwar bi- 
tydinge of causes assembled in thinges 
that ben don for som other thing. But 
thilke ordre, procedinge by an unesebu- 
able bindinge togidre, which that descend/ 
eth fro the welle of purviaunce that or- 
deinetb alle thinges in bir places and in bir 
tymes, maketb that the causes rennen and 
assemblen togidere. 


JMetreX. 

Rupis Hchemenie scopulis, ubi versa se- 
quentum. 


.0RXS & €iifrates resolven 
and springen of oo welle, in 
the cragges of the roche of 
the contree of Hcbemenie, 
tberas the fleinge bataile fic/ 
M cbetb bir dartes, retomed in 
the brestes of hem that folwen hem. Hnd 
soneafter tbo sameriveres,'Cigris & Gu~ 
frates,unjoinen and departen bir wateres. 
Hndyif they comen togideres,and ben as/ 
sembled and cleped togidere into o cours, 
thanne moten thilke thinges fleten togi- 
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dere which that the water of the entre- 
cbaungmgefloodbringetbXbesbippes& 
the stokkes arraced with the flood moten 
assemblen; & the wateres ymedled wrap- 
petb or imply eth many fortunelbappes or 
maneres; the whiche wandringe happes, 
natbeles, thilke declyninge lownesse of 
the ertbe and the flowinge ordre of the 
slydinge water govemeth. Right so for¬ 
tune, that semeth as that it fletetb with 
slaked or ungovemede brydles, it sufFer- 
eth brydles,thatis to seyn,to be governed, 
and passeth by thilke lawe,thatistoseyn, 
by thilke divyneordenaunce. 

prose XX. 

Hnimadverto, inquam. 

RXS understonde X 
wel, quod X, and X 
acorde wel that it is 
right as thou seyst. 
But X axe yif tber be 
any libertee of free 
wil in this ordre of 
causes that clyven 
thus togidere in hem/ 
self; or ellesXwolde 
witen yif that the destinal cbeyne con- 
streineth the movingesof the corages of 
men? 

XS, quod she; tber is libertee of free 
wil. J^e ther ne was nevere no nature 
of resoun that it ne hadde libertee 
of free wil. for every thing that may na- 
turely usen resoun, it bath doom by which 
it decern etb& demetb everything; thanne 
knowetb it, by itself, thinges that ben to 
fleen and thinges that ben to desiren. Hnd 
thilke thing that any wight demeth to ben 
desired, that axeth or desireth be; &fleetb 
thilke thing that be trowetb ben to fleen. 
Klberfore in alle thinges that resoun Is, in 
hem also is libertee of wtllinge and of nill/ 
inge. But X ne ordeyne nat, as who seytb, 
Xnegrauntenat, that this libertee be evene/ 
lyk in alle thinges. forwhy in the sover- 
eines devynes substaunces,thatis toseyn, 
in spirits, jugement is more cleer, and wil 
nat ycorumped, and might redy to speden 
thinges that ben desired. But the soules 
of men moten nedes be more free whan 
they loken hem in the speculacioun or lok- 
ingeof tbedevyne thougbt,andlasse free 
whan they slyden into the bodies; and yit 
lasse free whan they ben gadered togidere 
& comprehended in ertbely membres.But 
the laste servage is whan that they ben 
yeven to vyces, & han yfalle from the pos/ 
sessioun of bir propre resoun. for after 
that they ban cast awey bir eyen fro the 
light of the sovereyn sootbfastnesse to 
lowe thinges and derke, anon they derken 
by the ctoude of ignoraunce & ben troub¬ 
led by felonous talents; to the wbicbe tal- 
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Boethius dc ents whan th ey aproeben an dasen ten, they 

Consotatione bepen & encresen the servage which they 
philosophic, banjoynedto bemself; and in this manere 
Booh V, they ben caitif s fro hir propre UberteeXhe 

wbicbe thinges, natbelesse, the lokinge 
of the devyne purviaunce seethe that alle 
thinges biboldeth and seeth fro eteme, & 
ordeinethhem evertebin birmeritesastbey 
ben predestinat: & it is seyd in Greek,that 
HUe thinges be seeth and alle thinges he 
beretb* 

JMctreXX. 

puro clarum lumine pbebum, 

OJM6R mXCr* JZfye bony 
mouth, that is to seyn, Co¬ 
rner with the swete ditees, 
singeth, that the sonne is 
cleer by pure light; natbeles 
yit ne may it nat, by the in- 
firme light of bis bemes, breken or percen 
the inwarde entrailes of the erthe, or elles 
of the see. So ne seeth nat God, maker of 
the grete world: to him, that loketb alle 
thinges from an heigh, ne witbstondeth 
nat no thinges by bevinesse of erthe; ne 
the night ne witbstondeth nat to him by 
the blake cloudes. Onlke God seeth, in oo 
strok of thought, alle thinges that ben, or 
weren, or sbolle comen; & thilke God, for 
be loketb & seeth alle thinges alone, thou 
mayst seyn that be is the verray sonne. 

prose Itt* 

turn ego. en, inquam. 

bhjstnb seYoe 

I, ]ST Om HJM X con¬ 
founded by a more 
bard doute than X 
was j0 Slbat doute 
is that? quod she. 
for certes, X con- 
jecte now by wbicbe 
thinges thou art 
troubled. 

B XZ semetb, quodX, to repugn en & to 
contrarien greetly, that God know- 
etb bif om alle thin ges, an d that ther 
is any freedom of libertee. for yif so be 
that God loketb alle thinges biforn,neGod 
ne may nat ben desseived in no manere, 
than mot it nedes been, that alle thinges 
bityden the wbicbe that the purviaunce of 
God hath seyn biforn to comen. for which, 
yif that God knowetb biforn nat only the 
werkes of men, but also hir conseiles and 
hir willes,tbannene sbaltberbe no libertee 
of arbitre; ne, certes, ther ne may be noon 
other dede,ne no wit, but thilke which that 
the divyne purviaunce, that may nat ben 
desseived, hath feled biforn* for yif that 
they mighten wry then awey in otbre man¬ 
ere than they ben purveyed, than sholde 
ther be no stedefast prescience of thing 
376 




to comen, but rather an uncerteinopinioun; 
the wbicbe thing to trowen of God, Xdeme 
it felonyeand unleveful.JHeXne proevenat 
thilke same resoun, as who seytb, X ne a- 
lowe nat, or X ne preyse nat, thilke same 
resoun, by which that som men wenen that 
they mowen assoilen and unknitten the 
knotte of this questioun. for, certes, they 
seyn that thing nis nat to comen for that 
the purviaunce of God bath seyn it biforn 
that is to comen, but rather the contrarye, 
and that is this: that, for that the thing is 
to comen, tberfore ne may it nat ben bid 
fro the purviaunce of God; & in this man/ 
ere this necessitee slydetb ayein into the 
contrarye parpre: ne it ne bihoveth nat, 
nedes, that thinges bityden that ben pur- 
vyed, but it bihoveth, nedes, that thinges 
that ben to comen ben yporveyed: but as 
it were y travailed, as who seytb, that thilke 
answere procedetb right as thogh men 
travaileden, or weren bisy to enqueren,tbe 
wbicbe thing is cause of the wbicbe thing: 
as, whether the prescience is cause of the 
necessitee of thinges to comen, or elles 
that the necessitee of thinges to comen is 
cause of the purviaunce. But X ne enforce 
me nat now to shewen it, that the bityd- 
ingeof thinges ywist biforn is necessarie, 
how so or in what manere that the ordre of 
causes hath itself; althogb that itne seme 
nattbattbe prescience bringe in necessitee 
of bitidinge to thinges to comen. for cer¬ 
tes, yif that any wight sittetb, tt bihoveth 
by necessitee that the opinioun be sooth 
of him that conjectetb that be sittetb; and 
ayeinward also is it of the contrarye: yif 
the opinioun be sooth of any wight for 
that be sittetb, it bihoveth by necessitee 
that be sitte. Cbanne is beer necessitee in 
that oon and in that other: for in that oon 
is necessitee of sittinge, and, certes, in 
that other is necessitee of sooth. But then 
fore ne sittetb nat a wight, for that the o- 
pinioun of the sittinge is sooth; but the 
opinioun is rather sooth, for that a wight 
sittetb biforn. Hndthus, althogb that the 
cause of the sooth cometb of that other 
syde (as who seytb, that althogb the cause 
of sooth comtb of the sitting, and nat of 
the trewe opinioun), algates yit is ther 
comune necessitee in that oon and in that 
other. Thus sbewetb it, that X may make 
semblableskilesof the purviaunce of God 
& of thinges to comen. for althogb that, 
for that thinges ben to comen, tberfore 
ben they purveyed, nat, certes, for that 
they ben purveyed,tberfore ne bityde they 
nat.Yitnatbeles, bihoveth it by necessitee, 
that either the thinges to comen benypur/ 
veyed of God, or elles that the thinges 
that ben purveyed of God bityden. Hnd 
this thing only suffisetb ynougb to des¬ 
troy en the freedom of oure arbitre, that is 






to seyn, of oure free wit* But now, certes, 
sbewetb it wel, bow fer fro the sotbe and 
bow upsodoun is this thing that we seyn, 
that the bitydinge of temporel tbinges is 
cause of the eteme prescience* But for to 
wenen that God purvyetb the tbinges to 
comen for they ben to comen, wbat oth¬ 
er thing is it but for to wene that tbilbe 
tbinges that bitidden wbylom ben causes 
of tbilbe soverein purvyaunce that is in 
God? Hnd bertoXaddeyitthis thing: that, 
right as wban that X wot that a thing is, it 
bibovetb by necessitee that tbilbe selve 
thing be; and eeh, wban X have bnowe that 
any thing sbal bityden, so bybovetb it by 
necessitee that tbilbe thing bityde: so fob 
wetb it tbanne, that the bitydinge of the 
thin gy wist bi fbm n emay nat ben esebu ed. 
Hnd at the laste, yif that any wight wen e a 
thing to ben other weyes tbanne it is, it is 
nat only unscience, but it is deceivable o- 
pinioun ful diverse and fer fro the sotbe 
of science* Cdberfore, yif any thing be so 
to comen, tbattbe bitydinge of bit ne be 
nat certein ne necessarie, who may weten 
bifom that tbilbe thing is to comen ? for 
right as science ne may nat ben medled 
witbfalsnesse(aswboseytb,tbatyifXwot 
a thing,it ne may nat be false that X ne wot 
it), right so tbilbe thing that is conceived 
by science ne may nat ben non other weys 
than as it is conceived, for that is the 
cause why that science wanteth lesing (as 
who seytb, why that witinge ne receivetb 
nat lesinge of that it wot); for it bibovetb, 
by necessitee, that every thing be right as 
science comprebendetb it to be. 3Kbat sbal 
X tbanne seyn ? Xn wbicbe manere hnoweth 
©od bifom the tbmges to comen, yif they 
ne be nat certein? for yif that be deme 
that they ben to comen uneschewably, & 
so may be that it is possible that they ne 
shollen nat comen, ©od is deceived. But 
nat only to trowen that God is deceived, 
but for to spebe it with mouth, it is a f el- 
onous sinne. But yif that ©od wot that, 
right so as tbinges ben to comen, so sbul/ 
len they comen ...so that be wite egaly, 
as who seytb, indifferently, that tbinges 
mowen ben doon or ellesnatydoon... wbat 
is tbilbe prescience that ne comprebend¬ 
etb no certein thing ne stable? Or elles 
wbat difference is tber bitwixe the pre¬ 
science & tbilbe jape/wortby divyninge of 
Tiresie the divynour, that seyde: HI that X 
seye, quod be, either it sbal be, or elles it 
sbal nat be?j^Or elles bow mocbel is 
worth the devyne prescience more than th e 
opinioun of manhinde, yif so be that it 
demetb the tbinges uncertein, as men 
doon; of the wbicbe domes of men the 
bitydinge nis nat certein? But yif so be 
that non uncertein tbingne may ben in him 
that is right certein welle of alle tbinges, 


tbanne is the bitydinge certein of tbilbe 
tbinges wbicbe be bath wist bifom ferme/ 
ly to comen, for which it f olwetb, that the 
freedom of the conseiles & of the werbes 
of manbind nis non, sin that the tbogbt 
of God, that seetb alle tbinges without 
errour of falsnesse, bindetb & constrein- 
etb hem to a bitydinge by necessitee. Hnd 
ytf this thing be ones ygrauntedand re¬ 
ceived, that is to seyn,that tber nis no free 
wille, than sbewetb it wel, bow greet des- 
truccioun and bowgrete damages tberfoU 
wen of tbinges of manhinde. for in ydel 
ben tber tbanne purposed and bibigbt 
medes to gode folb, and peynes to badde 
folb, sin that no moevinge of free corage 
voluntaries bath nat deserved bem, that 
is to seyn, neither mede ne peyne; and it 
sbolde seme tbanne, that tbilbe thing is 
alderworst, which that is now demed for 
aldermost just and most rightful, that is 
to seyn, that sbrewes ben punissbed, or 
elles that gode folb ben ygerdoned: the 
wbicbe folb, sin that bir propre wil ne sent 
bem nat to that oon ne to that other, that 
is to seyn, neither to gode ne to barm, but 
constreinetb bem certein necessitee of 
tbinges to comen: tbanne ne shollen tber 
nevere ben, nenevere weren, vycene vertu, 
but it sbolde rather ben conf usioun of alle 
desertes medled witbouten dtscrecioun. 
Hnd yit tber folwetb another inconveni¬ 
ent, of the wbicbe theme may ben tbogbt 
no morefelonous ne more wibbe; and that 
is this: that, so as the ordre of tbmges is 
y led and comtb of the purviaunce of God, 
ne that nothing nis levefulto the conseiles 
of manhinde (as who seytb, tbatmen ban 
no power to doon nothing, ne wilne no¬ 
thing), than folwetb it, that oure vyces ben 
referred to the maber of alle good (as who 
seytb, than folwetb it, that ©od ougbte 
ban the blame of oure vyces, sin be con¬ 
streinetb us by necessitee to doon vyces). 
"Cbanne is tber no resoun to bopen in ©od, 
ne for to preyen to God; for wbat sbolde 
any wight bopen toGod, or why sbolde be 
preyen to God, sin that the ordenaunce of 
destinee, which that ne may nat ben inclym 
ed, bnittetb and streinetb alle tbinges that 
men may desiren ? Tbanne sbolde tber be 
doon awey tbilbe only allyaunce bitwixen 
God and men, that is to seyn, to bopen & 
to preyen. But by the prys of rigbtwts- 
nesse & of verray mebenesse we deserven 
the gerdoun of the divyne grace,which that 
is inestimable, that is to seyn, that it is so 
greet, that itne may nat ben fulypreysed. 
Hn d tbis is on ly tb e man ere, that is to s eyn, 
hope & preyeres, for which it semetb that 
men mowen spebe with God, & by resoun 
of supplicacioun be conjoined to tbilbe 
cleemesse,that nisnat aproebed no rather 
or that men beseben it & impetren it. Hnd 
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Boethius de yif men wene nat that bopene preyeres ne 

Consolatione han no strengtbes, by the necessitee of 
philosophic, thinges to comen yreceived, what thing is 
Booh V. ther thanne by whiche we mowen ben con¬ 

joined and clyven to thilhe soverein prince 
of thinges? for which it bibovetb, by ne¬ 
cessitee, that the linage of mankinde, as 
thou songe a litel berbiforn, be departed 
and unjoined from his welle, and fallen of 
his biginninge, that is to seyn, God. 

JMetreXXX. 

Quenam discors federa rerum, 

F)HC discordabte cause 
hath torent & unjoined the 
bin din ge, or the alliaunee, 
of thinges, that is to seyn, 
the conjunccioun of God & 
man ? SlhicbeGod hath es/ 
greet bataile bitwixen thise 
two soothfast or verray thinges, that is to 
seyn, bitwixen the purviaunce of God and 
free wil,that they ben singuler & devyded, 
ne that they ne wolen nat be medeled ne 
coupled togidere? But ther nis no discord 
to the verray thinges, but they clyven, cer- 
teln,alwey to hemself. But the thought of 
man, confounded and overthrowen by the 
dirhem embres of the body, ne may nat, by 
fyr of bis derhed looking, that is to seyn, 
by the vigour of his insighte, wbyl the 
souleis in tbebody, knowe the tbinne sub¬ 
til knittingesof thinges* But wherfore em 
cbaufetb it so, by so greet love, to fin den 
thilhe notes of sooth ycovered; that is to 
seyn, wherfore enchaufeth the thogbt of 
man by so greet desyr to knowen thilke 
notifications tbatbenybid under tbecover/ 
touresof sooth? Slot it augbttbilke thing 
that it, anguissous, desireth to knowe? 
Hs who seitb, nay; for no man travaileth 
for towiten thinges that be wot.Hndtber/ 
fore the texte seith thus: but who travail- 
etb towiten thinges yknowe? Hnd yif that 
heneknowetb hem nat,what seketh thilke 
blinde tboght? SJhat is be that desireth 
any thing of which he wot right naught? 
Hs who seitb, who so desireth any thing, 
nedes,somwbatbeknowetb of it; or elles, 
bene coude nat desire it. Or who may f ol- 
wen thinges that ne ben nat ywist? Hnd 
tbogb that he seke tbo thinges, wber sbal 
he finde hem ? SI hat wight, that is al un- 
conninge and ignoraunt, may knowen the 
forme that is yfounde? But whan the 
soule biboldetb & seeth the beye thoght, 
that is to seyn, God, than knowetb it to¬ 
gidere the somme and the singularitees, 
that is to seyn, the principles and evericb 
by himself. 

CICnow, wbyl the soule is hid in the 
cloude and in the derkenesse of the 
membresof the body, itne bath nat 
al foryeten itself, but it withholdeth the 
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tablisshed so 


somme of thinges, & lesetb the singulari¬ 
tees. Cbanne, whoso that seeketb sootb- 
nesse, be nis in neither notber babite; for 
he noot nat al, ne he ne hath nat al foryet¬ 
en ; but yit him remembretb the somme of 
thinges that be withholdeth, & axetb con/ 
sell, andretretetb deeplicbe thingesyseyn 
biforn, that is to seyn, the grete somme 
in bis minde: so that be mowe adden the 
parties that be bath foryeten to thilke that 
he hath witbbolden. 



prose XV. 

Cum ilia: Vetus, inquit, bee est. 

seide she: 

I this is, quod she, the 
olde question of the 
purviaunce of God; 
and ]VIarcusCuUius, 
whan be devyded the 
divynaciouns,thatis 
to seyn, in his book 
that be wroot of di- 
| vynaciouns,hemoev/ 
ede gretly this questioun; and thou thy¬ 
self has ysougbt it mochel, & outrely, and 
longe; but yit ne bath it nat ben determin/ 
ed ne ysped f ermely and diligently of any 
of yow. Hnd the cause of this derkenesse 
andof tbisdifficulteeis,fortbattbemoev- 
inge of the resoun of mankinde ne may 
nat moeven to (that is to seyn, applyen or 
joinen to) the simplicitee of the devyne 
prescience; the whiche simplicitee of the 
devyne prescience, yif that men migbten 
tbinken it in any maner, that is to seyn, 
that yif men migbten thinken & compre- 
henden the thinges as God seeth hem, 
thanne ne sbolde ther dwelten outrely no 
doute; the whiche resoun & cause of dilfi- 
cultee X sbal assaye at the laste to sbewe 
andto speden, whan X have firstyspended 
& answered to tbo resouns by which thou 
art ymoeved. for X axe why thou wenest 
that thilke resouns of hem that assoilen 
thisquestiounnebennatspeedfulynougb 
ne sufficient: the whiche solucioun, or the 
whiche resoun, for that it demetb that the 
prescience nis nat cause of necessitee to 
thinges to comen, than ne weneth it nat 
that freedom of wil be destorbed or ylet 
by preseten ce. for n e drawestow nat argu/ 
ments from elleswhere of the necessitee 
of thinges tocomen (as who seitb, any otb/ 
er wey than thus) but that thilke thinges 
that the prescience wot biforn ne mowen 
nat unbityde? Chat is to seyn, that they 
moten bityde. But thanne, yif that pre¬ 
science n e putteth no necessitee to thinges 
to comen, as thou thyself hast confessed 
it & biknowen a litel berbiforn, what cause 
or what is it (as who seitb, ther may no 
cause be) by which that the endes volun- 
tarie of thinges migbten be constreined 








to certein bitydinge? for by grace of po- 
sitioun, so that thou in owe the betere un- 
derstonde this that folweth, 1 pose, per 
tmpossibile, that tber be no prescience* 
Tdanne axe I, quod sbe, in as mocbel as 
apertienetb to that, sbolden tbanne thing/ 
es that comen of free wil ben constreined 
to bityden by necessttee Boece.j^ay, 
quodX* 

BH]ST<€ ayeinward, quod she, X 
suppose that tber be prescience, 
buttbatitneputtetb no necessttee 
to tbinges; tbanne trowe X, that tbilke 
selve freedom of wil sbal dwellen al bool 
andabsolut & unbounden. But tbou wolt 
seyn that,albeit so that prescience nis nat 
cause of the necessttee of bitydinge to 
tbinges to comen, algates yit it is a stgne 
that the tbinges ben to bityden by neces- 
sitee* By this manere tbanne, altbogb the 
prescience ne badde never yben, yit algate 
or at the leesteweyeit is certein thing, that 
the endes and bitydinges of tbinges to 
comen sbolden ben necessarie* for every 
stgne shewed and signifyetb only wbat 
the thing is, but it nemahetb nat the thing 
that it signefyetb. for which it bibovetb 
first to sbewen, that nothing ne bitydetb 
that it ne bitydetb by necessttee, so that 
it may appere that the prescience is signe 
of this necessttee; or elles, yif tber nere 
no necessttee, certes, tbilhe prescience ne 
migbte nat be signe of thing that ms nat* 
But certes, it is now certein that the proeve 
of this, ysustened by stidefast resoun, ne 
sbal nat ben lad ne proeved by signes ne 
by arguments ytahen fro witboute,but by 
causes covenableandnecessarte. But tbou 
may st seyn, bowmay it be that the tbinges 
nebityden nat that ben ypurveyedtocom- 
en ? But, certes, right as we trowen that 
tbo tbinges which that the purvtaunce wot 
bifom to comen ne ben nat to bityden; but 
that ne sbolden we nat demen; but rather, 
altbogb that they sbal bityden, yit ne have 
they no necessttee of btr hinde to bityden* 
Hnd this maystow lightly aperceiven by 
this that X sbal seyn. for we seen many 
tbinges whan they ben don bifom oure 
eyen, right as men seen the cartere work- 
en in the torninge or atempringeor adrea- 
singe of bise cartes or ebarietes* Hnd by 
this manere (as who seitb,maystow under/ 
stonde) of alle otbere workmen* Xs tber 
tbanneany necessttee,as wboseitb,in oure 
lokinge, that constreinetb or compelletb 
any of tbilhe tbinges to ben don so ? 
Boece* 

■ HY> quod X; for in ydel and in veyn 
were al the effect of craft, yif that 
alle tbinges weren moeved by con- 
streininge; that is to seyn, by constrein- 
tnge of oure eyen or of oure sight. 


pbilosopbie. 

■ R6 tbinges tbanne, quod sbe, that 
whan men doon bem,ne bannoneces/ 
sitee that men doon hem, eek tbo 
same tbinges, first or they ben doon, they 
ben to comen witboutenecessttee.forwby 
tber ben somme tbinges to bityden, of 
which the endes & the bitydinges of bem 
ben absolutand quit of alle necessttee* for 
certes, X ne trowe nat that any man wolde 
seyn this: that tbo tbinges that men doon 
now, that they ne weren to bityden first or 
they weren ydoon; & tbilke same tbinges, 
altbogb that men bad ywist bem bifom, 
yit they ban free bitydinges. for right as 
science of tbinges present ne bringetb in 
no necessttee to tbinges that men doon, 
right so the prescience of tbinges to com¬ 
en ne bringetb in no necessttee to tbinges 
to bityden. But tbou mayst seyn, that of 
tbilke same it is ydouted, as whether that 
of tbilke tbinges that ne ban non issues & 
bitydinges necessaries, yif tberof may ben 
any prescience; for certes, they semen to 
discorden, for tbou wenest that, yif that 
tbinges ben yseyn biforn, that necessttee 
folwetb bem; and yif necessttee failetb 
bem, they ne migbten nat ben wist biforn, 
& that notbingne may ben comprehended 
by science but certein; and yif tbo tbinges 
that ne ban no certein bitydinges ben pur¬ 
vey edas certein, it sbolde ben dirknesseof 
opinioun, nat sootbfastnesse of science. 
Hnd tbou wenest that it be diverse fro the 
boolnesse of science that any man sbolde 
deme a thing to ben otberweys tbanne it 
is itself. Hnd the cause of this erroure is, 
that of alle the tbinges that every wight 
bath yknowe, they wenen that tbo tbinges 
b een yknowe aloon ly by thestrengtbe & by 
the nature of the tbinges that ben ywist or 
yknowe; & it is al the con trarie. for al that 
ever is yknowe, it is rather comprehended 
and knowen, nat after bis strengtbe and 
bis nature, but after the facultee, that is to 
seyn, the power and the nature, of bem 
that knowen* Hnd, for that this thing sbal 
mowen sbewen by a short ensaumple; the 
same roundnesse of a body, otberweys 
the sigbte of the eye knowetb it, 6 otber- 
weyes the toucbinge.Tde lokinge by cast/ 
inge of bis bemes, waitetb and seetb from 
afer al the body togidere, witboute moev- 
ingeof itself; but the toucbingeclyvetb & 
conjoin etb to the rounde body, & moevetb 
aboute the enviromnge, and comprehend¬ 
ed by parties tberoundnesse.Hndtbeman 
himself, otberweys witbiboldetbbim,and 
otberweys imaginacioun, & otberweys re¬ 
soun, & otberweys intelligence.f or the wit 
comprehended witboutefortb the figure 
of the body of the man that is establissed 
in thematere subject; but the imaginacioun 
comprebendetb only the figure witboute 
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Boethius de the matere. Resoun surmounteth imagina/ 

Consotatione cioun, and comprebendeth by universal 
philosophic, tokinge the comune spece that is in the 
Booh V. singuler peces. But the eye of intelligence 

is hey ere; for it surmounteth the environ - 
inge of the universitee, and looketh, over 
that, by pure subtilitee of tbogbt, tbilke 
same simple forme of man that is perdu- 
rably in the divyne thought* In wbicbe 
thisoughte greetly to ben considered, that 
the beyeste strengthe to comprehenden 
thinges enbrasetb and contieneth the low/ 
ere strengthe; but the lowere strengthe 
ne aryseth nat in no manere to heyere 
strengthe. for wit ne may nothing com- 
prehende out of matere, ne the imagina- 
cioun ne loketb nat the universels speces, 
ne resoun taketh nat the simple forme so 
as intelligence taketh it; but intelligence, 
that looketh al aboven, whan it bath com¬ 
prehended the form e,itkn owe th & demetb 
alle the thinges that ben under that forme* 
But she knowetb hem in tbilke manere in 
the whicbe it comprebendeth tbilke same 
simple forme that ne may never ben know/ 
en to none of that other; that is to seyn, to 
none of tho three forseide thinges of the 
sowle. for it knowetb the universitee of 
resoun, & the figure of the imaginacioun, 
and the sensible material conceived by wit; 
ne it ne usetb nat nor of resoun ne of 
imaginacioun ne of wit witbouteforth; 
but it biboldeth alle thinges, so as I sbal 
seye, by a strok of thought formely, with/ 
oute discours or collacioun.Certes resoun, 
whan it looketh anything universel, it ne 
usetb nat of imaginacioun, nor of witte, & 
algates yit it comprebendeth the thinges 
imaginable and sensible; for resoun is she 
that dtffinissetb the universel of hir con- 
seyte right thus; man is a resonable two/ 
foted beest* Hnd how so that this know- 
inge is universel, yet nis tber no wight that 
ne woot wel that a man is a thing imagin¬ 
able andsensible;& this same considereth 
wel resoun; but that nis nat by tmagina- 
cioun nor by wit, but it looketh it by a re¬ 
sonable concepcioun. Hlso imaginacioun, 
albeit so that it taketh of wit the bigin- 
ninges to seen and to formen the figures, 
algates, altbogb that wit ne were nat pre¬ 
sent, yit it environeth and comprebendeth 
alle thinges sensible; nat by resoun sen¬ 
sible of deminge, bu t by resoun imaginatif. 
Seestownattbannetbatalle the thinges,in 
knowinge, usen more of hir facultee or of 
hir power than they doon of the facultee or 
power of thinges that ben y knowe?]Netbat 
nis nat wrong; for so as every jugement is 
thededeordoingeofhim that demetb,itbi/ 
bovetbtbat every wight per forme the werk 
and bis entencioun, nat of foreine power, 
but of his propre power* 
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Metre IV. 

Quondam porticus attulit. 

Be porcbe, that is to seyn, a 
gate of the town of Htbenes 
tberas philosopbres badden 
hir congregacioun to desput/ 
en, tbilke porcbe brougbte 
somtymeolde men, fulderke 
in hir sentences, that is to seyn, pbiloso- 
pbrestbat higbten Stoiciens,tbat wenden 
that images and sensibilitees, that is to 
seyn, sensible imaginaciouns, or elles ima/ 
ginaciouns of sensible thinges, weren cm/ 
prein ted into sowles fro bodies wttboute- 
fortb; as who seith, that tbilke Stoiciens 
wenden that the sowle badde ben naked of 
itself, as a mirour or a dene parcbemin, so 
that alle figures mosten first comen fro 
thinges fro witbouteforth into sowles, & 
ben empreintedintosowlesiTZcxt: rigbtas 
we ben wont somtyme, by aswiftepointel, 
toficcben lettres empreintedintbesmotb- 
enesse or in the pleinnesse of the table of 
wex or in parcbemin that ne bath no figure 
nenote in it. Glose. Butnowarguetb Boece 
ayeins that opinioun, and seith thus: But 
yif the tbryvinge sowle ne unpleytetb no¬ 
thing, that is to seyn, ne doth nothing, by 
his propre moevinges, but suffretb and 
ly tb subgit to tho figures andto tho notes 
of bodies witboutefbrth, and yildetb im¬ 
ages ydel and veyn in the manere of a mir/ 
our, whennes tbryvetb thanne or wbennes 
comth tbilke knowinge in our sowle, that 
discernetb & biboldeth alle thinges?Hnd 
whennes is tbilke strengthe that bibold- 
etbtbe singuler thinges; or wbennes is the 
strengthe tbatdevydetb thinges yknowe; 
& tbilke strengthe that gaderetb togidere 
the thinges devyded; and the strengthe 
that cheseth bis entreebaunged wey? for 
somtyme it bevetb up the heved, that is to 
seyn, that it bevetb up the entencioun to 
right beye thinges ;& somtyme it descend/ 
etb into right lowe thin ges* Hndwban it re/ 
tornetb into himself, it reproevetb & de/ 
stroyeth the false thinges by the trewe 
thinges. Certes, this strengthe is cause 
more efficient, and mochel more mighty to 
seen & to knowe thinges, than thilkecause 
that suffretb and recetvetb the notes and 
the figures impressed in maner of matere. 
Hlgates the passioun, that is to seyn, the 
suffraunce or the wit, in the quike body, 
goth biforn, excitinge and moevinge the 
strengtbes of the thought. Right so as 
whan that cleemesse smytetb the eyen & 
moevetb hem to seen, or right soasvois or 
soun burteletb to the eres andcommoev- 
eth hem to herkne, than is the strengthe 
of the thought ymoeved and excited, and 
clepeth forth, to semblable moevinges, the 
speces that it halt witbinne itself; and ad- 
detb tho speces to the notes and to the 






tbinges witboutefortb, and medletb tbc 
images of tbinges witboutefortb to tbo 
formes ybidde witbinne himself* 

prose V* 

Quod si in corporibus sentiendis* 

IttCwbat yif that in 
] bodies to ben feled, 
tbatis toseyn,in the 
takinge of knowe- 
lecbinge of bodily 
tbinges* and albeit 
so that the qualt- 
JM tees of bodies, that 
£ ben objecte fro with/ 
outefortb, moeven 
&entalententbeinstruments of the wittes; 
andalbeitso that the passioun of the body, 
that is to seyn, the wit or the suffraunce, 
goth tof om the stren gtbe of the worhinge 
corage, the which passioun or suffraurice 
clepetb forth the dede of the tbogbt in 
himself, and moevetb and excitetb in this 
mene wbyle the formes that resten witb- 
innefortb; and yif that, in sensible bodies, 
as 1 have seyd, our corage nis nat ytaugbt 
or empreinted by passioun to knowe tbise 
tbinges, but demetb and knowetb, of bis 
ownestrengtbe,tbe passioun or su ffraunce 
subject to the body; mocbe more tbanne 
tbo tbinges that ben absolutand quite fro 
alle talents or afliecciouns of bodies,as God 
or bis aungeles, ne f olwen nat in discem- 
inge tbinges object fro witboutefortb, but 
they accomplissben and speden the dede 
of btr tbogbt* By this resoun tbanne tber 
comen many maner knowinges to dy verse 
and differinge substaunces. for the wit of 
the body, the wbicbe wit is naked and de¬ 
spoiled of alle other knowinges, tbilke wit 
comtb to beestes tbatnemowen natmoev- 
en bemself her and tber, as oystres and 
muscules, and other swicbe sbelle/fisb of 
the see, that clyven and ben norissbed to 
rocbes. But the imaginacioun comtb to 
remuable beestes, tbatsemen to ban talent 
to fleen or to desiren any thing* But resoun 
is alonly to the linage of mankinde, right 
as intelligence is only to tbedevyne nature; 
of which tt folwetb, that tbilke knowinge 
ismorewortb than tbiseotbre, sin it know/ 
etb by bis propre nature nat only bis su b- 
ject,aswbo seitb, it ne knowetb nat alonly 
tbatapertienetb properly to bis knowinge, 
but it knowetb the subjects of alle other 
knowinges* But bow sbal it tbanne be, yif 
that wit and imaginacioun stryven ayetn 
resoninge, & seyn, that of tbilke universel 
thing that resoun wenetb to seen, that it 
nis rigbtnaugbt? for wit & imaginacioun 
seyn that that, tbatis sensible or imagin¬ 
able, it ne may nat be universe** "Cbanne is 
either the jugement of resoun sooth, ne 
that tber nts nothing sensible; or elles,for 




that resoun wot wet that many tbinges ben 
subject to witand to imaginacioun, tbanne 
is the concepcioun of resoun veyn & false, 
which that loketb & comprebendetb that 
that is sensible and singuler as universel* 
Hnd yif that resoun wolde answeren ayein 
to tbise two, tbatis to seyn, to witte <& to 
imaginacioun, and seyn, that sootbly she 
birself, that is to seyn, resoun, loketb and 
comprebendetb, by resoun of universali- 
tee, botbe that that is sensible & that that 
is imaginable; and that tbilke two, that is 
to seyn, wit and imaginacioun, ne mowen 
nat streccben ne enbansen bemself to the 
knowinge of universalitee, for that the 
knowinge of bem ne may exceden ne sur- 
mounte the bodily figures; certes, of the 
knowinge of tbinges, men ougbten rather 
yeven credence to the more stedefastand 
to the more parfit jugement* In this maner 
stryvinge tbanne, we that ban strengtbe 
of resoninge & of imagininge and of wit, 
that is to seyn, by resoun and by imagina¬ 
cioun and by wit, we sbolde rather preyse 
the cause of resoun; as who seitb, than 
the cause of wit and of imaginacioun* 
^SJMBJvHBkG thing is it, that the re¬ 
soun of mankindenewenetbnattbat 
the devyne intelligence biboldetb or 
knowetb tbinges to comen, but right as 
the resoun of mankinde knowetb bem. 
for tbou arguestandseyst thus; tbatyif 
it ne seme nat to men that some tbinges 
ban certein & necessarie bitydinges, they 
ne mowen nat ben wist bifom certeinly to 
bityden.Hndtbannenistbernoprescience 
of tbilke tbinges; and yif we trowe that 
prescience be in tbise tbinges, tbanne is 
tber nothing that it ne bitydetb by neces- 
sitee. But certes, yif we migbten ban the 
jugement of the devyne tbogbt, as we ben 
parsoneres of resoun, right so as we ban 
demed that it bebovetb that imaginacioun 
and wit be binetbe resoun, right so wolde 
we demen that it were rigbtf ul thing, that 
mannes resoun ougbte to su bmitten itself 
and to ben binetbe the divyne tbogbt* for 
which, yif that we mowen, as who seitb, 
that, yif that we mowen, X counseyle, that 
we enbanse us into the beigbte of tbilke 
sovereyn intelligence; for tber sbal resoun 
wel seen that, that it nemay nat btholden 
in itself. Hnd certes that is this, in wbat 
maner the prescience of God seetb alle 
tbinges certeins and diffims shed,althogb 
they ne ban no certein issues or bityding¬ 
es ; ne this is non opimoun, but it is rather 
the simplicitee of the sovereyn science, 
that nis nat enclosed nor ysbet wttbin 
none boundes* 
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Metre V. 

Quam varus terns animalia permeant 

F>6 beestes passen by the 
erthes byful diverse figures, 
for som of hem ban hir bo¬ 
dies straugbt and crepen in 
the dust, and drawen after 
hem a tras or a foruh ycon- 
tinued; that is to seyn,as nadres or snah es. 
Hnd other bees tes, by t b e wandringe light# 
nesse of hir winges* beten the windes, and 
over/swimmen the spaces of the longe eyr 
by moist fleeinge. Hndotber beestes glad# 
en bemsclf to diggen hir tras or hir step¬ 
pes in the erthe with hir goin gs or with hir 
feet* & to goon either by the grene fetdes, 
or elles to walhen under the wodes. Hnd 
albeit so that thou seest that tbeyalledis# 
corden by diverse formes* algates hir faces, 
enctined* hevieth hir dulle wittes. Only the 
linage of man heveth heyeste hisheyehev# 
ed* and stondeth light with his upright 
body* and biholdeth the erthes under him, 
Hnd, but yif thou* ertbely man* wexest 
yvel outof thy wit,this figure amonestetb 
thee, thataxest the hevene with thy rigbte 
visage* and bast areysed thy f orebeved, to 
beren up abeigb thy corage; so that thy 
thoght ne be natyheviedneputlowe under 
fote* sin that thy body is so heye areysed. 




prose VI. 

Quoniam igitur, uti paullo ante. 

-W^wu^jw R eRfOR thanne* 

as I have shewed a 
litel herbiforn* that 
al thing that is y wist 
nis nat hnowen by 
his nature propre* 
but by the nature of 
hem that compre- 
henden it, tat us lobe 
now,inasmochelas 
it is levef ul to us, as who seitb* lat us loke 
now as we mowen* which that the estat is 
ofthedevynesubstauncejsotbatwemow# 
en eek hnowen what his science is. Che 
commune jugement of alle creatures re- 
sonables thann e is this: that God is etern e. 
Lat us considere thanne what is etemitee; 
for certes that sbal sbewen us togider e the 
devyne nature and the devyne science. 

|CGR]NTC6G, thanne, is parfitpos# 
sessioun & altogidere of lyf inter# 
'minable; and that sheweth more 
cleerly by the comparisoun or the colla- 
cioun of temporel tbinges. for al thing 
that livetb in tyme it is present* and pro- 
cedeth fro preterits into futures, that is 
to seyn, fro tyme passed into tyme com- 
inge; ne therm's nothing establisshed in 
tyme that may embraces togider al the 
space of his lyf. for certes* yit ne hath it 
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taken the tyme of tomorwe* and it hath 
lost the tyme of yisterday. Hnd certes* in 
the lyf of this day, ye ne liven no more but 
right as in the moevable & transitorie mo¬ 
rn en t. Channe tbilhe thing that suffretb 
temporel condtcioun, altbogb that itnever 
bigan to be, ne tbogh it never cese for to 
be* as Hristotle demed of the world, and 
althogh that the lyf of it bestrecchedwith 
infin itee of tym e* yit algates nis it no s wich 
thing that men mighten trowen by right 
that it is eterne. for altbogb that it com- 
prehendeand embrace the space of lyf *n- 
fimt*yit algates ne embracetb it nat the 
space of the lyf altogider; for it ne hath 
nat the futures that ne ben nat yit* ne itne 
hath no lenger the preterits that ben ydoon 
or ypassed. But tbilke thing thanne, that 
hath & comprehendeth togider al the pten# 
tee of the lyf interminable, to whom theme 
failetb naught of the future* and to whom 
tber nis naught of the preterit escaped nor 
ypassed* thilke same is ywitnessed and 
yproeved by right to be eterne. Hnd it bi- 
bovetb by necessitee that tbilke thing be 
alwey present to himself*and compotent; 
as who seitb, alwey present to himself* & 
somightythatalberigbtat hisplesaunce; 
& that be baveal present the infinitee of the 
moevable tyme, her for som men trowen 
wrongfully that* whan they beren that it 
semede to plato that this worldne hadde 
never bigtnninge of tyme* ne that it never 
sbal ban failinge* they wenen in thismaner 
that this world bemaked coetemewitb bis 
maker; as who seitb, they wene that this 
world and God ben maked togider eterne* 
and tbatisawrongfulweninge. for other 
thing is it to ben ylad by lyf interminable* 
as plato graunted to the world* and other 
tbingis it to embrace togider al the present 
of the lyf interminable* the wbicbe thing 
it is cleer and manifest that It is propre to 
the devyne thoght* 

■ G itne sholde nat semen to us* that 
God is elder thanne tbinges that ben 
ymaked by quantitee of tyme* but 
rather by the propretee of his simple na¬ 
ture. for this ilke infinitmoevingeof tern# 
porel tbinges folwetb this presentarie es# 
tat of lyf unmoevable; and so as it ne may 
nat countref eten it ne feynen it ne be even# 
lyke to it for the inmoevabletee* that is 
to seyn* that is in the etemitee of God* it 
faileth and falletb into moevinge fro the 
simplicitee of the presence of God* and 
disencreseth into the infinit quantitee of 
future and of preterit: and so as it ne may 
nat ban togider al the plentee of the lyf* al# 
gates yit* for as moebe as it necesetb never 
for to ben in sommaner*itsemethsomdel 
to us* that it folwetb & resembletb thilke 
thingtbat it ne may nat atayne to nef ulfil# 
ten* and bindeth itself to som maner pre- 






sence of this litel and swifte moment: the 
which presence of this litel & swifte mo¬ 
ment, for that it bereth a maner image or 
lyknesse of the ay/dwellinge presence of 
God, it graunteth,to swicbe maner tbing- 
es as it bitydetb to, that it semeth hem as 
thise thinges han yben, and ben* 

p|j®ND,ft>r that the presence of swicb 
r Htel moment ne may nat dwelte, 
tberfor it ravissbed and took the 
infinit wey of tyme, that is to seyn, by 
successioun; and by this maner is it y- 
doon, for that it sholde continue the lyf 
in goinge, of the whiche lyf it ne mighte 
nat enbrace the plentee in dwellinge. Hnd 
fortby,yif we wollenputten worthy names 
to thinges, and folwen plato, lat us seye 
thanne soothly, that God is eterne, & the 
world is perpetuel* thanne, sin that every 
jugement knoweth and comprehendeth 
by his owne nature thinges that ben sub¬ 
ject unto him, ther is soothly to God, al- 
weys,an eterne and presentarie estat; and 
the science of him, that over/passeth at 
temporelmoevement, dwelleth in the sinv 
plicitee of his presence, and embraceth 
and considereth alle the infinit spaces of 
tymes, preterits and futures, and loketh, 
in bis simple knowinge, alle thinges of 
preterit right as they weren ydoon pre¬ 
sently right now* Yif thou wolt thanne 
thenken & avyse the prescience, by which 
it knoweth alle thinges, thou ne shal nat 
demen it as prescience of thinges to com/ 
en, but thou sbalt demen it more right¬ 
fully that it is science of presence or of 
instaunce, that never ne failetb* for which 
itnisnatyclepedprevidence, but itsholde 
rather ben cleped purviaunce, that is es- 
tablisshed ful ferfro right lowe thinges, 
& biholdetb from afer alle thinges, right 
as it were fro the beye beigbte of thinges* 
Cdby axes tow thanne, or why desputest- 
ow thanne, that thilke thinges ben doon 
by necessitee whiche that ben yseyn and 
knowen by the devyne sigbte, sin that, 
f orsotbe, men nemak en nat tbilk e thin ges 
necessarie which that they seen ben ydoon 
in bir sigbte? for addetb thy biboldinge 
any necessitee to thilke thinges that thou 
biholdest presente ? & Nay, quod X* 
philosophic. 

'^s^jeRtBS, thanne, if men mighte 
maken any digne comparisoun or 

__collacioun of the presence devyne 

and of the presence of mankinde,right so 
as ye seen some thinges in this temporel 
present, right so seetb God alle thinges 
by bis eterne present, dberfore this de¬ 
vyne prescience ne ebaungetb nat the na¬ 
ture ne the propretee of thinges, but bt- 
boldeth swiche thinges present to him- 
ward as they sbullen bityde to yowward 
in tyme to comen. N® it confoundeth nat 



the jugement of thinges; but by o sigbte 
of his thought, he knoweth the thinges 
to comen, as wet necessarie as nat neces¬ 
sarie. Right so as whan ye seen togider a 
man walken on the erthe and the sonne 
arysen in the bevene, albeit so that ye seen 
and biholden that oon and that other to¬ 
gider, yitnatheles ye demen and discemen 
that that oon is voluntarie and that other 
necessarie. Right so thanne the devyne 
lookinge, biholdinge alle thinges under 
him,netroubleth natthequaliteeof thing/ 
es that ben certeinly present to him ward; 
but,as to the condicioun of tyme,forsotbe, 
they ben future, for which it folwetb, that 
this nis noon opinioun, but rather a stede- 
fast knowinge, ystrengtbed by sooth- 
nesse,tbat,whanne that God knoweth any 
thing to be, he ne unwot nat that thilke 
thing wantetb necessitee to be; this is to 
seyn, that, whan that God knoweth any 
thing to bityde, be wot wel that it ne hath 
no necessitee to bityde. 

fflD Vif thou seyst beer,that thilke 
thing that God seetb to bityde, it 
nemay nat un bityde (as who seitb, 
it mot bityde), and thilke thing that ne 
may nat un bityde it mot bityde by neces - 
sitee, and that thou streyne me by this 
name of necessitee: certes, X wolwel con¬ 
fesses and biknowe a thing of ful sad 
troutbe, but unnetbe shal ther any wight 
moweseen it or cometherto, but yif that 
he be biholderof the devyne thogbt.forl 
wot answeren thee thus: that thilke thing 
that is future, whan it is referred to the 
devyne knowinge, thanne is it necessarie; 
but certes, whan it is understonden in bis 
owne kinde, men seen it is outrely free, & 
absolut fro alle necessitee. 



® DR certes, ther ben two maneres 
of necessiteeXhatoon necessitee 
is simple,as thus: that it bibovetb 
by necessitee, that alle men be mortal or 
deedly. Hnotber necessitee is conditionet, 
as thus: yif thou wost that a man walketh, 
it bibovetb by necessitee that he walke. 
thilke thing thanne that any wight hath 
yknowe to be, it ne may ben non other 
weyes thanne be knoweth it to be. But 
this condicioun ne draweth nat with hir 
thilke necessitee simple, for certes, this 
necessitee condition el, the propre nature 
of it ne maketb it nat, but the adjeccioun 
of the condicioun maketh it* for no ne¬ 
cessitee ne constreynetb a man to gon, 
that goth by his propre wil; albeit so that, 
whan be goth, that it is necessarie that he 
goth. Right on this same maner thanne, 
yif that the purviaunce of God seetb any 
thing present, than mot thilke thing ben 
by necessitee, altbogb that it ne have no 
necessitee of his owne nature. But certes, 
the futures that bityden by freedom of 
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arbitre, ©od sccth hem alle togider pre¬ 
sent. 0>ise thinges thanne, yif they ben 
referred to the devyne sigbte, thanne ben 
they mahed necessarie by the condicioun 
of the devyne finowinge. But certes, yif 
thilhe thinges be considered by bemself, 
they ben absolut of necessitee, and ne for/ 
leten nat ne cesen nat of the libertee of 
hir owne nature, thanne, certes, withoute 
doute, alle the thinges shollen ben doon 
which that ©od wot biforn that they ben 
to comen. But som of hem comen and bi- 
tyden of free arbitre or of free wide, that, 
albeit so that they bityden, yit algates ne 
lese they nat hir propre nature in beinge; 
by the which first, or that they weren y- 
doon, they hadden power nat to han bitid. 
Boece. 

RHC is this to seyn thanne, quod 
X, that thinges ne ben nat neces- 
sarie by hir propre nature, so as 
they comen in alle maneres in the lyfinesse 
of necessitee by the condicioun of the de¬ 
vyne science? 
philosophic. 

B filS is the difference, quod she; that 
tho thinges tbatXpurposede thee a 
litel heerbiforn, that is to seyn, the 
sonne arysinge and the man walfiinge, 
that, tberwhyles that thilfie thinges been 
ydoon, they ne mighte nat ben undoon; 
natbeles, thatoon of hem, or it was ydoon, 
it biboved by necessitee that it was ydoon, 
but nat that other. Right so is it here, that 
the thinges that ©od hath present, with¬ 
oute doute they shollen been. But som of 
hem descendeth of the nature of thinges, 
as the sonne arysinge; and som descend¬ 
ed of the power of the doeres, as the man 
walfiinge. "Channe seide X no wrong, that 
yif these thinges ben referred to the de¬ 
vyne finowinge, thanne ben they neces- 
sarie;andyif they ben considered by hem/ 
self, thanne ben they absolut fro the bond 
of n ecessitee. Right so as alle thinges that 
apereth or sheweth to the wittes, yif thou 
ref erre it to resoun, it is universel; and yif 
thou ref erre it or tofie it to itself, than is it 
singuler. But now, yif thou seyst thus, 
that yif it be in my power to ebaunge my 
purpos, than shal X voide the purviaunce 
of God, whan that, peraventure, X shal 
ban ebaungedthe thinges that he hnoweth 
biforn, thanne shal X answere thee thus. 
Certes, thou mayst wel chaunge thy pur¬ 
pos; but, for as mochel as the present 
soothnesse of the devyne purviaunce bi- 
boldeth that thou mayst ebaunge thy pur/ 
pos, and whether thou wolt ebaunge it or 
no, & whiderward that thou tome it, thou 
ne mayst nat eschuen the devyne presci¬ 
ence; right as thou ne mayst natfleen the 
sigbte of the presente eye, although that 
thou tome thyself by thy free wil into 
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dyverse acciouns. But thou mayst seyn 
ayetn: Row shal it thanne be ? Shal nat the 
devyne science be chaunged by my dis- 
posicioun, whan that X wol o thing now, 
and now another? Hnd thilfie prescience, 
ne semetb it nat to entreebaunge stoundes 
of finowinge; as who seitb, ne shal it nat 
seme to us, that the devyne prescience en- 
treebaungetb btse dyverse stoundes of 
finowinge, so that it finowe sumtyme o 
thing and sumtyme the contrarie of that 
thing ?^J^o, f orsotbe, quod X. 
philosophic. 

?OR the devyne sigbte renneth to- 
forn and seetb alle futures, and 
clepetb hem ayein, and retometb 
hem to the presence of bis propre finow¬ 
inge; ne be ne entreebaungeth nat, so as 
thou wenest, the stoundes of forfinow- 
in ge, as now this,now that; but be ay dwel/ 
linge comtb biforn, and embracetb at o 
stroofi alle thy mutaciouns. Hnd this pre¬ 
sence to comprebenden and to seen alle 
thinges, ©od ne hath nat tafien it of the 
bitydinge of thinges to come, but of bis 
propre simplicitee. Hnd berby is assotled 
thilhe thing that thou puttest a litel ber- 
biforn, that is to seyn, that it is unworthy 
thing toseyn, that ourfuturesyeven cause 
of the science of God, for certes, this 
strengthe of the devyne science, which 
that embracethalle thinges by bispresen- 
tarie finowinge, establissbeth maner to 
alle thinges, and it ne owetb naught to 
latter thinges; and sin that these thinges 
ben thus, that is to seyn, sin that neces¬ 
sitee nis nat in thinges by the devyne pre- 
scien ce,tban is therfreedom of arbitre,that 
dwelletb bool and unwemmed to mortal 
men, ]Se the lawes ne purposen nat wifi- 
fiedly medes and peynes to the willinges 
of men that ben unbounden and quite of 
alle necessitee. Hnd ©od, bibolder & for- 
witer of alle thinges, dwelletb above; and 
the present eterniteeof bis sigbte renneth 
alwey with the dyverse qualitee of oure 
dedes, despensinge & ordeyninge medes 
to goode men, and torments to wihfied 
men. ]STe in ydel ne in veyn ne ben ther nat 
put in ©od hope and preyeres, that ne 
mowen nat ben unspeedful ne withoute 
effect, whan they ben rightful. 

^^XCRSCOJNX) thanne and esebue 
* thou vyces; worshiped love thou 
J virtues; areys thy corage to right/ 
ful hopes;yilde thou bumble preyeres a- 
heigb. ©ret necessitee of prowesse & vertu 
is en charged & commaunded to yow,yif ye 
nilnatdissimulen; sin that ye worfien and 
doon, that is to seyn, your dedes or your 
worfies, biforn the eyen of tbzjuge that 
seetb and demeth alle thinges. ^o whom 
be glorye and worsbipe by infinit tymes. 
Hmen, 




Chat made a deedly sleping soun, 

Hnd ronnen doun right by a cave 
"Chat was under a roll he ygrave 
Htrud the valey,wonder depe. 

Cber tbise goddes laye and slepe, 

Morpheus, and eclympasteyre, 

"Chat was the god of stepes beyre, 

"Chat slepe and did non other werh* 

B PXS cave was also as derh 
Hs belle pit overal aboute; 

Cbey bad good leyser for to route 
"Co envye, who might slepe beste; 

Some benge bir chin upon bir breste 
Hnd slepe upright, bir heed ybed, 

Hnd some laye naked in bir bed, 

Hnd slepe wbyles the dayes laste. 

B PXS messager com flying faste, 

Hnd cryed : O bo t awak anon t 
Pit was for nogbt; tber berde him non, 
Hwak f quod be, who is, ly tb there ? 

Hnd blew bis bom right in bir ere, 

Hnd cryed Hwaketb f wonder bye, 

Cbis god of slepe, with bis oon ye 
Cast up,axed; COlbo clepetb there? 
jS^Rit am X, quod this mesagere; 

7uno bad thou sbuldest goon, 
j^Hnd tolde him what be sbulde doon 
Hs X have told yow heretofore; 

Pit is no need reberse bit more; 

Hnd wente bis wey, wban be bad sayd, 
this god of slepe abray d 
1 Out of bis slepe, and gan to goon, 

Hnd did as be bad bede him doon; 

"Cook up the dreynte body sone, 

Hnd bar bit forth toHlcyone, 

Pis wyf the quene, tberas she lay, 

Right even a quarter before day, 

Hnd stood right at bir beddes fete, 

Hnd called bir, right as she bete, 

By name, and seyde: ]My swete wyf, 

Hwak f let be your sorwf ul lyf f 
for in your sorwe tber lytb no reed; 
for certes, swete, X nam but deed; 

Ye sbulme never on lyveysee. 

But good swete berte, look that ye 
Bury my body, at wbtebe a tyde 
Ye mowe bit finde the see besyde; 

Hnd farwel, swete, my worldes blisset 
X praye god your sorwe lisse; 

"Co litel why l our blisse lastetb f 

JXCP that bir ey en up she casteth, 

Hnd saw nogbt: H f quod she,for sorwe 1 
' Hnd deyed within the tbridde morwe. 
But wbat she sayde more in that swow 
X may not telle yow as now, 

Pit were to longe for to dwelle; 

My first matere X wil yow telle, 

GXberfor X have told this thing 
Of Hlcione and Seys the king* 





OR thus moebe dar X saye wel, 

X bad be dolven everydel, 

Hnd deed, right through defaute of 
sleep, 

Xf X nad red and taken keep 

_Of this tale next before: 

Hnd X wol telle yow wberf ore; 
for X ne might, for bote ne bale, 

Slepe, or X bad red this tale 
Of this dreynte Seys the king, 

Hnd of the goddes of sleping, 

Ulban X bad red this tale wel, 

Hnd overloked bit everydel, 

JMe thoughte wonder if bit were so; 
for X bad never herd speke,or tbo, 

Of no goddes that coude make 
JVTen for to slepe,ne for to wake'; 
f or Xne knew never god but oon. 

Hnd in my game X sayde anoon, 

Hnd yet me list right evel to pleye: 

^Rather then that Xsbuldedeye 
Cbrougb defaute of sleping thus, 

X woldeyive tbilke Morpheus, 

Or bis goddess e, dame luno, 

Or som wight elles, X ne rogbte who, 

Co make me slepe and have som reste; 

X wil yive him the alderbeste 
Yif t that ever be abood bis lyve, 

Hnd here on warde, right now, as bly ve; 

Xf be wol make me slepe a ly te, 

Of downe of pure dowves wbyte 
X wil yive him a f ether/bed, 

Rayed with golde, and right wel cled 
Xn fyn blah satin doutremere, 

Hnd many a pilow, and every bere 
Of clothe of Reynes, to slepe sof te; 

Pirn tbar not nede to tumen of te, 

Hnd X wol yive him al that falles 
Co a ebam bre; and al bis balles 
X wol do peynte with pure golde, 

Hnd tapite bem fulmany folde 
Of oosute; this sbal be have, 

Xf I wiste wber were bis cave, 

Xf be can make me slepe sone, 

Hs did the goddesse Hlcione. 

Hnd thus this tike god, Morpheus, 

May winne of me mo fees thus 
Chan ever be wan; and to Tuno, 

Chat is bis goddesse, X sbal so do, 

X trow that she sbal bolde her payd. 

IPHDDG unnetb that word ysayd 



Right thus as X have told bit yow, 
I Chat sodeyn ly, X niste bow, 
Swicb a lust anoon me took 
Co slepe, that right upon my book 
Xfllaslepe,and tberwitb even 
Me mette so inly swete a sweven, 

So wonderful, that never yit 
X trowe no man badde the wit 
Co conne wel my sweven rede; 
jNfo, not Joseph, witboute drede, 

Of Cgipte, be that redde so 
Che kinges meting pbarao, 
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me book of me pacnesse^me 


HI is y licbe good to me, 

Xoye or sorowe, wberso hit be, 
f or X have feting in nothing, 

But, as it were, a mased thing, 

Htway in point to falle adoun; 
for sory imaginacioun 
Xs alway hoolly in my minde. 

B ]^D wet ye wite, agaynes kinde 
Hit were to liven in this wyse; 
for nature wolde nat suffyse 
"Co noon erthely creature 
]Not longe tyme to endure 
Cttitboute slepe,and been in sorwe; 
HndXnemay,ne night nemorwe, 
Slepe; and thus m elan colye, 

Hnd dreed X have for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe, and hevinesse 
Rath sleyn my spirit of quiknesse, 
'Chat X have lost al lustihede, 

Sucbe fantasyes ben in myn hede 
So X not what is best to do, 

■ CTC m en mighte axe me, why so 
X may not slepe, and what me is ? 
But natbeles, who aske this 
keseth bis ashin g trewely. 

JMyselven can not telle why 
'Che sooth; but trewely,as X gesse, 


GR6C fcdOjVDSR, BY "CRXS U6 RCB, 
Row that X live, for day ne nigbte 
Xmay nat slepe wel nigh nogbt; 

X have so many an ydel thoght 
purely for defaute of slepe, 

TZhat, by my trouthe, X tahe kepe 
Of nothing, how bit cometb or goth, 
Yemenis nothing leef nor loth. 
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X bolde bit be a siknesse 

"Chat X have suflfred this eight yere, 

Hnd yet my bote is never the nere; 
for tber is pbisicien but oon, 

"Chat may me bele: but that is doom 
passe we over until eft; 

"Chat wit not be, moot nede be left; 

Our first matere is good to kepe. 

[O whan X saw X might not slepe, 

Cil now late, this other night, 

___ Upon my bedde X sat upright, 

Hnd bad oon reebe me a book, 

H romaunce, and be bit me took 
Co rede and dryve the night away; 
forme tbogbte it better play 
"Chen playen either at chesse or tables. 

in this boke were writen fables 
Chat clerkes hadde, in old tyme, 

Hnd other poets, put in ryme 
Co rede, and for to be in min de 
Sibyl men loved the lawe of kinde. 

Chis book ne spak but of such thinges. 

Of querns lyves,andof hinges, 

Hnd many othere thinges smale. 

Hmonge al this X fbnd a tale 
Cbatme tbougbtea wonder thing. 

B RXS was the tale: Cher was a king 
Chat bigbte Seys, and hadde a wyf, 
Che beste that mighte bere lyf; 

Hnd this quene bigbte Hlcyone, 

So hit befel, tberaf ter son e, 

Chis king wolde wen den oversee, 

Co tellen shortly, whan that he 
Slas in the see, thus in this wyse, 

Socbe a tempest gan to ryse 
Chat brak bir mast,and made it falle, 

Hnd clefte bir ship, and dreinte hem alte, 
Chat never was founden, as it telles, 

Bord ne man, ne nothin g elles. 

Right thus this king Seys loste bis lyf, 

?OSl for to speken of his wyf: 

Chis lady, that was left at home, 

Rath wonder, that the king ne come 
Room, for hit was a longe term e, 

Hnon her berte gan to erme; 

Hnd for that bir tbougbte evermo 
Rit was not wel be dwelte so, 

She longed so after the king 
Chat certes, bit were a pitous thing 
Co telle bir bertely sorwful lyf 
Chat hadde,alas f this noble wyf; 
for him she loved alderbest. 

Hnon she sente botbe eest and west 
Co seke him, but they founde nought. 

jJvHSI quoth she, that X was wroughtf 
I Hnd wber my lord, my love, be deed ? 
Certes, X nil never ete breed, 

X make avowe to my god here, 

But Xmowe of my lorde bere f 
^Such sorwe this lady to her took 
Chat trewely X, which made this book, 

Rad swicb pite and swich rowtbe 
Co rede bir sorwe, that, by my trowtbc, 
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X f erde the worse al the morwe 
Hf ter, to tbenken on her sorwe. 

30 whan she coude bere no word 
Chat no man mighte fynde hir lord, 
f ul oft she swouned, and seide Hlas 1 
for sorwe f ul nigh wood she was, 

]^e coude she no reed but oon; 

But doun on knees she satanoon, 

Hnd weep, that pite was to bere. 

Sgsssd JVieRCYf swete lady deret 
Jpjlg' Quod she to 7uno, bir goddesse; 
i&iHr Relp me out of this distresse, 

Hnd yeve m e grace my lord to see 
Sone, or wite wberso be be, 

Or how he fareth, or in what wyse, 

Hnd X shal make you sacrify se, 

Hnd boolly youres become X shal 
Cdith good wil, body, berte, and al; 

Hnd but thou wilt this, lady swete, 

Send me grace to slepe, and mete 
Xn my slepe som certeyn sweven, 

<nbertbrougb that I may knowen even 
Cdbether my lord be quik or deed. 

aiitb that word she beng doun the heed, 
Hndfil aswown as cold as ston; 

Rir women caugbte her up anon, 

Hnd broghten bir in bed al naked, 

Hnd she, f orweped and forwaked, 

W&s wery, and thus the dede sleep 
fil on her, or she toke keep, 

Cbrougb 7uno, that bad herd bir bone, 

Chat made bir for to slepe sone; 
for as she prayde, so was don, 

Xn dede; fortune, right anon, 

Called thus her messagere 
Co do her erande, and be com nere. 
dhan be was come, she bad him thus: 

O bet, quod 7uno, to JMorpbeus, 

Chou knowest him wel, the god of sleep; 
|^ow understond wet, and tak keep. 

Sey thus on my balfe, that he 
Go faste into the grete see, 

Hnd bid him that, on alle thing, 

Re take up Seys body the king, 

Chat ly th f ul pale and nothing rody. 

Bid him crepe into the body, 

Hnd do it goon to Hlcyone 
Che quene, tber she lytb alone, 

Hnd she we hir shortly, bit is no nay. 

Row hit was dreynt this other day; 

Hnd do the body speke so 
Right as bit was wont to do, 

Che whyles that bit was on lyve. 

Go now faste, and by thee bly vet 

B RXS messager took leve and wente 
Open his wey e, and never ne stente 
Cil he com to the derke valeye 
Chat stan t by twene roebes tweye, 

Cher never yet grew corn ne gras, 

]^e tree, ne nothing that ought was, 

Beste, ne man, ne nothing elles, 

Save there were a f ewe welles 
Camerenning fro the cliffes adoun, 






Cbe Book JVo more than coude the leste of us; 
of the J^e nat scarsly M^crobeus, 

Ouchesse (Re that wroot al tbavisioun 
Chat be mette, king Scipioun, 

■Che noble man, the Hffrican, 
Swicbemervayles fortuned than) 

X trowe, arede my dremes even, 

1,0, thus bit was, this was my sweven. 


G tbougbte thus: that bit 
was May, 

Hnd in the dawning tberX 

lay, 

]Me mette thus, In my bed 
al naked: 

X loked forth, for I was 
waked 

(Hitb smale foules a gret 
bepe, 

Chat bad affrayed me out of slepe 
Cbrougb noyse and swetnesse of bir song; 
Hnd, as me mette, they sate among, 
dpon my ebambre/roof witboute, 
tlpon the tyles,al aboute, 

Hnd songen, evericb in bis wyse, 

■Che moste sotempne servyse 
By note, that ever man, X trowe, 

Rad herd; for som of hem song lowe, 

Som bye, and al of oon acorde* 

'Co telle shortly, at oo worde, 

(Has never yberd so swete a Steven, 

But bit bad be a thing of beven; 

So m ery a soun, so swete en tun es, 

Chat certes, for the toune of Cewnes, 

X nolde but X bad herd hem singe, 
for al my ebambre gan to ringe 
Cbrougb singing of bir armonye, 
for instrument nor melody e 
(Has nowber herd yet half so swete, 

JSor of acorde half so mete; 
for tber was noon of hem that feyned 
Co singe, for ecb of bem him peyned 
Co finde out mery crafty notes; 

Cbey ne spared not bir tbrotes, 

Hnd, sootb to seyn,my ebambre was 
f ul wel depeynted, and with glas 
(Here al the windowes wel yglased, 
f ul dere, and nat an bole ycrased, 

Chat to bebolde bit was gret joy e. 
for boolty al the stone of Croy e 
(Has in the glasing ywrogbt thus, 

Of Gctor and king priamus, 

Of Hcbilles and J^amedon, 

Of Medea and of las on, 

Of Paris, Gleyne, and Xavyne. 

Hnd alle the walles with colours fyn e 
(Here peynted, botbe text and glose, 

Of al the Romaunce of the Rose. 

JMy windowes weren sbet ecbon, 

Hnd through the glas the sunne sbon 
dpon my bed with brigbte bemes, 

(Hitb many glade gitden stremes; 

388 


Cbe Bream. 




Hnd eek the wetken was so fair, 

Blew, bright, clere was the air, 

Hnd f ul atempre, for sotbe, bit was; 
for n other cold nor boot bit nas, 

]NTe in al the welken was a cloude. 

)]NB as X lay thus, wonder loude 
JVTe tbougbte Xberde an bunte blowe 
Cassaye bis bom, and for to knowe 
(Hbetber bit were clere or bors of soune. 

■ RGRB6 goinge, up and doune, 

Men, bors, boundes, and other thing; 
Hnd al men speken of bunting, 

Row they wolde slee the bert with strengtbe, 
Hnd bow the bert bad, upon lengtbe* 

So moebe embosed,Xnotnow wbat* 
Hnomrigbt, whan X herde that, 

Row they wolde on bunttnge goon, 

X was right glad,and upanoon; 

X took my bors,and forth X wente 
Out of my ebambre; X never stente 
Cil X com to the f eld witboute. 

Cher overtook X a gret route 
Of buntes and eek of foresteres, 

(Hitb many relayes and lymeres, 

Hnd byed bem to the forest faste, 

Hnd X with bem; so at the laste 
Xasked oon, tadde a lymere: 

Say, f elow, who sbal bunten here 
Quod X; and be answerde ageyn; 

Sir, tbemperour Octovten, 

Quod be, and is beer faste by. 

goddes balfe, in good tyme, quod X, 

Go we fastef and gan to ryde. 

HI ban we came to the forest/side, 

Gvery man dide, right anoon, 

Hs to buntingfil to doon. 

Cbe may ster/bun te anoon, fot/boot, 

(Hitb a gret borne blew three moot 
Ht the uncoupling of bis boundes. 

(Hitbin a why l the bert yf ounde is, 
Ybalowed, and reebased faste 
konge tyme; and at the laste, 

Cbis bert rused and stalaway 
fro alle the boundes a prevy way. 

Cbe boundes badoversbote bem alle, 

Hnd were on a defaute yfalte; 

Cberwitb the bunte wonder faste 
Blew a f orloyn at the laste. 

(HHS go walked fro my tree, 
t Hnd as X wente, tber cam by me 
H whelp, that fauned me as X stood, 
Chat badde yfolowed, and coude no good. 
Bit com and creep to me as lowe, 

Right as bit badde me yknowe, 

Rild down bis heed and joyned bis eres, 

Hnd teyde al smotbe doun bis beres. 

X wolde ban caught bit, and anoon 
Bit fledde, and was fro me goon; 

Hnd X him folwed, and bit forth wente 
Boun by a floury grene wente 
f ul tbikke of gras, f ul sof te and swete, 

(Hitb floures fele, faire under fete, 

Hnd litel used, bit seemed thus; 










for botbe flora and Zephirus, 

Cbey two that make floures growe, 

Rad mad bir dwelling tber, X trowe; 
for bit was, on to bebolde, 

Hs tbogb tbe ertbe envye wolde 
Co be gayer than tbe bevcn, 

■Co have mo floures, swicbe seven 
Hs in tbe welken stems be. 

Rit bad forgete tbe povertee 

Cbat win ter, through bis coldemorwes, 

Rad mad bit suffren, and bis sorwes; 

HI was forgeten, and that was sene, 
for al tbe wode was waxen grene, 
Swetnesse of dewe bad mad it waxe* 
|jpsig)XC is no need eek for to axe 
SJOTK Slber tber were many grene greves, 
PMS Or tbikke of trees, so f ul of leves; 
Hnd every tree stood by bimselve 
fro other wel ten foot or twelve. 

50 grete trees, so huge of strengtbe, 

Of fourty or fifty fadme lengtbe, 

Clene witboute bough or stikke, 

<&itb croppes brode,and eek as tbikke, 
Cbey werenatan incbeasonder, 

Chat bit was sbadwe overal under; 

Hnd many an bert and many an binde 
®ttas both before me and bibinde* 

Of founes, soures, bukkes, does 
CClas f ul tbe wode, and many roes, 

Hnd many squirelles, that sete 
f ul bye upon tbe trees, and ete, 

Hnd in bir maner made festes. 

Shortly, bit was so f ul of bestes, 

Chat tbogb Hrgus, tbe noble countour, 
Sete to rekene in bis coun tour, 

Hnd rekened with bis figures ten, 
for by tbo figures mowe al ken, 

Xf they be crafty, rekene and noumbre, 
Hnd telle of every thing tbe noumbre, 

Yet sbulde be fayle to rekene even 
Cbe wondres,memette in my sweven, 

dC forth they romed wonder faste 
Doun tbe wode; so at tbe laste 
X was war of a man in blak, 

Chat sat and bad y turned bis bak 
Co an oke, an huge tree, 

Lord, tbogbte X, who may that be ? 

51 bat ay letb him to sitten here ? 
Hnoon/rigbt X wente nere; 

Cban fond Xsitte even upright 
H wonder wel/faringe knight, 

By tbe maner me tbougbte so, 

Of good mocbel,and yong tberto, 

Of tbe age of four and twenty yeer. 

Upon bis berde but litel beer, 

Hnd be was clothed al in blakke. 

X stalked even unto bis bakke, 

Hnd tber X stood as stille as ought, 

Chat, sooth to say e, be saw me nought, 
f orwby be beng bis heed adoune. 

Hnd with a deedly sorwf ul soune 
Re made of ryme ten vers or twelve, 

Of a compleynt to bimselve, 
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Cbe moste pite, tbe moste rowtbe, 

Chat ever X berde; for, by my trowtbe, 

Rit was gret wonder that nature 
Might suffren any creature 
Co have swicb sorwe, and be not deed, 
f u l pitous, pale, and nothing reed, 

Re sayde a lay, a maner song, 

Slitboute note, witboute song, 

Hnd bit was this; for wel X can 
Reberse bit; right thus bit began: 

RHVB of sorwe so gret woon, 

Chat joye geteX never noon, 

JNow that X see my lady bright, 
Slbtcb X have loved with al my might, 
Xs fro me deed, and is agoon. 

Hllas, o deetbl what ay letb tbee, 
Chat thou noldest have taken me, 

SIhan that thou tokemy lady swete? 

Chat was so fayr, so fresh, so free, 

So good, that men may welysee 
Of al goodnesse she bad no metef 

i&RHjsr be bad mad thus bis complaynte, 
Ris sorowful berte gan faste faynte, 
Hnd bis spirites wexen dede; 

Cbe blood was fled, for pure drede, 

Doun to bis berte, to make him warm, 
for wel bit feted tbe berte bad barm, 

Co wite eek why bit was adrad 
By kinde,andfor to make bit glad; 
for bit is membre principal 
Of tbe body; and that made al 
Ris bewe ebaunge and wexe grene 
Hnd pale, for no blood was sene 
Xn no maner time of bis. 

^JSOOJNf tberwitb whan X saw this, 

Re f erde thus evel tber be sete, 

X wente and stood right at bis fete, 

Hnd grette him, but be spak nogbt, 

But argued with bis owne tbogbt, 

Hnd in bis witte disputed faste 
3CIby and bow bis lyf might taste; 

Rim tbogbte bis sorwes were so smerte 
Hnd lay so colde upon bis berte; 

So, through bis sorwe and bevy tbogbt, 

Made him that be ne berde me nogbt; 
for be bad wel nigh lost bis minde, 

Cbogb pan, that men ctepe god of kinde, 

Cflere for bis sorwes never so wrootb. 

?OC at tbe laste, to sayn right sooth, 

Re was war of me, bow X stood 
Before him,and dide of myn hood, 

Hnd grette him, as X best coude. 

Debonairly, and nothing loude, 

Re sayde: X prey tbee, be not wrootb, 

X berde tbee not, to sayn tbe sooth, 

TNTe X saw tbee not, sir, trewely. 

B f 0OODB sir, no f ors, quod X, 

X am right sory if X have ought 
Destroubled yow out of your thought; 
foryive me if X have mistake. 

}XS, tbamendes is light to make, 

Quod be, for tber lytb noon tberto; 

Cher is nothing missayd nor do. 
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Of bow goodly spak this knight, 

He it bad been another wight; 

Re made it noutber tough ne queynte* 
HndXsaw that,and gan meaqueynte 
Otftb him, and fond him so tretable, 

Right wonder shilf ul and resonable, 

Hs me tbogbte, for al bis bale* 

HnoonmgbtX gan finde a tale 
Co him, to lohe wber X might ought 
Rave more knowing of bis thought* 

H XR, quod X* this game is doon; 

X bolde that this bert be goon; 

Cbise buntes conne him nowber see* 
j^I do no f ors tberof, quod be, 

JMy thought is tberon never a del. 

■ Y our lord, quod X, X trow yow wcl, 

Right so me tbinhetb by your cbere. 
But, sir, oo thing wol y e here ? 

M« tbinhetb, in gret sorwe X yow see; 

But certes, good sir, yif that ye 
^CColde ought discure me your wo, 

Xwolde,as wis Godbelpemeso, 

Hmende bit, y if X can or may; 

Ye mowe preve bit by assay* 

for, by my troutbe, to make yow bool, 

X wol do al my power bool; 

Hn d telletb m e of your sorwes smerte, 
paraventure bit may ese your berte, 
that semetb f ul sehe under your syde. 

Slitb that be lohed on me asy de, 

Hs who say tb, l^fay, that wol not be, 
jgFGraunt mercy, goode frend,quod be, 

X tbanhe thee that thou woldest so, 

But bit may never the rather be do* 

T^To man may my sorwe glade, 

Chat mahetb my bewe to falle and fade, 

Hnd bath myn understanding lorn, 

“Chat me is wo that X was born f 
May nogbt make my sorwes slyde, 

JSougbt the remedies of Ovyde; 

]STe Orpheus, god of melody e, 

]Nfe Dedalus, with play es sly e; 

]^e bele me may pbisicien, 

JSTogbt Ypocras, ne ©alien; 

Me is wo that X live boures twelve; 

But who so wol assaye bimselve 
db ether bis berte can have pite 
Of any sorwe, lat him see me. 

X wreccbe, that deetb bath mad al naked 
Of alle blisse that was ever maked, 

Ywortbe worste of alle wigbtes, 

'Chat bate my dayes and my nigbtes; 

JVTy lyf, my lustes be me lotbe, 
for al welfare and X be wrotbe. 

'Che pure deetb is so my fo, 

Cbogb X wolde dey e, bit wolde not so ; 
for whan X f olwe bit, bit wol flee; 

X wolde have bit, bit nil not me* 

Chis is my peyne witboute reed, 

Hlway deying,and be not deed, 

"Chat Sesipbus, that lytb in belle, 

May not of more sorwe telle. 

Hnd who so wiste al, by my troutbe, 
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M? sorwe, bu t be badde rou the 
Hnd pite of my sorwes smerte, 

"Chat man bath a f eendly berte* 
for who so seetb me first on morwe 
May seyn, be bath ymet with sorwe; 
for X am sorwe and sorwe is X. 

B CCHS 1 and X wol telle the why; 

My song is turned to pleyntng, 

Hnd al my laughter to weping, 

My glade tbogbtes to bevinesse, 

Xn travaile is myn ydelnesse 
Hnd eek my reste; my wele is wo. 

My good is barm, and evermo 
Xn wratbe is turned my pleying, 

Hnd my delyt into sorwing. 

My» bele is turned into seeknesse, 

Xn drede is al my stkernesse. 

"Co derke is turned almy tight, 

My wit is foly, my day is night, 

My love is bate, my sleep waking. 

My mirtbe and meles is fasting, 

My countenaunce is nycete, 

Hnd al abaved wberso X be, 

My pees, in pledingand in werre; 

Hllas f bow migbte X fare werre ? 

JY boldnesse is turned to shame, 
for fals fortune bath pleyd a game 
Httecbes with me,alias 1 tbewbylel 
Cbe trayteresse fals and fulof gyle, 

Chat al bebotetb and nothing bait, 

She goth uprygbt and yet she bait, 

Chat baggetb foule and loketb faire, 

Cbe dispitouse debonaire, 

"Chat scornetb many a creature f 
Hn ydole of fals portraiture 
Xs she, for she wil sone wry en; 

She is the monstres heed y wryen, 

Hs filth over ystrawed with floures; 

Rir moste worship and bir flour is 
Co lyen, for that is bir nature; 

Witboute f eytb, lawe, or mesure 
She is fals; and ever laugbinge 
3flitb oon eye, and that other wepinge. 

Chat is brogbt up, she setal doun* 

X lykne bir to the scorpioun, 

Chat is a fals flatering beste; 
for with bis bede be maketb f este, 

But al amid bis flateringe 
mitb bis tayle be wol stinge, 

Hnd envenyme; and so wol she. 

She is tbenvyous ebarite 
Chat is ay fals, and semetb wele, 

So tumetb she bir false wbele 
Hboute, for it is nothing stable, 

J'fow by the fyre,now at table; 
f ul many oon bath she thus yblent. 

She is pley of enebauntement, 

Chat semetb oon and is nat so, 

Cbe false tbeef l what hath she do, 

Crowest thou ? by our Cord, X wol tbee seye* 
Htte cbes with me she gan to pley e; 
mitb bir false draugbtes divers 
She stal on me, and took my f ers. 








Hud whan X saw my f ers awey e, 

Hlasf I coutbeno lenger pleye, 

But seyde, farwel, swete, ywis, 

Hnd f arwel al that ever tber isf 
Cberwitb fortune seyde Cbek beref 
Hnd Mate f in mid pointe of the cbekkere 
ttlitb a poune cr vaunt, alias f 
f ul craftier to pley she was 
Cban Htbalus, that made the game 
first of the cbes: so was bis name. 

But God wolde X bad ones or twyes 
Ykoud and fmowe the jeupardyes 
"Chat coude the Grek pitbagores! 

X sbulde have pleyd the bet at cbes, 

Hnd kept my f ers the bet tberby; 

Hnd tbogb wberto ? for trewely 
X bold that wish nat worth a stree 1 
Rit bad be never the bet for me. 
for fortune can so many a wyle, 

"Cher be but fewe can bir begyle, 

Hnd eek she is the las to blame; 

Myself X wolde have do the same. 

Before God, baddeX been as she; 

She ogbte the more excused be. 
for this X say yet more tberto, 

Radde X be God and migbte have do 
My wille, whan my f ers she caugbte, 

X wolde have drawe the same draugbte. 
for, also wis God yive me reste, 

X dar wel swere she took the bestet 

jStXC through that draugbte X have lorn 
My blisse; alias 1 that X was bomf 
El for evermore, X trowe trewly, 
foral my wil,my lust boolly 
Xs turned; but yet, what to done ? 

By our kord, bit is to deye sone; 
for nothing X ne leve it nogbt, 

But live and deye right in this tbogbt, 

'Cher nis planete in firmament, 

Me in air, ne in ertbe, noon element, 

'Chat they ne yive me ay if t ecboon 
Of weping, whan X am aloon. 
for whan that X avyse me wel, 

Hnd betbenke me everydel, 

Row that tber lytb in rekening, 

Xn my sorwe, for nothing; 

Hnd bow tber levetb no gladnesse 
May gladde me of my distresse, 

Hnd bow X have lost suffisance, 

Hnd tberto X have no plesance, 

'Cban may X say,X have right nogbt. 

Hnd wban al this falletb in my tbogbt, 
Hllasf than am X overcome 1 
for that is doon is not to comet 
X have more sorwe than Cantale. 

@ ]STD wban X berde him telle this tale 
Cbus pitously, as X yow telle, 
annetbe migbte X lenger dwelle, 

Rit dide myn berte so moebe wo. 
pssjfflf GOODsirf quodX,say not sot 
JjjnT Rave som pite on your nature 
is® Chat formed yow to creature; 
Remembre yow of Socrates; 

CC 4 





for be ne counted nat three strees 
Of nogbt that fortune coude do. 
j^Mo, quod be, X can not so. 

£RY so? good sir! pardef quodX; 

Me say nogbt so, for trewely, 

Cbogb ye bad lost the f erses twelve, 
Hnd ye for sorwe mordved yourselve, 

Ye sbolde be dampned in this cas 
By as good right as Medea was, 

Chat slow bir children for 7ason; 

Hnd pby Uis als for Demopbon 
Reng birself, so wey laway f 
for be bad broke bis terme/day 
Co come to bir. Hnotber rage 
Rad Dydo, quene eek of Cartage, 

Chat slow birself, for Cneas ' 

<Has fals; a f wbicbe a fool she was f 
Hnd Bcquo dyed for Marcisus 
Moldenat love bir; and right thus 
Rath many another foly don. 

Hnd for Oalida dyed Sampson, 

Chat slow himself with a pilere. 

But tber is noon alyve here 
^Clolde for a f ers make this wo t 

[R 1 Y so ? quod be; bit is nat so; 

Chou wostful litelwbattboumenest; 
X have lost more than tbou wenest. 

Lo, s ir, bow may that be ? quod X; 

Good sir, tel me al boolly 
Xn what wyse, bow, why, and wberfore 
Chat ye have thus your blisse lore. 
|gj^JkYCRJvY> quod be, com sitadoun; 

X telle thee up condicioun 
Chat tbou boolly, with al tby wit. 

Do tbyn entent to berkene bit, 

& Y*s, sirjgFSwere tby troutbe tberto* 
^Gladlyjj^Do than bolde bertof 
j&X sbal right blytbly, so God me save, 

Roolly, with al the witte X have, 

Rere yow, as wel as X can. 

iGODDBSbalff quod be, and began: 

Sir, quod be, sitb first X coutbe 
Rave any maner wit fro youtbe, 

Or kyndely understanding 
Co comprebende, in any thing, 

Cdbat love was, in myn owne wit, 

Dredeles, X have ever yit 
Be tributary, and yiven rente 
Co love boolly with goode entente, 

Hnd through plesaunce become bis tbrat, 

Hlitb good wil, body, berte, and at, 

HI this X putte in bis servage, 

Hs to my lorde, and dide homage; 

Hnd ful devoutly prayde him to, 

Re sbulde besettemyn berte so, 

Chat it plesaunce to him were, 

Hnd worship to my lady dere. 

iMX> this was longe, and many a y eer 
^ Or that myn berte was set owber, 

Chat Xdid thus, and niste why; 

X trowe bit cam me kindely* 
paraunter X was tberto most able 
Hs a why t wal or a table ; 
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for bit to redy to caccbe and take 
HI that men wil tberin make, 

Cdberso men wol portrey e or peynte, 
Be the werkes never so queynte. 
^SB^D tbilke tymeX f erde so 




X was able to have lemed tbo, 

Hnd to have coud as wel or better, 
paraunter, other art or letter. 

But for love cam first in my thought, 
Cberfore X forgat it nought, 

X cbees love to my firste craft, 

Cberfor bit is with me y laf t. 
f orwby X took bit of so yong age, 

Chat malice badde my corage 
J'fat that tyme turned to nothin g 
Cbrougb tomocbel knowlecbtng, 
for that tyme you the, my maistresse, 
Governed me in ydelnesse; 
for hit was in my firste youthe, 

Hnd tbo f ul litel good X coutbe; 
for al my werkes were ftitttn ge, 
Hndalmy tbogbtes varyinge; 

HI were to me yliebe good, 

“Chat X knew tbo; but thus hit stood, 

XC happed that X cam on a day 
into a place, tber X say, 

Crewly, the fayrest company e 
Of ladies, that ever man with ye 
Rad seen togedres in oo place, 

Sbal X clepe hit bap other grace 
“Chat brogbte me ther ? nay, but fortune, 
“Chat is to lyen f ul comune, 

The false trayteresse, pervers, 

God wolde X coude clepe bir wers f 
for now sbe worcbetb me f ul wo, 

Hnd X wol telle sone why so. 

I^JVIOJN'G tbise ladies thus ecboon, 

- Sotb to seyn, X saw tber oon 

'Chat was lyk noon of al the route; 
for X dar swere, witbou te dou te, 

'Chat as tbe someres sonne bright 
Xs fairer, clerer,and bath more light 
Chat any planete, is in heven, 

Cbemone, or tbe sterres seven, 
for al tbe worlde, so bad she 
Surmounted hem alle of beaute, 

Of maner and of comlinesse, 

Of stature and wel set gladnesse, 

Of goodlibede so wel besey e... 

Shortly, what shall more seye? 

By God, and by bis balwes twelve, 

Xt was my swete,right as birselvef 
She bad so stedfast countenaunce. 

So noble port and meyntenaunce. 

Hnd Love, that bad herd my bone, 

Rad espyedme thus sone, 

Chat sbe f ul sone, in my thogbt, 

Hs helpe me God, so was yeau ght 
So sodenly, that X ne took 
Ro maner reed but at bir look 
Hnd at myn berte; forwby bir eyen 
So gladly,! trow, myn berte seyen, 

Chat purely tbo myn owne thogbt 
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S ey de bit were bet serve bir For nogbt 
"Chan with another to be wel. 

Hnd hit was sooth, for, every del, 

X wil anoon/rigbt telle tbee why. 

ISH3K bir daunce so comlily, 

Carole and singe so swetely, 

1 Laugbe and pleye so womanly, 
Hnd loke so debonairly, 

So goodly speke and so frendly, 

Chat certes, X trow, that evermore 
jsfas seyn so blisfulatresore. 
for every beer upon bir bede, 

Sotb to seyn, bit was not rede, 
]Venoutberyelw,nebroun bitnas; 

]Me tbogbte, most lyk gold bit was. 

Hnd wbiche eyen my lady baddef 
Debonair, goode, glade, and sadde, 
Simple, of good mocbel,nogbt to wyde; 
Cberto bir look nas not asyde, 
e overtbwert, but beset so wel, 

Rit drew and took up, everydel, 

HUe that on bir gan beholde. 

Rir eyen semedanoon she wolde 
Rave mercy; fooles wenden so; 

But hit was never tbe rather do. 

Ritnas no countrefeted thing, 

Xt was bir owne pure loking, 

Chat tbe goddesse, dame Mature, 

Rad made hem opene by mesure, 

Hnd close; for, were sbenever so glad, 

Rir loking was not foly sprad, 

^e wildely, tbogb that sbe pleyde; 

But ever, me tbogbte, bir eyen seyde, 

By God,my wratbe is al foryivef 

?RSRCKXCR bir liste so wel to live, 
1 Chat dulnesse was of bir adrad. 
She nas to sobre ne to glad; 

Xn alle thinges more mesure 
Rad never, X trowe, creature. 

But many oon with bir loke sbe berte, 
Hnd that sat bir f ul ly te at berte, 
for she knew nothing of bir thogbt ; 

But whether sbe knew, or knew bit nogbt, 
Hlgate sbe ne rogbte of bem a stree l 
Co gete bir love no ner nas be 
Chat woned at home, than be in Xnde; 
Che formest was alway bebinde* 

Bu t goode folk, over al other, 

She loved as man may do bis brother; 

Of whicbe love sbe was wonder large, 

Xn skilful places that here charge. 

£BXCfi a visage bad sbe tberto f 
Hllas t myn berte is wonder wo 
CbatXne can discryven bitt 
Me lakketh botbeGnglisb and wit 
for to undo bit at tbe f ulle; 

Hnd eek my spirits be so dulle 
So greet a thing for to devyse. 

X have no wit that can suffyse 
Co comprehenden bir beaute; 

But thus moebe dar X seyn, that sbe 
Slas rody, fresh, and lyvely hewed; 

Hnd every day bir beautee newed. 







Hnd negb bir face was alderbest; 
for certes, Nature bad swicb lest 
To make that fair, that trewly sbe 
0(as bir cbeef patron of beau tee, 

Hnd cbeef ensample of al bir werhe, 
Hndmoustre; fbr, be bit never so derhe, 

JVIe tbinbetb X see bir evermo. 

Hnd yet moreover, tbogb alle tbo 
That ever lived were now alyve, 

They ne sbolde have founde to discryve 
Xn al bir face a wihhed signe; 
for bit was sad, simple, and benigne. 
fgj®N^ which a goodly sof te speebe 
JbdjT Rad that swete, my lyves leebef 
WsOlW So frendly, and so wel ygrounded, 
Up al resoun so wel yfounded, 

Hnd so tretable to alle gode, 

That X dar swere by the rode, 

Of eloquence was never founde 
So swete a sowninge facounde, 

Nc trewer tonged, ne scorned lasse, 

Ne bet coude bele; that, by tbe masse 
X durste swere, tbogb tbe pope bit songe, 
“Chat tber was never through bir tonge 
JMan ne woman gretly harmed; 

Hs for bir, tber was al barm bid; 

Ne lasse filtering in bir worde, 

"Chat purely, bir simple recorde 
Slas founde as trewe as any bonde, 

Or troutbe of any mannes bonde* 

Ne cbyde sbe coude never a del, 

'Chat bnowetb al tbe world f ul wel* 

■ tfC swicb a faimesse of anebhe 

Rad that swete, that boon nor brebbe 
N*s tber non sene, that mis/sat. 

Rit was wbyt, smotbe, stregbt,and flat, 
di thou ten bole; and can el/boon, 

Hs by seming, bad sbe noon* 

Rir tbrote,as X have now memoire, 

Semed a round tour of y voire, 

Of good gretnesse, and nogbt to grete. 

B NO gode faire mbyte sbe bete, 

"Chat was my lady name right* 

Sbe was botbe fair and bright, 

Sbe badde not bir name wrong* 

Right faire sbuldres,and body long 
Sbe badde, and armes, every litb 
fattisb,flessby,not greet tberwitb; 

Right why te bandes, and nayles rede, 
Rounde brestes; and of good brede 
Rir bippes were, a streigbtflat bah, 

X bnew on bir non other lab 
"Chat at bir timmes nere sewing, 

Xn as f er as X bad hnowing* 

fRGRCO sbe coude so wel pleye, 

I mban that bir liste, that X dar seye, 

—_J "Chat sbe was lyb to torcbe bright, 

'Chat every man may tabe of light 
Ynogb,and bit bath never tbe lesse* 

Jf man er and of comlinesse 
Right so ferde my lady dere; 

_ I for every wight of bir manere 
JMigbt caccbe ynogb, if that be wolde, 




Xf be bad ey en bir to bebolde* 
for X dar sweren, if that sbe 
Rad among ten thousand be, 

Sbe wolde have be, at tbe leste, 

H cbeef mirour of al tbe f este, 

'Cbogb they bad stonden in a rowe, 

"Co mennes eyen that coude have bnowe* 
for wberso men bad pleyd or wabed, 

JVTe tbogb te tbe felawsbip as nabed 
mitbou ten bir, that saw X ones, 

Hs a coroune witboute stones* 

Trewely sbe was, to myn ye, 

'Cbe soleyn fenix of Hrabye, 
for tber livetb never but oon; 

Ne swicb as sbe ne bnew X noon. 


S O spebe of goodnesse; trewly sbe 
Rad as moebe debonairte 
Hs ever bad Rester in tbe bible, 

Hnd more, if more were possible* 

Hnd, sotb to seyne, tberwitbal 
Sbe bad a wit so gen eral, 

So bool enctyned to alle gode, 

'Chat al bir wit was set, by tbe rode, 
mitboute malice, upon gladnesse; 

Tberto X saw never yet a lesse 
Rarmf ul, than sbe was in doing* 

X sey nat that sbe ne bad hnowing 
mbat was barm; or elles sbe 
Rad coud no good, so tbinbetb me. 

N® trewly, for to spebe of troutbe, 
But sbe bad bad, bit bad be routbe. 
Tberof sbe bad so moebe bir del, 
Hnd X dar seyn and swere bit wel, 

"Chat Troutbe himself, over al and al, 

Rad chose bis maner principal 
Xn bir, that was bis resting/place. 

Tberto sbe badde tbe moste grace, 

"Co have stedfast perseveraunce, 

Hnd esy, atempre govemaunce, 

Chat ever X bnew or wiste yit; 

So pure suff raun t was bir wit. 

Hnd reson gladly sbe understood, 

Rit f olowed wel sbe coude good. 

Sbe used gladly to do wel; 

These were bir maners every/del. 

R6RmX"CR sbe loved so wel right, 
Sbe wrong do wolde to no wight; 

No wight might do bir no shame, 




Sbe loved so wel bir owne name. 

Rir luste to boldeno wight in bonde; 
Ne, be thou siber, sbe nolde f onde 
To bolde no wight in balaunce, 

By half word ne by countenaunce, 
But if men wolde upon bir lye; 

Ne sende men into malahye, 

"Co pruyse and into Tartarye, 

"Co Hlisaundre, ne into Turhye, 

Hnd btdde him fas te, anoon that be 
Go hoodies to tbe drye see, 

Hnd come boom by tbe Carrenare; 
Hnd seye; Sir, be now rigbt ware 
That X may of yow here seyn 
morsbip, or that ye come ageyn f 
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JP She ne used no suche knakkes smale. 
aC wberfcr that X telle my tale ? 

Right on this same, as I have seyd, 

CUas boolly al my love leyd; 
for certes, she was, that swete wyf, 

]VTy suffisaun ce, my lust, my lyf, 

JMyn bap, myn bele,andalmy bllsse, 
jMy worldes welfare and my llsse, 

Hnd X hlrs hooly, everydel. 

H Y our kord, quod X, X trowe yow well 
Bardely,your love was wel beset, 

X not how ye mlghte have do bet* 
jgFBet ? ne no wight so welt quod he* 

JPX trowe hit, sir, quod X, parde f 
j^Nay,leve hit welt ^Sl^so doX; 

X leve you wel, that trewely 

Yow thoghte, that she was the beste, 

Hnd to beholde the alderfalreste, 

CKbo so bad lohed with your eyen. 

,XCfi myn ? nay, alle that hlr sey en 
Seyde,and sworen hit was so* 

Hnd tbogb they n e badde, X wolde tho 
Rave loved best my lady f re, 

Cbogb X bad badal the beautee 
"Chat ever bad Hlclpyades, 

Hnd al the strengtbe of Broiles, 

Hnd tberto bad the worthlnesse 
Of Hllsaundre,andal the rlchesse 
Chat ever was In Bablloyne, 

In Cartage, or In JMacedoyne, 

Or In Rome, or In jSinlve; 

Hnd tberto also hardy be 
Hs was Gctor, so have X joy e, 

Chat Hcbllles slow at Croy e, 

Hnd therfor was be stayn also 
Xn a temple, for botbe two 
Slere slayn, beandHntllogus, 

Hnd so sey tb Bares frlglus, 
for love of hlr pollxena, 

Or ben as wys as JVtlnerva, 

X wolde ever, wlthoute drede, 

Rave loved hlr, for X moste nede t 
Nede t nay, X gabbe now, 

Nogbt Nede, and X wol telle how, 
for of good wllle myn berte hit wolde, 

Hnd eeh to love hlr X was botde 
Hs for the fairest and the beste* 

£RG was as good, so have X reste, 
i Hs ever was pen elope of ©rece, 

_Or as the noble wyf kucrece, 

"Chat was the beste, be tetletb thus, 

Che Romaln Cy tus ktvlus, 

She was as good, and nothing ly he, 

Cbogb hlr stories beautentyke; 

Hlgate she was as trewe as she* 

CTC wberfor that X telle thee 
Qlhan X first my lady sey ? 

I X was right yon g, the sooth to sey, 

Hnd f ul gret need! badde to lerne; 
dban my berte wolde y erne 
Co love, It was a greet empryse. 

But as my wit coude best suffyse, 

Hf ter my yonge childly wit, 
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Cdlthoute drede, X besette hit 
Co love hlr In my beste wyse, 

Co do hlr worship and servyse 
Chat X tho coude, by my troutbe, 

Hlltboute f eynlngoutber sloutbe; 
for wonder fayn X wolde hlr see. 

So mocbel hit amended me, 

Chat, whan X saw hlr first amorwe, 

X was warlsbed of al my sorwe 
Of al day after, til hit were eve; 
jvie thoghte nothing mlghte me greve, 

Cdere my sorwes never so smerte* 

Hnd ylt she sit so In myn berte, 

Chat, by my troutbe, X nolde nogbt, 
for al this worlde, out of my tbogbt 
keve my lady; no, trewly f 

jOCd, by my troutbe, sir, quod X, 
jvie tbtnketb ye have such a chaunce 
Hs shrift wlthoute repentaunce* 
lepeN^^NCGf na T fy> Quod he; 
Shulde X now repente me 
Co love ? nay, certes, than were X wel 
<ders than was Hcbltof el, 

Or Hnthenor, so have X joye, 

Che tray tour that betraysed Croye, 

Or the false Genelon, 

Re that purchased the treson 
Of Rowlan d and of Ollvere. 

Nay, why l X am alyve here 
X nil f oryete hlr nevermo* 

?OST, goode sir, quod X right tho, 
i Ye ban wel told me berbefore. 

_Xtlsnoneedrebersehltmore 

Row ye sawe hlr first, and where; 

But wolde ye telle me the manere, 

Co hlr which was your firste speche, 

Cberof X wolde yow beseche, 

Hnd how she knewe first your tbogbt, 

Cdhether y e loved hlr or nogbt, 

Hnd telletb me eek what ye have lore; 

X berde yow telle berbefore* 

| S, seyde he, thou nost what thou menest; 
, X have lost more than thou wenest, 
j2?CKbat los Is that,sir? quodX tho; 

Nil she not love yow ? Is bit so ? 

Or have ye oght ydoon amts, 

Chat she bath left yow ? Is bit this ? 
for ©oddes love, tel me al* 

jGf ORB ©od, quod be, and X sbal* 

X say e right as X have seyd, 

_|_ \ On hlr was al my love leyd; 

Hnd yet she ntste bit never a del 
Nogbt longe tyme, leve bit wel. 
for be right slker, X durste nogbt 
for al this worlde telle hlr my tbogbt, 

Nc X wolde have wratthed hlr, trewly* 
for wosto w why ? she was lady 
Of the body; she had the berte, 

Hnd who bath that, may not asterte. 

B CIC, for to kepe me fro ydelnesse, 

Crewly X did my beslnesse 
Co make songes,as X best coude, 

Hnd ofte tyme X song hem loude; 


















Hnd made songes a gret del, 

Hltbogb X coude not make so wel 
Songes, ne knowe the art al, 

Hs coude Camekes sone Cubal, 

'Chat fond out first the art of songe; 
for,as bis brothers bamers ronge 
tlpon bis anvelt up and doun, 

Cberof be took the firste soun; 

But Grekes seyn, pictagoras, 

"Chat be the firste finder was 
Of the art; Hurora telletb so, 

But tberof no fors, of bem two. 

Hlgates songes thus X made 
Of my feting, myn berte to glade; 

Hnd tot this was tbealtberfirste, 

X not wber that bit were the werste. 

ORB, bit maketb myn berte light, 
CClban X tbenke on that swete wight 
"Chat is so semely on to see; 

Hnd wissbe to God bit might so be, 

Chat she wolde bolde me for bir knigbt, 

JVIy lady, that is so fair and brigbtf 

■ OCH have X told thee, sooth to saye, 

JMy firste song, Ctpon a daye 
X betbogbteme what wo 
Hnd sorwe that X suff red tbo 
for bir, and yet she wiste bit nogbt, 

JNTe telle bir durste X nat my tbogbt. 

Hllasf tbogbte X,X can no reed; 

Hnd, but X telle bir,X nam but deed; 

Hnd if X telle bir, to sey e sooth, 

I am adred she wol be wrootb; 

Hllasf wbatsbalXtbannedo? 

]ST this debat X was so wo, 

JVte tbogbte myn berte braste atweyn 1 
So atte laste, sotb to seyn, 

X me betbogbte that nature 
JNte formed never in creature 
So moebe beaute, trewely, 

Hndbounte, witbouten mercy. 

hope of that, my tale X tolde 
CHitb sorwe, as that X never sbolde, 
for nedes; and, maugree my heed, 

X moste have told bir or be deed. 

X not wel bow that X began, 
f ul evel rebersen bit X can; 

Hnd eek,as belpe me God withal, 

X trowe bit was in the dismal, 

'Chat was the ten woundes of Ggipte; 
for many a word X over/skipte 
Xn my tale, for pure fere 
test my wordes mis/set were. 

CCIitb sorwef ul berte, and woundes dede, 
Softe and quaking for pure drede 
Hnd shame, and stinting in my tale 
for ferde,and myn bewe al pale, 
f ul of te X wex botbe pale and reed; 

Bowing to bir, X beng the heed; 

X durste nat ones loke bir on, 
for wit, manere, and al was gon, 

X seyde JMercy f and no more; 

Rit nas no gam e, bit sat me sore. 






■ go atte laste, sooth to seyn, 

| CClban that myn berte was comeageyn, 
a Co telle shortly al my speebe, 

SUtb bool berte X gan bir beseebe 
Chat she wolde be my lady swete; 

Hnd swor, and gan bir bertely bete 
€ver to be stedfast and trewe, 

Hnd love bir alwey freshly newe, 

Hnd never other lady have, 

Hnd al bir worship for to save 
Hs X best coude; X swor bir this: 
f oryoures is al that ever tber is 
for evermore, myn berte swete f 
Hnd never false yow, but Xmete, 

X nil, as wis God belpe me sof 

^JSX> whan X bad my tale ydo, 

God wot, she acounted nat a stree 
Of al my tale, so tbogbte me. 

Co telle shortly as bit is, 

Crewly biranswere, bit was this; 

X can not now wel counterfete 
Rtr wordes, but this was the grete 
Of biranswere; she sayde, JNay 
Hl/outerly* Hllasf that day 
Cbe sorwe Xsuffred,and the wof 
Chat trewly Cassandra, that so 
Bewayled the destruccioun 
Of Croye and of Xltoun, 

Rad never swicb sorwe as X tbo. 

X durste no more say tberto 
for pure fere, but stalaway; 

Hnd thus X lived f ul many a day: 

Chat trewely,! badde no need 
f ertber than my beddes heed 
JNTevera day to seebe sorwe; 

X fond bit redy every morwe, 
f orwby X loved bir in no gere. 

[O bit befel,another yere, 
Xtbougbteones X wolde fonde 
Co do bir knowe and understonde 
JVIy wo; and she wel understood 
Chat Xnewilned thing but good, 

Hnd worship, and to kepe bir name 
Over al thing, and drede bir shame, 

Hnd was so besy bir to serve; 

Hnd pite were X sbulde sterve, 

Sitb that X wiln ed noon barm, ywis. 

So whan my lady knew al this, 

JV[y lady yaf meal boolly 
Cbe noble y if t of bir mercy, 

Saving bir worship, by al weyes; 
Dredles,Xmene noon other weyes. 

Hnd tberwitb she yaf me a ring; 

X trowe bit was the firste thing; 

But if myn berte was ywaxe 
Glad, that is no need to axel 
Hs belpe me God, X was as blyve, 

Reysed, as fro detbe to lyve, 

Of alle bappes tbealderbeste, 

Cbe gladdest and the moste at reste. 
for trewely, that swete wight, 

Ctlban X bad wrong and she the right, 

She wolde alwey so goodely 
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foryeve me so debonairly* 

Xn alle my youtbe, in alle cbaunce, 

She tooh me in bir governaunce. 

B ReRCttXCfi she was alway so trewe, 
Our joye was ever yliche newe; 

Our hertes wern so even a payre, 

*Chat never nas that oon con tray re 
“Co that other, for no wo. 
for sotbe,yliche they suffred tho 
Oo blisse and eeh oo sorwe bothe; 

YHche they were bothe gladde and wrothe; 

HI was us oon, witboute were* 

Hnd thus we lived f ul many a yere 
So wel, X can nat telle how, 
j^FStr, quod X, wher is she now ? 

^Nowf quod he,and stinte anoon. 

■ RBRSttCfi he wex as deed as stoon, 
Hndseyde:Hllasf that X was borel 
Chat was the los, that herbefore 
X tolde thee, that X bad torn, 

Betbenk bow X seyde berbef om, 
jgFCbou wostful litel what thou menest; 

X have lost more than thou wenest.** 

©od wot, alias I right that was she f 

^LJvHS! sir, bow ? what may that be ? 
^Sbe is deedf j^FJ^ay by my 

troutbel 




J? Xs that y our los ? by ©od, hit is routbef 

B T'TD with that worde, right anoon, 

Cbey gan to strahe forth; at was doon, 
for that tyme, the bert/bunting. 

XCB that, me tbogbte, that this king 
©an quikly boomward for to ryde 
dnto a place tber besyde, 

^Khich was from us buta ly te, 

H long castel with walles wbyte, 

By seyn 17oban 1 on a riche bil, 

Hs me m ette; but thus it fit 

fX©R^ thus me mette, as X yow telle. 
Chat in the castel was a belle, 

Hs hit bad smiten boures twelve. 
BeRdXCfi X awook myselve, 

Hnd fondme lying in my bed; 

Hnd the book that X bad red, 

Of Hlcyoneand Seys the king, 
Hnd of the goddes of sleping, 

X fond it in myn honde f ul even. 

H fioence X, this is so queyntasweven, 
Chat X wol, by processe of tyme, 
f onde to putte this sweven in ryme 
Hs X can best; and that anoon. 

Cbis was my sweven; now bit is doon, 
explicit the Boke of the Duchesse. 
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for have X geven thee a suffisaunt Hstrolabie 
as for oure orizon te, com powned after the ta/ 
titude of Oxen ford; upon which, by media/ 
cion of this litel treti s,X purpose to teebe thee 
a certein nombre of conclusions apertening 
to the same instrument, X seye a certein of 
conclusiouns, for three causes, Cbe furste 
cause is this; truste wel that alle the conclu/ 
siouns that han ben founde»or elles possibly 
mighten befounde in sonoble an instrument 
as an Hstrolabie,ben unknoweperfitlytoany 
mortalman in this regioun, asXsuppose,Hn/ 
other cause is this; that sothly, in any tretis 
of the Hstrolabie that X have seyn, there ben 
some conclusions that wotenatin alle thinges 
performen htr bihestes; & some of hem ben 
to harde to thy tendre age of tenyeer to con/ 
seyve, This tretis, divided in fyve parties, 
wole X shewe thee under f ul lighte rewles & 
naked wordes in English; for Latin ne canst/ 
ow yit but smal, my ly te sone* But natheles, 
suffise to thee thise trewe conclusiouns in 
English, as wel as suffysetb to thise noble 
cterkes Grekes thise same conclusiouns in 
Greek,& toHrabiens in Hrabtk,and toTewes 
in Ebrew,& to the Latin folk in Latin; whiche 
Latin folk han hem f urst out of othrediverse 


lootxs j\r'esoT*e,xnHve perceived 

wel by certeyne evidences tbyn abilite to leme 
sciencez touebinge noumbres and propor- 
ciouns; & as wel considere X thy bisy preyere 
in special to leme tbe'Cretis of theHs trolabte* 
"Chan, for as mechel as a philosof re seith, Re 
wrappetb him in bis frend, that condescend¬ 
ed to the rightful preyers of bis frend, ther- 
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Ungages, & writes in bir owne tenge, that 
is to sein, in Latin. Hnd God wot, that in 
alle thise langages, and in many mo, han 
thise conclusiouns ben suffisauntly lemed 
& taught, &yit by diverse rcwles, right as 
diverse pathes leden diverse folk therighte 
wey to Rome, JN'ow wolXprey meekly every 
discretpersonetbatredetb or hereth this 
litel tretis, to have my rewde endyting for 
excused, and my superfluite of wordes, for 
two causes, Che firste cause is, for that 
curious endyting and hard sentence is ful 
hevy atones for swteh a child to lem e, Hnd 
the seconde cause is this, that sothly me 
semeth betre to wry ten unto a child twyes 
a good sentence, than he forgete it ones. 
Hnd Lowis, yif so be that! shewe thee in 
my lighte Gnglisb as trewe conclusiouns 
touching this matere, and naught only as 
trewe but as many and as subtil conclu¬ 
siouns as ben shewed in Latin in any com¬ 
mune tretis of the HstroUbie, con me the 
more thank; and prey e God save the king, 
that is lord of this langage, and alle that 
him feyth bereth and obeyeth, evereeb in 
his degree, the more & the lasse. But con¬ 
sider wel, that X ne usurpe nat to have 
founde this werk of my labour or of myn 
engin.Xnam buta lewd compilatour of the 
labour of olde Hstrologiens, and have bit 
translated in myn Gngltsb only for thy doc/ 
trine; & with this swerd sbalXsleen envye. 
X. 



firste par tie of this tretis 
sbal reberse the figures and 
themembres of thyn Hstro/ 
tabie,bicause that thou shalt 
han the grettre knowing of 
thyn owne instrument. 


XX. 


Sppf>G second partie sbal tech e theewerk/ 
|||s en the verrey practik of the forseide 
conclusiouns, as ferfbrtb and as nar/ 
we as may be shewed in so smat an instru/ 
ment portatif aboute* for wel wot every 
astrologien that smalest fraccions ne wol 
nat ben shewed in so smal an instrument, 
as in subtil tables calculed for a cause. 

XXX. 


B fiS thridde partie sbal contienen di¬ 
verse tables of longitudes and lati¬ 
tudes of stems fixe for the Hstrola- 
bie, & tables of declinacions of the sonne, 
and tables of longitudes of citeez and of 
townes; and as wel for the governance of a 
clokke as for to fin de the altitude meridian; 
&many another notable conclusioun, af¬ 
ter the kalendres of the reverent clerk es, 
frere X. Somer and f rere JL Lenne* 

XV. 



F>G f ertbe partie sbal ben a tbeorik 
to declare the moevinge of the ce¬ 
lestial bodies with the causes.'Che 
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whicbef ertbe partie in special sbal sbewen 
a table of the verray moeving of the mone 
from boureto boure, everyday and in every 
signe, after tbynalmenak; upon which table 
tber folwitb a canon, sulfisant to teche as 
wel the maner of the wyrkingof that same 
conclusioun, as to knowe in oure orizonte 
with which degree of the zodiac that the 
mone arisetb in any latitude; and the arts/ 
in g of any planete after bis latitude fro the 
ecliptik lyne, 

V. 

F>G fifte partie sbal ben an intro- 
ductorie after the statutz of oure 
doctours,in which thou maistleme 
a gret partof the general rewles of tbeorik 
in astrologie. Xn which fifte partie sbaltow 
finde tables of equations of bouses aftur 
the latitude of Oxenford; and tables of 
dignetes of planetes, and other noteful 
tbinges, yif God wol vouebesauf and his 
modur the mayde, mo than X bebete, &c. 



parti. 

here biginneth the description of the Hs- 
trolabie. 

YN Hstrolabie bath 
a ring to putten on 
the thoumbe of thy 
right hand in taking 
the beigbte of thing/ 
es. Hnd tak keep, for 
from bennesfortb- 
ward, X wol clepe the 
beigbte of any thing 
that is taken by thy 
rewle, the altitude, witboutemo wordes, 
2. 



B f>XS ring renneth in a maner turet, 
fast to the moder of thyn Hstro/ 
labie, in so rowm a space that bit 
desturbetb nat the instrument to hangen 
after his righte centre. 

3. 

RG JVIoder of thyn Hstrolabie is the 
thikkeste plate, perced with a large 
hole, that resseyvetb in bir wombe 
the tbinne plates compowned for diverse 
clymatz, and thy riet sbapen in manere of 
a net or of awebbeof a loppe; and for the 
more declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

4* 

BXS moder is devyded on the bak/ 
half with a lyne, that cometh dcs/ 
sen din ge fro the ring down to the 
nethereste bordure.Cbe whicbe lyne, fro 
the forseide ring unto the centre of the 
large hole amidde, is cleped the south 
lyne, or elles the lyne meridional, Hnd the 
remenant of this lyne downe to the bor- 
dure is cleped the north lyne, or elles the 
lyne of midnight. Hnd for the more de- 
















claractoun, lo here the figure. 

5* 

fVCRTRSlHRT TRXS forseide 
longe lyne, ther crosseth him an¬ 
other lyne of the same length e from 
est to west. Of the whiche lyne,from a Uttle 
croys ® in the bordure unto the centre of 
the large hole, is cleped the Cst lyne, or 
elles the lyne Orientate; & theremenantof 
this lyne fro the forseide ffi unto the bor¬ 
dure, is cleped the Slest lyne, or the lyne 
Occidental, ffow hastow here the foure 
quarters of thin Hstrolabie, devyded after 
the foure principals plages or quarters of 
the firmament. Hnd for the more declara- 
ctoun, lo here thy figure. 

6 . 

est 8 *^ C Hstrolabie * 8 Clep/ 

jmp& edthe right side,and the west side is 
tsM cleped the left side, forget nat this, 
litel Lowis. put the ring of thyn Hstrola/ 
bie upon the thoumbe of thy right hand, 
and thanne wole his right syde be toward 
thy left syde, & his left syde wol be toward 
thy right syde; tab this rewle general, as 
wel on the bah as on tbewombe/side.dpon 
the ende of this est lyne, as X first seide, 
is marked a litel ffi,wberas everemo gene/ 
raly is considered the entring of the first 
degree in which the sonn e aryseth. Hnd for 
the more declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

7- 

?RO this litel ffi up to the ende of 
the lynemeridtonal, underthering, 
shaltow linden the bordure devyd/ 
ed with 90 degrees; and by that same pro/ 
porctoun is every quarter of thin Hstro- 
labie devyded. Over the whiche degrees 
ther ben noumbres of augrim, that devyd/ 
en thilhe same degrees fro fyve to fyve, 
as sheweth by longe stryhes bytwene* Of 
whiche longe stryhes the space bytwene 
conttenith a mile/wey. Hnd every degree of 
the bordurecontieneth foureminutes, that 
is to seyn, minutes of an houre. Hnd for 
more declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

8 . 

|lSX>eR the compas of thilhe de- 
1 grees ben writen the names of the 
twelve Signes, as Hries, "Taurus, 
Gemini, Cancer, Leo, Virgo, Libra, Scor¬ 
pio, Sagittarius, Capricorn us, Hquarius, 
pieces; and tbenombres of the degrees of 
tho signes ben writen in augrim above, and 
with longe devisiouns, fro fyve to fyve; 
devyded fro tyme that the stgne entreth 
unto the laste ende. But understond wel, 
that thise degrees of signes ben evertcb of 
hem considered of 60 minutes, and every 
minute of 60 secondes, and so forth into 
smale fractions infinit, as seith Hlkabu- 
ctus. Hnd therfor, know wel, that a degree 
of the bordure contieneth foure minutes, 






and a degree of a stgne contieneth 60 min/ 
utes, and have this in minde. Hnd for the 
more declaracioun, to here thy figure. 

9* 

?BXT this folwetb the Cercle of the 
.Dayes, that ben figured in manerof 
degrees, that contienen in noumbre 
365 ; divyded also with longe stryhes fro 
fyve!to fyve, and the nombres in augrim 
writen under that cercle. Hnd for more de¬ 
claracioun, lo here thy figure. 

10. 

^€XT the Cercle of the Oayes, fol- 
weth the Cercle of the names of the 
JMontbes; thatistoseyen,Januare, 
februare, JMarcius, Hprile, JNIayus, Jutn, 
Julius, Hugustus, Septembre, October, 
JSovem bre, Oecembre. The namesof thise 
monthes were cleped in Hrabiens, somme 
for hir propretees, and some by statutz 
of lordes, some by other lordes of Rome. 
6 eh of thise monthes, as lyhed to Julius 
Cesar and to Cesar Hugustus, some were 
compownedof diverse nombresof dayes, 
as Juil and HugustjiSrCbanne bath Jan u- 
are 31 dayes, februare 28 , JVIarcb 3i,Hprtlle 
30, ]May 31, Junius 30, Julius 31, Hugustus 
3 i,September 3 o,Octobre 3 i,l^ovembre 3 o, 
December 31. JNatbeles, although that Ju¬ 
lius Cesar took 2 dayes out of f everer and 
put hem in his monetb of Juille, and Hu¬ 
gustus Cesar cleped the moneth of Hu- 
gust after his name, andordeyneditof 31 
dayes,yit truste wel, that the sonne dwel- 
letb therfornevere the more ne lesseinoon 
signe than in another. 

11. 

RppIfiH]^ folwen the names of the Rali- 
m ^yes in the Kalender, and next hem 
tsiai the lettres of the Hbc.on which they 
fallen* Hnd for the more declaracioun, lo 
here thy figure. 

12. 

■ CXT the forseide Cercle of the Hbc., 
under the cros/lyne, is marked the 
scale, in maner of two squyres, or 
elles in manere of laddres, that servetb by 
hise 12 poyntes and bis devisiouns of ful 
many a subtil conclusioun* Of this for¬ 
seide scale, fro the croos/lyne unto the 
verre an gle, is cleped umbra versa, and the 
nether partie is cleped the umbra recta, or 
elles umbra extensa. Hnd for the more de¬ 
claracioun, lo here the figure. 

13. 

HHJN'Jve hastow a brood Rewle, that 
bath on either ende a square plate 
perced with a certein holes, some 
more and some lesse, to resseyven the 
stremes of the sonne by day, and eeh by 
mediacioun of thyn ey e, to knowe the alti¬ 
tude of stems by ntgbte. Hnd for the 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 
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is tber a targepyn, in ma/ 
ner of an extree, that goth tborow 
the hole, that halt the tables of the 
clymates and the riet in the worn be of the 
JVIoder, tborw which pyn ther goth a lltel 
wegge which that is cleped Che Rors, that 
streynetb alle thlse parties tobepe; this 
forseide grete pyn, in maner of an extree, 
Is imagined tobe tbepolHrtik In tbynHs/ 
trolabie. Hnd for the more declaracloun, lo 
here the figure. 


B me wombe/side of tbyn Hstrola- 
| ble Is also devyded with a longe 
Leroys in foure quarters from est 
to west, fro south to north, fro right syde 
to left syde, as Is the bak/syde, Hnd for the 
more declaracloun, lo here thy figure. 

16. 

H RG bordure of which wombe/side is 
devyded fro the poynt of the est lyne 
unto the poynt of the south lyne urn 
der the ring, in 90 degree; & by that sam e 
proporcioun is every quarter devyded as is 
the bak/syde, that amonteth 360 degrees. 
Hnd understond wel, that degrees of this 
bordure ben answering and consentrik to 
the degrees of the Cquinoxial, that is de¬ 
vyded in the same nombre as every othere 
cercleisinthe heyehevene. Cbis same bor/ 
dure is devyded also with 23 lettres capi¬ 
tals and a smal croys ® above the south 
lyne, that sheweth the 24 houres equals of 
the clokke; and, as X have said, 5 of thise 
degrees maken a mile/wey, and 3 mile/wey 
maken an houre. Hnd every degree of this 
bordure conteneth 4 minutes, and every 
minut 60 secoundes; now have X told thee 
twye. Hnd for the more declaracloun, lo 
here the figure. 


B f>e plate under thy riet is descryved 
with 3 principal cercles; of whiche 
the leste is cleped the cercle of Can¬ 
cer, bycause that tbebevedof Cancer turn/ 
eth evermor consentrik upon the same cer/ 
cle. Xn this hevedof Cancer is the grettest 
declinacioun nortbwardof the sonne. Hnd 
therfor is be cleped tbeSolsticiounof So/ 
mer; whiche declinacioun, aftur ptbolo- 
me, is 23 degrees and 50 minutes, as wel in 
Cancer as in Capricome. "Chis signe of 
Cancre is cleped the Cropik of Somer, of 
tropos, that is to seyn, agaynward; for 
thanne byginneth the sonne to passe fro 
usward. Hnd for the more declaracioun, lo 
here the figure. 

H j’RC middel cercle in wydnesse, of 
thise 3, is cleped the Cercle Cqui- 
'noxial; upon whiche tumetb ever- 
mo the hedes of Hries and Jvibra. Hnd 
understond wel, that evermo this Cercle 
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Cquinoxial turnetb justly fro verrey est 
to verrey west; as X have shewed thee in 
th e s pere soltde. Chis sam e cercle is cleped 
also the KHeyere, equator, of the day; for 
whan the sonne is in the hevedes of Hries 
and Jvibra, than ben thedayes & tbenigbtes 
ilyke of lengthe in al the world. Hnd tber- 
fore ben thise two signes called the Cqui- 
noxies. Hnd alle that moeveth within the 
hevedes of thise Hries & Jvibra, bis moev- 
ing is cleped northward; & alle that moev/ 
eth witboute thise hevedes, his moeving is 
cleped southward as fro the equinoxial. 

"Cak keep of thise latitudes north and 
sowth, and forget it nat. By this Cercle 
Cquinoxial ben considered the 24 houres 
of the clokke; foreveremothearysingof 15 
degrees of the equinoxialmaketb an houre 
equal of the clokke. 'Cbis equinoxial is 
cleped the gtrdel of the firste moeving, or 
elles of the angulus primi motus vel primi 
mobilis. Hnd nota, that firste moeving is 
cleped JVloeving of the firste moevable of 
the 8 spere, whiche moeving is fro est to 
west, & eft agayn into est; also it is clepid 
Girdeloftbefirstmoeving,foritdeparteth 
the firste moevable, that is to seyn, the 
spere, in two ilyke parties, evene/distantz 
fro the poles of this worlds Che wydeste 
of thise three principal cercles is cleped 
the Cercle of Capricorne, bycause that the 
beved of Capricorne turnetb evermo con¬ 
sentrik upon the same cercle. Xn the beved 
of this forseide Capricome is the grettest 
declinacioun southward of the sonne, and 
therfor is it cleped the Solsticioun of Cdin/ 
t erXhis sign e of Capricorn e is also cleped 
the Cropik of Winter, for thanne bygin¬ 
neth the sonne to come agayn to usward. 
Hnd for the more declaracioun, lo here thy 
figure. 



pO]^ this forseide plate ben com- 
passedeertein cercles that high ten 
Hlmicanteras,ofwhichsomof hem 


semen perfit cercles, andsomme semen in/ 
perfit. "Che centre that standith amtddes 
the narwest cercle is cleped theSenith; & 
the netberest cercle, or the firste cercle, is 
clepid the Orisonte, that is to seyn, the 
cercle that devydetb the two emisperies, 
that is, the partie of the hevene above the 
ertbeand the partie benetbe. ChiseHlmi- 
canteras ben compowned by two and two, 
albeit so that on divers Hstrolabies some 
Hlmicanterasben devyded by oon,£c some 
by two, and somme by three, after the 
quanttte of the Hstrolabie. Chis forseide 
senitb is imagenedto ben the verrey point 
over the crowne of thyn heved; and also 
this senitb is the verrey pool of the ori¬ 
sonte in every regioun. Hnd for the more 
declaracioun, lo here tby figure. 








19 . 


m 


JROJVI this senitb, as itsemetb, tber 
come a maner crokcde strykes lyke 
I to the clawes of a loppe, or elles like 
to the werk of a woman es calle, in kervhig 
overtbwart the Hlmikanteras. Hnd tbise 
samestrykes ordivisiouns ben clepedHzu 
muthz. Hnd they devyden tbe orisonte of 
tbyn Hstrolabie in four and twenty dcvi- 
siouns.HndtbiseHzimutzserventoknowe 
tbe costes of tbe firmament, and to otbre 
conclusiouns, as for to knowe tbe centtb 
of tbe sonne and of every sterre. Hnd for 
more declaracioun, lo here tby figure. 


20 . 

B eXC tbiseazimutz,under tbe Cercle 
of Cancer,ben tber twelve devisiouns 
embelif, mocbe like to tbe sbap of 
tbe azimutes, that sbewen tbe spaces of 
tbe boures of planetes; and for more de¬ 
claracioun, lo here tby figure. 

21. 

■ RG Riet of tbyn Hstrolabie with tby 
zodiak, sbapen in maner of a net or 
of a loppe/webbe after tbe olde de- 
scripcioun, which tbow mayst tomen up 
anddoun as thyself lyketb,contenetb cer/ 
t ein nom bre of s terres fixes, with bir Ion gi - 
tudes and latitudes determinat; yif so be 
that tbe makere have nat erredXbe names 
of tbe stores ben writen in tbe margin of 
tbe riet tber as they sitte; of wbichesterres 
tbe smale poynt is cleped tbe Centre. Hnd 
understond also that alle stems sittinge 
within tbe zodiak of tbyn Hstrolabie ben 
clepedSterres of tbe north, for they ary sen 
by nortbe tbe est lyne. Hnd alle tbereme- 
nant fixed, out of tbe zodiak, ben cleped 
SterresoftbesoutbjbutXsey nat that they 
ary sen alle by sou tbe tbe est lyne; witness e 
on Hldeberan and Hlgomeysa. Generally 
understond this rewle, that tbilke stores 
that ben cleped stores of tbenortbarysen 
rather than tbe degree of bir longitude, & 
alle tbe stems of tbe south arysen after 
tbedegree of bir longitude; this is toseyn, 
stems fixed in tbyn Hstrolabie. Che me- 
sure of this longitude of stems is taken 
in the lyne ecliptik of bevene, under which 
lyne, whan that tbe sonne & the mone ben 
lynemgbt or elles in tbe superfice of this 
lyne, than is tbe eclips of the sonne or of 
tbe mone; as X sbal declare, and eek tbe 
cause why. But sotbly tbe Bcliptik Lyne 
of tby zodiak is tbe outtereste bordure of 
tby zodiak, tber tbedegrees ben marked jgF 
Cby Zodiak of tbyn Hstrolabie is sbapen 
as a com pas which that contenetb a large 
brede,as after tbe quantite of tbyn Hstro/ 
labie; in ensampletbattbe zodiak inhevene 
is imagened to ben a superfice contening a 
latitude of twelve degrees, wberas al tbe 
remenant of cercles in tbe bevene ben im- 
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agined verrey lynes witboute eny latitude* 
Hmiddes this celestial zodiak ys tmagin/ 
ed a lyne, which that is cleped tbe Gcliptik 
Lyne, under which lyne is evermo tbe wey 
of tbe sonne. Cbus ben tber six degrees 
of tbe zodiak on that on side of tbe lyne, 
and six degrees on that other. This zodiak 
is devided in twelve principal devisiouns, 
that departen tbe twelve signes. Hnd, for 
tbe streitnes of thin Hstrolabie, than is 
every smal devisioun in a signe departid 
by two degrees and two; X mene degrees 
contening sixty minutes.Hnd this forsetde 
bevenissb zodiak is cleped tbe Cercle of 
tbe Signes, or tbe Cercle of tbe Bestes; 
for zodia in lan gage of Greek sownetb 
Bestes in Latin tonge; and in tbe zodiak 
ben tbe twelve signes that ban name of 
bestes; or elles, fbrwban tbe sonne entretb 
in any of tbe signes, be taketb tbe pro- 
pretee of swicb bestes; or elles, for that 
tbe stems that ben there fixed ben dis¬ 
posed in signes of bestes, or shape like 
bestes; or elles, wban tbe planetes ben urn 
der tbilke signes, they causen us by bir 
influence operaciouns & effeetes lyk to the 
operaciouns of bestes. Hnd understonde 
also,tbatwbanan hot plan ete cometbinto 
an hot signe, than encressetb bis bete; & 
yif a planete be cold, tbanne amenusetb 
bis coldnesse, bycause of tbe bote signe. 
Hnd by this conclusiounmaystowtake em 
sample in alle tbe signes, be they moist or 
dry e, or m oeble or fix; r e k en in g tbe qualitee 
of tbe planete as X first seide. Hnd evericb 
of tbise twelve signes bath respecte to a 
certein parcelle of tbe body of a man and 
bath it in governance; as Hries hath tbyn 
beved, andCaurus tby nekke & tby tbrote, 
Gemini tbyn armholes & tbyn armes, and 
so forth; as sbal be shewed more pleyn in 
tbe fif te partie of this tretis. Cbis zodiak, 
which that is part of tbe eigbtespere, over/ 
kervetb tbe equinoxial; & be over/kervetb 
him again in evene parties; & that on half 
declinetb southward, & that other north¬ 
ward, as pleyn ly declaretb tbe tretis of tbe 
spere. Hnd for more declaracioun, lo here 
tby figure. 

22 . 

RHpfjVB bastowa label,tbatisscbap/ 
en lyk a rewle, save that it is streit & 
bath no plates on either ende with 
boles; but, with tbe smale point of tbe 
forseide label, sbaltow calcule tbyne equa/ 
ctouns in tbe bordure of thin Hstrolabie, 
as by tbyn almury. Hnd for tbe more de¬ 
claracioun, lo here tby figure. 

f) YNHlmury is cleped the Denticle 
of Capricorne, or elles tbe Calcu- 
ler. Cbis sameHlmury sit fix in tbe 
bed of Capricorne, and it servetb of many 
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a necessarie conclusioun in equaciouns of 
tbinges, as sbal be shewed; and for the 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure* 

Rere endeth the description of the Hstro¬ 
labie. 


part XX. 

Rere biginnen the Conclusions of the Hs/ 
trolabie. 

i. Co fynde the degree in which the sonne 
is day by day, after btr cours aboute. 
(RicincipiuntConclusionesHstrolabii; et 
prima est ad inveniendum gradus solis in 
quibus singulis diebus secundum cursum 
sol estexistens.) 



6KGJSTB andknowe 
which is the day of 
t by m on th e; an d ley 
^ thy rewle up that 
sam e day; & thann e 
wol the verray point 
of thy rewle sitten 
in thebordure, upon 
the degree of thy 
| sonne.Bnsample as 
thus; the yeer of oure JvOrd 1391, the 12 
day of JMarcb at midday, X wolde knowe 
the degree of the sonne. t sougbte in the 
bah/half of myn Hstrolabie, and fond the 
cercle of the dayes, the which X knowe by 
the names of the montbes writen under 
the same cercle. Cbo leide X my rewle over 
this forseide day, & fond the point of my 
rewle in the bordure upon the firste degree 
of Hries,a litel within the degree; and thus 
knowe X this conclusioun. Hnotber day,! 
wolde knowe the degree of my sonne, and 
this was at midday in the 13 day of Decern/ 
bre;Xfondtbe day of the montbe in maner 
astseide; tbo leide Xmy rewle upon this 
forseide 13 day, and fond the point of my 
rewle in the bordure upon the first degree 
of Capricorne,alite within the degree; and 
than badde X of this conclusioun the ful 
experience. Hndfor the more declaracioun, 
lo here thy figure. 

2. Co knowe the altitude of the sonne, or 
of otbre celestial bodies. 

(De altitudine solis et altorum corporum 
supra celestium.) 

dCtbe ring of tbyn Hstrola/ 
bieupon thy right tboumbe, 
andtume thy liftsydeagayn 
the light of the sonne, Hnd 
remeve thy rewle up & doun, 
til that the stremes of the 
sonne shyne thorgb bothe holes of thy 
rewle. Coke thanne bow many degrees thy 
rewle is areised fro the litelcrois upon thyn 
est line, and tak tber the altitude of thy 
sonne* Hnd in this same wyse maistow 
knowe by nigbte the altitude of the mone, 
or of brighte stems, Chis chapitre is so 
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general ever in oon, that tber nedith no 
moredeclaration;butforgetitnat.Hndfor 
the more declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

3, Co knowe every tyme of the day by light 
of the sonne, and every tyme of the night 
by the stems fixe, & eke to knowe by night 
or by day the degree of any stgne that as- 
sendeth on the Bst Orisonte, which that 
is clepedcommunly tbeHssendent.or elles 
Oruscupum. 

(Hd cognoscendum quodlibet tern pus diet 
per solis indicacionem, et quodlibet tern- 
pus noctis per quasdam Stellas in celo fix/ 
as; ac eciam ad inveniendum et cognosces 
dum signum super orizontem qui commu/ 
niter vocatur ascendens.) 

the altitude of the sonne 
w han thee list, as I have said; 
&S£ tthedegreeof tbesonne, 
nx in cas that it be byforn the 

MT^SraSlJmiddel of the day, among 
- tbyn almikanteras on the est 

side of thyn Hstrolabie; and yif it be after 
the middel of the day, set the degree of 
thy sonne upon the west side; tak this 
man ere of setting for a general rewle, ones 
for evere. Hnd whan thou bast set the de- 
greeoftbysonneupasmanyalmikanteras 
ofbeygbteaswasthealtitudeofthesonne 
taken by thy rewle, ley over thy label, upon 
the degree of the sonne; and thanne wol 
the point of thy label sitten in thebordure, 
upon the verrey tyd of the day. Bnsam- 
ple as thus: the yeer of oure Cord 1391, the 
12 day of JMarcb, X wold knowe the tyd of 
the day* Xtook the altitude of my sonne, 
and fond that it was 25 degrees and 30 of 
minutes of beygbte in the bordure on the 
bak/syde. Cbo turnedeXmyn Hstrolabie, 
and bycause that it was byforn midday, X 
tumede my riet, & sette the degree of the 
sonne,that is to seyn,tbei degree of Hries, 
on the right syde of myn Hstrolabie, upon 
that 25 degrees & 30 of minutes of beygbte 
among myn almikanteras; tho leide X my 
label upon the degree of my sonne, & fbnd 
the poynte of my label in the bordure, up¬ 
on a capital lettre that is clepedan X; tho 
rekened Xalle the capitalles lettres fro the 
lyne of midnight unto this forseide lettre 
X, and fond that it was 9 of the ctokke of 
the day. Cbo lokedXdown upon the est 
orisonte, and fond tber the 20 degree of 
Gemints assending; which that X tok for 
myn assendent. Hnd in this wyse hadde X 
the experience for evermo in which maner X 
sholde knowe the tyd of the day, and eek 
myn assendent. Cbo woldeX wite the same 
night folwing the hour of the night, and 
wrougbte in this wyse. Hmong an beep of 
sterris fixe, it lyked me for to take the alti¬ 
tude of the feire white stem that is cleped 
Hlbabor; and fond hir sitting on the west 












side of the lyne of midday, 18 degres of 
heigh te taken by my rewle on the bak/syde* 
'Cho sette X the centre of thia Hlbabor up/ 
on 18 degrees among myn almikanteraa, 
upon the west side; bycause that she was 
founden on the west syde* "Cho leide X my 
label over the degree of the sonne that was 
descended under the weste orisonte, and 
rikened allethe lettres capitals fro the lyne 
of midday unto the point of my label in 
the bordure; and fond that it was passed 
8 of the clokke the space of 2 degrees. "Cho 
lokedtdoun upon myn est orisonte, and 
fondther 23 degrees of Xabra assending, 
whom X tok for myn assendent; and thus 
terned X to knowe ones for ever in which 
manere X shuld come to the houre of the 
night and to myn assendent; as verreyly 
as may be taken by so smal an instrument* 
Butnatbeles, in general,woldeXwame thee 
for evere, ne mak thee nevere bold to have 
take a just ascendent by thyn Hstrolabie, 
or elles to have set justly a clokke, whan 
any celestial body by which that thow wen/ 
est governe thilke thinges ben ney the 
south lyne; for trust wel, whan that the 
sonne is ney the meridional lyne, the de¬ 
gree of the sonne renneth so longe con- 
sentrik upon the almikanteras, that sothly 
thou shalt errefro the just assendent.Cbe 
same conclusioun sey X by the centre of 
any sterre fix by night; and moreover, by 
experience,Xwot wel that in oure orisonte, 
from 11 of the clokke unto oon of the 
clokke, in taking of a just assendent in a 
portatif Hstrolabie,hit is to hard to knowe. 
X mene,from 11 of the clokke bifom the 
houre of noon til oon of the clok next fol- 
wing* Hndforthemore declaration, lo here 
thy figure* 

4* Special declaration of the assendent. 
(Specialts declaracio de ascendente.) 

■ R6 assendent sothly, as wel 
in alle nativitez as in ques/ 
tiouns &elecctounsof tymes, 
is athingwhich that thise as/ 
trologiens gretly observes; 
wherforeme semetb convent/ 
ent, sin that!Speke of the assendent, to 
make of it special declaracioun* "Che as¬ 
sendent sothly, to take it at the largeste, 
is thilke degree that assendeth at any of 
thise forseide tymes upon the est ori¬ 
sonte; and therefor, yif that any planet 
assende at that same tyme in thilke for¬ 
seide degree of his longitude, men seyn 
that thilke planete is in boroscopo. But 
sothly, the hous of the assendent, that is 
to seyn, the firste hous or the est angle, is 
a thing more brood and large, for after 
the statutz of as trologiens, what celestial 
body that is 5 degres above thilk degree 
that assendeth, or within that noumbre, 
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that is to seyn, nere the degree that as¬ 
sendeth, yit rikne they thilke planet in the 
assendent. Hndwhat planete thatisunder 
thilke degree that assendith the space of 
25 degrees, yit seyn they that thilke plan¬ 
ete is ly k to him that is in the hous of the 
assendent; but sothly, yif be passe the 
bondes of thise forseide spaces, above or 
bynetbe, they seyn that the planete is fail/ 
ling fro the assendent. Yd sein thise as- 
trologiens, that the assendent, & eke the 
lord of the assendent, may be sbapen for 
to be fortunat or infortunat, as thus: a 
fortunat assendent clepen they whan that 
no wykkid planete, as Saturne or )VIars, or 
elles tbeCail of theOragoun,is in the hous 
of the assendent, ne that no wikked plan¬ 
ete have non aspecte of enemite upon the 
assendent; but they wol caste that they 
have a fortunat planete in bir assendent 
and yit in his felicitee, and than sey they 
that it is wel, f ortherover, they seyn that 
the in fortuning of an assendent is the 
contrarie of thise forseide thinges. "Che 
lord of the assendent, sey they, that be is 
fortunat, whan he is in good place fro the 
assendent as in angle; or in a succedent, 
whereas he is in bisdignitee andconforted 
with frendly aspectes of planetes and wel 
resceived, and eek that he may seen the as/ 
sendent, and that he be nat retrograd ne 
com bust, ne joigned with no shrewe in the 
same signe; ne that he be nat in bis de- 
scencioun, ne joigned with no planete in 
his dtscencioun, ne have upon him non as¬ 
pecte infortunat; and than sey they that 
be is wel. J^atheles, thise ben observauncez 
of judicial matiere and rytes of payens, in 
which my spirit ne hath no feitb, ne no 
knowing of bir boros copum; for they seyn 
that every signe is departed in 3 evene 
parties by 10 degrees, and thilke porcioun 
they clepe a face. Hnd altbogh that a plan/ 
etc have a latitude fro the ecliptik, yit sey 
some folk, so that the plan etc aryse in that 
sam e signe with any degree of the forseide 
face in which bis longtitude is rekned, that 
yit is the planete in boroscopo, be it in na/ 
tivite or in eleccioun, <&c.Hncl for the more 
declaracioun, lo here the figure* 

5. Co knowe the verrey equacioun of the 
degree of the sonne, yif so be that it falle 
by twixe thyn Hlmikanteras. 

(Hd cognoscendum veram equacionem de 
gradu solis, si contigerit fore in duas Hl- 
micanteras.) 


[ORas moche as the almikan- 
teras in thyn Hstrolabie been 
compouned by two and two, 
whereas some almikanteras 
in sondry Hstrolabies ben 

_compouned by on and on, or 

elles by two and two, it is n ecessarie to thy 
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HCreatise tern ing to tecbe thcc first to hnowe and 
on the worhe with tbyn owne instrument. CCther- 
Hstrolabe for, whan that the degree of thy sonne 
falletb bytwixe two almihanteras, or elles 
yif tbyn almihanteras ben grav en with over 
gret a point of a com pas (for bothe tbise 
tbinges may causen errour as wel in know/ 
ing of the tyd of the day as of the verrey 
assendent),tbou mostwerhen in this wyse. 
Set the degree of thy sonne upon the heyer 
almihanteras of bothe, and waite wel wher 
as thin almury toucheth the bordure, and 
set tber a prihhe of in he* Set doun agayn 
the degree of thy sonne upon the nethere 
almihanteras of bothe, and set ther anotb/ 
er prihhe. Rem ewe tbanne tbyn almury in 
the bordure eveneamiddes bothe prihhes, 
and this wol lede justly the degree of thy 
sonne tositte bytwixe bothe almihanteras 
in bis right place,Ley tbanne thy label over 
the degree of thy sonne j and find in the 
bordure the verrey tyde of the day or of the 
night. Hnd as verrey ly shaltow finde upon 
tbyn est orison te tbyn as s en den t. Hn d for 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

6. 'Co hnowe the spring of the dawtng and 
theendeof the even ing,the which ben called 
the two crepusculis* 

(Hd cognoscendum ortum soils et ejus 
occasum, quevocatur vulgariter crepuscu/ 
turn.) 

6C the nadir of thy sonn e up/ 
on 18 degrees of heighte a- 
mong tbyn almihanteras on 
the west syde, & ley thy label . 
on the degree of thy sonne, 
and tbanne sbal the poynt of 
thy label schewe the spring of day. Hlso 
set the nadir of thy sonne upon 18 degrees 
of heighte among tbyn almihanteras on 
tbeestside, and ley over thy labelupon the 
degree of the sonne, and with the point of 
tbylabelfindintbe bordure the ende of the 
evening, that is, verrey night* Che nadir of 
the sonne is thilhe degree that is opposit 
to the degree of the sonne, in the seventh e 
signe, as thus: every degree of Hries by 
ordreis nadir to every degree of Libra by 
ordre; andCaurus toScorpion; Gemini to 
Sagittare; Cancer to Capricorne; Leo to 
Hquarie; Virgo to pisces; and yif any de¬ 
gree in thy zodiah be dirh, bis nadir sbal 
declare him. Hn d for the m or e declaracioun, 
lo here thy figure. 

7. Co hnowe the arch of the day, that some 
folk callen the day artificial,from the sonne 
arysing til hit go to reste. 

(Hd cognoscendum arebum diet, quern vul/ 
gus vocat diem artificialem, in hoc, ab ortu 
solis usque ad occasum.) 
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BC the degree of thy sonne 
upon tbyn est orison te,& ley 
thy label on the degree of the 
sonne, and at the poynt of 
thy label in the bordure set a 
prihhe. Cum tbanne thy net 
aboute til the degree of the sonne sit up¬ 
on the west orison te, and ley thy label up¬ 
on the same degree of the sonne, and at 
the point of thy label set another prihhe* 
Rehne tbanne the quantitee of tyme in the 
bordure bytwixe bothe prihhes, and tah 
tber tbyn arh of the day. Cberemenantof 
the bordure under the orisonte is the arh 
of the night* Chus maistow rehne bothe 
arches, or every porcion, of whether that 
thee lyhetb. Hnd by this manere of wyrk- 
ing maistow see bow longe that any sterre 
fix dwelletb above the ertbe, fro tyme that 
he rysetb til he go to reste. But the day 
natural, that is to seyn 24 boures, is the re/ 
volucioun of the equinoxial with as moebe 
partie of the zodiah as the sonne of bis pro/ 
pre moevinge passetb in the mene wbyle. 
Hnd for the more declaracioun, lo here thy 
figure* 

8 . Co turn the boures inequales in boures 
equates. 

(Hd convertendum boras inequales in bo¬ 
ras equates.) 

lOKHe the nombre of the de/ 

I grees in the boures inequales, 
and departe hem by 15, and tah 
tber tbyn boures equales.Hnd 
for the more declaracioun, lo 
| here thy figure. 

9. Co hnowe the quantitee of the day vut- 
gare, that is to seyen, from spring of the 
day unto verrey night. 

(Hd cognoscendum quantitatem diet vul¬ 
garis, viz, ab ortu diet usque ad noctem.) 

JOUl the quantitee of thy ere/ 
I pusculis, as X have taught in 
the ebapitre bif om, and adde 
hem to the arch of thy day ar/ 
tificial j and tah tber the space 
| of alle the hole day vulgar,un/ 
to verrey night. Che sam e manere maystow 
worhe, to hnowe the quantitee of the vul¬ 
gar night* Hnd for the more declaracioun, 
lo here the figure. 

10. Co hnowe the quantite of boures »n- 
equates by day, 

(Hd cognoscendum boras inequales in 
die.) 

NOeRSCOND «tBL, that 
fa tbise boures inequales ben 
cleped boures of planetes, & 
understond wel that som- 
tyme ben they lengere by day 
than by night, and somtyme 
the contrarie. But understond wel, that 
evermo, generaly, the hour inequal of the 









day with the houre inequal of the night 
contenen 30 degrees of the bordure, whicbe 
bordure is evcrmo answering to the de¬ 
grees of the equinoxial; wherfor departe 
the arch of the day artificial in 12, and tak 
ther the quantitee of the houre inequal by 
day* Hnd yif thow abate the quantitee of 
the houre inequal by daye out of 30, than 
shal the remenant that leveth perform e the 
houre inequal by night. Hnd for the more 
declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

11. "Co Imowe the quantite of houres 
equates. 

(Hd cognoscendum quantitatem horarum 
equalium.) 



IRB quantitee of houres e- 
lquales, that is to seyn, the 
houres of the clokke, ben de¬ 
parted by 15 degrees alredy in 
the bordure of thyn Hstrola- 
| labie, as wel by night as by 
day, generaly for evere. CClhat nedeth more 
declaracioun ? Wherfor, whan thee list to 
know howmanye houres of the clokke ben 
passed, or any part of any of thise houres 
that ben passed, or elles bow many houres 
or partie of houres ben to come, fro swich 
atyme to swich a tyme, by day or byntghte, 
knowe the degree of thy sonne, and ley thy 
label on it; turne thy riet aboute Joyntly 
with thy label, & with the point of it rekne 
in the bordure fro the sonne aryse unto 
the same place ther thou desirest, by day 
as by nigbte. This conclusioun wol X de¬ 
clare in the laste chapitre of the 4 partie of 
this tretis so openly, that ther shal lakke 
no worde that nedeth to the declaracioun. 
Hnd for the more declaracioun, lo here the 
figure. 

12. Special declaracioun of the houres of 
planetes. 

(S pecialis de claracio de boris plan etarum.) 

J^DBRSTOJ^D that 

everemo, fro the arysing of 
the sonne til it go to reste, 
the nadir of the sonne shal 
sbewe the houre of the plan/ 
ete,& fro that tyme forward 
al the night til the sonne aryse; than shal 
the verrey degree of the sonne sbewe the 
houre of the planete. Bn sample as thus. 
The 13 day of JMarchfil upon a Saterday per 
aventure, and, at the arising of the sonne, 
X fond the secounde degree of Hries sit¬ 
ting upon myn est orisonte, albeit that it 
was but lite; than fond X the 2 degree of 
I 4 bra, nadir of my sonne, dessendtng on 
my west orisonte, upon which west ori¬ 
sonte every day generally, at the sonne 
ariste, entretb the houre of any planete, af/ 
ter which planete the dayberetb bis name; 
and endeth in the nexte stryk of the plate 
under the forseide west orisonte; & evere, 
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as the sonne climbeth uppereanduppere, 
so goth his nadir dounere and dounere, 
tecbing by swich strykes the houres of 
planetes by ordre as they sitten in the be- 
vene. The first houre in equal of every Sat- 
terday is to Saturne; and the secounde, to 
Jupiter; tbe3, toJVlars; the 4, to the Sonne; 
the 5, to Venus; the 6, to JMercumis; the 7, 
to the Mone; and thanne agayn, the 8 is to 
Saturne; tbe9,to7upiter; tbeio,toJNlars; 
the 11, to the Sonne; the 12, to Venus; and 
now is my sonne gon to reste as for that 
Setterday* Thanne sheweth tbeverrey de¬ 
gree of the sonne the houre of jVTercurie 
en trin gundermywest oris on teateve; and 
n ext him succedeth the JMon e; and so forth 
by ordre, planete after planete, in houre 
after houre, al the night longettltbesonne 
aryse. JSowrysetb the sonne that Sonday 
by the morwe; an d the nadir of the sonne, 
upon the westorizonte,sbewetbmetbeen/ 
tring of the houre of the forseide sonne, 
Hndin tbismaner succedeth planeteunder 
planete, fro Saturne unto the JVIone, and 
fro the JVIone up agayn to Saturne, houre 
after houre generaly, Hnd thus knowe X 
this conclusioun.Hndfortbemoredeclara/ 
cioun, lo here the figure, 

13, To knowe the altitude of the sonne in 
middes of the day, that is cleped the alti¬ 
tude meridian. 

(Hd cognoscendum altitudinem soils in 
medio diet, que vocatur altitudo meridi- 

€T the degree of the sonne 
upon the lyne meridional, & 
rikene how many degrees of 
almikanteras ben bytwixe 
thyn est orisonte & the de¬ 
gree of the sonne. Hnd tak 
ther thyn altitude meridian; this is to 
seyne, the heyest of the sonne as for that 
day. So maystow knowe in the same lyne, 
the heyest cours that any sterre fix climb¬ 
eth bynight; this is to seyn, that whan any 
sterre fix is passed the lyne meridional, 
than by ginn etb it to descende, and so doth 
the sonne. Hnd for the more declaracioun, 
lobere thy figure. 

14. To knowe the degree of the sonne by 
thy riet, for a maner curiositee, &c. 

(Hd cognosc endum gradum soils curtose.) 
ES^KSSSJBBK bysily with thyrewletbe 
heyestof the sonne inmidde 
of the day; turn e thanne thyn 
Hstrolabie,&witbaprikkeof 
k marke tb e n om bre of that 
same altitude in the lyne me/ 
ridional. Turne thanne thy riet aboute til 
thou fynde a degree of thy zodiak acord- 
ing with the prikke, this is to seyn, sit- 
tinge on the prikke; and in sooth, thou 
sbaltfinde buttwodegrees in althezodiak 
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of that condicioun; and yit lbilkc two de¬ 
grees ben in diverse signes; than maistow 
lightly by the sesoun of they ere knowe the 
eigne in wbicbe that is the sonne, 3 nd for 
the more declaracioun, lo here tby figure. 

15. “Co know which day is lyk to which day 
as of lengthe, &c. 

(Hd cognoscesdum quales dies in tongi- 
tudine sunt s imiles.) 

whiche degrees ben y- 
fjj lyke fer fro the hevedes of 
Cancer and Capricorn; and 
lok, whan the sonne is in any 
of thilke degrees, than ben 
the dayes ylyke of lengthe. 
Ohs is to seyn, that as long is that day in 
that montbe, as was swich a day in swicb 
a month; ther varieth but lite. Hlso, yif 
thou take two dayes naturaly in the yer y- 
lykeferfro eyther pointeof the equinoxial 
in the opposit parties, than as long is the 
day artificial of that on day as is the night 
of that otbere, and the contrarie. Hnd for 
the more delaracioun, lo here tby figure* 

16. Cbts chapitre is a maner declaracioun 
to conclusiouns that folwen. 

(XUud capitulum estquedam declaratio ad 
certas conclustones sequentes.) 

DDeRSCONOweltbattby 
zodiak is departid in two 
£j| halfe cercles, as fro the be¬ 
ll?; vedof Capricome unto the 
3 hevedof Cancer;&agayn- 
ward fro the beved of Can¬ 
cer unto the beved of Capricome. Che 
beved of Capricome is the lowest point, 
wberas the sonne goth in winter; and the 
beved of Cancer is the heyest point, in 
wbicbe the sonn e go th in som er.Hn d ther/ 
for understond wel, that any two degrees 
that ben ylyke fer fro any or thise two be- 
vedes, truste wel that thilke two degrees 
ben of ylyke declinacioun, be it southward 
or northward; and the dayes of hem ben 
ylyke of lengthe, and the nigbtes also; & 
the sbadwes ylyke, and the altitudes ylyke 
at midday for evere. Hnd for more declara¬ 
cioun, lo here tby figure. 

17. Co knowe the verrey degree of any 
maner sterre straunge or unstraunge af¬ 
ter bis longitude, though he be indeter- 
minat in tbyn Hstrolabie; sothly to the 
trowthe, thus he shal be knowe. 

(Hd cognoscendum verum gradum altcu- 
jus stelle aliene secundum ejus longitu- 
dinem, quamvis sit indeterminata in as- 
trolabio; veraciter is to modo.) 

I HKtbe altitude of this stem 
whan he is on the est side of 
the lyne meridional, as ney 
as thou mayst gesse; & tak 
an assendent anon right by 
1 som maner stem fix which 




that thou knowest; and forget nat the at¬ 
titude of tbefirste sterre, netbyn assen¬ 
dent. Hnd whan that this is don, espye 
diligently whan this same firste sterre 
passetb anything the south westward, & 
bath him anon right in the same noumbre 
of altitude on the west side of this lyne 
meridional as be was caught on the est 
side; and tak anewe assendent anon right 
by some maner sterre fixe which that tbou 
knowest; and forget nat this secounde 
assendent. Hnd whan that this is don, 
rikne thanne bow manye degrees ben by- 
twixe tbefirste assendent and the seconde 
assendent, & rikne wel the middel degree 
bytwene bothe assendentes, & set thilke 
middel degree upon thin est orison te; and 
waite tbanne what degree that sit upon 
the lyne meridional, & tak ther the verrey 
degree of the ecliptik in which the stem 
stondetb for the tyme. for in the ecliptik 
is the longitude of a celestial body reken- 
ed, evene fro the beved of Hries unto the 
ende of pisces. Hnd bis latitude is rikned 
after the quantite of bis declination, north 
or south towarde the poles of this world; 
as thus. X*f *t be of the sonne or of any 
fix stem, rekene bis latitude or bis de¬ 
clinacioun fro the equinoxial cercle; and 
yif it be of a planete, rekne than the quan- 
titee of bis latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 
Hlbeit so that fro the equinoxial may the 
declination or the latitude of any body 
celestial be rikned, after the site north or 
south, and after the quantitee of his de¬ 
clination. Hnd right so may the latitude 
or the declination of any body celestial, 
saveonly of the sonne,af ter bis site north 
or south, and after the quantitee of his 
declinacioun, be rekned fro the ecliptik 
lyne; fro which lyne alle planetes som 
tyme declynen north or south, save only 
the forseide sonne. Hnd for the more de¬ 
claracioun, lo here tby figure. 

18. Co knowe the degrees of the longi¬ 
tudes of fixe stems after that they ben 
determinat in thin Hstrolabie, yif so be 
that they ben trewly set. 

(Hd cognoscendum gradus longitudinis 
de stellis fixis que determinantur in as- 
trolabio, sicu t in suis locis recte locentur.) 

the centre of the sterre 
u P° n t^e lyne meridional, & 
ta k keep of tby zodiak, and 
lokewbat degree of any stgne 
that sit on the same lyne me/ 
ridional at that same tyme, 
& tak the degree in which the sterre stand/ 
eth; and with that sam e degree com tb that 
same sterre unto that same lyne frotbeori/ 
sonte. Hnd for more declaracioun, lo here 
thy figure. 














19. Co knowe with which degree of the 
zodiak any stem fixe in tbyn Hstrolabie 
aryseth upon the est orisonte, althogh bis 
dwelling be in another signe* 

(Hd cognoscendum cum quibus gradibus 
zodiact que Stella fixa in astrolabio ascen- 
dit super orizontem orientalem, quamvis 
ejus statio sit in alio signo.) 

GC the centre of the stem 
upon the est orisonte, and 
lok e what degreeof any signe 
that sit upon the same ori¬ 
sonte at that same tyme* 

—-Hnd understond wel, that 

with that same degree aryseth that same 
stem; and this merveyllous arysing with 
a strange degree in another signe is by¬ 
cause that the latitude of the stem fix is 
either north or south fro the equinoxial. 
But sotbly, the latitudes of planetes ben 
comunly rekned fro the ecliptik, bicause 
that non of hem dectineth but fewe de¬ 
grees outfro the brede of the zodiak.Hnd 
tak good keep of this chapitre of arysing 
of the celestial bodies; for truste wel,that 
neytber mone ne stem as in oure embelif 
orisonte aryseth with that same degree of 
his longitude, save in o cas; and that is, 
whan they have no latitude fro the eclip¬ 
tik lyne.But natheles,som tyme is everiche 
of tbise planetes under tbesamelyne.Hnd 
for more deelaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

20. "Co knowe the declinacioun of any de¬ 
gree tn the zodiah fro the equinoxial cercle, 
&c. 

(Hd cognoscendum declinacionem alicu jus 
gradus in zod iaco a circulo equinoctial!.) 

B"C the degree of any signe 
upon the lyne meridional, & 
rikne his altitude in almihan/ 
teras fro the est orizonte up 
to the same degree set in the 
I forseide lyne, and set tber a 
prikke, Cum e up thanne thy riet, and set 
the heved of Hries or Libra in the sam erne/ 
ridional lyne, and set tber another prikke. 
Hnd whan that this is don, considere the 
altitudes of hem bothe; for sotbly the dif/ 
ference of tbilke altitudes is the declina- 
cion of tbilke degree fro the equinoxial. 
Hnd yif so be that tbilke degree be north¬ 
ward fro the equinoxial, than is his declina/ 
cion north; yif it be southward, than is it 
south. Hnd for the more deelaracioun, lo 
here thy figure. 

21. "Co knowe for what latitude in any re- 
gioun the almikanteras of any table ben 
compouned. 

(Hd cognoscendum pro qua latitudine in 
aliqua regionealmicantre tabule mee sunt 
composite.) 

dd4 





XK]NTB how many e degrees of 
almikanteras, in the meri¬ 
dional lyne, be fro the cercle 
equinoxial unto the senitb; 
or elles fro the pool artik un/ 
to the north orisonte; & for 
so gret a latitude or for so smala latitude 
is the table compouned. Hnd for more de¬ 
claration, lo here thy figure. 

22. "Co knowe in special the latitude of oure 
coun tray,Xmene after the latitudeof Oxen# 
ford, and the heigbte of oure pol. 

(Hd cognoscendum specialiterlatitudinem 
nostri regionis, scilicet latitudinem Oxo- 
nie, etaltitu dinem poll nostri.) 

““JNDBRS'COjSTD wet, that as 
1 fer is the heved of Hries or 
Libra in the equinoxial from 
oure orisonte as is the senitb 
f rom the poteartik; & as bey is 
| the pol artik fro the orisonte, 
as the equinoxial is fer fro the senitb. X 
prove it thus by the latitude of Oxen ford. 
Onderstond wet, that the heyghte of oure 
pool artik fro oure north orisonte is 51 de¬ 
grees and 50 minutes; than is the senitb 
from cure pool artik 38 degrees and 10 
minutes; than is the equinoxial from oure 
senitb 51 degrees and 50 minutes; than is 
oure south orisonte from oure equinoxial 
38 degrees and 10 minutes* Clnderstond 
wel this rekning. Hlso forget nat that the 
senitb is 90 degrees of heyghte fro the 
orisonte, and oure equinoxial is 90 degrees 
from oure pool artik.Hlso this sborterewle 
is sotb, that the latitude of any placetnare* 
gioun is the distance fro the senitb unto 
the equinoxial. Hnd for more deelaracioun, 
lo here thy figure. 

23. Co prove evidently the latitude of any 
place in a regioun, by the preve of the 
heyghte of the pol artik in that same place, 
(Hd probandum evidenter latitudinem ali/ 
cujus loci in aliqua regione, per probati¬ 
on em altitudinis de polo artico in eodem 
loco.) 

IjST some winters night, whan 
"the firmament is clere and 
tbikke/sterred, waite a tyme 
til that any sterre fix sit lyne/ 

[ right perpendiculer over the 
polartik, & clepe that sterre 
H, Hnd way te another sterre that sit lyne- 
rigbt under H, and under the pol, & clepe 
that sterre f . Hnd understond wel, that f 
is nat considered but only to declare tbatH 
sit evene overe the pool. "Cak thanne anon 
right the altitude of H from the orisonte, 
and forget it nat. Lat H and f go farwel til 
agayns the daweningagret wbyle;&come 
thanneagayn, and abyd til tbatH is evene 
under the pol and under f ;for sotbly,than 
wol f sitte over the pool, and H wot sitte 
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under the pool. Cak than ef tsones the at¬ 
titude of A from the orisonte, and note 
as wet his secounde altitude as bis firste 
attitude; and whan that this is don, rikne 
bowmanye degrees that the firste altitude 
of Aexcedetb his seconde altitude, and tak 
half tbilke porcioun that is exceded, and 
adde it to his seconde altitude; & tak ther 
the elevacioun of thy pool, and eke the lath 
tude of thy regioun, for thise two hen of a 
nombre; this is to seyn, as manye degrees 
as thy pool is elevat, so michel is the lati¬ 
tude of the regioun, Bnsample as thus: 
paraventure, the altitude of A in the even¬ 
ing is 56 degrees of beygbte, T^han wol bis 
seconde altitude or the dawing be 48; that 
is 8 lasse than 56, that was bis firste alti¬ 
tude at even* Cake thanne the half of 8, & 
adde it to 48, that was bis seconde altitude, 
&tban bastow52*]Sowbastow the bey gbte 
of thy pol, an d the latitude of the regioun* 
Bu t unders ton d wel, tbat to prove this con/ 
clusioun &many another fair conclusioun, 
thou most have a plom et bangin g on a lyn e 
beyertban thin heved on a percbe; & tbilke 
lyne mot hange evene perpendiculer by- 
twixe the pool & tbyn eye; & thanne sbalt/ 
ow seen yif A sitte even e over the pool an d 
over f at evene; and also yif f sitte evene 
over the pool and over A or day. Hnd for 
more declaracion, lo here thy figure* 

24* Another conclusioun to prove the 
beygbte of the pool artik fro the orisonte, 
(Alia conclusio ad probandum altitudi- 
nem de polo artico ab orizonte.) 

AK any sterre fixe that n evere 
dissendeth under the ori¬ 
sonte in tbilke regioun, and 
considere his heyestaltitude 
& his lowest altitude fro the 
orisonte;andmakeanombre 
of botbe thise altitudes. Cak thanne and 
abate half that nombre, and tak ther the 
elevacioun of the pol artik in that same re/ 
gioun. And for more declaracioun, lo here 
thy figure. 

25. Another conclusioun to prove the lati¬ 
tude of the regioun, &c. 
(Aliaconclusioadprobandumlatitudinem 
regi onis.) 

mDBRSCOKD wel that the 
1 latitude of any place in a re¬ 
gioun is verreyly the space by/ 
twixe the senitb of hem that 
dwellen there & the equinoxial 
I cerk le, nor tb or sou th e, takin g 
the mesure in the meridional lyne,as shew/ 
ethin thealmikanteras of thy n Astrolabie* 
And tbilke space is as moche as the pool 
artik is hey in the same place fro the ori¬ 
sonte. And than is the depressioun of the 
pol antartik, that is to seyn, than is the pol 
antartik bynetbe the orisonte, the same 
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quantite of space, neither more ne lasse. 
Channe,yif tbow desire to knowe this lati¬ 
tude of the regioun, tak the altitude of the 
sonne in the middel of the day, whan the 
sonne is in the bevedes of Aries or of Li- 
bra; (for thanne moevetb the sonne in the 
lyne equinoxial); and abate the nombre of 
that same sonnes altitude out of 90, and 
thanne is the remenaunt of the noumbre 
that levetb the latitude of the regioun. As 
thus: X suppose that the sonne is tbilke 
day at noon 38 degrees and 10 minutes of 
beygbte. Abate thanne thise degrees and 
minutes out of 90; so leveth there 51 de¬ 
grees & 50 minutes, the latitude* X sey nat 
this but for ensample; for wel X wot the 
latitude of Oxenforde is certein minutes 
lasse, as X migbte prove, blow yif so be 
that thee semetb to long a taryinge, to a- 
byde til that the sonne be in the bevedes 
of Aries or of Libra, thanne waite whan 
the sonne is in any other degree of the 
zodiak, & considere the degree of his de¬ 
clination fro the equinoxiallyne; &yif it so 
be that the sonnes declination be north¬ 
ward fro the equinoxial, abate thanne fro 
the sonnes altitude at noon the nombre 
of his declination, and thanne bastow the 
beygbte of the bevedes of Aries & Libra. 
Hs thus: my sonne is, par aventure, in the 
firste degre of Leoun, 58 degrees and 10 
minutes of beygbte at noon and bis decli/ 
nation is almost 20 degrees northward fro 
the equinoxial; abate thanne tbilke 20 de¬ 
grees of declination out of the altitude at 
noon,than levetb thee38degrees and odde 
minutes; lo ther the heved of Aries or Li/ 
bra, & tbyn equinoxial in that regioun. Al¬ 
so yif so be that tbesonnes declinacioun be 
southward fro the equinoxial, adde thanne 
tbilke declination to the altitude of the 
sonne at noon; and tak tber the bevedes 
of Aries and Libra, and tbyn equinoxial. 
Abate thanne the beygbte of the equinox¬ 
ial out of 90 degrees, and thanne levetb 
there the distans of the pole, 51 degrees & 
50 minutes, of that regioun fro the equi¬ 
noxial. Or elles, yif thee lest, take the bey- 
est altitude fro the equinoxial of any sterre 
fix that tbou knowest, and tak bis nethere 
elongacioun lengtbing fro the same equi¬ 
noxial lyne, and wirke in the maner for- 
seid. And for more declaracion, lo here thy 
figure. 

26, Declaracioun of the assensioun of 
signes,&c, 

(Peclaracio d e ascensione signorum.) 

|F>€ excellence of the spere 
solide, amonges other noble 
conclusiouns,sbewetbmani/ 
feste the diverseassenciouns 
of signes in diverse places, 

| as wel in the rigbte cercle as 







in the embelif cercle. Chise auctours wryt/ 
en that thilhe signe is cleped of right as- 
censioun, with which more part of the cer- 
cle equinoxial and lasse part of the zodiah 
ascendeth; & thilhe signe assendetb em¬ 
belif, with which lasse part of the equinox/ 
ial and more part of the zodiah assendetb. 
fertherover they seyn, that in thilhe cun- 
trey where as the senith of hem that dwel/ 
len there is in the equinoxial lyne,& heroru 
sonte passing by the poles of this worlde, 
thilhe folhe han this right cercle and the 
right orison te; and everemo the arch of the 
day and the arch of the night is ther ylihe 
long, and the sonne twyes every yeer pas- 
singe thorow the senith of her heved; and 
two someres & two winteres in a yeer han 
this forseide poeple* Hnd thealmihanteras 
in her Hstrolabies ben streighte as a lyne, 
so as sheweth in this figure. Che utilite to 
hnowe the assenciouns in the righte cercle 
is this: truste wel that by mediacioun of 
thilhe assenciouns thise astrologiens, by 
hir tables & hir in strum entz, hnowen ver/ 
reyly the assencioun of every degree and 
minut in al the zodiah, as shal be shew¬ 
ed. Hnd nota, that this forseid righte ori/ 
sonte,that is cleped orison rectum, divyd/ 
eth the equinoxial into right angles ; and 
the embelif orisonte, wheras the pol is en/ 
hausedupon the orisonte, overherveth the 
equinoxial in embelif angles, as sheweth 
in the figure* Hnd for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here the figure. 

27* Chis is the conclusioun to hnowe the 
assenciouns of signes in the right cercle, 
that is, circulus directus, &c. 

(Hd cognoscendum ascenciones signo- 
rum in recto circulo, qui vocatur circulus 
directus.) 

iec crb neveo of what 
! signe thee liste to hnowe his 
assending in the right cercle 
j upon the lynemeridional; and 
i waite wher thyn almury touch/ 

_ ! eth the bordure, andset ther a 

prihhe. Cume thanne thy riet westward til 
that the ende of the forseide signe sitte 
upon the meridional lyne; and eftsones 
waite wher thyn almury toucheth the bor¬ 
dure, and set ther another prihhe. Rihne 
thanne the nombre of degrees in the bor¬ 
dure bytwixe botheprihhes,& tah the as¬ 
sencioun of the signe in the right cercle* 
Hnd thus maystow wyrhe with every por- 
cioun of thy zodiah, &c* Hnd for the more 
declaracioun, to here thy figure. 

28, Co hnowe the assencions of signes in 
the embelif cercle in every regioun,Xmene, 
in circulo obliquo. 

(Hd cognoscendum ascenciones signo- 
rum in circulo obliquo, in omni regione.) 




GC the heved of the signe 
which as thee list to hnowe 
his ascensioun upon the est 
lij orisonte, & waite wher thyn 
almury toucheth the bor- 

_dure, and set ther a prihhe. 

tume thanne thy riet upward til that the 
ende of the same signe sitte upon the est 
orisonte, and waite eftsones wher as thyn 
almury toucheth the bordure, and set ther 
another prihhe. Rihne thanne thenoumbre 
of degrees in the bordure bytwixe botbe 
prihhes, & tah ther the assencioun of the 
signe in the embelif cercle. Hnd under- 
stond wel, that alle signes in thy zodiah, 
fro the heved of Hries unto the ende of 
Virgo, ben cleped signes of the north fro 
the equinoxial; & these signes arysen by¬ 
twixe the verrey est and the verrey north 
in oure orisonte generaly for evere. Hnd 
alle signes fro the heved of Libra unto the 
ende of pisces ben cleped signes of the 
south fro the equinoxial; and thisesignes 
arysen evermo bytwixe the verrey est and 
the verrey south in oure orisonte. Hlso 
every signe bytwixe the heved of Capri- 
come untotheendeof G e minis ary seth on 
oure orisonte in lasse than two boures e- 
quales; and thise same signes, fro the he¬ 
ved of Capricorn e unto the endeof Gemi- 
nis, ben cleped Cortuos signes or Crohed 
signes, for they arisen embelif on oure ori/ 
sonte; and thise crohede signes ben obe¬ 
dient to thesignes that ben of rightassen- 
cioun, Cbesignes of right assencioun ben 
fro the hevedof Cancer to the endeof Sa- 
gittare; and thise signes arysen moreup- 
right, and they ben called ehe sovereyn 
signes; & everich of hem aryseth in more 
space than in two boures. Of which signes, 
Gemini obey eth to Cancer; andCaurus to 
keo; Hries to Virgo; pisces to Libra; H- 
quarius to Scorpioun; and Capricometo 
Sagittare. Hnd thus evermo two signes, 
that ben yly he f er fro the heved of Capri- 
corne, obeyen everich of hem tilotber. Hnd 
for more declaracioun, lo here the figure. 
29. Co hnowe justly the foure quarters of 
the world, as est, west, north, and sowtb. 
(Hd cognoscendum evidenterquatuorpar/ 
tes mundt, scilicet, orientem, austrum, a- 
quilonem,etoccidentem.) 

[K6 the altitude of thy sonne 
I whan thee list, and note wel 
the quarter of the world in 
which the sonne is for the 
tyme by the azimutz. Curne 

_| thanne thyn Hstrolabie, and 

set the degree of the sonne in thealmiham 
terasof his altitude, on thilhe side that the 
sonne stant, as is the man ere in tahingof 
houres; and ley thy label on the degree of 
the sonn e, and rih en e how many degrees of 
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the bordure ben bytwixe the lyne meridi¬ 
onal and the point of thy label; & note wel 
that noumbre. tume thanne agayn tbyn 
Hstrolabie, and set the point of thy gret 
rewle, ther thou tahesttbynealtitudes, up/ 
on as many degrees in his bordure fro his 
meridional as was the point of thy label 
frothelynemeridionalon the worn be/syde. 
"Cafe thanne thyn Hstrolabie with bothe 
handes sadly and slely, and lat the sonne 
shyne tborow bothe boles of thy rewle; & 
sleyly,in tbilhe sbyninge, lat thyn Hstro¬ 
labie couch adoun cvene upon a smotbe 
grond, & thanne wol the verrey lynemeri- 
dionalof tbyn Hstrolabie lye evene south, 
and the est lyne wole lye est, and the west 
lyne west, and north lyne north, so that 
thou werhe softly and avis ely in the couch¬ 
ing; and thus bastowtbe4quartersof the 
firmament. Hnd for tbemore declaracioun, 
lo here the figure. 

3 0, Co hnowe the altitude of planetes fro 
the wey of the sonne, whether so they be 
north or south fro the forseide wey. 

(Hd cognoscendum altitudinem planeta- 
rum a cursu solis, utrum sint in parte aus- 
tralivelbore ali a cursu supra dicto.) 

OK whan that a plan ete is in the 
lyne meridional, y if that hiral/ 
titudebe of the same heyghte 
thatis the degree of the sonne 
for that day, and than is the 
planetein tbeverreyweyoftbe 
sonne, & bath no latitude. Hndyif the al- 
titudeof the planete be beyeretban the de/ 
greeof tbesonne,than is the planete north 
fro the wey of the sonne swich a quantite 
of latitude as sheweth by thyn almikante/ 
ras. Hnd yif the altitude of the planete be 
lasse than the degree of the sonne, thanne 
is the planete south fro the wey of the 
sonne swich a q uan tite of lati tu de as s h ew/ 
etb by tbyn almthanteras.Cbts is to seyn, 
fro the wey wheras the sonne wente thilke 
day, but nat from the wey of the sonne in 
every place of the zodiah.Hndfortbemore 
declaracioun, lo here the figure. 

31. Co hnowe the senitb of the arysing of 
the sonne, this is to seyn, the partie of the 
orisonte in which that the sonne aryseth, 
(Hd cognoscendum signum de ortu solis, 
scilicet, illam partem orientis in qua oritur 
sol.l 

ROd most first considere 
\ that the sonne aryseth nat 
alwey verrey est, but some 
tyme by north the est, & som 
tyme by sou the the est.Sotb/ 
ly, the sonne aryseth never- 
mo verrey est in oure orisonte,but he be in 
the beved of Hries or Libra, fSow is tbyn 
orisonte departed in 24 parties by thy azi- 
mutz, in significacion of 24 partiez of the 
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world; albeit so that shipmen rihne tbilhe 
partiez in 32. Cbanne is ther no more but 
watte in which azimut that thy sonne en- 
tretb at bis arysing; & tahe ther tbesenith 
of the arysing of the sonne. 'Che manere 
of thedevisioun of tbyn Hstrolabie is this; 
X mene, as in this cas. first is it devided in 
4 plages principalxwitb the lyne that goth 
from est to west, and than with another 
lyne that goth fro south tonortb. Chan is 
it devided in smale partiez of azimutz,as 
est, an d est by sou the, whereas is tbefirste 
aztmut above the est lyne; & so forth, fro 
partie to partie, til that thou come agayn 
unto the est lyne, Cbus maistow under- 
stond also the senitb of any stem, in 
which partie be ryseth, &c, Hnd for the 
more declaracion, lo here the figure. 

32. Co hnowe in which partie of the firma¬ 
ment is the conjunccioun. 

(Hd cognoscendum in quapartefirmamen/ 
ti sunt conjun cciones solis et lune.) 

— jO]NBXDGR€ the tyme of the 
1 conjunction by thy halender, 
as thus; loh bowmanyboures 
tbilhe conjunction is fro the 
midday of the day precedent, 
I as sheweth by the canoun of 
thy halender. Rihne thanne tbilhe nombre 
of boures in the bordure of tbyn Hstrola¬ 
bie, as thou art wont to do in hnowing of 
the boures of the day or of the night; and 
ley thy label over the degree of the sonne; 
and thanne wol the pointof thy label sitte 
upon the hour of the conjunction. Lobe 
thanne in which azimut the degree of thy 
sonne sitteth,and in that partie of the fir¬ 
mament is the conjunccioun. Hnd for the 
more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 



33. Co hnowe the senitb of the attitude of 
the sonne, &c. 

(Hd cognoscendum signa de altitudine 
solis, 

RXS is no more to seyn but 
any tyme of the day tah the 
altitudeof the sonne; and by 
the azim ut in which be stond/ 
etb, maystou seen in which 
partieof the firmament he is. 
Hnd in the same wyse maystou seen, by 
tbenight, of any sterre, whether the stem 
sitte est or west or north, or any partie 
bytwene, after the name of the azimut in 
which is the sterre. Hnd for the more de¬ 
claracioun, lo here the figure. 

34, Co hnowe sotbly the degree of the Ion/ 
gitude of the mone, or of any planete that 
bathno latitude for the tyme fro the eclip/ 
tih lyne. 

(Hd cognoscendum veraciter gradum de 
longitudine lune, vel alicujus planete qui 
non habet longitudinem pro tempore cau- 
sante linea ecliptica.) 












1 HK the altitude of the mone, 
land rikne thyn altitude up 
among tbyne almikanteras 
on which syde that the mone 
stande; & set there a prik k e. 
| Cak tbenneanonmgbt,upon 
the mones syde, the altitude of any sterre 
fix which that thou hnowest, and set bis 
centre upon bis altitude among thyn almi- 
kanteras tber the sterre is founde. ^laite 
thanne which degree of the zodiak toucb- 
eth the prikke of the altitude of the mone, 
and tak tber the degree in which the mone 
standetb.Cbis conclusioun is verrey sotb, 
yif the stems in thyn Hstrolabie stonden 
after thetrowtbe; of comune, tretis of Hs/ 
trolabie ne make non excepcioun whether 
the mone have latitude, or non ; ne on whe/ 
tber syde of the mone the altitude of the 
sterre fix be taken* Hndnota, that yif the 
mone sbewe himself by light of day, than 
maystow wyrke this same conclusioun 
by the sonne, as wel as by the fix stem. 
Hnd for tbemore declaractoun, lo here thy 
figure. 

35. Cbis is the workinge of the conclusi¬ 
oun, to knowe yif that any planete be di- 
recte or retrograde. 

(Recconclusiooperaturadcognoscendum 

sialiquaplanetasitdirectavelretrograda.) 

IK the altitude of any sterre 
I that is cleped a planete, and 
note it wel. Hnd tak eek anon 
the altitude of any sterre fix 
that thou knowest, & note it 
1 wel also. Com e thanneagayn 
the thridde or the fertbe night next fol- 
wingjfortbannesbaltowaperceyveweltbe 
moevingof a planete, whether sobemoeve 
fortbward or bakward. Hwaite wel thanne 
whan that thy sterre fix is in the same alti- 
tudetbat sbewaswban tboutoke birfirste 
altitude; and tak than eftsones the alti¬ 
tude of the forseide planete, and note it 
wel. for trust wel, yif so be that the plan¬ 
ete be on the right syde of the meridional 
lyne, so that his seconde altitude be lasse 
than bis firste altitude was, thanne is the 
planete directe. Hnd yif be be on the west 
syde in that condition, thanne is be retro- 
grad. Hnd yif so be that this planete be 
upon the est syde whan bis altitude is tak/ 
en, so that bis secounde altitude be more 
than bis firste altitude, thanne is be retro/ 
grade, and yif be be on the west syde, than 
is be directe. But the con trarieof tbise par/ 
ties is of the cours of the mone; for sotb- 
ly, the mone moevetb the contrarie from 
©there planetes as in bir episicle, but in non 
other manere. Hnd for the more declara- 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 

36. Che conclusiouns of equaciouns of 
houses, after the Hstrolabie, &c. 




(Co nclusio de equacione domorum.) 

6C the byginning of the de¬ 
gree that assendetb upon the 
ende of the 8 houre inequal; 
thanne wol the byginningof 
the 2 bous sitte upon the lyne 

— -- .—I of midnight.Remeve thanne 

the degree that assendetb, and set him on 
the ende of the 10 hour inequal; & thanne 
wol the byginningof the3 bous sitte up¬ 
on the midnight lyne. Bring up agayn the 
same degree that assendetb first, and set 
him upon theorisonte; and thanne wol the 
begmnin gof tbe4 bous sitte upon the lyne 

of midnight* Cak thanne the nadir of the 
degree that first assendetb, and set him 
on the ende of the 2 houre inequal; and 
thanne wol the byginning of the 5 bous 
sitte upon the lyne of midnight; set thanne 
the nadir of the assendent on the ende of 
the 4 houre, than wol the byginningof the 
6 house sitte on the midnight lyne. 'Che 
byginningof the 7 bous is nadirof tbeas/ 
sendent,and the byginning of the 8 hous 
is nadir of the 2; and the byginningof the 
9 bous is nadirof the 3; and the byginning 
of the 10 bous is the nadir of the 4; & the 
byginningof then hous is nadirof the 5; 
and the byginning of the 12 bous is nadir 
of the 6. Hnd for the more declaration, lo 
here the figure, 

37. Hnother manere of equaciouns of 
bouses by the Hstrolabie. 

(De aliqua forma equacionis domorum se/ 
cundum astrolabium.) 

IK thyn assenden t,&thanne 
hastow thy 4 angles; for wel 
thou wost that the opposit 
of thyn assendent, that is to 
seyn, thy byginning of the 

- _ 7 hous, sit upon the west 

orisonte; and the by ginnin g of the 1 o bous 
sit upon the lyne meridional; and his op¬ 
posit upon the lyne of midnight. Cbanne 
ley thy label over the degree that assend¬ 
etb, and rekne fro the point of thy label 
alle the degrees in the bordure, til thou 
come to the meridional lyne; and departe 
alle tbilke degrees in 3 evene parties, and 
take the evene equacion of 3; for ley thy 
label over evericb of 3 parties, and than 
mats tow see by thy label in which degree 
of the zodiak is the byginningof evericb 
of tbise same houses fro the assendent: 
that is to seyn, the beginning of the 12 
bouse next above thyn assendent; and 
thanne the beginningof the 11 house; and 
thanne the io, upon the meridional lyne; 
as X first seide. Che same wyse wirke thou 
fro the assendent doun to the lyneof mid/ 
night; and thanne thus hastow other 3 
bouses, that is to seyn, the byginningof 
the 2, and the 3, and the 4 houses; thanne 
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is the nadir of thise 3 houses the begin¬ 
ning of the 3 bouses that folwen. Hnd for 
the more declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

38. Co finde the lyne merydional to dwelle 
fix in any certein place. 

(Hdinveniendum lineam meridionalem per 
subtiles operactones.) 

K a rond plate of metal; for 
pfa warping, the brodere the bet/ 
tre; & make tberupon a just 
W com pas, a lite within the bor/ 
££S dure;andleythisronde plate 
&5C upon an evene grond, or on 
an evene ston, or on an evene stok fix in the 
gronde; and ley it even by a level. Hnd in 
centre of the compas stike an evene pin or 
a wyr upright; the smallere the betere. Set 
thy pin by a plonvrewle evene upright; & 
let this pin be no lengere than a quarter of 
the diametre of thy compas, fro the cen¬ 
tre. Hnd waite bisily, aboute 10 or 11 of the 
clokke and whan the sonne sbyneth, whan 
the sbadwe of the pin entreth anything 
within the cercle of thy plate an beer/mele, 
and mark tber a prikke with inke.Hbyde 
thanne stille waiting on the sonne after 1 
of the clokke, til that the schadwe of the 
wyr or of the pin passe ony thin gout of the 
cercle of the compas, be it never so lyte; 
and set tber another prikke of inke. Cake 
than a compas, and mesure evene the mid/ 
del bytwixe botbe prikkes; and set tber a 
prikke. Cake thanne a rewle, and draw a 
stryke,evenealyne fro the pin unto themid/ 
del prikke; & tak thertby lyne meridional 
for everemo,as in that same place. Hnd yif 
tbow drawe a cros/lyne over/thwart the 
compas, justly over the lyne meridional, 
than hastow estand west and south; and, 
par consequence, than the nadir of the 
south lyne is the north lyne. Hnd for more 
declaracioun, lo here thy figure. 

39. Description of the meridional lyne, of 
longitudes, and latitudes of citees and 
townes from on to another of clymatz, 

RIS lyne meridional is but 
amaner descripcion of lyne 
imagined, that passeth up/ 
on tbepoles of this world & 
bytbesenitb ofourebeved. 
Hnd bit is ycleped the lyne 
meridional; for in wbatplace tbatanyman/ 
er man is at any tyme of the yeer, whan that 
the sonne by moeving of the firmament 
cometb to bis verrey meridian place, than 
is bit verrey midday, that we clepen oure 
noon, as to thilke man; and therfore is it 
cleped the lyne of midday, Hnd nota, for 
evermo,of2citeesorof2tounes,ofwbicbe 
that o tounaprocheth more toward the est 
than doth that other toun, truste wel that 
thilke tounes ban diverse meridians. ]Vota 
also, that the arch of the equinoxial, that 
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is conteyned or bounded bytwixe the 2 
meridians, is cleped the longitude of the 
toun, Hnd yif so be that two tounes have 
y ly he m eridtan,or oon m eridian, than is the 
distanceofbembotbeylykeferfrotheest; 
and the contrarie. Hnd in this manere they 
chaunge nat her meridian, but sotbly they 
cbaungen her almikanteras; for the en- 
bausing of the pool and the distance of 
the sonne. Che longitude of a clymat is a 
lyne imagined fro est to west, ylyke dis¬ 
tant bytwene them alle. Che latitude of a 
clymat is a lyne imagined from north to 
south the space of the erthe, fro the by- 
ginningoftbefirste clymat unto the verrey 
ende of the same climat, evene dtrecte a- 
gayns the pole artik.Cbus seynsomeauc/ 
tours; and somme of hem seyn that yif 
men clepen the latitude, thay menetbe arch 
meridian that is contiened or intercept by/ 
twixe the senitb & the equinoxial. Channe 
sey they that the distaunce fro the equi¬ 
noxial unto the ende of a clymat, evene a- 
gayns the pole artyh, is the latitude of a 
clymat for sotbe. Hnd for more declara¬ 
cioun, lo here thy figure. 

40. Co knowe with which degree of the 
zodiak that any planete assenditb on the 
orisonte, whether so that his latitude be 
north or south, 

JVO&I6 by tbyn almenak the 
degree of the ecliptik of any 
signein which that the planete 
isrekned for to be,andtbat is 
cleped the degree of bis longi/ 
tude; and knowe also the de¬ 
gree of bis latitude fro the ecliptik, north 
or south. Hnd by thise samples folwinge 
in special, may stow wirke for sotbe in every 
sign e of the zodiak. Che degree of the Ion/ 
gitude, par aventure, of Venus or of an¬ 
other planete, was 6 of Capricome, & the 
latitude of him was northward 2 degrees 
fro the ecliptik lyne.l tok a subtil compas, 
and cleped that oon poynt of my compas 
H, and that other poynt f. Chan tok 1 the 
point of H, and set it in the ecliptik lyne 
evene in my zodiak, in the degree of the 
longitude of Venus, that is to seyn, in the 
6 degree of Capricorne; and thanne sette 1 
the point of f upward in the same signe, 
by cause that the latitude was north, upon 
the latitude of Venus, that is to seyn, in 
the 6 degree fro the heved of Capricorne; 
and thus have! 2 degrees bytwixe my two 
prikkes, Chan leide 1 doun softely my 
compas, and sette the degree of the longi/ 
tude upon the orisonte; tho tok t & wexede 
my label in maner of a peyre tables to res- 
ceyve distinctly the prikkes of my compas. 
Cho tok 1 this forseide label, and leide it 
fix over the degree of my longitude; tho 
tok 1 up my compas, and sette the point of 









H in the wexon my label, as evene as Xcoude 
gesse over the ecliptik lyne, in the ende of 
the longitude; & sette the point of f end¬ 
uing in my label upon the space of the latu 
tude, inwarde and over the zodiah, that Ca 
to seyn* northward fro the ecliptik. Chan 
leide X down my compas, and tokede wet in 
the wey upon the prikke of Hand of f; tho 
turned X my net til that the prihhe of f sat 
upon the orison te; than saw X wel that the 
body of Venus* in hir latitude of 2 degrees 
septentrionalis* assended* in the ende of 
the 6 degree* in the heved of Capricome. 
Hnd nota, that in the same maner maistow 
wirhe with any latitude septentrional in alle 
signes; but sothly the latitude meridional 
of a planete in Capricorne may not be take, 
bycauseof the litelspacebytwixe tbeeclip/ 
tik and the bordure of tbeHstrolabie; but 
sothly* in alle other signes it may* Hlso the 
degree* par aventure, of Tuppiter or of a- 
nother planete* was in the first degree of 
pisces in longitude* and his latitude was 
3 degrees meridional; tho tok X the point 
of H, and sette it in the firste degree of 
pisces on the ecliptik* and thanne sette X 
the pointof f dounwardin the same signe* 
bycause that the latitude was south 3 de¬ 
grees* that is to seyn* fro the heved of 
pisces; and thus have X 3 degrees by twixe 
bothe prikkes; thanne sette X the degree 
of the longitude upon the orisonte. Cho 
tok X my label* and leide it fix upon the de¬ 
gree of the longitude; tho sette Xthe point 
of H on my label* evene over the ecliptik 
lyne* in the ende evene of the degree of the 
longitude, & sette the point of f endlang 
in my label the space of 3 degrees of tb e lati/ 
tude fro tbezodiak, this is to seyn* south/ 
ward fro the ecliptik* toward the bordure; 
and turned my riet til the prikke of f sat 
upon the orisonte; thanne saw X wel that 
the body of ^uppiter* in his latitude of 3 
degrees meridional, ascended with 14 de¬ 
grees of pisces in boroseopo* Hnd in this 
maner maistow wirhe with any latitude 
meridional* as X first seide* save in Capri/ 
come. Hnd yif thou wolt pleye this craft 
with the arysing of the mone* loke thou 
rekne wel hir cours boure by boure; for she 
ne dwelletbnat in a degree of hir longitude 
buta litel wbyle,as thou wel knowest; but 
natheles* yif thou rekne hir verreye moev- 
ing by thy tables boure after boure* thou 
sbaltdowelynow. 

explicit tractatus de Conclusiombus Hs- 
trolabii, compilatus per Galfridum Cbau- 
ciers ad filtum suum JvOdewicum* scola- 
rem tunc temporis Oxonte, ac sub tutela 
illius nobilissimi pbilosopbi JVIagistri 
Strode* etc. 



Supplementary propositions. 

41, Clmbra Recta. 

Ilf XC SO BB that thou wilt 

werke by umbra recta* and 
thou may come to the bas of 
the toure, in this maner thou 
schalt werke. Cak the alti¬ 
tude of the tour by bothe 
holes* so that thy rewle ligge even in a 
poyn t. €n sam pie as thu s t X s ee him tborw 
at the poynt of 4; then mete X the space 
between me and the tour* andXfinde it 20 
feet; than beboldeXbow 4 is to 12, right so 
is the space betwixe thee & the tour to the 
altitude of the tour, for 4 is the tbridde 
part of 12* so is the space between thee & 
the tour the tbridde part of the altitude of 
the tour; than thryes 20 feet is the beygbte 
of the tour* with adding of tbyn owne per- 
sone to thyn eye. Hnd this rewle is so gen/ 
eral in umbra recta* fro the poynt of oon 
to t2. Hnd yif thy rewle falle upon 5* than 
is 512/partyes of the beyght the space be¬ 
tween thee and the toure; with adding of 
tbyn owne heyght. 

42. Clmbra Versa, 

]STOCF>eR maner of werk- 
inge, by umbra versa, \ifso 
be that thou may nat come 
to the bas of the tour* X see 
him thorw the nombre of 1; 
X sette tber prikke at my 

fote; than go Xneer to the tour* and! see 
him thorw at the poynt of 2, and there X 
s^tteanother prikke; andXbeholde bow 1 
hath him to 12* and ther finde X that it bath 
him twelfe sytbes; than beholde X bow 2 
bath him to 12*and thou sbalt finde itsexe 
sytbes; than thou sbalt finde that as 12 a- 
bove 6 is the numbre of 6* right so is the 
space between thy two prikkes tbespaceof 
6 tymes tbyn altitude. Hnd note* that at the 
ferste altitude of 1* thou settesta prikke; 
and afterward* whan thou seest him at 2, 
tber thou settest another prikke; than thou 
findest between two prikkys 60 feet; than 
thou shalt finde that 10 is the 6/party of 
60. Hnd then is 10 feet the attitude of the 
tour, for other poyn tis,yif it fille in umbra 
versa* as thus; X sette caas it fill upon 2* 
& at the secunde upon 3; than schalt thou 
finde that 2 is 6 partyes of 12; & 3 is 4 par- 
tyes of 12; than passetb 6 4* by nombre 
of 2; so is the space between two prikkes 
twyes the heygbte of the tour. Hnd yif the 
differens were thryes* than shulde it be 
three tymes; and thus maysttbou werke 
fro 2 to 12; and yif it be 4* 4 tymes; or 5* 5 
tymes; et sic de ceteris. 
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43. Umbra Recta* 

— SfJOCRGR maner of wyrking 

be umbra recta. \if it so be 
that thou mayst nat come to 
the baas of the tour, in this 
maner tbouscbaltwerke.Set/ 
_ I te thy rewle upon 1 tilt thou 

see the altitude, and sette at thy foot a 
prikke. 'Chan sette thy rewle upon 2, and 
bebolde wbatistbedifferense between 1 & 
2 & thou shalt finde that it is 1* Chan mete 
the space between two prikhes, and that is 
tbei2partieoftbealtitudeoftbetour.Hnd 
yif ther were 2, it were tbe6partye; and yif 
ther were 3, the 4 party e; et sic deinceps. 
Hnd note, yif it were 5, it were the 5 party 
of 12; and7,7party of 12; and note, at the 
altitude of thy conclusioun, adde the sta¬ 
ture of thyn beygbte to thyn eye. 

******4 4 

44. Hnother maner conclusion, to knowe 
the mene mote and the arguments of any 
planete. Co know the mene mote & the ar¬ 
guments of every planete froyere to yere, 
from day to day, from houre to houre, and 
from smale fraccionis infinite. 

(Hd cognoscendum medios motus et ar- 
gumenta de hora in horam cujuslibet plan/ 
ete, de anno in annum, de die in diem.) 

CRXS maner shalt thou 
worcbe: consider thy rote 
first, the whiche is made the 
beginning of the tables fro 
tbeyere of oure lordi 397 ,and 
[ entere bit into thy slate for 
tbelaste meridie of December; & than con/ 
siderthe yere of oure lord, what is the date, 
&behold whether thy date bemore or lasse 
than tbeyere 1397. Hndyf hit so be that bit 
be more, loke bow many yeres hit passeth, 
and with so many entere into thy tables in 
the first lyne tberas is writen anni collect! 
et expan si. Hnd loke where the same planet 
is writen in the hede of thy table, and than 
loke what thou findest in directe of the 
same yere of oure lord whiche is passid, 
be bit 8, or 9, or 10, or what nombre that 
evere it be, til the tyme that thou come to 
20, or 40, or 60. Hnd that thou findest in 
directe wryte in thy slate under thy rote, 
and adde bit togeder, and that is thy mene 
mote, for the laste meridian of the Decem ¬ 
ber, for the same yere whiche that thou 
hast purposed. Hnd if hit so be that hit 
passe 20, consider wel that fro 1 to 20 ben 
anni expanst, and fro 20 to 3000 ben anni 
collect!; and if thy nombere passe 20, than 
take that thou findest in directe of 20, and 
if bit be more, as 6 or 1 8, than take that thou 
findest in directe thereof, that is to sayen, 
signes, degrees, minutes, and secoundes, 
and addetogedere unto thy rote; and thus 
to make rotes; and note, that if bit so be 
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that the yere of oure lord be lasse than the 
rote, whiche is the yere of oure lord 1397, 
than shalt thou wryte in the same wyse 
f urst thy rote in thy slate,and after entere 
into thy table in the same yere that be 
lasse, as I taught before; & than consider 
how many signes, degrees, minutes, and 
secoundes thyn entringe conteyneth.Hnd 
so be that ther be 2 entrees, than adde hem 
togeder, & after witbdrawe hem from the 
rote, the yere of oure lord 1397; and the re¬ 
sidue that leveth is thy mene mote fro the 
lastemeridieofDecember,tbewbichetbou 
hast purposed; and if bit so be that thou 
wolt weten thy mene mote for any day, or 
for any fraccioun of day, in this maner 
thou shalt worcbe. JVTake thy rote fro the 
laste day of Decern here in the maner as X 
have taught, and afterward behold bow 
many monetbis, dayes, & boures ben pas/ 
sid from the meridie of Decern bere, & with 
that entere with the laste monetb that is 
ful passed, and take that thou findest in 
directe of him, and wryte hit in tby slate; 
and entere with as mony dayes as bemore, 
and wryte that thou findest in directe of 
the same planete that thou worcbest for; 
& in the same wyse in the table of boures, 
for boures that ben passed, and adde alle 
these to tby rote; and the residue is the 
mene mote for the same day and the same 
houre. 

45. Hnother manere to knowe the mene 
mote. 

H RHJSf CROC! wolt make the 
mene mote eny planete to 

bebyHrsecbieles tables, take 
thy rote, the whiche is fbrtbe 
yere of oure lord 1397; and if 
so be that yere be passid 

the date, wryte that date, and than wryte 
the nombereof the yeres. Chan witbdrawe 
the yeres out of the yeres that ben passed 
that rote. Gnsampulas thus: the yere of 
oure lord 1400, Xwolde witen, precise, my 
rote; than wroot X f urst 1400. Hnd under 
that nombere X wrote a 1397; than with¬ 
drew X the laste nombere out of that, and 
than fond X the residue was 3 yere; X wiste 
that 3 yere was passed fro the rote, the 
whiche was writen in my tables. Chan after/ 
ward sogbte X in my tables the annis col¬ 
lects et expansis, &amonge myn expanse 
yeres fond X 3 yeer. Chan tok X alle the 
signes, degrees, & minutes, that! fond di/ 
recte under the same planete tbatXwrogbte 
for, and wroot so many signes, degrees, 
and minutes tn my slate, and afterward 
added X to signes, degrees, minutes, and 
secoundes, the whiche X fond in my rote 
the yere of oure lord 1397; and kepte the 
residue; and than bad X the mene mote for 
the laste day of Decern bere* Hnd if thou 









woldestwetetbemenemoteof anyplanete 
in JMarcb, Hprlle, or)May, other in any other 
tymeormonetbof they ere, loke bow many 
monetbes and dayes ben passed from the 
taste day of Decern here, the yere of oure 
lord 1400; and so with monetbes & day es 
entere Into tby table tber thou findest tby 
mene mote ywrlten In monetbes & dayes, 
and takealle the slgnes, degrees, minutes, 
and secoundes that thou findest ywrlte In 
dlrecte of tby monetbes, &adde toslgnes, 
degrees, minutes, & secoundes that thou 
findest with tby rote the yere of oure lord 
1400, & the residue that levetb Is the mene 
mote for that same day, Hnd note, If bltso 
be that thou woldest wete the mene mote 
In ony yere that Is lasse than tby rote, with/ 
drawe the nombereof so many yeresasblt 
Is lasse than the yere of oure lord a 1597, 
and kepe the residue; and so many yeres, 
monetbes, & dayes entere Into tby tabells 
oftbymenemote,Hndtakealletbeslgnes, 
degrees, andmlnutes,andsecoundes, that 
thou findest In dlrecte of alle the yens, 
monetbes, & dayes, and wryte bem In tby 
slate; and above tbllke nombere wryte the 
slgnes, degrees, minutes, and secoundes, 
tbewblcbe tbou findest with tby rote the 
yere of oure lord a 1397; andwltbdrawe alle 
the netbere slgnes and degrees fro the 
slgnes and degrees, minutes,& secoundes 
of other slgnes with tby rote; and tby re¬ 
sidue that levetb Is tby mene mote for that 
day, 

46. for to knowe at what boure of the day, 
or of the night, sbal be Rode or ebbe. 

IRS'C wlte tbou certemly, 
bow that haven stondetb, 
that tbou list to werke for; 
that Is to say In wblcbe place 
of the firmament the mone 
being,maketb fullesee.'Cban 
awayte tbou redlly In what degree of the 
zodlak that the mone at that tyme Is inne, 


Brlnge furtb than the labetle, and set the 
point tberof In that same cost that the 
mone maketb flode, and set tbou there the 
degree of the mone according with the 
egge of the label. I!ban afterward awayte 
where Is than the degree of the sonne, at 
that tyme. Rem eve tbou than the label fro 
the mone, and brlnge and sette It justly 
upon the degree of the sonne. Hnd the 
potntof the label sbal than declare to thee, 
at what boure of the day or of the night 
sbal be flode. Hnd there also malst tbou 
wlte by the same potntof the label, whether 
It be, at that same tyme, flode or ebbe, or 
half flode, or quarter flode, or ebbe, or half 
or quarter ebbe; or ellts at what boure It 
was last, or sbal be next by night or by day, 
tbou than sbalt esely knowe, <&c. further¬ 
more, If It so be that tbou bappe to worke 
fortblamatereaboute the tymeof tbecom 
junccloun, brlnge f urtbe the degree of the 
mone with the labelle to that costeas It Is 
before seyd, But than tbou sbalt under- 
stonde that tbou may not brlnge furtbe 
the label fro the degree of the mone as tbou 
dlde before; forwby the sonne Is than In 
the same degree with the mone. Hnd so 
tbou may at that tyme by the point of the 
labelle unremeved knowe the boure of the 
flode or of the ebbe, as It Is before seyd, &c. 
Hnd evermore as tbou findest the mone 
passe fro the sonne, so remeve tbou the 
labelle than fro the degree of the mone, & 
brlnge It to the degree of the sonne. Hnd 
worke tbou than as tbou dlde before, &c. 
Or elles knowe tbou what boure It Is that 
tbou art Inne, by tbyn Instrument. "Chan 
brlnge tbou furtb fro tbennes the labelle 
and ley It upon the degree of tbemone,and 
tber by may tbou wlte also wban It was 
flode, or wban It wol be next, be It night or 
day;&c. 

fiere end Chaucer's propositions supple/ 
mentary to bis Creatlse on the Hstrolabe. 



H Creatlse 
on the 
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JSe may of hit non other weyes witen, 

But as be hath herd seyd,or founde bit 
writes j 

for by assay ther may no man bit preve. 
Butgoddes forbode,butmen shulde leve 
<Etel more thing then men ban seen with ye f 
JMen shalnat wenen everything a lye 
for that be seigb it nat of yore ago. 

©od wot, a thing is never the lesse so 
'Chogb every wight ne may bit nat ysee. 
Bernard the monk nesaugb natal, pardet 

B RH]^ mote we to bokes that wefmde, 
through which that olde tbinges been 
in minde, 

Hnd to the doctrine of these olde wyse, 
Y^ven credence, in every skilful wyse, 

Hnd trowen on these olde aproved stories 
Of holinesse, of regnes, of victories. 

Of love, of hate, of other sundry thinges, 

Of whiche X may not maken rebersinges. 

Hnd if that olde bokes were aweye, 

Yloren were of remembraunce the keye. 

SI cl oghte us than on olde bokes leve, 

'Cberas ther is non other assay by preve* 

« ]NX), as for me, though that my wit be 
lyte, 

On bokes for to rede X me delyte. 


■CBOIISHJST) SYX:f)eS RHYS X F>BRD 
men telle, 

T^battberis joyein beven,and peynein belle 
HndXacorde wel that bit be so; 

But natheles, this wot X wel also, 

T^bat ther nis noon that dwelletb in this 
contree, 

"Chat either bath in belle or beven ybe, 
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Hnd in myn herte have hem in reverence; 

Hnd to hem yeve swicb lust and swicb credence, 
Chat ther is wel unethe game noon 
Chat from my bokes make me to goon, 

But hit be other upon the balyday, 

Or elles in the joly tyme of May J 
CUban that X here the smale foules singe, 

Hnd that the floures ginne for to springe, 
farwel my studie, as lasting that sesoun 1 

■ O01 have X therto this condictoun 
Chat, of alle the floures in the mede, 

Chan love X most these floures why te 
and rede, 

Swicbe as men callen daysies in our toun. 

Co hem have X so greet affeccioun, 

Hs X seyde erst,whan comen is the May, 

Chat in my bed ther dawetb me no day 
Chat X nam up, and walking in the mede 
Co seen these floures agein the sonne sprede, 

SI ban hit upriseth by the morwe shen e, 

Che longe day, thus walking in the grene. 

Hnd whan the sonne ginneth for to weste, 

Chan closeth hit,and draweth hit to reste* 

So sore hit is afered of the night, 

Cil on the morwe, that hit is dayes light. 

Cbis dayesye, of alle floures flour, 
f ulfild of vertu and of alle honour, 

Hnd ever ylyke fair and fresh of hewe, 

Hs wel in winter as in somer newe, 
fain wolde X preisen, if X coude aright; 

But wo is me, hit ly th nat in my might f 
PSSQCTjgoRwelXwot,that folk ban berbefom 
A ^53 rail roaking^ ropen,and lad awey tbe 

iv HndX come after, glening here and 

Hnd am f ut glad if X may finde an ere 
Of any goodly word that they ban left. 

Hnd, if bit bappe me rebersen eft 
Chat they ban in her f ressbe songes sayd, 

X hope that they wil nat ben evel apayd, 

Sith hit is seid in fortbering and honour 
Of hem that either serven leef or flour, 
for trustetb wel,X ne have nat undertak e 
Hs of the leef,ageyn tbe flour, to make; 
jsrc of tbe flour to make, ageyn tbe leef, 

JSTo more than of tbe com ageyn tbe sheef. 
for, as to me, is leefer noon ne lother; 

X am witbbolde yit with never notber. 

X not who servetb leef, ne who tbe flour; 

Chat nis nothing the entent of my labour, 
for this werk is al of another tunne, 

Of olde story, er swicb stryf was begunne. 

But wberfor that X spak, to yeve credence 
Co bokes olde and doon hem reverence, 

Xs for men shulde autoritees beleve, 

Cher as ther ly tb non other assay by preve. 
for myn entent is, or X fro yow fare, 

Che naked text in Bnglisb to declare 
Of many a story, or elles of many a geste, 

Hs autours seyn; levetb hem if yow lestef 



RH^ passed was almost tbe month 
of May, 

HndX had romed,al tbe someres 
day, 

Che gren e m edew, of which that X 
yow tolde, 

Cl pon tbe fressbe daysy to bebolde, 

Hnd that the sonne out of tbe south gan weste, 
Hnd closed was tbe flour and goon to reste 
for derkn esse of tbe night, of which she dredde, 
Room to myn bous f ul swiftly Xme spedde; 

Hnd,in a litel erber thatXhave, 

Vbencbed newe with turves fressbe ygrave, 

X bad m en shu Ide m e my coucbe make; 
for deyntee of tbe newe someres sake, 

X bad hem strowe floures on my bed. 

Cdban X was layd,and bad myn eyen bed, 

X f el aslepe within an houre or two. 

Me mette bow X was in tbe medew tbo, 

Hnd that X romed in that same gyse, 

Co seen that flour, as ye ban herd devyse. 
fair was this medew, as thoughteme overal; 

CCUtb floures swote enbrowded was it al; 

Hs for to speke of gomme, or erbe, or tree, 
Comparisoun may noon ymaked be. 
for hit surmounted pleynly alleodoures, 

Hnd eek of riche beaute alle floures* 
forgeten bad the ertbe his pore estat 
Of winter, that him naked made and mat, 

Hnd with bis swerd of cold so sore had greved. 
]Now had tbe atempre sonne al that releved, 

Hnd clothed him in grene al newe agayn* 

Che smale foules, of tbe seson fayn, 

Chat from the panter and tbe net ben scaped, 
Upon the fouler, that hem madeawhaped 
Xn winter, and distroyed had bir brood, 

Xn bis despy t, hem thougbte hit did hem good 
Co singe of him, and in bir song despyse 
Che foule cberl that, for his covetyse, 

Rad hem betrayed with his sophistrye. 

Cbis was bir song: Che fouler we defyet 
Somme son gen layes on tbe braunebes clere 
Of love and May, that joy e bit was to here, 

Xn worship and in preysing of bir make, 

Hnd of tbe newe blisf ul someres sake, 

Chat songen, Blissed be seynt Valentyn f 
for at bis day X chees yow to be myn, 
ditbouterepenting,myn herte swetef 
^Hnd tberwithal bir bekes gonnen mete. 

Chey dide honour and bumble obeisaunces, 
Hndafter diden other observaunces 
Right plesin g un to love and to nature; 

So ecb of hem doth wel to creature. 

Cbis song to berkne X dide almyn entente, 
f orwhy X mette X wiste what they mente. 

Cil at tbe las tea larke song above: 

X see, quod she, tbe mighty god of love! 

Lot yond be cometb,X see his winges spredef 
j^Cbo gan X token endelong tbemede, 

Hnd saw him com e, and in his bond a quene, 
Clothed in ryal abite al of grene. 

H fret of gold she badde next bir beer, 

Hnd upon that a why t coroun she beer 
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CHItb many floures, and X sbal nat lye; 
f or al tbe world, right as the dayesye 
Xcoronedts with wbyte leves lyte, 

Swlcb were tbe floures of blr coroun wbyte* 
for of o perle fyn and orlen tal 
Hlr wbyte coroun was ymaked al; 
for which tbe wbyte coroun, above tbe grene, 
]Made blr lyk a daysle for to sene. 

Considered eek tbe fret of gold above. 

[CkOTHBD was this mighty god of 
love 

Of silk, ybrouded f ul of grene 
greves; 

H garlond on bis heed of rosedeves 
Steked al with Idle fioures newe; 

But of bis face X can nat seyn tbe bewe. 
for seklrly bis facesboon so brlgbte, 

Chat with tbe gleem astoned was tbe slgbte; 

H furlong/wey Xmlgbte blm nat bebotde. 

But at tbe laste In bande X saw blm bolde 
Two fyry dartes,as tbe gledes rede; 
Hndaungelllcb bis wenges gan be sprede. 

Hndal be that men seyn that blind Is be, 

Hlgate me tbougbte be mlgbte wel ysee ; 
for stemely on me be gan blbolde, 

So that bis loklng doth myn berte colde. 

B ]NfD by tbe bande be held tbe noble quene, 
Corouned with wbyte,& clothed at In grene, 
So womanly, so benign e, and so meke, 

"Chat In this world, tbogb that men wolde seke, 
Half blr beautee sbulde men nat finde 
Xn creature that formed Is by klnde, 

Blr name was Hlceste tbe debonayre; 

X prey to God that ever falle she fay re f 
f or ne badde confort been of blr presence, 

X bad be deed, wltbouten any defence, 
for drede of Toves wordes and bis cbere, 

Hs, whan tyme Is, berafter ye sbal here* 

Byblnd this god of love, upon this grene, 

X saw comlnge of ladyes nyntene 
Xn ryal ablte, a f u l esy pas, 

Hnd after bem com of wemen swlcb a tras 
That, sin that God Hdam bad made of ertbe, 

Tbe tbredde part of wemen,ne tbe f ertbe, 
e wen de X nat by posslbllltee 
Hadden ever In this world ybe; 

Hnd trewe of tove tblse wemen were ecboon, 
whether was that a wonder thing or 
noon, 

' That, right anoon as that they gonne espye 
This flour,which that! clepe tbe dayesye, 
fulsodelnly they stlnten alle atones, 

Hnd kneled adoun, as It were for tbe nones* 

Hnd after that they wen ten In compas, 
Daunslnge aboute this flour an esy pas, 

Hnd songen, as It were In carole/wyse, 

This balade, which that X sbal yow devyse. 



Balade. 

?YD,Hbsolon,tby gllte tresses clere; 
ester, ley thou tby meknesse al adoun; 
fiyd,7onatbas,al tby frendly man ere; 
penalopee, and JMarcIa Catoun, 
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jviak of your wyf bod no comparlsoun; 
Hyde ye your beautes, Xsoude and Bleyne, 
Hlceste Is here, that al that may desteyne. 


HY falre body, lat bit natappere, 
kavyne; and tbou, Tucresse of Rome toun, 
Hnd pollxene, that bogbte love so dere, 
Bek Cleopatre, with al tby passtoun, 

Hyde ye your troutbe In love and your renoun; 
Hnd tbou, Tlsbe, that bast for love swlcb peyne: 
Hlceste Is here, that al that may desteyne. 



B BRRO, Dido, Taudomla,alle In fere, 

Bek pbyllls, banging for tby Demopboun, 
Hnd Canace, espyed by tby cbere, 


Yslpblle, betrayed with Ttesoun, 

JMak of your troutbe In love no bost ne soun; 
]S T or Ypermlstre or Hdrlane, ne pleyne; 
Hlceste Is here, that al that may desteyne. 


HH]^ that this balade al ysongen was, 
Clpon tbe softe and swote grene gras 
They setten bem f ul softely adoun. 

By ordre alle In compas, alle enveroun. 
first sat tbe god of love, and than this quene 
<£lltb tbe wbyte coroun, clad In grene; 

Hnd sltben al tbe remenant by and by, 

Hs they were of degree, f ul curtelsly; 

J^e nat a word was spoken In tbe place 
Tbe mountance of a furlong/wey of space. 

, JvBpttJSTG faste by under a bente, 

Hbood, to knowen what this peplemente, 
Hs stllie as any stoon; til at tbe laste, 

Tbe god of love on me bis eye caste, 

Hnd seyde, Sttbo restetb tber ? and Xanswerde 
Clnto bis axing, whan that X blm berde, 

Hnd seyde. Sir, bit am X; and cam blm neer, 

Hnd salued blm. Quod be: SClbat dostow beer 
Xn my presence, and that so boldely ? 
for It were better worthy, trewely, 

H werm to comen In my sight than tbou. 
j^Hnd why, sir, quod X, and bit lyke yow? 

for tbou, quod be, art tberto nothing able. 

]\Iy servaunts been alle wyseand honourable. 
Tbou art my mortal fo, and me warreyest, 

Hnd of myne olde servaunts tbou mlsseyest, 
Hnd blnderest bem with tby translacloun, 

Hnd lettest folk to ban devocloun 
To serven me, and baldest bit folye 
To troste on me. Tbou mayst bit nat denye; 
for In pleyn text, bit nedetb nat to glose, 

Tbou bast translat tbe Romauns of tbe Rose, 
That Is an heresy e ageyns my lawe, 

Hnd mak est wyse folk fro me wltbdrawe. 

Hnd tblnkest In tby wit, that Is f ul cool, 

That be nts but a verray propre fool 
That lovetb paramours, to bardeand bote. 

Slel wot X tberby tbou beglnnest dote 
Hs olde foies, wban blr spirit fayletb; 

Than blam e they folk, & wlte nat wbat bem ayletb. 
Hast tbou nat mad In Bngllsb eek tbe book 
How that CrlsseydeTrollus forsook, 

Xn sbewlnge bow that wemen ban don mis ? 










But natbeles,answereme now to this, 

Wlby noldest thou as wel ban seyd goodnesse 
Of wemen, as tbou bast seyd wikkednesse ? 
das tber no good matere in tby minde, 

]Se in all e tby bokes coudest tbou nat finde 
Sum story of wemen that were goode and trewe? 
Y*s f ©od wot, sixty bokes olde and newe 
Dast tbou tby self, alle fulle of stories grete, 

Chat botbe Romains and eek ©rekes trete 
Of sundry wemen, wbicb lyf that they ladde, 

Hnd ever an hundred gode ageyn oon badde* 

Cbis knowetb ©od,andatle clerkes eke, 

"Chat usen swicbe materes for to seke* 
dbat seitb Valerie, Citus, or Claudian ? 
dbat seitb Jerome ageyns Xovinian ? 
now clene maydens, and bow trewe wyves, 
now stedfast widwes during al bir ly ves, 

Celletb 7erom e; an d that nat of a fe we, 

But, X dar seyn, an hundred on a rewe; 

"Chat bit is pitee for to rede, and routbe, 

Cbe wo that they enduren for bir troutbe, 
for to bir love were they so trewe, 

“Chat, rather than they wolde take a newe, 

Cbey chosen to be dede in sundry wyse, 

Hnd deyden, as the story wol devyse; 

Hnd some were brend, and some were cu t the bals, 
Hnd some dreynt, for they wolden nat be fals. 
foralle keped they birmaydenbed, 

Or elles wedlok, or bir widwebed. 

Hnd this thing was nat kept for bolin esse, 

But al for verray vertu and clennesse, 

Hnd for men sbulde sette on bem no lak; 

Hndyit they weren betben,al the pak, 

Chat were so sore adrad of alle shame, 

Cbese olde wemen kepte so bir name, 

Chat in this world X trow men sbal nat finde 
H man that coude be so trewe and kinde, 

Hs was the leste woman in that tyde. 
dbat seitb also the epistels of Ovyde 
Of trewe wyves, and of bir labour? 
dbat Vincent, in bis Storial JVIirour ? 

Bek al the world of autours maystow here, 
Cristen and betben, trete of swicb matere; 

Xt nedetb nat alday thus for tendyte. 

But yit X sey, what eyletb thee to wryte 
Cbe draf of stories, and forgo the com ? 

By seint Venus, of whom that! was bom, 
Hltbougb that tbou reneyed bast my lay, 

Hs otbere olde foies many a day, 

"Chou sbalt repente bit, that bit sbal be senef 

■ DHJ'f spak Hlceste, the wortbieste quene, 
Hndseyde: ©od, right of your curtesy e, 
Yemoten berknen if be can replye 
Hgeyns these points tbatye ban to him meved; 

H god ne sbolde nat be thus agreved, 

But of bis deitee be sbal be stable, 

Hnd tberto rightful and eek merciable, 

De sbal nat rightfully bis yre wreke 
Or be have herd the totber party speke, 

HI ne is nat gospel that is to yow pleyned; 

Cbe god of love berth many a tale y f eyned, 
for in your court is many a losengeour, 

Hnd many a queynte totelere accusour, 
ee2 


'Chat tabouren tn your eres many a thing 
for bate, or for jelous imagining, 

Hnd for to ban with yow som daliaunce, 

Gnvye (X preye to ©od yeve bir misebauneef) 
Xs lavender in the grete courtalway, 
for she ne partetb, neither night ne day, 

Out of the bous of Cesar; thus seitb Dante; 
dboso that goth, alwey she moot nat wante, 
Cbis man to yow may wrongly been accused, 
Cher as by right him ogbte ben excused. 

Or elles, sir, for that this man is nyce, 

De may translate a thing in no malyce, 

But for be usetb bokes for to make, 

Hnd taktb non heed of what matere be take; 
Cberfor be wroot the Rose and eek Crisseyde 
Of innocence, and niste wbat be seyde; 

Or him was boden make tbilke tweye 
Of som persone, and durste bitnatwitbseye; 
for be bath writen many a book er this, 

Dene bath nat doon so grevously amis 
Co translaten that olde clerkes wry ten, 

Hs tbogb that be of malice wolde endy ten 
Despy t of love, and badde himself ywrogbt. 
Cbis sbulde a rigbtwys lord ban in bis tbogbt, 
Hnd nat be lyk tiraunts of Lumbardye, 

Chat usen wilf ulbed and tirannye, 
for be that king or lord is naturel, 

Dim ogbte nat be tirauntne cruel, 

Hs is a fermour, to doon the barm be can. 

De moste tbinke bit is bis lige man, 

Hnd that him owetb, of verray duetee, 

Sbewen bis peple pleyn benigmtee, 

Hnd wel to here bir excusactouns, 

Hnd bir compleyntes and peticiouns, 

Xn duewe tyme, whan they sbal bit prof re. 
Cbis is the sentence of the pbilosopbre; 

H king to kepe bis liges in justyce; 
ditbouten doute, that is bis offyee. 

Hnd tberto is a king f ul depeyswom, 
f ul many an hundred winter beerbifom; 

Hnd for to kepe bis lordes bir degree, 

Hs bit is right and skilful that they be 
Bnbaunced and honoured, and most dere, 
for they ben half/goddes in this world here, 
Cbis sbal be doon, botbe to pore and riche, 

HI be that here stat be nat alicbe, 

Hnd ban of pore folk compassioun. 
for lo, the gen til kind of the lioun t 
for whan a fly e ofFendetb him or by tetb, 

De with bis tayl awey the fly e smy tetb 
HI esily; for, of bis genterye, 

Dim deynetb nat to wreke him on a flye, 

Hs doth a curre or elles another beste. 

Xn noble corage ogbte been areste, 

Hnd weyen every thing by equitee, 

Hnd ever ban reward to bis owen degree, 
for, sir, bit is no mays trie for a lord 
Co dam pn e a man wit bo u te answere or word; 
Hnd, for a lord, that is f ul foul to use. 

Hnd if so be be may him nat excuse, 

But axetb mercy with a sorwef ul berte, 

Hnd profretb him, right in bis bare sberte, 

Co been right at your owne Jugement, 
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©oode 

dimmen 


419 


Che 

Legend of 
Goode 
dim men 


Chan oghte a god, by short avysement, 
Constdre his owne honour and bis trespas. 




for sitb no cause of deetb lytb in this cas, 

Yow oghte been the lighter merciabte; 

Letetb your yre,and betb somwbat tretablef 
Che man bath servedyow of bis conning, 

Hnd fortbered your lawe with bis making, 
dbyl be was yong, be kepte your estat; 

X not wber he be now a renegat. 

But well wot, with that be can endyte, 

Re bath tnaked lewed folk delyte 
Co serve you, in preysing of your name. 

Remade the book that bight the Rous of fame, 
Hnd eek the Deetb of Blauncbe the Ducbesse, 
Hnd the parlement of f oules,as X gesse, 

Hnd al the love of palamon and Hrcyte 
Of Cbebes, tbogh the story is knowen lyte; 

Hnd many an ympne for your balyday es, 

Chat bigbten Balades, Roundels, Virelay es; 

Hnd for to speke of other besinesse. 

Re bath in prose translated Boece; 

Hnd of the dreebed Gngendring of JWankinde, 
Hs man may in popeXnnocentyfinde; 

Hnd mad the Lyf also of seyn t Cecy le; 

Re made also, goon sitben a greet why t, 

Origenes upon the JMaudeleyne; 

Rim oghte now to have the lesse peyne; 

Re bath mad many a lay and many a thing, 

JOd as ye been a god, and eek a king, 
i X, your Hlceste, why lorn quen e of Crace, 

Xaxe yow this man, right of your grace, 
Chat ye him never burte in al bis ly ve; 

Hnd be sbal sweren yow, and that as bly ve, 

Re sbal no more agilten in this wyse; 

But be sbal maken, as ye wil devyse, 

Of wemen trewe in lovinge al bir lyve, 
dberso ye wil, of maiden or of wy ve, 

Hnd fortbren yow,as muebe as be misseyde 
Or in the Rose or elles in Crisseyde. 

RB god of love answerde bir thus 
anoon: 

JMadame, quod be, bit is so long 
I agoon 

, ChatX yow knew so charitable and 
trewe, 

Chat never y it, sitb that the world was newe, 

Co me ne fond X better noon than ye, 

Chat, if that X wol save my degree, 

X may ne wol nat wame your requeste; 

HI lytb in yow, doth with him what yow leste 
Hnd al foryeve,witbouten lenger space; 
for whoso yevetb a yif t, or doth a grace. 

Do bit by tyme, bis thank is wel the more; 

Hnd demetb ye what be sbal do tberf ore. 

Go tba nke now my lady beer, quod be. 

E&MU73 ROOS,and doun X sette me on my knee, 
Hnd seyde thus: JMadame, the God above 
E fra e fl f oryelde yow, that ye the god of love 
Ran makedme bis wratbe to foryive; 

Hnd yeve me grace so long for to live, 

Chat Xmay knowe sootbly what ye be 
Chat ban me holpen,and put in swicb degree. 

But trewely Xwende,as in this cas, 
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JSau gbt have agilt, ne doon to love trespas. 
f orwby a trewe man,witbouten drede, 

Rath nat to parten with a tbeves dede; 

]Se a trewe lover oghte me nat blame, 

Cbogb that X speke a fals lover som shame. 

Cbey oghte rather with me for to bolde, 
for that X of Creseyde wroot or tolde, 

Or of the Rose; wbatso myn auctour mente, 
Hlgate, God wot, bit was myn entente 
Co fortbren troutbe in love and bit cberyce; 

Hnd to be war fro fatsnesse and fro vyce 
By swicb ensample; this was my mentnge. 

)JSD she answerde: Lat be tbyn arguinge; 

^ for Love ne wol nat countrepleted be 

_Xn right ne wrong; and lerne this at me 1 

Chou bast tby grace, and bold thee right tberto. 
JSow wol X seyn what penance thou sbalt do 
for tby trespas, and understond bit here: 

Chou sbalt,wbyl that tbou livest,yeer by yere, 
Cbe moste party of tby lyve spende 
Xn making of a glorious Legende 
Of Gode Clemen, maiden es and wyves, 

Chat were trewe in lovinge al bir ly ves; 

Hnd telle of false men that bem bitrayen, 

Chat al bir lyf ne doon nat but assayen 
Row many wemen they may doon a shame; 
for in your world that is now bolden game. 

Hn d tbogb thee lestetb nat a lover be, 

Spek wel of love; this penance yeve X thee. 

Hnd to the god of love X sbal so preye, 

Chat be sbal charge bis servants, by any weye, 

Co fortbren thee, and wel tby labour quyte; 

Go n ow tby wey, tby penance is but ly te. 
fg|g|Regodof lovegan smyle, and than be seyde: 
|(&| Cdostow,quod be,wber this bewyf or mayde, 
Ks Or quene, or countesse, or of what degree, 
Chat bath so litel penance yeven tbee, 

Chat bast deserved sorer for to smerte ? 

But piteerennetbsonein gentilberte; 

Chat mayst tbou seen, she ky tbetb what she is. 
j^Hndl answerde: JSay,str,so have! bits, 

JSo more but that X see wel she is good, 
f RHC is a trewe tale, by myn hood, 

Quod Love, and that tbou knowest wel, 
pardee, 

Xf bit be so that thou avyse tbee. 

Rastow nat in a book, lytb in tby cbeste, 

Cbe grete goodnesse of the quene Hlceste, 

Chat turned was into a dayesye: 

She that for bir busbonde cbees to dye, 

Hnd eek to goon to belle, rather than be, 

Hnd Grades rescued bir, pardee, 

Hnd brogbte bir out of belle agayn to bits ? 

3 ]SD X answerde ageyn, and seyde: Vis, 

( JSow knowe X bir \ Hnd is this good Hlceste, 

, Cbe dayesye, and myn owne bertes reste ? 
JSow fele X wel the goodnesse of this wyf, 

Chat botbe after bir deetb, and in bir lyf, 

Rir grete bountee doubletb bir renounl 
Slel bath she quit me myn afFeccioun 
Chat X have to bir flour, the day esye t 
JSo wonder is tbogb^ove bir stellifye, 

Hs telletb Hgaton,for bir goodnesse? 










Rir whyte coroun berth of bit witnesse; 
for also many vertues badde she, 

Hs smale floures in bir coroun be* 

In remembraunce of bir and in honour, 
Cibella made the dayesy and the flour 
Ycoronedalwith wbyt,asmenmay see; 

Hnd Mars yaf to bir coroun reed, pardee, 
Xnstede of rubies, set among the why te. 
RBRiOXCR this quene wex reed for 
sbamealyte, 

<Hban she was preysed so in bir 
presence. 

Chan seyde kove: H f ul gret negligence 
Hlas bit to tbee, to write unstedfastnesse 
Of women, sitb tbou knowest bir goodnesse 
By preef, and eek by stories beerbifom; 

Cet be the ebaf, and wryt wel of the com. 
dby noldest tbou ban writen of Hlceste, 


Hnd leten Criseide been aslepeandreste? 
for of Hlceste shulde thy wryting be, 

Sin that tbou wost that ka lender is she 
Of goodnesse, for she taugbte of fyn 
lovinge, 

Hnd namely of wyfbood the livinge, 

Hnd alle the boundes that she ogbte kepe; 
Cby litel wit was thilke tyme aslepe. 

But now X charge tbee, upon tby lyf, 

"Chat in tby legend tbou make of this wyf, 
<£lban tbou bast othere smale mad before; 
Hnd fare now wel, X charge tbee no more. 

Ht Cleopatre X wol that tbou beginne; 

Hnd so forth; and my love so sbalt tbou 
winne. 

JP Hnd with that word of sleep X gan a/awake, 
Hnd right thus on my legend gan Xmahe. 
explicit probemium. 


L^iNctprc LeeejNDDH cceopjrcRie jvihrciris, eeipo 
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crb oeern of crocombb me 

king, 

Chatal Bgipte badde in bis governing, 
Regned bis quene Cleopataras; 

Ctlon a tyme befel tber swicbe a cas, 

Chat out of Rome was sentasenatour, 
for to conqueren regnes and honour 
dnto the toun of Rome,as was usaunce, 
"Co have the world unto her obeisaunce; 
Hnd,sooth to seye,Hntomus was bis name. 
So fil bit, as fortune bim ogbte a sham e 
<Hban be was fallen in prosperitee. 

Rebel unto the toun of Rome is be. 

Hnd over al this, the suster of Cesar, 

Re lafte bir falsly, er that she was war, 

Hnd wolde algates ban another wyf; 
f or wbicbe be took with Rome and Cesar 
stryf. 

HC Reives, forsooth, this ilke 
senatour 

Cdas a f ul worthy gen til werreyour, 


Hnd of bis deetb bit was ful greet damage. 
But love bad brogbt this man in swicbe a 
rage, 

Hnd bim so narwe bounden in bis las, 

HI for the love of Cleopataras, 

Chat al the world be sette at no value. 

Rim tbougbte,nas to him no thing so due 
Hs Cleopatras for to love and serve; 

Rim rogbte nat in armes for to sterve 
Xrt th e defence of bir,and of btr right. 
EpplRXS noble quene eek lovede so this 
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fcSiisi Cbrougb bis desert, & for bis cbivalrye; 
Hs certeinly, but if that bokes lye, 

Re was, of persone and of gentilesse, 

Hnd of discrecioun and bardinesse, 

Worthy to any wight that liven may. 

Hnd she was fair as is the rose in May. 

Hnd, for to maken shortly is the beste, 

She wex bis wyf, and badde bim as bir leste. 

B RB wedding and the feste to devyse, 
Co me, that have ytake swicbe 
empryse 

Of so many a storie for to make, 

Rit were to long, lest that X sbolde slake 
Of thing that bereth more effect and charge; 
for men may overlade a ship or barge; 

Hnd fortby to tbeffect than wol X skippe, 
Hnd al the remenant, X wol lete bit slippe. 
jCCOVXHjS', that wood was of this 
dede, 

Sboop bim an ost on Hntony to lede 
Hl/outerly for bis destruccioun, 

Cflitb stoute Romains, cruel as leoun; 

Co ship they wente, and thus X let bem saile. 
j^fi]NCO]N T XUS was war, and wol nat faile 
®®. Co meten with tbise Romains, if be 




Cook eek bis reed, and botbe,upon a day, 
Ris wyf and be, and al bis ost, forth wente 
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'Co8bippeanoon,no lenger they ne stente; 
Hnd in the see bit happed bem to mete, 
dp gotbtbe trompe,andfortosboute and 
sbete, 

Hnd peynen bem to sette on with tbe sonne. 
<Hitb grisly soun out gotb tbe grete gonne, 
Hnd beterly they burtlen al at ones, 
Hndfrotbetopdouncometbtbegretestones 
In gotb tbe grapenel so f ul of evokes 
Hmong tbe ropes, and tbe sbering/bokes. 

In with tbe polax pressetb be and be; 

Behind tbe mast beginnetb be to flee, 

Hnd out agayn, and dry vetb him overborde; 
Restingetb bim upon bis speres orde; 

Re rent tbe sail with bokes lykeasytbe; 
Rebringetbtbe cuppe,andbiddetb bem be 
blytbe; 

Re pouretb pesen upon tbe baccbes slider; 
Slitb pottes ful of lym they goon togider; 
Hnd thus tbe longe day in figbt they spende 
T^ll,at tbe laste,as every thing bath ende, 
Hntony is sbent,and put bim to tbe fligbte, 


JNo won der was, she migbte bit nat endure. 
Hnd whan that Hntony saw tbataventure, 
Hllas f quod be, tbe day that I was born f 
JMy worsbipe in this day thus have X lorn f 
^Hnd for dispeyr out of bis witte be sterte, 
Hnd roof himself anoon throughout tbe 
berte 

Sr that be f ertber wente out of tbe place. 

Ris wyf, that coude of Cesar have no grace, 
Co Ggipte is fled, for drede & for distresse; 
But berknetb,ye that speke of kindenesse. 

S B men, that falsly sweren many an ootb 
Chat ye wol dye, if that your love be 
wrootb, 

Reer may ye seen of women wbicbe a troutbef 
This wof ul Cleopatre bath mad swicb routbe 
Chat tber nis tonge noon that may bit telle. 
But on tbemorwesbewolno lenger dwelle, 
But made bir subtil werkmen make a sbryne 
Of alle tbe rubies and tbe stones fyne 
In al Ggipte that she coude espy e; 

Hnd putte ful tbe sbryne of spycerye, 

Hnd leet tbe cors embaume; & forth she fette 
Cbis dede cors, and in tbe sbryne bit sbette. 
Hndnext tbe sbrynea pit than doth she 
grave; 

Hnd alle tbe serpents that she migbte have, 


Hnd al bis folk togo, that best go migbte. 

B LGSCR eek tbe queen, with al bir 
purpre sail, 

for strokes, which that wente as 
tbikkeas bail; 


























































































































































She putte bem in that grave, and thus sbe 
seyde: 

B Od love, to whom my sorwef ul bevte 
obeyde 

So ferfortbly that, fro that blisful 

boure 

'Chat X yow swor to been al frely youre, 

1 mene yow,Hntonui© my knight f 
"Chat never waking, in tbe day or night, 
Yetiere out of myn bertes remembraunce 
for wele or wo, for carole or for daunce; 
Hnd In myself this covenant made X tbo, 
"Chat, right swicb as ye felten, wele or wo, 
Hs f erfortb as bit In my power lay, 
Clnreprovable unto my wyf hood ay, 

TZhc same wolde X felen, ly f or deetb. 


Hnd tbilke covenant, why l me lastetb breetb, 
X wol fulfille,and that sbal wel be sene; 

?&as never unto bir love a trewer quene. 
j^Hrid with that word, naked, with f ul good 
berte, 

Hmong tbe serpents In the pit sbe sterte, 
Hnd tber sbe cbees to ban bir buryinge. 
Hnoon tbe neddres gonne her for to stinge, 
Hnd sbe bir deetb receyvetb, with good cbere, 
for love of Hn tony, that was bir so dere: 

Hnd this is storial sooth, bit is no fable. 
j^Now, erXfindeaman thus treweand 
stable, 

Hnd wol for love bis deetb so freely take, 

X pray God lat our bedes never akef 
Explicit kegenda Cleopatrie martins. 


^ijNcxprc Leeej^DH cesse BHBiLojsne jvihrctris,?,? 

TZber migbte have been bitwix bem manage, 
But that bir fadres nolde bit nat assente; 

Hnd botbe in love ylyke sore they brente, 
'Chat noon of alle bir f rendes migbte bit 
lette 

Butprively somtymeyit they mette 
By sleighte, and speken som of bir desyr; 

Hs, wry tbe gleed, and hotter is tbe fyr; 
f orbede a love, and it is ten so wood. 

fiXS wal, which that bitwix bem botbe 
stood, 

(Has cloven atwo, right fro tbe toppe 

adoun, 

Of olde tyme of bis fundacioun; 

But yit this clifte was so narwe and lyte, 

Xt nas nat sene, dere ynogb a myte. 

But what is that, that love can nat espye? 

Ye lovers two, if that X sbal nat lye, 

Ye founden first this litel narwe clifte; 

Hnd, with a soun as sof te as any sbrifte, 

"Cbey lete bir wordes through tbe clifte pace, 
Hnd tolden, why l that they stode in tbe place, 

' bir compleyn t of love, and al bir wo, 
every tyme whan they dorste so. 

pO]NT that o syde of tbe wal stood be, 
Hnd on that other syde stood Cisbe, 
TTbe swote soun of other to recey ve, 
Hnd thus bir wardeins wolde they deceyve. 


BHBXJvOIJNG KlfjYkOJVI fXL 1 C TTfitlS, 
'Che wbicbe toun tbe queen Semiramus 
keet dicben al about, and walles make 
f ul bye,of barde piles welybake. 

T^ber weren dwellinge in this noble toun 
Cwo lordes, which that were of greet renoun, 
Hnd woneden so nigh, upon a grene, 

"Chat tber nas but a stoon/wal bem bitwene. 


Hs of tern grete tounes is tbe wone. 

Hnd sooth to seyn, that o man badde a sone, Hnd every day this wal they wolde tbrete, 


Of al that londe oon of tbe lustieste. 

TZbat other badde a dogbter, tbe faireste, 
r^bat estward in tbe world was tbo dwellinge. 
Cbe name of evericb gan to other springe 
By wommen, that were neigbebores aboute. 
for in that con tree y it, witbouten doute, 
JMaidens been ykept, for jelosye, 
f ul streite, lest they diden som fblye. 

■ fUS yonge man was cleped piramus, 
Hnd Tasbe bight tbe maid, fiaso seitb 
thus; 

Hnd thus by report was bir name ysbove 
^bat, as they wexe in age, wex bir love; * 

Hnd certein,as by reson of birage, 

S&5 


Hnd wissbe to God, that it were doun y bete. 
"Cbus wolde they seyn: Hllasf thou wikked 
wal, 

through tbyn envye thou us lettestalt 
Slby nilt thou cleve, or fallen alatwo? 

Or, at tbe leste, but thou woldest so, 

Yit woldestow but ones lete us mete, 

Or ones that we migbte kissen swete, 

Chan were we covered of our cares colde* 
But natbeles, yit be we to tbee bolde 
Xn as muebe as thou suffrest for to goon 
Our wordes through tby lyme and eek thy 
s toon, 

Yit ogbte we with tbee ben welapayd. 
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B ]VD whan tbise ydel wordes weren sayd, f p — Cisbe bath so greet 
Cbe colde wal they wolden kisse of tot #^^^9 affeccioun 

stoon, ff Hnd so greet lyking piramus to 

Hnd take bir leve, & forth they wolden goon. H l^apMln see, 

Hnd this was gladly in the eventy de ^ III wban sbe seigb ber tyme 

Or wonder erly, lest men bit espyde; mierhte be, 

Hnd longe tyme they wrogbte in this man ere Ht nigbt sbe stalawey ful prively 
Cilon a day, wban pbebus gan to clere, dlitb ber face ywimpled subtilly; 

Hurora with the stremes of bir bete for alle ber frendes, for to save ber troutbe, 

F)ad dryed up tbe dew of berbes wete; Sbe bath forsake; aliasf and that is routbe 

Clnto this clif te, as it was wont to be, "Chat ever woman wolde be so trewe 

Com pyramus,and after com Cisbe, Co trusten man, but sbe tbe bet bim knewef 

Hnd pligbten troutbe fully in bir fey Hnd to tbe tree sbe gotb a ful good pas, 

Chat ilke same nigbt to stele awey, for love made ber so bardy in this cas; 

Hnd to begyle bir wardeins evericboon, Hnd by tbe welle adoun sbe gan ber dresse. 

Hnd forth out of tbe citee for to goon; Hllasf than comtb a wilde leonesse 

Hnd, for tbe f eldes been so brode and wyde. Out of tbe wode, witbouten more areste, 

for to mete in o place ato tyde, 3 flitb blody moutbe, of strangling of a 

Cbey settemark birmetingsbolde be beste, 

Cher kingjSmus was graven, under a tree; Co drinken of tbe welle, tber as sbe sat; 
for olde payens that ydoles beried Hnd,wban tbatCisbe bad espyed that, 

Useden thorn feldestoben beried; Sberistbirup,witbafuldrery berte, 

Hnd faste by this grave was a welle, Hnd in a cave with dredf ul foot she sterte, 

Hnd, shortly of this tale for to telle, for by tbe mone sbe seigb bit wel witballe. 

Cbis covenant was afFerm ed won der faste; Hnd, as sbe ran, ber wimpel leet sbe falle, 

Hnd longe bem tbougbte that tbe sonne Hnd took noon beed,sosore sbe was 


laste, 

Chat bitnere goon under tbe see adoun 
























































































































Hnd thus she sit, and darketb wonder stille* 
<dban that this leonesse bath dr on he her Me, 
Hboute the welle gan she for to winde, 

Hnd right anoon the wimpel gan sbefinde, 

Hnd with her blody mouth bit at torente* 

((than this was doon, no lenger she ne stente. 

But to the wode her wey than bath she nome, 
p=H®]SX>,at the taste, this piramus is come, 
r ,£p But at to longe, atlas 1 at boom was be* 
Cbemonesboon,men mlgbte wet ysee, 
Hnd in bis wey e, as that be com f ul faste, 
fits eyen to the grounde adoun be caste, 

Hnd in the sonde, as be bebetd adoun, 

Re seigb the steppes brode of a leoun, 

Hnd in bis berte be sodeinly agroos, 

Hnd pale be wex, tberwitb bis beeraroos, 

Hnd neer be com, and fond the wimpel torn* 
j2?Hllasf quod be, the day that X was bornf 
Cbis o night wot us lovers botbe slee t 
Row sbolde Xaxen mercy of Cisbe 
Slban X am be that have yow slain,alias t 
JYTy bidding bath yow slain,as in this cas. 

Hltas f to bidde a woman goon by nigbte 
Xn place tber as peril fallen migbte, 

Hnd X so slow J alias,X ne badde be 
Rere in this place a f urlong/wey or ye f 
J'fow what leoun that be in this foreste, 

JYly body mote be renden, or wbat beste 
■Chat wilde is, gnawen mote be now myn berte f 
Hnd with that worde be to the wim pel sterte, 
Hnd kiste bit of te, and weep on bit f u l sore, 

Hnd seide: CKimpel, alias, tber nis no more 
But tbou sbalt fete as wel the blood of me 
Hs tbou bast felt the bleding of Cisbe f 
jj?Hnd with that worde be smoot him to the 
berte* 

Cbe blood out of the wounde as brode sterte 
Hs water, whan the conduit broken is* 

■ Om Cisbe, which that wiste nat of this, 
But sittingin her drede, she tbogbte tbust 
Xf bit so falle that my piram us 
Be comen bider,and may me natyfinde, 

Re may me bolden fats and eek unkinde* 

Hnd out she comtb, and after him gan espyen 
Botbe with her berte and with her yen, 

Hnd tbogbte, X wol him tellen of my drede 
Botbe of the leonesse and al my dede. 

Hnd at the laste her love than bath she founde 
Beting with bis beles on the grounde, 

HI blody, and tberwitbalabahsbe sterte, 

Hnd ly ke the wawes quappe gan her berte, 

Hnd pale as box she wex, and in a tbrowe 
Hvysed her, and gan him wel to knowe, 

"Chat bit was piramus, her berte dere. 

5 tlbo coude wryte wbicbe a deedly cbere 
Rath Cisbe now, and bow her beer she rente, 






Hnd bow sbe gan berselve to turmente, 

Hnd bow sbe lytb and swownetb on the grounde, 
Hnd bow sbe weep of teres f ul bis wounde, 
Rowmedeletbsbebis blood with her com pleynte, 
Hnd with bis blood berselven gan sbe peynte; 
Row clippetb sbe tbe dede cors, atlas 1 
Row doth this wof ul Cisbe in this cas 1 
Row kissetb sbe bis frosty mouth so coldf 
j^Cdbo bath doon this, & who hath been so bold 
Cosleen my leef ?0 spell,my piramusf 
X am tby Cisbe, that thee calletb thus f 
j^Hnd tberwitbal sbe liftetb up bis heed* 
(Hl^RXS wof u l man, that was nat fully deed, 
ffiysja Slban that be berde tbe name of "Cisbe cryen, 
On her be caste bis bevy deedly yen 
Hnd doun again, and yeldetb up tbe gost* 

f'XSBG rist up, witbouten noise or bost, 
Hnd seigb her wimpel and bis empty 
sbetbe, 

Hnd eek bis swerd, that him bath doon to detbe; 
Chan spak sbe thus: JVTy wof ul band, quod sbe, 
Xs strong ynogb in swicbe a werk to me; 
for love sbalyive me strengtheand bardinesse 
Comahemy wounde large ynogb, X gesse. 

X wol tbee folwen deed, and X wol be 
f elawe and cause eek of tby deetb, quod sbe* 

Hnd tbogb that nothing save tbe deetb only 
JVligbte tbee fro me departe trewely, 

Chou sbalt no more departe now fro me 
Cban fro tbe deetb, for X wol go with tbee t 

now, ye wreccbed jelous fadres oure, 

CHe, that weren wbylom children youre, 
EiaZs Cde prayen yow, witbouten more envye, 
Chat in o grave y fere we moten lye. 

Sin love bath brought us to this pitous endet 
Hndrigbtwis God to every lover sende, 

Chat lovetb trewely, more prosperitee 
Cban ever badde piramus and Cisbe 1 
Hnd lat no gen til woman her assure 
Co putten her in swicbe an aventure. 

But God forbede but a woman can 
Been as trewe and loving as a manf 
Hnd, for my part, X sbal anoon it kytbet 
j^FHnd, with that worde, bis swerd sbe took as 
swytbe, 

Chat warm was of her loves blood and boot, 

Hnd to tbe berte sbe berselven smoot* 

^JSX> thus ar Cisbe and piramus ago. 

Of trewe m en X finde but fewe mo 
Xn alle my bobes,save this piramus, 

Hnd tberfor have X spoken of him thus, 
for bit is deyntee to us men to Unde 
H man that can in love be trewe and kinde. 

Reer may ye seen,wbat lover so be be, 

H woman dar and can as wel as be. 

Explicit legendaCesbe. 
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j|||||K struccioun 

By Grekes sleigbte,and namely 
by Sinoun, 

f eyning the hors y/off red to JVIinerve, 
"Cbrougb wbicb that many a"Croyan moste 
sterve; 

Hnd Bctor bad, after bis deetb, appered, 
Hnd fyr so wood, it migbte nat be stered, 
In al tbe noble tour of Xlioun, 

ITbat of tbe citee was tbe cbeef dungeoun; 
Hnd al tbe contree was so lowe ybrogbt, 
Hnd priamus tbe king fordoon andnogbt; 
Hnd eneas was charged by Venus 
Co fleen awey, be took Hscanius, 

Chat was bis sone, in bis right band, and 
fledde; 

Hnd on bis bakke be bar and with him ledde 
Ris olde fader, clepedHncbises, 

Hnd by tbe weye bis wyf Creusa be lees* 
Hnd mocbel sorwe badde be in bis minde 
Br that be coude bis felawsbippe finde. 

But, at tbe laste,whan be bad bem founde, 
Re made him redy in a certein stounde, 

Hnd to tbe see ful faste be gan him bye, 


hjvd fiOFroaR,viRGXkjMHjsrcaH]sr, 
Be to tby namef and X sbal, as X can, 
folow tby lantern, as thou gost bifom, 
Row 6neas to Dido was forsworn, 

Xn tbyn Bneidand jHaso wolX take 
“Cbe tenour,and tbe grete effectes make. 































































































































































Hnd salletb forth with al his companye 
toward Italic, as wolde destlncc. 

But of his avcnturcs In the sec 
TSfls nat to purpos for to speke of here, 
for bit acordetb nat to my matere. 

But, as I selde, of him and of Dido 
Sbal be my tale, til that I have do. 

So longe be sailed In the salte see 
Cll In tabye unnetbe aryved be, 

Htltb shlppes seven and with no more navye; 
Hnd glad was be to londe for to bye, 

So was be with the tempest al tosbake. 

Hnd wban that be the haven bad ytake, 

Re bad a knight, was called Hcbates; 

Hnd him of al bis felawsblppe be cbees 
'Co goon with him, the centre for tespye; 

Re took with him no more company e. 

But forth they goon, and lafte bis shlppes ryde, 
RIs fere and be,wltbouten any gyde. 

So longe be walketb In this wlldernesse 
Cll, at the laste, be mette an bunteresse* 

H bowe In bonde and arwes badde she, 

Rer clothes cuttedwere unto the knee; 

But she was ylt the fairest creature 
Chat ever was yf ormed by nature; 

Hnd Sneas and Hcbates she grette, 

Hnd thus she to bem spak,wban she bem mette, 
0 Sawe ye, quod she, as ye ban walked wyde, 
Hny of my sustren walke yow besyde, 

Cttltb any wllde boor or other beste 
Chat they ban bunted to, In this foreste, 
“Ytukked up,with arwes In her cas ? 
j£?JXay, sootbly, lady, quod this Sneas; 

But, by tby beaute,as bit tblnketbme, 

Cbou mlgb test never ertbely womman be, 

But pbebus suster artow, as I gesse. 

Hnd, If so be that tbou be a goddesse, 

Rave mercy on our labour and our wo* 

I no goddes, sootbly, quod she tbo; 



for maidens walken In this con tree here, 

I < 0 ltb arwes and with bowe, In this man ere, 
Cbls Is the regne of table, tber ye been, 

Of which that Dido lady Is and queen, 
j^Hnd shortly tolde him al the occasloun 
QJby Dido com Into that regloun, 

Of which as now me lustetb nat to ryme; 
Rltnedetb nat; bltnere but los of tyme. 
for this Is al and som. It was Venus, 

RIs owne moder, that spak with him thus; 

Hnd to Cartage she bad be sbolde him dtgbte, 
Hnd vanished anoon out of bis stghte. 

I coude folwe,word for word, Vlrgyle, 

But It wolde lasten al to longe a why le. 

B RIS noble queen, that cleped was Dido, 
Chat why lorn was the wy f of Sltbeo, 

Chat fairer was then Is the brlgbte sonne, 
Cbls noble toun of Cartage bath begonne; 

In which sberegnetb In so greet honour, 

Chat she was bolde of alle quenes flour, 

Of gentllnesse, of freedom, of beautee; 

Chat wel was him tbatmlgbte her ones see; 

Of klnges and of lordes so desyred, 

Chat al the world her beaute badde yfyred; 


She stood so wel In every wlgbtes grace. 

[RHN Sneas was come unto that place, 
dii to the malster/temple of al the toun 
Cher Dido was In her devocloun, 



f ul prlvely bis wey than bath be nome, 

CKban be was In the large temple come, 

I can nat seyn If that bit be possible, 

But Venus badde bun maked Invisible; 

Cbus seltb the book,wltbouten any lees* 

Hnd wban this Sneas and Hcbates 
Radden In this temple been overal, 

Cban founde they, depeynted on a wal, 
RowCroye and al the iond destroyed was. 
j£?Hllasf that I was born, quod Sneas, 
Cbrougbout the world our shame Is kid so wyde, 
Now It Is peynted upon every sydeT 
3 de, that weren In prosperltee, 

Be now dlsslaundred, and In swlcb degre, 

No lenger for to liven I ne kepef 
0 Hnd, with that worde, be brast out for to wepe 
So tendrely, that routbe bit was to sene. 

Cbls fressbe lady, of the cltee quene, 

Stood In the temple, In her estat royal, 

So rlcbely, and eek so fair withal, 

So yong, so lusty,with her eyen glade, 

Chat, If that God, that beven and ertbe made, 
Cttolde ban a love, for beaute and goodnesse, 

Hnd womanbod,and troutbe,and seem tin esse, 
Hlbom sbolde be loven but this lady swete ? 

Cbere nis no womman to him half so mete. 

ORCUN^> that bath the world In govern- 
aunce, 

Rath sodelnly brogbt In so newea cbaunce, 
Chat never was tber ylt so fremd a cas. 
for al the companye of Sneas, 

Glblcb that be wende ban loren In the see, 

Hryved Is, nat fer fro that cltee; 

for which, the grettest of bis lordes some 

By aventure ben to the cltee come, 

Onto that same temple, for to seke 
Cbe quene, and of her socour her beseke; 

Swlcb renoun was tber spronge of bergoodnesse. 
Hnd,wban they badden toldal blr dlstresse, 

Hnd al blr tempest and blr barde cas, 
dnto the quene appered Sneas, 

Hnd openly beknew that bit was be. 

®lbo badde joy e than but bis meynee, 

Chat badden founde blr lord, blr govemour ? 

RS quene saw they dlde him swlcb honour, 
Hnd bad herd of te of Sneas,er tbo, 

Hnd In her berte she badde routbe and wo 
Chat ever swlcb a noble man as be 
Sbal been disherited In swlcb degree; 

Hnd saw the man, that be was lyk a knight, 

Hnd suffisaunt of personeand of might, 

Hnd lyk to been a veray gentll man; 

Hnd wel bis wordes be besette can, 

Hnd bad a noble visage fbr the nones, 

Hnd formed wel of braunes and of bones, 
for, after Venus, badde be swlcb falmesse, 

Chat no man might be half so fair, I gesse. 

Hnd wel a lord be semed for to be. 

Hnd, for be was a straunger, som what she 
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Lyked him the bet, as, God do bote, 

“Co som folk ofte newe thing is swote. 

Hnoon her herte hath pitee of his wo, 

Hnd, with that pitee, love com in also; 

And thus, for pitee and for gentilesse, 
Refressbed moste he been of bis distresses 
She seide, certes, that she sory was 
“Chat he bath bad swicb peril and swicb cas; 

Hnd, in her frendly speebe, in this man ere 
She to him spak, and seide as ye may here* 

G ye nat Venus sone and Hncbises ? 

In good feitb, al the worship and encrees 
Chat may goodly doon yow,y e shul have. 
Your shipped and your m eynee shal I save; 
Jffi?Hndmany a gentil word she spak him to; 

Hnd comaunded her messageres go 
'Che same day,witbouten any faile, 

Ris shippes for to seke,and hem vitaile. 

She many a beste to the sbippes sente, 

Hnd with the wyn she gan hem to presente; 

Hnd to her royal paleys she her spedde, 

Hnd Gneas alwey with her she ledde. 

(Clbat nedeth yow the feste to descryve ? 

Re never beter at ese was bis lyve. 
f ul was the feste of deyntees and richesse, 

Of instruments, of song, and of gladnesse, 

Hnd many an amorous loking and devys. 
[EpiRIS Gneas is come to paradys 

Out of the swolow of belle, & thus in joye 
Esggl Remembretb him of his estat in Croye. 

Co dauncing/cbambres fulof parements, 

Of riche beddes,and of ornaments, 

Cbis Gn eas is lad, after the m ete, 

Hnd with the quene whan that he bad sete, 

Hnd spyces parted, and the wyn agoon. 

On to his chambres was he tad anoon 
Co take bis ese and for to have bis reste, 

(Hitb al bis fotk, to doon what so hem leste, 
ffiGR nas coursere wel y brydled noon, 

JNe stede, for the justing wel to goon, 

T^e large palfrey, esy for the nones, 
J^ejuwel, fretted ful of riche stones, 

Ne sakkes fulof gold,of large wighte, 

]Seruby noon, that sbynede by nigbte, 

Ne gentil bautein faucon beronere, 

]Ne bound, for bert or wilde boor or dere, 

Ne coupe of gold, with florins newe y bete, 

Chat in the lond of Lible may be gete, 

Chat Dido ne bath bit Gneas ysent; 

Hnd al is payed, what that be hath spent. 

Cbus can this noble quene her gestes calle, 

Hs she that can in freedom passen alle. 
5 p3-|j3|J s fGHS sotbly eek, witbouten lees, 

K eP?K Ratt) 6Cnt unt0 h * 8 shi PP c > Hchates, 

Hf ter bis sone,and after riche thinges, 
Both ceptre, clothes, broebes, and eek ringes, 
Som for to were, and som for to presente 
Co her, that al tbise noble thinges him sente; 
Hnd bad bis sone, bow that be sholde make 
Cbe p resenting, and to the quene bit take. 
GpHIRGD is this Hchates again, 

Hnd Gneas ful blisful is and fain 
Co seen bis yonge sone Hscanius. 
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But natbeles, our autour teltetb us, 

Chat Cupido, that is the god of love, 

Ht preyere of his moder, bye above, 

Radde the lyknes of the child ytake, 

Chis noble quene enamoured to make 
On Gneas; but, as of that scripture, 

Be as be may, I make of bit no cure. 

But sooth is this, the quene bath mad swicb cbere 
Unto this child, that wonder is to here; 

Hnd of the present that bis fader sente 
She thanked him f ut ofte, in good entente. 

« RUS is this quene in plesaunce & in joye, 
(Oitb al this newe lusty folk of Croye. 
Hnd of the dedes bath she more enquered 
Of Gneas, and al the story lered 
Of Croy e; and al the longe day they tweye 
Gntendeden to speken and to pleye; 

Of which tber gan to breden swtcb a fyr, 

Chat sely Dido bath now swicb desyr 
Glitb Gneas, her newe gest, to dele, 

Chat she hath lost her bewe, and eek her hele. 
Now to theff ect, now to the fruit of al, 

SKhy I have told this story,and tellen sbal. 
~” 3 RUSI beginne; bit fil, upon a night, 

» (Uben that the mone upreysed bad her light, 
Chis noble quene unto her reste wente; 

She syketh sore, and gan herself turmente. 

She waketb, walwetb, maketb many a brayd, 

Hs doon tbise loveres, as I have herd sayd. 

Hnd at the laste, unto her suster Hnne 
She made her moon, bright thus spak shethanne. 
|O0l, dere suster myn, what may bit be 
Chat me agastetb in my dreme ? quod she, 
Chis like Croyan is so in my tbogbt, 
for that me thinketb be is so welywrogbt, 

Hnd eek so ly kly for to be a man, 

Hnd tberwitbalso mikel good be can, 

Chat al my love and lyf lytb in bis cure. 

Rave ye not herd him telle bis aventure? 

Now certes, Hnne, if that ye rede bit me, 

I wolde fain to him y wedded be; 

Chis is tbeffect; what sholde I more seye? 

In him lytb al, to do me live or deye. 

B GR suster Hnne,asshe that coude her good, 
Seide as her tbougbte, and somdel bit with¬ 
stood. 

But herof was so long a sermoning, 

Rit were to long to makerebersing; 

But fynally, bit may not been witbstonde; 

Love wol love, for no wight wol bit wonde. 
jRG dawening uprist out of the see; 

Chis amorous quene ebargetb her meynee 
1 Chenettes dresse,andsperes brode& bene; 
Hn bunting wol this lusty fressbe quene; 

So priketb her this newe Joly wo* 

Co hors is al her lusty folk ygo; 

Unto the court the houndes been ybrogbt, 

Hnd upon coursers, swift as any tbogbt, 

Rer yonge knigbtes boven alaboute, 

Hnd of herwommen eek an huge route. 

Upon a thikke palfrey, paper/wbyt, 

Cdith sadel rede, enbrouded with dely t, 

Of gold the barres up/cnbossed bye. 












Sit Dido# al in gold and perre wry e; 

Hnd she is fair, as is the brighte morwe, 

■Chat beletb seke folk of nightes sorwe. 

|pON a courser, startling as the fyr, 

\ Men migbte turne him with a litel wyr, 

Sit Gneas, lyk phebus to devyse; 

So was be fressbe aray ed in bis wyse* 

Che fomy bry del with the bit of gold 
Govemetb be, right as himself hath wold. 

Hnd forth this noble quene thus tat X ryde 
Hn bunting, with this Croyan by her syde* 

B RG herd of hertes founden is anoon, 

Hlitb: Rey f go betf prik tbout lat goon, lat 
goonf 

dby nil the leoun comen or the bere, 

Chat Xmigbte ones mete him with this spere ? 
jgFCbus seyn thiseyonge folk, and up they kille 
Chese hertes wilde, and ban hem at hir wilie. 

B MOJNG al this toromblen gan the heven, 
Che thunder rored with a grisly Steven; 
Doun com the rain, with bail & sleet so fas te, 
ditb bevenes fyr, that bit so soreagaste 
Cbis noble quene, and also bermeynee, 

Chat ecb of hem was glad awey to flee. 

Hnd shortly, fro the tempest her to save, 

She fledde herself into a litel cave, 

Hnd with her wente this Gneas also; 

X noot, with hem if tber wente any mo; 

Che autour maketb of bit no menctoun. 

Hnd beer began the depeaffeccioun 
Betwix hem two; this was tbefirste morwe 
Of her gladnesse, and ginning of her sorwe. 
for tber hath Gneas ykneled so, 

Hnd told her al bis berte, and al bis wo, 

Hnd sworn so depe, to her to be trewe, 
for wele or wo, and cbaunge for no n ewe, 

Hnd as a fals lover so wel can pleyne, 

Chat sely Dido rewed on bis peyne, 

Hnd took him for husband, to been his wyf 
for evermo, whyl that hem laste lyf. 

Hnd after this, whan that the tempest stente, 
ditb mirth out as they comen, boom they wente. 

■ R6 wikked fame up roos,and that anon, 
Row Gneas bath with the quene ygon 
Xnto the cave; and demed as hem tiste; 
Hnd whan the king, that Yarbas bight, bit wiste, 
Hs be that bad her loved ever bis lyf, 

Hnd wowed her, to have her to bis wyf, 

Swicb sorwe as be bath maked, and swicb cbere, 
Rit is a routbe and pitee for to here. 

But, as in love, alday bit bappetb so, 

Chat oon sbal laugben at anotbers wo; 

S ow taugbetb Gneas, and is in joy e 
nd more ricbesse than ever be was in Croye. 
SGkY womman, ful of innocence, 
f ul of pitee, of troutbe, and conscience, 
dbat maked yow to men to trusten so ? 
Rave ye swicb routbe upon bir feined wo, 

Hnd ban swicb olde ensamples yow beforn ? 

See ye nat alle, how they been forsworn ? 
dber see ye oon, that be ne bath laf t bis leef. 

Or been unkinde, or doon her som miscbeef, 

Or pilled her, or bosted of bis dede ? 



Ye may as wel bit seen, as ye may rede; 

Cak heed now of this grete gentilman, 

Cbis Croyan, that so wel her plesen can, 

Chat feinetb him so trewe and obeising, 

So gen til and so privy of his doing, 

Hnd can so wel doon alle his obeisaunces, 

Hnd waiten her at festes and at daunces, 

Hnd whan she goth to temple and boom ageyn, 
Hnd fasten til be bath his lady seyn, 

Hnd bere in his devyses, for her sake, 

]Noot X nat what; and songes wolde be make, 
7usten,and doon of armes many tbinges, 

Sende her lettres, tokens, brocbes,ringes, 

]Sow berkneth, bow he shal bis lady servel 
Cberas be was in peril for to sterve 
for hunger, and for miscbeef in the see, 

Hnd desolat, and fled from bis con tree, 

Hnd al bis folk with tempest at todriven. 

She hath her body and eek her reame yiven 
Into bis bond, theras she migbte have been 
Of other lend than of Cartage a queen, 

Hnd lived in joy e ynogh; wbat wolde ye more ? 
[p|RIS Gneas, that bath so depe yswore, 

KiH wcr f ^is craft within a throwe; 

islal Che bote ernest is aloverblowe* 

Hnd prively be doth his shippes digbte, 

Hnd shapetb him to stele awey by nigbte. 

RXS Dido hath suspecioun of this, 

Hnd thougbte wel, that bit was al amis; 
for in his bedde be lytb anight & syketb; 
S b e as k etb b im an oon, wbat him misty k etb: 

JMy dere berte, which that X love most? 
j!?Certes, quod be, this night my fadres gost 
Rath in my sleep so sore me tormented, 

Hnd eek Mcrcurie his message bath presented, 
Chat nedes to the conquest of Xtaile 
My destinee is sone for to saile; 
for which, me tbinketh, brosten is myn bertel 
j^Cberwitb bis false teres out they sterte; 

Hnd taketh her within bis armes two. 

that in ernest, quod she; wil ye so? 

Rave ye nat sworn to wy ve me to take, 
e21h las I what womman wil ye of me make? 

X am a gentilwoman and a queen, 

Ye wil nat fro your wyf thus fbule fleen ? 

Chat X was bom 1 alias 1 wbat shall do ? 

telle in short, this noble queen Dido, 

Kill She seketh halwes, and doth sacrifyse; 

ESUsS She kneleth, cryeth,tbatroutbeistodevyse; 
Conjuretb him, and prof retb him to be 
Ris tbral, bis servant in the leste gree; 

She falletb him to fote,andswownetb there 
Dischevele, with her brighte gilte bere, 

Hnd seith: Rave mercy f let me with yow ryde l 
Chise lordes, which that wonen me besyde 
dil me destroyen only for your sake. 

Hnd, so ye wil me now to wy ve take, 

Hs ye ban sworn, than wol X yive yow leve 
Co sleen m e with your swerd now sone at eve f 
for than yit sbal X dyen as your wyf. 

X am with childe, and yive my child his lyf. 

O mercy, lordl have pite in your tbogbtf 
^But al this thing availetb her right nogbt; 
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for on a night, slepinge, be let her lye, 

Hnd stal awey unto bis company e, 

Hnd, as a traitour, forth he gan to saile 
Coward the large con tree of Xtaile. 

Cbus hath he laft Dido in wo and pyne; 

Hnd wedded tber a lady bight Cavyne. 

CkOCR he laf te, and eek his swerd 
stonding, 

CQban be fro Dido stal in her slepmg ( 
Right at her beddes heed, so gan he bye 
Slhan that be stal awey to bis navye; 

CCtbicb cloth, whan sely Dido gan awake, 

She hath hit hist ful ofte for bis sake; 

Hnd setde: O cloth, whyl Jupiter bit leste 


Hnd, whan she mighte her tyme wel espye, 
apon the fyr of sacrifys she sterte, 

Hn d with his swerd she roof her to the berte* 
as myn autour seitb, right thus 
sheseyde; 

Or she was hurt,before that she deyde, 
She wroot a lettreanoon, that thus began: 

Right so, quod she, as that the whyte 
swan 

Hy eins bis deeth beginneth for to singe, 
Right so to yowmake Xmy compleyninge. 
jVat that X trowe to geten yow again, 
for wel X woot that it is al in vain, 

Sin that the goddes been contraire tome. 


Caknow my soule,unbind me of this unrestef But sin my name is lost through yow, quod 


X have fulfld of fortune al the cours, 

^Hnd thus,alias f withouten his socours, 
Cwenty tyme yswowned bath she tbanne* 
Hnd, whan that she unto her susterHnne 
Complcyned had, of which X may nat wry te, 
So greet a routbe X have hit for tendy te, 
Hnd bad her norice and her sus ter goon 
Co feccben fyr and other thing anoon, 

Hnd seide, that she wolde sacrify e. 


she, 

X may wel lese a word on yow, or letter, 
Hlbeit that X sbal be never the better; 
for thilke wind that blew your ship awey, 
Che same wind bath blowe awey your fey. 
But who wol al this letter have in minde, 
Rede Ovide, and in him be sbal bit ftnde, 
explicit Legcnda Didonis martins, Carta- 
gin is regin e. 


XNCiprc LeeejsfDH ysipniLe ez jvieDee jMHRrmajvi. & 

Rave at thee, jfasounf now tbyn born is blowet | 
But certes, hit is botbe routbe and wo 
Chat love with false loveres werketb so; 
for they shu l have wel better love and cbere 
Chan he that bath abogbt bis love fuldere, 

Or had in arm es many a blody box, 
for ever as tendre a capoun et the fox, 

Cbogb he be fals and bath the foul betrayed, 
Hsshaltbe goodman thattherfor bath payed; | 
HI have be to the capoun skille and right, 

Che false fox wol have his part at night. 
On'Jasoun this ensample is welysene 
By Xsiphile and ]Vledea the quene. 

N Cessalye, as Guido telletb us, 
jj Cher was a king that bigbte petleus, 
Chat bad a brother,which that bigbte 




Roce of fHcse covers, dcik ih- 
soa^t 

Chou sly devourer and conf usioun 
Of gentilwommen, tender creatures, 

Chou madest thy reclaiming and thy lures 
Co ladies of thy statly apparaunce, 

Hnd of thy wordes, farced with plesaunce, 


Hnd of thy feyned troutbe and thy manere 
Cttitb tbyn obeisaunce and thy humble cbere, Of which this pelleus hath greet envye, 


Bson; 

Hnd,whan for age he mighte unnethes gon, 
Re yaf to pelleus the governing 
Of al his regne, and made him lord and king. 
Of which Bson this 7 asoun geten was, 
Chat, in his tyme, in al that lond, ther nas 
J^at swich a famous knight of gentilesse, 
Of freedom, & of strengtbeand lustinesse, 
Hf ter bis fader deeth, be bar him so 
Chat ther nas noon that liste been bis fo, 
But dide him al honour and companye; 


Hnd with thy counter feted peyne and wo, 

Cher other falsen oon, thou falsest two! 

O f ofte swore thou that thou woldest dye 
for love,whan thou ne feltest malady e 
Save foul delyt,which that thou callest lovet 
Xf that X live, thy name sbal be shove 
Xn Bnglisb, that thy sleigbte sbal be knowef KUthoute slaunder of his compasment. 

m 


Imagining tbat7asoun mighte be 
Bnhaunsed so, and put in swich degree 
dith love of lordes of bis regioun, 

Chat from bis regne be may be putadoun. 
Hnd in his wit,anight, compassed be 
Row 7 asoun mighte best destroyed be 




































































Hnd seide: JSTevew,if bit mighte be 
"Chat swicb a ’worship mighte fallen thee, 
Chat thou this famous tresor migbtest 
winne, 

Hnd bringen hit my regioun witbinne, 

Rit were tome gret plesaunceand honour; 
Chan were t botde to quy te thy labour. 

Hnd al the cost X wol my selven make; 

Hnd chees what folk that thou wilt with thee 
take; 

kat see now, darstow taken this vtage? 
^Jasoun was yon g, and lusty of corage, 
Hnd undertook to doon this Uke empryse. 

Hrgus bis sbippes gan devyse 
Cditb Jasoun wente the stronge 
Brcules, 

Hnd many another that he with him chees. 
But whoso axeth who is with him gon, 

Jvat him go reden Hrgonauticon, 
for be wol telle a tale long ynow. 
pbilotetes anoon the sail updrow, 

Slban that the wind was good,and gan him 
bye 

Out of bis contree called Cessalye* 

So long be sailed in the salte see 
Cil in the yle Cemnoun aryved be, 

HI be this nat rehersed of Guido, 

Yet seitb Ovyde in his Spistles so. 


Hnd at the laste be took avisemen t 
Co senden him into some fer contree 
Cher as this 7 asoun may destroyed be. 

Cbis was bis wit; almade be to 7asoun 
Gret cbere of love and of afFeccioun, 
for drede lest bis lordes bit espyde. 

So fil bit so, as fame rennetb wyde, 

Cher was swicb tydingoveraland swicb los, 
Chat in an yle that called was Colcos, 
Beyonde Croye, estward in the see, 

Chat tberin was a ram, that men mighte see, 
Chat bad a flees of gold, that sboon so 
brigbte, 

Chat nowber was ther swicb another sigbte; 
But bit was kept alway with a dragoun, 

Hnd many ©there merveils, up and doun, 
Hnd with two boles, maked al of bras, 
Cbatspitten fyr,andmocbe thing ther was. 
But this was eek the tale,natbelees, 

Chat whoso wolde winne tbilke flees, 

Re moste botbe, or be bit winne mighte, 
Slitb the boles and the dragoun fgbte; 

Hnd king Oetes lord was of that yle, 

H RIS pelleus betbogbte upon this 

Chat he bis nevew Tasoun wolde 
enborte 

Co sailen to that lond, him to disporte. 
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Hnd of this yle lady was and quene 
"Che falre yonge Islpbllee, the sbene, 

"Chat whylom Cboas doghter was, the king* 

~ “ jSXpRXkGG was goon in her playing; 
tHnd.romlngon the ctyves by the see, 
Cinder a bankeanoon espyed she 
Cdher that the ship of7asoun gan aryve* 

Of her goodnesse adoun she sendetb blyve 
Co wlten ylf that any straun ge wight 
Cdlth tempest thlder were yblowe anight, 

Co doon him socour; as was her usaunce 
Co forthren every wight, and doon plesaunce 
Of veray boimtee and of curtesye. 

fRXS messagere adoun him gan to hye, 
Hnd fond 7 asoun, and 6rcu les also, 

Chat In a cogge to londe were ygo 
Rem to refresshen and to take the eyr, 

Che morwenlngatempre was and fair; 

Hnd In his wey the messagere hem mette. 
f ul cunningly thise lordes two be grette, 

Hnd dlde bis message,axing hem anoon 
Y»f they were broken, or ogbt wo begoon, 

Or badde nede of lodesmen or vltalle; 
for of socour they shulde nothing fade, 
for bit was utterly the quenes wllle. 

^HSOa^ answerde,mekely and stllle: 

JMy lady, quod be, thanke t hertely 
Of blr goodnesse; us nedeth, trewely, 
frothing as now, but that we wery be, 

Hnd come for to pleye, out of the see, 

Cll that the wind be better In our wey e. 

|RXS lady rometb by the cllf to pleye, 

CClltb her meynee, endelong the stronde, 

I Hnd fynt tbls 7 asoun and this other stonde, 
Xn speklnge of this thing, as X yow tolde. 
vs^yRlS Grcules and^asoun gan beholde 

Row that the quene hit was, and falre her 
'grette 

Hnon/rlgbt as they with this lady mette; 

Hnd she took heed, and knew, by blr manere, 

By blr aray, by wordes and by cbere, 

Chat bit were gentllmen, of greet degree* 

Hnd to the castel with her ledeth she 
Chtse straunge folk, and doth hem greet honour, 
Hnd axeth hem of travail and labour 
Chat they ban sufFredtn the salte see; 

So that, within a day, or two, or three, 

She knew, by folk that in bis sbtppes be, 

Chat hit was 7 asoun, f ul of renom ee, 

Hnd Grcules, that bad the grete los, 

Chat sogbten the aventures of Colcos; 

Hnd dlde hem honour more then before, 

Hnd with hem deled ever lenger the more, 
for they ben worthy folk, wtthouten lees* 
Hndnamely, most she spak with Grcules; 

Co him her berte bar, he sbolde be 
Sad, wys,and trewe, of wordes avlsee, 

Cdltbouten any other affeccloun 
Of lo ve, or evil Imaglnacloun* 

RXS Grades bath so this 7asoun preysed. 
Chat to the sonne he hath him up areysed, 
Chat half so trewe a man tbernas of love 
Cinder the cope of heven that Is above; 
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Hn d be was wys, hardy, secree, and riche* 

Of tblse three polntes tbernas noon him llche; 
Of freedom passed he, and lustlhede, 

Hlle tho that liven or ben dede; 

Cberto so greetagentllman was be, 

Hnd of Cessalle lykly king to be. 

Cher nas no lak, but that be was agast 
Co love, and for to Speke sbamefast. 

Re badde lever himself to vnordre, and dye 
Chan that men shulde a (over him espye; 

Hs wolde almighty God that X had ylve 
JVIy blood and flesh, so that X mlgbte live, 

GUtb the nones that be hadde owber a wyf 
for bis estat; for swlcb a lusty lyf 
She sbolde lede with this lusty knlgbtf 

)JN"D al this was compassed on the night 
Betwlxe him 7 asoun and this Grcules. 

Of thise two beer was mad a sbrewed lees 
Co come to hous upon an Innocent; 
for to bedote this queen was blr assent. 

Hnd 7asoun Is as coy as Is a matde, 

Re loketb pltously, butnogbt be salde, 

But f rely yaf he to her conselleres 
Y»f tes grete, and to her officeres. 

Hs wolde God X lelser hadde, and tyme, 

By proces al his wowing for to ryme. 

But In this hous If any fats lover be, 

Right as himself now doth,right so dlde he, 
Cdltb f eynlng and with every sotll dede. 

Ye gete no more of me, but ye wll rede 
Chorlglnal, that telleth al the cas. 

R6 somme Is this, that 7 asoun wedded was 
Clnto this quene, and took of hersubstaunce 
CUbatso him Hste, unto bis purveyaunce; 
Hnd upon her begat he children two, 

Hnd drow bis sail, and saw her nevermo* 

B GGCCRG sente she to him certeln, 

Cttblch were to long to wry ten and to seln, 
Hnd him reprevetb of bis grete untroutbe, 
Hnd preyeth him on her to have som routbe. 

Hnd of his children two, she selde him this, 

Chat they be lyke,of alle thing,ywts, 

Co 7asoun, save they coude nat begyte; 

Hn d preyed God, or bit were longe why le, 

Chat she, that bad bis berte yraf t her fro, 

JMoste linden him to her un trewe also, 

Hnd that she moste bothe her children spllle, 

Hnd alle tho that suflretb him bis wllle. 

Hnd trew to 7 asoun was she al her lyf, 

Hnd ever kepte her cbast,as for bis wyf; 

J^e never bad she joye at her berte, 

But dyed, for his love, of sorwes smerte. 


(O Colcos comen Is this duk Legenda 
7asoun, JMcdec 

Chat Is of love devourer and 
dragoun* 

Hsmatere appetytetb forme 
alwey, 

Hnd from forme Into forme 
bltpassenmay, 

Or as a welle that were 
botomlees, 















Right so can this fats 7 asoun have no pecs* 
for, to desyren, through his appetyt, 

“Co doon with gen til wommen his delyt, 

Cbis is his lust and his fekeitee. 

^vijSftHSOClJ^ is romed forth to the citee, 
SjMlf Chat wbylom cleped was 7aconitos, 

"Chat was the maister/toun of at Colcos, 
Hnd hath y told the cause of his coming 
Onto Oetes, of that contre king, 
preying him that he moste doon his assay 
"Co gete the flees of gold, if that be may; 

Of which the kingassentetb to bis bone, 

Hnd doth him honour, as bit is to done, 

So ferfortb, that bis dogbter and his eyr, 
JMedea, which that was so wy s and fair 
"Chat fairer saw ther never man with ye, 

Re made her doon to Xasoun companye 
Ht mete, and sitte by him in the balle. 

JOHl was 7asoun a semely man withalle, 
i Hnd lyk a lord,and bad a greet renoun, 
Hnd of bis lobe as real as leoun, 

Hnd goodly of bis speche,and famulere, 

Hnd coude of love al craft and art plenere 
UHtboute bo be, with evericb observaunce. 

Hnd,as fortune her oghtea foulmescbaunce, 
She wex enamoured upon this man* 
^^^HSOClJNf, quod she, for ought X see or can, 
Hs of this thing the which ye been aboute, 
< 5 seaJ Ye ban yourself yput in moche doute. 
for, whoso wol this aventure acbeve, 

Re may nat wet asterten,as X leve, 

HKtbouten deeth, but X bis helpe be* 

But natbeles, Rit is my wille, quod she, 

Co f orthren yow, so that ye sbal nat dye, 

But turnen, sound, boom to your Thessaly e* 

)Y rigbte lady, quod this 7asoun tbo, 
Chat y eban of my dethe or of my wo 
1 Hny reward, and doon me this honour, 
Xwotwel that my might ne my labour 
JHay nat deserve bit in my ly ves day; 

God tbanhe yow, ther X ne can ne may. 

Your man am X, and lowly you beseebe, 

Co been my help, wtthoute more speebe; 

But certes, for my deeth shalX nat spare. 

\RO gan this JMedea to him declare 
Che peril of this cas, fro point to point, 

' Hnd of bis batail,and in what disjoint 
Re mote stande, of which no creature, 




Save only sbe,ne migbte bis lyf assure. Che 

Hn d shortly, to the poin t right for to go, Legend of 

Cbey been accorded f ul, betwix hem two, Goode 

Chat 7asoun sbal her wedde, as trewe hnigbt; Oltmmen 

Hnd term yset, to come sone at night 

tin to her ebambre, and make ther bis ootb, 

tlpon the goddes, that be, for leef ne lootb, 

JNe sbolde her never fatsen, night ne day, 

Co been berbusbond,wbylbe liven may, 

Hs she that from his deeth him saved here. 

Hnd berupon, at night they metteyfere, 

Hnd doth bis ootb, and goth with her to bedde. 

Hnd on the morwe, upward be him spedde; 
for she hath taught him bow he sbal nat faile 
Che flees to wtnne,and stinten his bataile; 

Hnd saved him bis lyf and bis honour; 

Hnd gat him greet name as a conquerour 
Right through the sleight of her enchantement* 

■ OSl batb^asoun the flees, and boom is went 
Cditb JMedea, and tresor f ul gret woon. 

But unwist of her fader is she goon 
Co Cessaly, with duk 7 asoun her leef, 

Chat afterward bath brogbt her to mesebeef* 
for as a traitour be is from her go, 

Hnd with her laf te bis yonge children two, 

Hnd falsly bath betrayed her,aliasf 
Hnd ever in love a cbeef traitour be was; 

Hnd wedded yit the tbridde wyf anon, 

Chat was the dogbter of the kingCreon, 

B RXS is the meed of loving and guerdoun 
Chat JMedea received of Hasoun 
Right fbr her troutbe and for her kindenesse, 

Chat loved him better than herself,!gesse, 

Hnd lafte her fader and her heritage. 

Hndof ?asoun this is the vassalage, 

Chat, in bis day es, nas ther noon yfounde 
So fa Is a lover going on the grounde. 

Hnd ther for in her lettre thus she seyde 
first, whan she of bis falsnesse him umbreyde, 

CClby ly ked me thy yelow beer to see 
More then the boundes of myn bonestee, 

?Hby lyked me tby you the and thy faimesse, 

Hnd of tby tonge the infinit graciousnesse ? 

O, baddest thou in tby conquest deed y/be, 
fulmikel untroutbe bath ther dyed with tbeef 
(Uel can Qvyde her lettre in vers endyte, 

CHbicb were as now to long for me to wryte. 
explicit Legenda Ysipbile et Medee martirum. 
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# psrcipxt: Leee]srpH LacRecxe r ojvie mhkcxrxs* 


"Chat, for her wyfbood and her stedfast- 
nesse, 

J^at only that tbise payens her comende, 

But he, that cleped is in our legende 
TZbc grete Hustin, hath greet compassioun 
Of this kucresse, that starf at Rome toun; 
Hnd in wbatwyse,Iwol but shortly trete, 
Hnd of this thing X touche but the grete* 

« F>H]^ Hrdea beseged was aboute 

QIttb Remains, that f ul steme were 
andstoute, 

f ul longe lay the sege, and litel wrogbte, 

So that they were half ydel, as hem tbogbte; 
Hnd in his pley 'Carquimus the yonge 
Gan for to jape, for be was light of tonge, 
Hnd sey de, that It was an ydel lyf; 

JNo man did tber no more than his wyf; 

Hnd lat us spehe of wyves, that is best; 
praise every man bis owne, as him lest, 

Hnd with our specbe lat us ese our berte. 

B KjVIGfiX^, that bigbte Colatyne, up 
sterte, 

Hnd seyde thus, f'Jay, for bit is no nede 
'Co trowen on the word, but on the dede* 

I have a wyf, quod be, that, as I trowe, 

Is holden good of alle that ever her hnowe; 


hoot: i exiu^e of 

hinges 

Of Rome, for bir horrible doinges, 

Hnd of the taste htng Carquimus, 

Hs saitb Ovydeand Coitus JUvius. 

But for that cause telle Inat this storie, 
But for to preise and drawen to memorie 
Che verray wyf, the verray trewe JUicresse, 


Go we tonight to Rome, and we sbul see, 










































































































































































































































S HRQtllf'JTQS answerde,Tbat lyhetbme* 
^ToRomebe they come,&fastebemdigbte 
To Colatynes bous,and doun they ligbte, 
Tarquinius,and eeh this Colatyne. 

Tbe busbond knew tbc estres wel and fyne, 

Hnd prtvely into the bous they goon; 

]Nor at tbe gate porter was tber noon; 

Hnd at tbe ebambre^dore they abycle. 

This noble wyf sat by ber beddes syde 
Discbevele, forno malice sbene tbogbte; 

Hnd softe wolle our booh seitb that sbe wrogbte 
"Co hepen ber fro sloutbe and ydelnesse; 

Hnd bad ber servants doon bir businesses 
Hnd axetb bem: Rlbat tydings beren ye ? 

Row seitb men of tbe sege, bow sbal bit be ? 

God wolde tbe walles weren falle adoun; 

]Myn busbond is so longe out of this toun, 
for wbicb tbe dreed doth me so sore smerte, 
Right as a swerd bit stingetb to myn berte 
Rlban 1 tbinh on tbe sege or of that place; 

God save my lord, X prey e bim for bis grace: 
^Hnd tberwitbal f ul tenderly sbe weep, 

Hnd of ber werh sbe took no more keep. 

But mekely sbe leet ber eyen falle; 

Hnd tbilke sembtan t sat ber wel wtthalle* 

Hnd eek ber teres, f ul of bonestee, 

Gmbelissbed ber wyfty ebastitee; 

Rer countenaunce is to ber berte digne, 
for they acordeden in dede and signe. 

Hnd with that word ber busbond Colatyn, 

Or sbe of bim was war, com sterting in, 

Hnd seide, Dreed tbe nogbt, for X am here f 
jfiFHnd sbe anoon up roos, with blisf ul cbere, 

Hnd kiste bim, as of wyves is tbe wone. 

fHRQCH^fXClS, this proude hinges sone, 
Conceived bath ber beautee and ber cbere, 
Rer yelow beer, ber sbap, and ber manere, 
Rer bew, ber wordes that sbe bath compleyned, 
Hnd by no craf te ber beautee nas nat feyned; 

Hnd caugbte to this lady swicb desyr, 

Chat in bis berte brende as any fyr 
So woodly, that bis wit was al f orgeten. 
for wel, tbogbte be, sbe sbolde nat be geten; 

Hnd ay tbe more that be was in dispair, 

Tbe more be covetetb and tbogbte ber fair* 

Ris blinde lust was al bis covetinge* 
&||||j|]V[ORRl6, wban tbe brid began to singe, 
Unto tbe sege be comtb f ul privily, 

Hnd by himself be walketb sobrely, 
Tbimage of ber recording alwey newe; 

^Tbus lay ber beer, and thus fresh was ber bewe; 
Thus sat, thus spah,tbus span; this was bercbere, 
Thus fair sbe was, and this was ber man ere. 
jfi?Hl this conceit bis berte bath now y take* 

Hnd, as tbe see, with tempest al tosbake, 

That, after wban tbe storm is al ago, 

Yet wol tbe water quappe a day or two. 

Right so, tbogb that ber forme wer absent, 

The plesaunce of ber forme was present; 

But natheles,nat plesaunce, but delyt, 

Or an unrigbtf ul talent with despy t; 
j? for, maugre ber, sbe sbal my lemman be; 

Rap belpetb hardy man alday, quod be; 

Rlbat ende that Xmake, bit sbal be so; 
ff2 



jg?Hnd girt bim with bis swerde, and gan to go; 
Hnd forth be rit til be to Rome is come, 

Hnd al aloon bis wey than bath be nome 
Unto tbe bouse of Colatyn ful right* 

Doun was tbe sonne,and day bath lost bis light; 
Hnd in be com unto a privy bathe, 

Hnd in tbe night ful tbeefly gan be stalke, 

Rlban every night was to bis reste brogbt, 

T*e no wight bad of tresoun swicb a tbogbt. 

Rlere bit by window or by other gin, 

Rlitb swerde ydrawe, shortly be comtb in 
Tber as sbe lay, this noble wyf lajcresse* 

Hnd, as sbe wook, ber bed sbe felte presse. 
j^Rlbat beste is that,quod sbe,that wey etb thus ? 
j^Xam tbe hinges sone,Tarquinius, 

Quod be, but and thou crye, or noise make, 

Or if thou any creature awake. 

By tbilke God that formed man on lyve, 

This swerd throughout tbyn berte sbalXryve* 
j^Hnd tberwitbal unto ber tbrote be sterte, 

Hnd sette tbe point al sharp upon ber berte. 

J'Jo word sbe spak, sbe bath no might tberto. 
Rlbat sbal sbe sayn ? ber wit is al ago. 

Right as a wolf that fynt a lomb aloon, 

To whom sbal sbe compleyne, or make moon ? 
Rlbat! sbal sbefigbte with an hardy knight? 

Riel wot men that a woman bath no might. 

Rlbatf sbal sbe crye, or bow sbal sbeasterte 
That bath ber by tbe tbrote, with swerde at berte? 
Sbe axetb grace, and seitb al that sbe can* 
jg?J^e wolt tbou nat, quod be, this cruel man, 

Hs wisly Jupiter my soule save, 

Hs X sbal in tbe stable slee tby knave, 

Hnd leye bim in tby bed,and loude crye, 

That X tbee finde in suebe avouterye; 

Hnd thus tbou sbalt be deed,andatso lese 
Tby name, for tbou sbalt non other cbese. 
IppRXSe Romain wyves loveden so bir name 
Hi Ht tbilke tyme, and dredden so tbe shame, 
IssS That, what for fere of slaundre and drede 
ofdeetb, 

Sbe loste botbe atones wit and breetb, 

Hnd in a swougb sbe lay and wex so deed, 

]Men migbte smy ten of ber arm or heed; 

Sbe feletb nothing, neither foulne fair* 

® HRQttXNXnS, that art a hinges eyr, 

Hnd sboldest,as by linage and by right, 
Doon as a lord and as a verray knight, 
Rlby bastow doon dispy t to cbivalrye? 

Rlby bastow doon this lady vilanye? 

Hllas f of tbee this was a vileins dedef 
|g|lXT now to purpos; in tbe story X rede, 

JiSf Rib an be was goon, al this mtscbaunce is 
Wk fall e* 

This lady sente after ber frendes alle, 
fader, moder, busbond, al yf ere; 

Hnd al discbevele, with ber beres clere, 

Xn habit swicb as women used tbo 
Onto tbe burying of ber frendes go, 

Sbe sit in balle with a sorwef ul sigbte. 

Rer frendes axen what ber aylen migbte, 

Hnd who was deed? Hnd sbe sit ay weptnge, 

H word for shame ne may sbe forth outbringe, 

JSe upon bem sbe dorstenat bebolde. 
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But atte laste of Carquiny she hem tolde, 
Cbis rewful cas,and al this thing horrible* 
Che wo to tellen hit were impossible, 

Chat she and alle her f rendes made atones. 
HI badde folkes hertes been of stones, 
Ritmigbte havemaked hem upon herrewe, 
Rer herte was so wyfly and so trewe. 

She seide, that, for her gilt ne for her blame, 
Rer husbond sholde nat have the foule name ; 
Chat wolde she nat su if re, by no wey. 

Hnd they answerden alle, upon hir fey, 

Chat they foryeve hit her, for hit was right; 
Rtt was no gilt, bit lay nat in her might; 

Hnd seiden her ensamples many oon. 

But al fornoght; for thus she seide anoon; 
Be as be may, quod she, of f orgiving, 

X wol nat have no forgift for nothin g, 

^But prively she caughte forth a knyf, 

Hnd therwithal she raf te herself her lyf; 
Hnd as she feladoun,she caste her look, 

Hnd of her clothes yit she hede took; 
for in her falling yit she hadde care 
kest that her feet or swiche thing lay bare; 
So wel she loved clennesse and eek troutbe. 
JSfQf her bad al the toun of Rom e routhe, 


Hnd Brutus by her chaste blode hath swore 
Chat Carquin sholde ybanisbt be tberfbre, 
Hnd al his kin; and let the peple calle, 

Hnd openly the tale be tolde hem alle, 

Hnd openly let carte her on a here 
Cbrough al the toun, that men may see & here 
Che horrible deed of her oppressioun. 

]^e never was tberkingin Rome toun 
Sin thilke day; and she was holden there 
H seint, and ever her day ybalwed dere 
Hs in hir lawe; and thus endetb kucresse, 

Che noble wyf, as Citus beretb witnesse. 

B j^aCBlX bit, for she was of love so trewe, 
ffe in her wi lie she ebaunged for no newe, 
—jgHHnri for the stable herte, sad and ktnde, 
Chat in these women men may alday Unde; 
Cher as they caste hir herte, tber bit dwelletb. 
for wel X wot, that Crist bimselve telletb, 
Chat in Israel, as wyd as is the lond, 

Chat so gret feith in al the lond be ne fond 
Hs in a woman; and this is no lye. 

Hnd as of men, loketh which tirannye 
Cbey doon alday; assay hem who so liste, 

Che trewest is f ul brotel for to triste. 
explicit Lcgenda Luerecte Rome martins. 


Ctl on a day befelan aventure, 

Chat JSisus dogbter stood upon the wat, 
Hnd of the sege saw the maner al. 

So happed bit, that, ata scarmtsbing, 

She caste her herte upon jtfinos the king, 
for his beautee and for bis cbivalrye, 

So sore, that she wende for to dye. 

Hnd, shortly of this proces for to pace, 

She made JVftnos winnen thilke place, 

So that the citee was al at bis wille, 

Co saven whom him list, or elles spille; 

But wikkedly be quitte her ktndenesse, 

Hnd let her drenebe in soroweand distresse 
J^ere that the goddes badde of her pite; 

But that tale were to long as now for me. 

» CR€lNeS wan this king JMtnos also, 
Hnd Hlcathoe and other tounes mo; 
Hnd this tbeflfect,tbat]'Imo6 bath so 

driven 

Rem of Htbenes, that they mote him yiven 
fro yere to yere her owne children dere 
for t o be slayn, as ye sbul after here* 
r^ms JMinos hath a monstre, a wikked 

Still bcstc » 

Chat was so cruel that, without ares te, 
Ulban that a man was brogbt in his presence, 
Re wolde him ete, ther belpetb no defence. 
Hnd every thridde yeer, withouten doute, 
Cbey casten lot, and,as bit com aboute 
On riche, on pore, he moste his sone take, 
Hnd of bis child be moste present make 
Unto JVIinos, to save him or to spille. 

Or lete his beste devoure him at his wille. 

Hnd this bath JHinos don, right in despyt; 
Co wreke bis sone was set al his dely t. 


RING; 

&& JSHCfORCRYSHKBOjW? 
aiRY^excRisscoRxe, 
BacfORcoc^epeH- 
GBXjNf ajVCO JVIBjVIORie 
OfCRBSBaSCRBGRBCB 
Zyi a^CROaCRBOfkOVB; 
^ fOR CCIRXCR CRB GODDBS 
pA Of CRB RBVBJSf HBOVB 
/Jjr BB]ST(HROCRB,HNO 
(dRBCRG RHJST CHKB fOR 
l\y CRVSXNNB. 

BB RGG0 f OR SRHJMB1 
N05CCXCRYJvTfBB- 

^yjGXNNe. 

iXT'fOS, that was the mighty king of 


Iltwll Crete, 

sHHH? Chat hadde an hundred citees 
stronge and grete, 

Co scole bath sent his sone Hndrogeus, 

Co Htbenes; of the whicbe hit happed thus, 
Chat he was slayn, lerning philosophy e, 
Right in that citee, nat but for envye* 
m|lRB grete JMin os, of the whicbe X speke, 


Ris sones deetb is comen for to wreke 
Hlcathoe be bisegetb barde and longe. 
But natheles the walles be so stronge, 

Hnd JNisus, that was king of that citee, 

So chivalrous, that litel dredetb he; 

Of JMmos or his ost took he no cure, 
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ftot X nat bow, bit happed tber, per cas, 

Hs T^beseus compteyned him by nigbte, 

Cbe hinges do gb ter, H drum that bigbte, 

Hnd eeh ber suster pbedra, berden al 
Ris comp leaning, as they stode on tbe wal 
Hnd loheden upon tbe brigbte mone; 

Rem leste nat to go to bedde sone. 

Hnd of bis wo they bad compassioun; 

H hinges sone to ben in swicb prisoun 
Hnd be devoured, tbougbte bem gret pitee* 

B RH]^ Hdrian spah to ber suster free, 
Hnd seyde: pbedra, leve suster dere, 
T^bts woful lordes sone may ye nat here, 
Row pitously compleynetb be bis hin, 

Hnd eeh bis pore estat that be is in, 

Hnd giltelees ? now certes, bit is routbef 
Hnd if ye wot assenten, by my troutbe, 

Re sbal be bolpen, bow so that we dot 

H RGDRH answerde: Ywis,me is as wo 
for bim as ever X was for any man; 
Hnd, to bis help, tbe beste reed X can 
Xs that we doon tbe gay ter prively 
TZo come, and spehe with us hastily, 

Hnd doon this woful man with bim to come, 
for if be may this monstre overcome, 

“Cban were be quit; tber is noon other bote, 
kat us wel taste bim at bis herte/rote, 

TTbat, if so be that be a wepen have, 


Hndmahen bem of Htbenes bis tbral 
fro yere to yere, whyl that be liven sbal; 

Hnd boom be sailetb wban this toun is wonne 
'Cbis wihhed custom is so longe yronne 
'Cil that of Htbenes hing Ggeus 
JMot sende bis owne sone,T:beseus, 

Sitb that tbe lot is fallen bim upon, 

"Co be devoured, for grace is tber non. 

Hnd forth is lad this woful yonge hnigbt 
dnto tbe court of hing ]VKnos f ul right, 

Hnd in a prison, f etered, cast is be 
"Cil tbilhe tyme be sbolde yf reten be. 
,£§z|E|SgGkmay stow wepe, O wof u IT^beseus 
JS^I^Iu ^at art a 1 cs sone, and damp- 

ned thus. 

JVIe tbinhetb this, that thou were depe ybotde 
"Co whom that saved thee fro cares colde 1 
Hnd now, if any woman belpe thee, 

CClel ougbtestow ber servant for to be, 

Hnd been bir trewe lover yeer by yere 1 
But now to come ageyn to my matere. 
EgppRS tour, tber as this Theseus is tbrowe 
jjf® X>oun in the botom derhe & won der lowe, 
<Has joyning in tbe walle to a f oreyn e; 
Hnd bit was longing to tbe dogbtren tweyn e 
Of hing JVKnos, that in bir cbambres grete 
Dwelten above, toward tbe maister/strete, 

Xn mocbelmirtbe,in joyeand in solas. 






















































































































































dher that he dap, his lyf to kepe and save, 
f igbten with this fend, and him defen de. 
for, in the prison, tber be shal descende, 

Ye wite wel, that the beste is in a place 
Chat nis nat derk, and hath roum eek and 
space 

Co welde an ax or swerd or s taf or knyf, 

So tbat,me thinketb, be sholde save his lyf; 
If that be be a man, he shal do so. 

And we shut make him balles eek also 
Of wexe and towe, that, whan be grapetb faste, 
Into the bestes throte be shal hem caste 
Co slake his hunger and encombre his teeth; 
Hnd right anon, whan that Cheseus seetb 
Che beste achoked, he shal on him lepe 
Co sleen him, or they comen more tobepe. 
Cbis wepen shal the gay ler, or that tyde, 
f ul privily within the prison hyde; 

Hnd, for the bous is crinkled to and fro, 

Hnd hath so quernte weyes for to go, 
for bit is shapen as the mase is wrogbt, 
Cberto baveiaremedie in my thoght, 

Chat, by a clewe of twyne, as he hath goon, 
Che same wey be may returne anoon, 
folwingalwey the threed, as be bath come* 
Hnd, whan that he this beste hath overcome, 
Chen may be fleen awey out of this drede, 
Hnd eek the gay ler may be with him lede, 

Hnd him avaunce at boom in bis con tree, 


Sin that so greet a lordes sone is be. 

Cbis is myreed, if that he dar hit take. 

RHC sholde X lenger sermoun of 

Jllffilu hit make? 

Che gay ler cometh, and with him 

Cheseus. 

Hnd whan thise thinges been acordedthus, 
Hdoun sit Cheseus upon bis knee: 
jfiPChe rigbte lady of my ly f, quod be, 

X, sorwef ul man,ydampned to the deetb, 
fro yow, wbyl that me lastetb ly f or breetb, 

X wol nat twinne, after this aventure, 

But in your servise thus X wol endure, 

Chat, as a wrecche unknowe, X wol yow serve 
for evermo, til that myn herte sterve. 
forsake X wol at boom myn heritage, 

Hnd, as X seide, ben of your court a page, 

Xf that ye vouebesauf that,in this place, 

Ye graunte me to ban so gret a grace 
Chat X may ban nat but my mete and drinke; 
Hnd for my sustenance yitwolXswinke, 
Right as yow list, that Minos ne no wight, 
Sin that he saw me never with eyen sight, 
JNenoman elles,sbalmeconneespye; 

So slyly and so wel X shal me gye, 

Hnd me so wel disfigure and so lowe, 

Chat in this world tber shal no man me 
knowe, 

Co ban my lyf,and for to ban presence 
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Of yow, that doon to me this excellence* 

Hnd to my fader sbal X senden here 
Cbis worthy man, that is now your gay lere, 

Hnd, him to guerdon, that he shal wel be 
Oon of the grettest men of my con tree, 

Hnd yif X dorste seyn,my lady bright, 

Xam a hinges sone,and eek a knight; 

Hs wolde God, yif that bit migbte be 
Ye weren in my contree, alle three, 

Hnd X with yow, to here yow companye, 

'Chan shulde ye seen yif that X tberof lye f 

Hnd, if X prof re yow in low man ere 

Co ben your page and serven yow right here. 

But X yow serve as lowly in that place, 

X prey to Mars to yive me swicbe a grace 
"Chat shames deetb on me tber mote falle, 

Hnd deetb and povert to my f rendes alle; 

Hnd that my spirit by nigbte mote go 
Hf ter my deeth, and walke to and fro; 

Chat X mote of a traitour have a name, 
for which my spirit go, to do me sbamet 
Hnd yif X ever claime other degree. 

But if ye vouebesauf to yive hit me, 

Hs X have seid, of shames deeth X deye f 
Hndmercy, lady t X can nat elles seyef 

SeejviiY knight was Theseus to see, 

, Hnd yong, but of a twenty y eer and three; 
But whoso baddeyseyn bis coun tenaunce, 
Be wolde have wept, for routhe of bis penaunce; 
for which this Hdriane in this manere 
Hnswerde to bis prof re and to bis cbere. 
j^H hinges sone, and eeh a hnigbt, quod she, 

"Co been my servant in so low degree, 

God shilde bit, for the shame of women alle f 
Hnd leve me never swicb a cas befalle f 
But sende yow grace and sleigbte of herte also, 
Yow to defende and knightly sleen your fo, 

Hnd leve berafter tbatXmay yowfinde 
Co me and to my suster here so hinde, 

Chat X repente nat to give yow lyf f 
Y»t were bit better that X were your wyf, 

Sin that ye been as gen til born as X, 

Hnd have a reaume, nat but faste by, 

Chen tbatXsufFred giltles yow to sterve. 

Or that X let yow as a page serve; 

Bit is not profit, as unto your hinrede; 

But what is that that man nil do for drede ? 

Hnd to my suster, sin that bit is so 
Chat she mot goon with me, if that X go, 

Or elles suffre deeth as wel as X, 

Chat ye unto your sone as trewely 
Doon her be wedded at your boom/coming, 

Cbis is the f ynal ende of al this thing; 

Ye swere hit beer, on al that may be sworn ♦ 

B G, lady myn, quod be, or elles torn 
]Vfote X be with the JVlinotaur tomorwef 
Hnd bavetb berof my herte/blood to borwe, 
Yif that ye wile; if X bad hnyf or spere, 

X wolde hit leten out, and theron swere, 
for than at erst X wot ye wil me leve. 

By ]Mars, that is the cbeef of my bileve, 

So that X migbte liven and nat faile 
Comorwe for tacbevemy bataile, 

X nolde never fro this place flee, 

Cil that ye shuld the verray preve see. 
f f 4 


for now, if that the sooth X shal yow say, 

X have y loved yow f ul many a day, 

Cbogh ye ne wiste hit nat, in my contree. 

Hnd aldermost desyred yow to see 
Of any ertbly living creature; 

Opon my trou the X swere, and yow assure, 
Chise seven yeer X have your servant be; 

Now have X yow, an d also have ye me, 

Mv dere herte, of Htbenes duebesset 

B FjXS lady smy letb at bis stedfastnesse, 
Hnd at his hertly wordes, and his cbere, 
Hnd to her suster seide in this manere, 
HI sof tely: ]Sfow, suster myn, quod she, 

Now be we duchesses, botbeXandye, 

Hnd sikered to the regals of Htbenes, 

Hnd botbe berafter lykly to be quenes, 

Hnd saved fro his deetb a hinges sone, 

Hs ever of gen til women is the wone 
Co save a gen til man, emfortb bir might, 

Xn honest cause, and namely in his right. 

Me think eth no wight oghte berof us blame, 
]Se beren us therforan evelname. 
im^D shortly of this matere for to make, 
JSbjJ| CbisCbeseus of her hath leve ytake, 
W Hnd every point performed was in dede 
Hs ye have in this covenant herd me rede. 

Bis wepen, bis clew, his thing that X have said, 
Cflas by the gayler in the hous ylaid 
Cher as this M* n otaur hath bis dwelling, 
Right faste by the dore,at his entring. 

Hnd Cbeseus is lad unto bis deetb, 

Hnd forth unto this Minotaur be geetb, 

Hnd by the teching of this Hdriane 
Be overcom this beste,and was his bane; 

Hnd out he cometb by the clewe again 
f ul prevely, whan be this beste hath slain; 

Hnd by the gayler geten bath a barge, 

Hnd of bis wy ves tresor gan bit charge, 

Hnd took his wyf, and eek her suster free, 

Hnd eek the gayler, and with hem alle three 
Xs stole awey out of the lond by nigbte, 

Hnd to the contre of Gnnopye him digbte 
Cher as he bad a f rend of his knowinge. 

Cher festen they, ther dauncen they and singe; 
Hnd in his armes bath this Hdriane, 

Chat of the beste bath kept him from his bane; 
Hnd gat him ther a newe barge anoon, 

Hnd of his contree/fiMk a fulgret woon, 

Hnd taketb his leve, and boom ward saileth be. 
Hnd in an y le, amid the wilde see, 

Cher as tber dwelte creature noon 
Save wilde bestes, and that ful many oon, 

Be made bis ship alonde for to settc; 

Hnd in that yle half a day be lette, 

Hnd seide, that on the lond be moste him reste. 
Bis mariners ban doon right as him teste; 

Hnd, for to tellen shortly in this cas, 

SIhen Hdriane his wyf aslepe was, 
for that her suster fairer was than she, 

Be taketb her in his bond, and forth goth be 
Co sbippe, and as a traitour stal bis way 
Sibyl that this Hdriane aslepe lay, 

Hnd to bis contree/ward be saileth blyve, 

H twenty devil way the wind him dryvef 
Hnd fond bis fader drenched in the see. 
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■ e list no more to speke of him, parde; Hnd him remembre that she was bebinde, 

Tbise false lovers, poison be hir bane! Hnd turne again,and on the stronde her finde 
But X wol tume again to Hdriane But al for nogbt; bis wey be is vgoon. 

Tbatiswitbslepeforwerinesseatake. Hnddoun sbefilaswown uponastoon; 

f ul sorwef ully her berte may awake* Hnd up she rist, and kiste, in al her care, 

Hllasf for thee my berte hath now pitef The steppes of bis feet, tber be bath fare, 

Right in tbedaweningawaketh she, Hnd to her bedde right thus she speketbtbo 

Hnd gropeth in the bedde, and fond right Thou bed, quod she, that bast receyved two, 

nogbt. Thou sbalt answere of two, and nat of oon ( 

j£?Hllas f quod she, that ever X was wrogbt f ?Hber is tby gretter part away ygoon ? 

Xam betrayed! andber beer torente, Hllasf wber shall, wreccbed wight, become! 

Hnd to the stronde barfot fas te she wente, for, tbogb so be that ship or boot beer come, 

Hnd cryed: Theseus 1 myn herteswetel Room tomy contreedarXnatfordrede; 

<Hber be ye, that Xmay nat with yow mete, X can mys elven in this cas nat rede! 

Hnd migbte thus with bestes been yslain ? 4§5g&,-|/2RHT shat X telle more her com- 

HppR6 bolwerokkesanswerde her again; pleining? 

§f||| No man she saw, and yit shyn ed the Rit is so long, bit were an bevy 

tSSHamone, thing. 

Hnd bye upon arokke she wente sone, Xn her epistle Naso telletb al; 

Hnd saw bis barge sailing in the see. But shortly to the ende X telle sbal. 

Cold wex her berte, and right thus seide she: The goddes have her bolpen, for pitee; 

JNIeker than ye finde X the bestes wildef Hnd, in the signe of Taurus, men may see 

j^Radde be nat sinne, that her thus begylde ? The s tones of her coroun sbyne clere. 

She cryed: O turne again, for routbe and 0 SlOJv no more speke of this matere; 

smnef But thus this false lover can begyle 

Tby barge bath nat al bis meiny inne! Ris trewe love. The devil quyte him bis 

j!?Rer kercbef on a pole up stikked she, why let 

Hscaunce that be sholde bit wel ysee, explicit Legenda Hdriane de Htbenes. 














































































































TEREVS 


Hs for that fyn to make swicbea thing, 

CQby suffrest thou tbatCereus was bore, 
'Chat is in love so fals and so forswore, 

Chat, fro this world up to thefirste bevene, 
Corrurnpeth,whan that folk his namenevene? 
Hnd, as to me, so grisly was his dede, 

Chat, whan that X his foule story rede, 

JVIyn eyen wexen foule and sore also; 

Yit last the ventm of so longe ago, 

Chat hit enfecteth him that wol beholde 
Che story of Cereus, of which X tolde, 

B f Crace was he lord, and kin to JVIarte, 
Che cru el god that stant with blody 
darte; 

Hnd wedded had he, with a blisf ul chere, 

King pandiones faire doghter dere, 

Chat highte progne, flour of her contree, 
Chogh Xuno list nat at the f este be, 
e Yinen eus, that god of wedding is; 

But at the f este redy been, y wis, 

Che furies three, with alle hir mortel brond. 
Che owle al night aboute the balkes wond, 
Chat prophet is of wo and of mischaunce. 
Chis revel, f ul of songe and f ul of daunce, 
Casteth a f ourtenigbt, or Utel lasse. 

But,shortly of this story for to passe, 


YXveROf cne f ORjvies,cf>HC bhsc 
wroght 

Che faire world, and bare bit in thy tbogbt 
eternally,or thou thy werk began, 

3dhy madest thou, unto the slaundre of man, 
Or,al be that bit was not thy doing, 
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for Xam wcry of him for to telle, 
five yeer bis wyf and be togeder dwelle, 

Cilon a day she gan so sore longe 
Co seen ber suster, that she saw nat longe, 

Chat for desyr sbe niste what to seye* 

But to ber husband gan sbe for to preye, 
for Goddes love, that sbe moste ones goon 
Rer suster for to seen,and come anoon, 

Or elles, but sbe moste to ber wende, 

Sbe preyde him, that be wolde after ber sende; 
Hnd this was, day by day, al ber prayere 
mitb al bumblesse of wy fbood, word, and cbere. 

B RXS Cereus let make bis sbippes yare, 
Hnd into Grece himself is forth yfare 
Onto bis fader in lawe, and gan him preye 
Covoucbesauf that, for a month or tweye, 

Chat pbilomene, bis wy ves suster, migbte 
On progne bis wyf but ones have a sigbte, 

J&h nd sbe shat come to yow again anoon. 
JYtyself with ber wol botbe come and goon, 

Hnd as myn bertes tyf Xwol ber kepe. 

3RXS olde pandion, this lung, gan wepe 
H for tendernesse of berte, for to teve 
“ Ris dogbter goon, and for to yive ber leve; 
Of al this world be lovede nothing so; 

But at the laste leve bath sbe to go. 
for pbilomene, with salte teres eke, 

Gan of ber fader grace to beseke 
Co seen ber suster, that ber longetb so; 

Hnd him embracetb with ber armes two. 

Hnd tberwitbal so yong and fair was sbe 
Chat, whan that Cereus saw ber beau tee, 

Hnd of array that tber was noon ber licbe, 

Hnd yit of bountee was sbe two so riche, 

Re caste bis fyry berte upon ber so 
Chat be wot have ber, bow so that bit go, 

Hnd with bis wyles kneled and so preyde, 

Cilat the laste pandion thus seyde: 

B Od, sone, quod be, that art to me so dere, 

X thee betake my yonge dogbter here, 

Chat beretb the key of al my bertes ty f. 
Hnd grete wel my dogbter and tby wyf, 

Hnd yive ber leve somtyme for to pley e, 

Chat sbe may seen me ones er X deye. 
j2?Hnd sootbly, be bath mad him riche feste, 
Hnd to bis folk, the moste and eek the leste, 
Chat with him com; and yaf him yiftes grete, 
Hnd him conveyetb through the maistenstrete 
Of Htbenes,andto the see him brogbte, 

Hnd turnetb boom; no malice be ne tbogbte. 
|?||p3RG ores pulleth forth the vessel faste, 

{(m Hnd into Crace arrivetb at the laste, 
t^^Hnd up intoa forest be ber ledde, 

Hnd to a cave privily him spedde; 

Hnd, in this derke cave,yif ber leste, 

Or leste nogbt, be bad ber for to reste; 

Of wbicbe ber berte agroos, and seyde thus: 
dber is my suster, brother Cereus ? 
j^Hnd tberwitbal sbe wepte tenderly, 

Hnd quook for fere, pale and pitously, 

Right as the lamb that of the wolf is biten ; 

Or as the colver, that of the egle is smiten, 

Hnd is out of bis ctawes forth escaped, 
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Yet bit is sore af ered and awbaped 
Lest bit be bent ef tsones, so sat sbe. 

But utterly bit may non other be. 

By force bath be, this traitour, doon that dede, 
Chat be bath reft ber of ber maydenbede, 
Maugree ber heed, by strengtheand by bis might. 
Lo T here a dede of men, and that a right! 

Sbe cryetb Suster I with ful toude stevene, 

Hnd fader deref and Retp me, God in bevenet 
j&Hl belpetb nat; and yet this false tbeef 
Rath doon this lady yetamoremisebeef, 
for fere lest sbe sbolde bis shame crye, 

Hnd doon him openly a vilanye, 

Hnd with bis swerd ber tong of kervetb be, 

Hnd in a castel made ber for to be 
ful privily in prison evermore, 

Hnd kepte ber to bis usageand bis store, 

So that sbe migbte him nevermore asterte. 

O sely pbilomenel wo is tbyn berte; 

God wreke thee,and sende tbee tby bone! 

|Sow is bit tyme X make an ende sone. 

HUgRXS Cereus is to bis wyf ycome, 

[(i| Hnd in bis armes bath bis wyf ynome, 
esssI Hnd pitously be weep, and shook bis heed, 
Hnd swor her that be fond her suster deed; 
for which this sely progne bath swicb wo, 

Chat ny ber sorweful berte brak atwo; 

Hnd thus in teres lete X progne dwelle, 

Hnd of ber suster forth X wol yow telle. 

H RXS wof ul lady lerned bad in youtbe 

So that sbe werken & embrouden coutbe, 
Hnd weven in ber stole the radevore 
Hs bit of worn en bath be woned yore. 

Hnd, shortly for to seyn, sbe bath ber fille 
Of mete and drink,and clothing at ber wille, 

Hnd coude eek rede,and wel ynogb endyte, 
Butwitbapennecoude sbenatwryte; 

But lettres can sbe weven to and fro, 

So that, by that the y eer was al ago, 

Sbe bad y woven in a stamin large 

Row sbe was brogbt from Htbenes in a barge, 

Hnd in a cave bow that sbe was brogbt; 

Hnd al the thing that Cereus bath wrogbt, 

Sbe waf bit wel, and wroot the story above. 

Row sbe was served for ber suster love; 

Hnd to a knave a ring sbe yaf anoon, 

Hnd prayed him, by signes, for to goon 
tin to the quene,and beren ber that clootb, 

Hnd than by signes swor him many an ootb, 

Sbe sbolde him yeve wbat she geten migbte. 

H RXS knave anoon unto the quene him 
digbte, 

Hnd took bit ber, and al tbemanertolde. 
Hnd, whan that progne bath this thing bebolde, 
]Vo word sbe spak, for sorwe and eek for rage; 

But f eyned ber to goon on pilgrimage 
Co Bacbus temple; and,in a litel stounde, 

Rer dombe suster sitting bath sbe founde, 
Sleping in the castel ber aloon. 

Hllas l the wo, the compleint,and the moon 
Chat progne upon ber dombe suster maketbt 
Xn armes evericb of bem other taketb, 

Hnd thus X lete bem in bir sorwe dwelle. 




g fi€ remenant is no charge for to telle, Doon so as Cereus, to lese bis name, 

for this is al&som,tbus was she served, J'fe serve yow as a mordrour or a knave, 
"Chat never barm agiltene deserved f ul litel wbyle sbulye trewe him have, 

Unto this cruel man, that she of wiste, "Chat wol X seyn, al were he now my brother, 

Ye may be war of men,yif that yow liste, But bit so be that he may have non other, 

for,al be that be wolnat, for bis shame, Explicit kegenda phitomene. 
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Cbat wikked fruit cometh of a wikked tree, 
Chat may ye finde, if that it lyketb yow. 

But for this ende X Speke this as now, 

Co telle you of false Oemopbon, 

Xn love a falser berde X never non, 

But if hit were bis fader Cbeseus, 

God, for his grace, fro swich oon kepe us l 
Cbus may thise women prayen that bit here, 
JVow to tbeffect turne X of my matere, 

B ESCROY^D is of Croye the citee; 

Cbts Demopbon com sailing in the see 
"Cowardfltbenes, to his paleys large; 
CCtitb him com many a ship and many a barge 
fulof bis folk, of which ful many oon 
Xs wounded sore, and seek, and wo begoon, 
Hnd they ban at the sege longeylatn, 

Behinde him com a wind and eek a rain 
Chat sboof so sore, his sail ne migbte stonde, 
Rim were lever than al the world alonde, 





























































































































































Cbe 

Legend of 

Goode 

3CUmmen 


So buntetb bim the tempest to and fro. 

So derk bit was, be coude nowber go; 

Hnd with a wawe brosten was bis stere. 

Ris ship was rent so lowe, in swicb man ere, 
Chat carpenterne coude bit nat amende* 

“Cbe see, by nigbte, as any torcbe brende 
for wood, and possetb btm now up now doun, 
Cil Neptune bath of him compassioun, 

Hnd Cbetis, Cborus, Triton, and they alle, 
Hnd maden btm upon a lond to fatle, 

CHberof that pbillis lady was and quene, 
Ligurgus dogbter, fairer on to sene 
Chan is tbe flour again the brigbte sonne, 
dnnetbe is Demopbon to londe ywonne, 
Cdayb and eek wery,and bis folk forpyned 
Of werinesse, and also enfamyned; 

Hnd to tbe deetb be almost was ydriven* 

Ris wyse folk to consetl ban bim yiven 
"Co seken help and socour of tbe queen, 

Hnd loken wbat bis grace migbte been, 
Hndmaken in that londsom cbevisaunce, 

“Co kepen bim fro wo and fro miscbaunce. 
for seek was be, and almost at tbe deetb; 
dnnetbe migbte be speke or drawe bis breetb, 
Hnd lytb in Rodopeya btm for to reste. 

Cdban be may walke, bim tbougbte bit was tbe 
beste 

dnto tbe court to seken for socour* 

]Men knewe bim wet,and diden bim honour; 
for at Htbenes duk and lord was be, 

Hs Cbeseus bis fader badde ybe, 

*Cbat in bis tyme was of greet renoun, 

No man so greet in al bis regioun; 

Hnd lyk bis fader of face and of stature, 

Hnd fals of love; bit com bim of nature; 

Hs doth tbe fox Renard, tbe foxes sone, 

Of kinde be coude bis olde faders wone 
lUttboute lore,as can a drake swimme, 

Oban bit is caught and carted to tbe brtmme. 
Cbts honourable pbillis doth bim cbere, 

Rer lyketb wel bis port and bis manere* 

But forX am agroted beerbifom 

■Co wryte of bem that been in love forsworn, 

Hnd eek to baste me in my legende, 

Ohich to performe God me grace sende, 
Cberf or X passe shortly in this wyse; 

Ye ban wel herd of "Cbeseus devyse 
Xn tbe betraising of fair Hdrtane, 

Chat of her pite kepte bim from bis bane. 

Ht sborte wordes, right so Demopbon 
Cbe same wey, tbe same path bath gon 
Chat dide bis false fader Cbeseus* 
for unto pbillis bath be sworen thus, 

Co wedden her, and her bis troutbe pligbte, 
Hnd piked of her al tbe good be migbte, 

Qlhan be was bool and sound and badde bis 
reste; 

Hnd doth with pbillis wbat so that bim leste* 
Hnd wel coude X, yif that m e leste so, 

Cellen al bis doing to and fro. 

H|51S setde, unto bis con tree moste be satle, 
iWj for tber be wolde her wedding apparatle 
; Hs fil to her honour and bis also. 
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Hnd openly be took bis leve tbo, 

Hnd batb her sworn, be wolde nat sojome. 

But in a month be wolde again retome. 

Hnd in that lond let make bis ordinaunce 
Hs verray lord, and took tbe obeisaunce 
Utel and boomly,and let bis sbippes digbte, 

Hnd boom be gotb tbenexte wey be migbte; 
for unto pbillis yit ne com be nogbt. 

Hnd that batb she so barde and sore abogbt, 
Hllas 1 that, as tbe stories us recorde. 

She was her owne deetb right with a corde, 
dban that she saw that Demopbon her trayed. 
jUSgCIC to him first she wroot and faste bim 
gR prayed 

Re wolde come, and her deliver of peyne 
Hs X reberse sbal a word or tweyne. 

JVle list nat voucbesauf on bim to swinke, 
j^espende on bimapennefulof inke, 
for fals in love was be, right as bis syre; 

Cbe devil sette bir soutes botbe afyret 
But of tbe lettre of pbillis wol X wryte 
H word or tweyne,altbogb bit be but lyte. 

B RYN bostesse, quod she, O Demopbon, 
Cby pbillis, which that is so wo begon. 
Of Rodopeye, upon yowmoot compleyne, 
Over tbe terme set betwix us tweyne, 

Chat ye n e bolden forward, as ye seyde; 

Your anker, which ye in our haven leyde, 

Rigbte us, that ye wolde comen, out of doute, 

Or that tbe mone ones wente aboute. 

But tymes foure tbe mone batb bid her face 
Sin tbilke day ye wente fro this place, 

Hnd foure tymes light tbe world again* 

But for al that, yif X sbal sootbly sain, 

Y*t batb tbe streem of Sitbo nat ybrogbt 
from Htbenes tbe ship; yit comtb bit nogbt. 
Hnd,yif that ye tbe terme rekne wolde, 

Hs X or other trewe lovers sbolde, 

X pleyn e not, God wot, befom my day. 
dC al her lettre wryten X ne may 
By ordre, for bit were to me a charge; 

____ Rer lettre was right long and tberto large; 

But here and there in ryme X have bit laid, 

Cher as me tbougbte that she wel batb said. 

RB seide: Cby sailes comen nat again, 

Ne to tby word tber nts no fey certein; 

But X wot why ye come nat, quod she; 
for X was of my love to you so free. 

Hnd of tbe goddes that ye ban forswore, 

Yif that bir vengeance falle on yow tberf ore, 

Ye be nat suffisaunt to here tbe peyne. 

Co mocbe trusted X, wel may X pleyne, 
dpon your linage and your faire tonge, 

Hnd on your teres falsly out ywronge. 

Row coude ye wepe so by craft? quod she; 

JYIay tber swicbe teres feyned be? 

Now certes, yif ye wolde have in memorie, 

Rit ogbte be to yow but litel glorie 
Co have a sely mayde thus betrayedf 
Co God, quod she, preye X, and ofte have prayed, 
Chat bit be now tbe grettest pry s of alle, 

Hnd moste honour that ever yow sbal befallet 
Hnd whan tbyn olde auncestres peynted be, 
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Xn which men may bir worthiness e see, But sin thus sinfully ye me begyle, 

"Chan, preye X God, thou peynted be also, By body mote ye seen, within a whyle, 

“Chat folk may reden, forby as they go, Right in the haven of Htbenes fletinge, 

kof this is he, that with bisflaterye HU thou ten sepulture and burytnge; 

Betrayed hath and doon her vilany e Tbcjgb ye ben harder than is any stoon. 

That was his trewe love in thoghte and dedef ^Hnd, whan this lettre was forth sent anoon 


But sothly, of oo point yit may they rede, 
“Chat ye ben lyh your fader as in this; 
for he begyled Hdriane, ywis, 

HUtb swiche an art and swiche sotelte 
Hs thou thyselven hast begyled me. 

Hs in that point, althogh hit be nat fayr, 
Thou folwest him, certein,andart bis eyr. 


Hnd knew bow brofeland bow fals be was, 
She for dispeyr fordide herself,alias f 
Swich sorwe hath she, for she besette her so. 
Be war, ye women, of your sotil fo. 

Sin yit this day men may ensample see; 

Hnd trustetb, as in love, no man but me. 
explicit Jvegenda phillis. 
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Hnd rede JMars was, that tyme of the yere, 
So feble,tbat bis malice is him raft, 
Repressed bath Venus bis cruel craft; 

HI hat with Venus and other oppressioun 
Of bouses, JVIars his venim is adoun, 

That Ypcrmistra dar nat handle a knyf 
Xn malice, thogb she sholde lese her lyf. 
Butnatbeles,as beven gan tbo tume, 

■Co badde aspectes hath she of Saturne, 
That made her for to deyen in prisoun, 

Hs X sbal after make mencioun* 

Danao and Bgistes also, 

Hltbogh so be that they were brethren 
two, 


GRece HIRYkOJVl HieRBN brethren two, 
Of wbicbe that oon was called Danao, 

"Chat many a sone hath of bis body wonne, 

Hs swiche false lovers ofte conne* 

Hmong bis sones alle tber was oon 
Tbataldermost he lovede of everichoon. 

Hnd whan this child was bom, this Danao 
Sboop him a name, and called him kino. 

"Chat other brother called was Bgiste, 

"Chat was of love as fals as ever him liste, 

Hnd many a dogbter gat be in bis ly ve; 

Of which he gat upon bis rtgbte wy ve 
H dogbter dere, and dtde her for to calle 
Vpcrmistra, yongest of hem alle; 

"Che wbicbe child, of her nativitee, 

To alle gode tbewes bom was she, 

Hs lyked to the goddes,or she was bom, 

That of the sbef e she sholde be the corn; 

The HUrdes, that we clepen Destin ee, 

Rath shapen her that she mot nedes be 
pitouse, sadde, wyse,and trewe as steel; 

Hnd to this woman bit accordeth weel. 
for, though that Venus yaf her greet beautee, 
Hlitb Xupiter compouned so was she 
That conscience, troutbe, and dreed of sham e, 
Hnd of her wyf hood for to kepe her name, 
This,tbougbte her, was felicitee as here. 
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for tbilke tyme nas spared no linage, 

Rit lyked hem to maken manage 
Betwix Vpcrmistra and him Lino, 

Hnd casten swiche a day hit sbal be so; 

Hnd f ul acorded was hit witterly; 

"Che array is wroght, the tyme is faste by. 
Hnd thus Lino hath of bis fadres brother 
The dogbter wedded, and eebe of hem hath 
other. 

^^?RB torches brennen & the lampes 

MSS! bri s btc > 

s&Pffly "Che sacrifices been f ulredy digbte; 
Tbencens out of the fyre reketb sote. 

The flour, the leef is rent up by the rote 
To maken garlands and corounes bye; 
f ul is the place of soun of minstraleye, 

Of songes amorous of manage, 

Hs tbilke tyme was the pleyn usage. 

Hnd this was in the paleys of Bgiste, 

That in his hous was lord,rigbtas him liste; 
Hnd thus the day they dry ven to an ende; 

The frendes taken leve,and boom they 
wende. 

The night is come, the bryd sbal go to bedde; 
Ggiste to bis chambre faste him spedde, 

Hnd privily he let his dogbter calle. 

HI ban that the hous was voided of hem alle, 
Re loked on bis dogbter with glad cbere, 

Hnd to her spak, as ye shut after here. 

fY^ghte dogbter, tresor of myn bertef 
Sin first that day that shapen was my 
sberte, 



































































Or by the fatal sustren bad my dom, 

So ny myn berte never thing me com 
Hs tbou, myn Ypermistra, dogbter deref 
T^ak heed what 1 thy fader sey tbee here, 

Hnd werk after tby wyser evermo. 
for alderfirste, dogbter, X love tbee so 
"Chat al the world to me nis half so leef ; 

JSTcXnolde rede tbee to tby misebeef 
for al the gode under the colde mone; 

Hnd what X mene, bit sbal be seid right sone, 
Slitb protestacioun,as in this wyse, 

XTbat, but tbou do as X sbal tbee devyse, 

Chou sbalt be deed, by him tbatalbatb wrogbtf 
Ht sborte wordes, tbou nescapest nogbt 
Out of my paleys, or that tbou be deed, 

But tbou consenteand werk e after my reed; 
"Cak this to tbee for ful conctusioun. 

B RXS Yp^mistra caste her eyen doun, 
Hnd quook as dootb tbe leef of aspe 
grene; 

Deed wex ber bewe, and ly k as asb to sene, 
Hnd seyde: Lord and fader, al your wilie, 

Hf ter my might, God wot, X sbal f ulfilte, 

So bit to me be no conf ustoun. 

Ssprpl K*.L, quod be, have noon excepcioun; 
jj BES Hndoutbecaugbteaknyf,asrasour 
jeScSkene; 


Ryd this, quod be, that bit be nat ysene; 
Hnd, whan tbyn busbond is to bedde ygo, 
Sibyl that be slepetb, cut bis tbrote atwo. 
for in my dremes bit is warned me 
Row that my nevew sbal my bane be, 

But wbicbe Xnoot, wberforX wol be siker. 
Yif tbou sey nay, we two sbul have a biker 
Hs X have seyd, by bim that X have sworn. 

B RXS Ypermistra batb ny ber wit for¬ 
lorn; 

Hnd, for to passen barmles of that 

place, 

She graunted bim; tber was non other grace. 
Hnd tberwitbala costrel taketb be, 

Hnd seyde: Rerof a draught, or two or three, 
Y»f him to drinke, whan be goth toreste, 
Hnd be sbal stepe as longe as ever tbee leste, 
VM e narcotiks and opies been so stronge: 
Hnd go tby wey, lest that bim tbinke longe. 

B U.~C com tb tbe bryd, & with ful sober 
cbere, 

Hs is of maidens ofte tbe man ere, 
TZo ebam bre is brogbt with revel and with 
songe, 

Hnd shortly, lest this tale be to longe, 

T^bis Lino and she ben sone brogbt to bedde 
Hnd every wight out at tbe dore bim spedde. 
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■ V)G night is wasted, and he fet aslepe; 
ful tenderly beginnetb she to wepe. 

She rist her up, and dredf ully she quahetb, 
Hs doth the braunche that Zephirus sbaketb, 
Hnd husht were alle in Hrgon that citee, 

Hs cold as any frost now wexetb she; 
for pite by the herte her streyneth so, 

Hnd dreed of deeth doth her so moche wo, 

“Chat thry es doun she fil in swiche a were. 

She rist her up, and stab ere th heer and there, 
Hnd on her handes faste loketh she, 

^Hllas l and shul my handes blody be ? 

X am a maid, and, as by my nature, 

Hnd by my semblant and by my vesture, 

JMyn handes been nat shapen fora hnyf, 

Hs for to reve no man fro bis lyf. 

KUbat devil have X with the hnyf to do ? 

Hnd sbalX have my tbrote corve atwo ? 

"Chan sbal X blede, alias! and me beshende; 

Hnd nedes cost this thing mot have an ende; 

Or he or X mot nedes lese our lyf. 

]Sow certes, quod she, sin Xam bis wyf, 

Hnd hath my f eitb, yit is it bet for me 
for to be deed in wyfly honestee 


'Chan be a traitour living in my shame* 

Be as be may, for emest or for game, 

F)e sbal awah e, and ryse and go his way 
Out at this goter, or that hit be day! 
i^Hnd weep ful tenderly upon bis face, 

Hnd in her armes gan him to embrace, 

Hnd him she roggeth and awaheth softc; 

Hnd at the window leep be fro the lofte 
<&ban she bath warned him,and doon him 
bote. 

F>XS Lino swif te was, and tight of fote, 
Hnd from his wyf be ran a ful good pas. 
'Cbis sely woman is so wayh, alias! 

Hnd belples so, that, or that she fer wente, 

F)er cruel fader dide her for to hente. 

Hllas (Lino! why art thou so unktnde ? 
dby ne haddest thou remem bred in thy minde 
*Co taken her, and lad her forth with thee? 
for,whan she saw that goon awey was be, 

Hnd that she mighte nat so faste go, 

^Te folwen him, she sette her doun right tho, 

Til she was caught and f etered in prisoun. 
jj^Cbis tale is seid for this conclusioun.... 
Unfinished, 
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Sib)? that is an avisioun, 

Hnd this a revelacioun; 

Slby this a dreem, why that a sweven 
Hnd nat to every man Hebe even; 

Slby this a fan tom, these oracles, 

X noot; bu t wboso of these miracles 
Cbe causes knowetb bet than I, 
Devyne be; for X certeinly 
J^e can bem nogbt,ne never thin be 
Co besily my wit to swin he, 

'Co knowe of bir signifiaunce 
Cbe gendres, neither the distaunce 
Of tymes of bem,ne the causes 
f orwby this more than that cause is; 
Hs if folkes complexiouns 
JMake bem dreme of reflextouns; 

Or elles thus, as other sayn, 
for to greet feblenesse of brayn, 

By abstinence, or by seeknesse, 
prison, stewe, or greet distresse ; 

Or elles by disordinaunce 
Of naturelacustomaunce 
'Chat som man is to curious 
Xn studie,ormelancolious, 

Or thus, so inly f ul of drede, 

Chat no man may him bote bede; 


caR^B as bvbry drbbm co godbi 

for bit Is wonder, by the rode, 

"Co my wit, wbat causetb swevenes 
Bitber on morwes, or on evenes; 

Hnd wby the effect folwetb of somme, 

Hnd of somme bit sbal never come; 
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Or clles, that devocioun 
Of somme, and contemplacioun 
Causetb swicbe dremes ofte; 

Or that the cruel lyf unsof te 
(Ubicb these ilke lovers leden 
"Chat hopen over muche or dreden, 
Hhat purely hir impressiouns 
Causeth hem avisiouns; 

Or If that spirits have the might 
Ho make folk to dreme anight 
Or if the soule, of propre kinde, 

Be so parftt, as men finde, 

Hhat hit forwot that is to come, 

Hnd that hit warneth alle and somme 
Of everiche of hir aventures 
By avisiouns, or by figures, 

But that our flesh ne hath no might 
Ho understonden hit aright, 
for hit is warned to derkly; 

But why the cause is, noght wot I. 

CHel worthe, of this thing, grete clerkes, 
Hhat trete of this and other werkes; 
for I of noon opinioun 
]Sfil as now make mencioun, 

But only that the holy rode 
Hurne us every dreem to godel 
for never, sith that X was born, 

Ne no man elles, me bifom, 
jMette, X trowe stedfastly, 



So wonderful a dreem as X 
Hhe tenthe day dide of Decern bre, 

Hhe which, as X can now remembre, 

X wolyow tetlen every del* 

Hhe Invocation. 

IdH at my ginning, trus teth 
J wel, 

Xwolmakeinvocacioun, 

^ CClith special devocioun, 
Clnto the god of slepe 
anoon, 

Hhat dwelletb in a cave of 
t- stoon 

f iC Clpon a streem that comth 

_fro kete, 

Hhat is a flood of helle unswete; 

Besyde a folk men clepe Cimerie, 

Hher slepetb ay this god unmerie 
iStnth his slepy thousand sones 
Hhat alway for to slepe hir wone is; 

Hnd to this god, that X of rede, 
preyc X, that he wol me spede 
]Vly sweven for to telle aright, 

Xf every dreem stonde in his might. 

Hnd he, that mover is of al 
Hhat is and was, and ever shal, 

So yive hem joye that hit here 
Of alle that they dreme toyere, 

Hnd for to stonden alle in grace 
Of hir loves, or in what place 
Hhat hem wer levest for to stonde, 

Hnd shelde hem fro povertand shonde, 

Hnd fro unhappe and ech disese, 

Hnd sende hem al that may hem plese, 


argri 


Hhat take hit wel, and scome hit noght, 
J^e hit misdemen in her thoght 
Hhrougb malicious entencioun. 

Hnd whoso, through presumpctoun, 

Or hate or scorne, or through envye, 
Dispyt,orjape,orvilanye, 

Misdeme hit, preye XXcsus ©od 
Hhat (dreme he barfoot, dreme be shod), 
Hhat every barm that any man 
Bath had, sith that the world began, 
Befalle him tberof, or he sterve, 

Hnd graunte he mote bit f ul deserve, 
l-ol with swicb a conclusioun 
Hs had of bis avisioun 
Cresus, that was king of Xyde, 

Hhat high upon a gebet dyde! 

Hbis prayer shal he have of me; 

X am no bet in charite 1 

j£?]Now berknetb,as X have you seyd, 

Cflbat that X mette, or X abreyd. 

Hhe Dream. 



f Decembre the tenthe day, 
Cttban bit was night, to 
slepe X lay 

Right tber as X was wont 
to done, 

Hnd fil on slepe wonder 
sone, 

Hs be that wery was forgo 
On pilgrimagemyles two 
Ho the corseynt Leonard, 



Ho make lythe of that was bard. 

)an as X sleep, me mette X was 
<Httbm a temple ymad of glas; 
Xn wbiche ther were mo images 
Of gold, stondinge in sondry stages, 
Hnd mo riche tabernacles, 

Hnd with perremo pinacles, 

Hnd mo curious portreytures, 

Hnd queynte maner of figures 
Of olde werke, then X saw ever, 
for certey nly, X niste never 
Cflber that X was, but wel wiste X, 

Bit was of Venus redely, 

Hhe temple; for, in portreyture, 

X saw anoon/right hir figure 
J<faked fletinge in a see. 

Hnd also on hir heed, parde, 

Bir rose/garlond why t and reed, 

Hnd hir comb to kembe hir heed, 

Bir dowves, and daun Cupido, 

Bir blinde sone, and Vulcano, 

Hhat in bis face was ful broun. 

jan as X romed up and doun, 

X fond that on a wal tber was 
Hbus writen, on a table of bras: 
X wol now singe, if that X can, 

Hhe arm es, and also the man, 

Hhat first cam, through bis destinee, 
f ugitif of Hroy e con tree, 

Xn Xtaile,witb fulmochepyne, 

Hnto the strondes of kavyne. 

^Hnd tho began the story anoon, 
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Hs X shat telle yow ecboon. 

H irst: saw X the destrucctoun 
Of Croye, through the Greek 
Sinoun, 

"Chat with bis false forswcringe, 

Hnd bis cbereand bis tesinge 
Made the bors brogbt into Croye, 

Cborgb which Croyens loste al bir joye. 
Hnd after this was grave, alias f 
Row Xlioun assailed was 
Hnd wonne,and king priam yslayn, 

Hnd polites bis sone, certayn, 
Dispitously, of dan pirrus. 

■ ]ND next that saw X bow Venus, 

SI ban that she saw the castel brende, 
Doun fro the bevene gan descende, 
Hnd bad bir sone Gneas flee; 

Hnd bow be fledde, and bow that be 
escaped was from al the pres, 

Hnd took bis fader, Hncbises, 

Hnd bar him on bis bakke away, 

Cryinge, Hllas,and welaway f 
Cbe wbicbe Hncbises in bts bonde 
Bar the goddes of tbe londe, 

Cbilke that unbrende were. 

H]ND X saw next, in alle this fere, 

Row Creusa, daun Gneas wyf, 
CClbtcb that be lovede as bis lyf, 
Hnd bir yonge son^ulo, 

Hnd eek Hscanius also, 
f ledden eek with drery cbere, 

Chat bit was pitee for to here; 

Hnd in a forest,as they wente, 

Ht a tuminge of a wente, 

Row Creusa was y lost, alias f 
Chat deed, but noot X bow, she was; 

Row be bir sougbte, and bow bir gost 
Bad him to flee tbe Grekes ost, 

Hnd seyde, be moste unto Xtaile, 

Hs was bis destinee,sauns faille; 

Chat bit was pitee for to here, 

SI ban bir spirit gan appere, 

Cbe wordes that she to him seyde, 

Hnd for to kepe bir sone him preyde. 

Cher saw X graven eek bow be, 

Ris fader eek, and bis meynee, 

Slitb bis sbippes gan to sayle 
Coward tbe contree of Xtaile, 

Hs streigbt as that they migbte go. 

B RGR saw X thee, cruel 7 uno, 

Chat art daun^upiteres wyf, 

Chat bast ybated, al tby lyf, 

HI tbeCroyanissbe blood, 

Renne and cry e, as thou were wood, 

On Golus, tbe god of windes, 

Co blowen out, of alle kindes, 

So loude, that be sbulde drenebe 
Lord and lady, grome and wenebe 
Of al tbeCroyan nacioun, 

SUtboute any savacioun. 

S RGR saw X swicb tempeste aryse, 
Chat every berte migbte agryse, 

Co see bit peynted on tbe walle. 
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■ RGR saw X graven eek witballe, 

Venus, bow ye,my lady dere, 

Slepinge with ful woful cbere, 
prayen Jupiter an bye 
Co save and kepe that navy e 
Of tbeCroyan Gneas, 

Sitb that be bir sone was. 

\25pgfRGR saw X 70 ves Venus kisse, 

Hnd grauntedof tbe tempest lisse* 

Cber saw X bow the tempest stente, 

Hnd bow with alle pyne be wente, 

Hnd prevely took arrivage 
Xn tb e con tree of Cartage; 

Hnd on tbe morwe, bow that be 
Hnd a knight, bight Hcbatee, 

JVletten with Venus that day, 

Goinge in a queynt array, 

Hs she bad ben an bunteresse, 
ditb wind blowinge upon bir tresse; 

Row Gneas gan him to pleyne, 

HIban that be knew bir, of bis peyne; 

Hnd bow bis sbippes dreynte were, 

Or elles lost, be niste where; 

Row she gan him comforte tbo, 

Hnd bad bim to Cartage go, 

Hnd tber be sbulde bis folk flnde, 

Chat in tbe see were left bebinde. 

B ]^D, shortly of this thing to pace, 

She made Gneas so in grace 
Of Dido, quene of that contree, 

Chat, shortly for to tellen,sbe 
Becam bts love, and leet him do 
Chat that wedding longetb to. 

3Xbat sbulde X Speke more queynte, 

Or peyne me my wordes peynte, 

Co speke of love? bit wolnot be; 

X can not of that facultee. 

Hnd eek to telle tbe manere 
Row they aqueynteden in fere, 

Rit were a long proces to telle, 

Hnd over long for yow to dwelle. 

PSjfeijRGR saw X grave, bow Gneas 

Kill Dido every cas, 

Eaiyil Chat him was tid upon tbe see* 

JiJSD after grave was, bow she 
Made of bim, shortly, at 00 word, 

Rir lyf, bir love, bir lust, bir lord; 

Hnd dtde bim al tbe reverence, 

Hnd leyde on bim al tbe dispence, 

Chat any woman migbte do, 

Sleninge bit bad al be so, 

Hs be bir swoor; and berby demed 
Chat be was good, for be swicb semed. 

Hllasf what barm doth apparence, 

Tflban bit is fals in existence 1 
for be to bir a traitour was; 

Tflberf or she slow birself, alias f 

O, bow a woman doth amis, 

? Co love bim that unknowen is l 
“ for, by Crist, to l thus bit faretb; 
JPTYit is not al gold, that glaretbjg? 
for, also brouke X wel myn heed, 
Cber may be under goodlibeed 









Revered many a sbrewed vyce; 

Cberfor be no wight so nyce, 

Co take a love only for cbere, 
for spccbe, or for f rendly man ere; 
for this sbal every woman Unde 
■Chat som man, of bis pure kinde, 

5dol sbewen outward the faireste, 

Cil be have caught that wbat bim leste; 
Hnd tbanne wol be causes finde, 

Hnd swere bow that sbe is unhinde, 

Or f als, or prevy, or double was, 

HI this seye X by Bneas 
Hnd Dido, and bir nyce lest, 

"Chat lovede al to sone a gest; 

Cberfor X wol seye a proverbe, 

Chat Re that fully knowetb tberbe 
JYIay saufly leye bit to bis ye j0 
glltboute dreed, this is no ly e, 

|dCletusspeheof Bneas, 
Row be betrayed bir, alias f 
Hnd lef te bir f ul unkindely. 
So wban sbe saw abutterly, 
Chat be wolde bir of troutbe 

_faile, 

Hnd wende fro bir to Xtaile, 

Sbe gan to wringe bir bondes two. 

|IXHS f quod sbe,wbat me is wo f 
, Hllas 1 is every man thus trewe, 

. Chat every yere wolde have a n ewe, 
Xf bit so longe tyme dure, 

Or elles three, peraventure ? 

Hs thus: of oon be wolde have fame 
Xn magnifying of bis name; 

Hnotber for frendsbip, seitb be; 

Hnd yet tber sbal the tbridde be, 

Chat sbal be taken for dely t, 

Co, or for singular profyt, 

swtcbe wordes gan to pleyne 
*>*<*0 °f uwte peyne, 
jmsi \ Hs me mette redely; 




f'Ton other auctouraleggeX. 
j^Hllasf quod sbe,my swete berte. 

Rave pitee on my sorwes smerte, 

Hnd slee me notf go nogbt away f 
O wof u l Dido, wel away f 
Quod sbe to birselve tbo, 

O Bneas t wbat wit ye do? 

O, that your love, ne your bonde, 

Chat ye ban sworn with your right bonde, 
JNe my cruel deetb, quod sbe, 

JYIay bolde yow still beer with met 
O, bavetb of my deetb pitee f 
Ywis, my dere berte, ye 
Knowen ful wel that never yit, 

Hs f erf ortb as X badde wit, 

Hgilte X yow in tbogbt ne deed. 

O, have ye men swicb goodlibeed 
Xn specbe, and never a deel of troutbe ? 
Hllas, that ever badde routbe 
Hny woman on any man 1 
jsrow see X wel, and telle can, 

<tle wreccbed wimmen conne non art; 
for certeyn, for the more part, 




Cbus we be served evericbone. 

Row sore that ye men conne grone, 

Hnoon, as we have yow receyved, 

Certeinly we ben deceyved; 

for, though your love laste asesoun, 

<Hayte upon the conclusioun, 

Hnd eek bow that ye determynen, 

Hnd for the more part diffynen, 

B , ^CIGXHIXIGV that X was bom f 

for through yowjs my name lorn, 

Hnd alle myn actes red and songe 
Overal this Iond,on every tonge. 

Owikkefamef for therms 
Nothin g so swift, lo, as sbe is T 
O, sooth is, every thing is wist, 

Chough bit be kevered with the mist. 

Bek, tbogb X migbte duren ever, 

Chat X have doon, rekever Xnever, 

Chat X ne sbal be seyd, alias, 

Ysbamed be through Bneas, 

Hnd that X sbal thus juged be: 

to, right as sbe bath doon, now sbe 
KXXol do eftsones, hardily 
Cbus seytb the peple prevely. 

H tlC that is doon,nis not to done; 

HI bir compleyn t ne al bir mone, 

Certeyn, availetb bir not a stre. 

^TD whan sbe wiste sotbly be 
3das forth unto bis sbippes goon, 

Sbe in bir ebambre wente anoon, 

Hnd called on bir suster Hnne, 

Hnd gan bir to com pleyne tbanne; 

Hnd seyde, that sbe cause was 
Chat sbe first lovede Bneas, 

Hnd thus counseilled bir tberto. 

But wbat f when this was seyd and do, 

Sbe roof birselve to the berte, 

Hnd deyde through the wounde smerte. 

But al the maner bow sbe deyde, 

Hnd al the wordes that sbe seyde, 

3Kboso to knowe bit bath purpos, 

Reed Virgile in Bneidos 
Or the Bpistle of Ovyde, 

Slbat that sbe wroot or that sbe dyde; 

Hnd nere bit to long to endy te, 

By ©od, X wolde bit here wry te. 

■ OC, welaway f the barm, the routbe, 

Chat bath betid for swicb untroutbe, 

Hs men may of te tn bokes rede, 

Hnd al day seen bit yet in dede, 

Chat for to tbenken bit, a tene is, 

O, Demopbon, duk of Htbenis, 
Row be forswor bim ful falsly, 
Hnd tray ed pbitlis wikkedly, 

Chat hinges dogbter was of Crace, 
Hnd falsly gan bis terme pace; 

Hnd when sbe wiste that be was 

Sbe beng birself right by the bats, 
for be bad do bir swicb untroutbe; 
kof was not this a wo and routbe ? 

GK lot bow fals andreccbeles 
<tlas to Briseida Hcbilles, 
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Hnd paris to Oenone; 

Hnd Jason toXsipbile; 

Hnd eft Jason to Medea; 

Hnd Grcules to Dyanira; 
for he lef te bir for Idle, 

L^bat made him caccbe bis deetb, parde 
jljpsSSjOGI fals eek was be, T^beseus; 
Slrnrl 'Chat, as the story telletb us, 
jPArem Row be betrayed Hdriane; 

^Cbe devel be bis soules banef 
for bad be laughed, bad be loured, 

Re moste have be at devoured, 

If Hdriane ne badybef 
Hnd, for sbe bad of bim pitee, 

Sbe made bim fro the detbe escape, 
Hnd be made bir a f ul fals jape; 
for after this, within a why le 
Re lef te bir slepinge in an y le, 

Deserte alone,right in the see, 

Hnd stal away, and leet bir be; 

Hnd took bir suster pbedra tbo 
<£Utb bim, and gan to sbippe go* 

Hnd yet be bad yswom to here. 

On al that ever be migbte swere, 

■Chat, so sbe saved bim bis lyf, 

Re wolde have tak e bir to bis wyf; 
for she desired nothing elles. 

In certein,as the book us telles. 


tfgPjgOCBErc to excusen Gneas 

f ullicbe of al bis greet trespas, 
s ^ytb,]\Iercurie,sauns 

Bad bim go into Xtaile, 

Hnd leve Huffrykes regioun, 
Hnd Dido and bir faire toun* 

H RO saw 1 grave, bow to Xtaile 
Daun Gneas is go to saile; 

Hnd bow the tempest al began, 

Hnd bow be loste bis steresman, 
dbicb that the stere, or be took keep, 

Smot overbord, lol as be sleep. 

S ]SD also saw X bow Sibyle 
Hnd Gneas, besydean yle, 

TIo belle wente, for to see 
Ris fader, Hncbises the free* 

Row be tber fond palinurus, 

Hnd Dido, an d eek Deipbebus; 

Hnd every tourment eek in belle 
Saw be, which is long to telle. 

SXbicb whoso willetb for to knowe, 

Re moste rede many a rowe 
On Tirgile or on Claudian, 

OrDaunte, that bit telle can. 
tfppjRO saw X grave al tbarivaile 
MKrl ^^at Gneas bad in Xtaile; 

EsSgJ Hnd with king La tine bis tretee, 
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Hndalle the batailles that he 
Hlas at himself, and eek his knigbtes, 

Or he had al ywonne his rightes; 

Hnd how he Gurnus ref te his lyf, 

Hnd wan Jvavyna to his wyf ; 

Hnd al the mervelous signals 
Of the goddes celestials; 
fiow,maugre 7uno, Gneas, 
for al hir sletgbte and hir compas, 

Hcbeved al his aventure; 
f orXupiter took of him cure 
Ht the pray ere of Venus; 

"Che wbicbe X preye alway save us, 

Hnd us ay of our sorwes lightel 

S RH]^ X had seyen al this sighte 
Xn this noble temple thus, 

H,JvOrdf tbougbteX,tbatmadestus 
Yet saw X never swich noblesse 
Of images,ne swich richesse, 

Hs X saw graven in this ebirebe; 

But not woot X who dide hem wirche, 

JSe wber X am,ne in what contree. 

But now wol X go out and see, 

Right at the wiket, if X can 
See owher stering any man, 

Ghat may me telle wher Xam* 

S fiG]^ X out at the dores cam, 

X faste aboute me beheld. 

Gben saw X but a large feld. 


Hs fer as that X mighte see, 

SIithou ten toun, or hous, or tree. 

Or bush, or gras, or ered lond; 
for al the feld nas but of send 
Hs smalas man may see yet lye 
Xn the desert of JUbye; 

]Ne X no maner creature, 

Ghat is yformed by nature, 

Ne saw,me for to rede or wisse. 

O Crist, thoughte X, that art in blisse, 
fro fantom and illusioun 
jvie save! and with devocioun 
JVTyn yen to the heven X caste. 

B fiO was X war, lo 1 at the laste, 

Ghat faste by the sonne, as bye 
Hs kenne mighte X with myn ye, 
JMe thoughte X saw an egle sore, 

But that hit semed moche more 
Gben X bad any egle seyn. 

But this as sooth as deeth, certeyn, 

F>it was of golde, and shoon so brigbte, 
Ghat never saw men such a sighte, 

But if the heven haddeywonne 
HI newe of golde another sonne; 

So shoon the egles f ethres brigbte, 
Hnd somwhat dounward gan bit ligbte. 
explicit Jviber primus. 
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Hnd ye, me to endyte and ryme 
Relpeth, that on parnaso dwelle 
By eiicon the clere welle. 

® G DO tl<3 DG, that wrootal thatXmette 
Hnd in the tresorie bit sbette 
Of my brayn f now sbal men see 
Xf any vertu in thee be, 

Go tellen al my dreem aright; 

ISTow kythe thyn engyn and might! 

Gbe Dream. 

RXS egle,of which X 

with fetb- 

IL X gan bebolde more 

Goseehirbeauteeand 
the wonder; 

3ut never was ther dint of tbonder, 

J'fe that thing that men calle foudre, 

Ghat smoot somtyme a tour to poudre, 

Hnd in bis swifte coming brende, 

Ghat so swy the gan descende, 

Hs this foul, whan hit behelde 
Ghat X aroum e was in the f elde; 

Hnd with his grim me pawes stronge, 

Within bis sbarpe nayles longe, 

JMe, fleinge, at a swappe he hente, 

Hnd with bis sours agayn up wente, 


F>GRK]^GGF>, GVGRY JVTH^GR jMHf'f 
Ghat Gnglisb understonde can, 

Hnd listetb of my dreem to lere; 
for now at erste sbul ye here 
So selly an avisioun. 

Ghat Xsay e, ne Scipioun, 

JSe kingj^abugodonosor, 
pbaro, Gurnus, ne Glcanor, 
ffe mette swich a dreem as this! 

JSTow faire blisf ul, O Ctpris, 

So be my favour at this tymet 











































Hnd sayde twyes: Scyntc jVIartel 
TZbou art noyous for to carie, 

Hnd nothing nedetb bit, pardel 

for also wts God belpe m e 

Hs tbou non barm sbalt have of this; 

Hnd this cas, that betid tbee is, 

Xs for tby lore and for tby prow; 
ketseet darst tbou yet lokenow? 

Be f ul assured, boldely, 

X am tby frend jfi?Hnd tberwitb X 
Gan for to wondren in my minde, 

JtfF O God, tboughte X, that madest ktnde, 
SbalXnon other weyes dye? 

SIber loves wol me stellif y e, 

Or what thing may this signify e ? 

X neither am Bnok,ne€lye, 

JSTe Romulus, ne Ganymede 
■Chat was y bore up, as men rede, 

"Co bevene with dan'Jupiter, 

Hnd maad the goddes boteler. 

O f this was tbo my fantasyeT 
Ui™ But be that bar me gan espye 
iPaj Chat X so tbogbte, and seyde this; 
"Chou dem est of thyself amis; 
for loves is not tberaboute, 

X dar wel putte tbee out of doute, 

"Co make of tbee as yet a stem. 

But er X bere tbee moebe ferre, 


)Me caryinge in bis clawes starke 
Hs lightly as X were a lark e, 

Row high, X can not telle yow, 
for X cam up,Xniste bow, 
for so astonied and asweved 
<Has every vertu in my beved, 

Cdbat with bis sours and with my drede, 
"Chat almy feling gan to dede; 
f orwby bit was to greet affray, 

H fidS X longe in bis clawes lay, 
til at the taste be to me spak 
Xn mannes vots, and seyde: Hwak t 
Hndbenot so agast, for shamef 
Hnd called me tbo by my name, 

Hnd, forX sbolde the bet abreyde, 

JVIe mette, Hwak, to me be seyde, 

Right in the same vots and stevene 
'Chat usetb oon X coude n even e; 

Hnd with that vots, sotb for to say n, 

JWy minde cam to me agayn; 
for bit was goodly seyd to m e, 

So nas bit never wont to be, 

® ]SD berwitbal X gan to stere, 

Hnd be me in bis feet to bere, 

Tal that be felte that X bad bete, 
Hnd felte eek tbo myn berte bete, 

Hnd tbo gan be me to disporte, 

Hnd with wordes to comf orte, 






































































































I wot tbee telle what X am, 

Hnd whider thou shalt, and why X cam 
Co done this, so that thou take 
Good berte, and not for fere Quake* 

0 Gladly, quodXj^T^ow wel, quod he; 
first X, that in my feet have thee, 

Of which thou hast a feer and wonder, 

Hm dwelling with the god of thonder, 
mhich that men callenlupiter, 

Chat dooth me flee f ul of te fer 
Co doal his comaundement. 

Hnd for this cause he hath me sent 
Co thee; now herke, by thy trouthef 
Certeyn, he hath of thee routhe, 

Chat thou so longe trewely 
Rast served so ententifly 
fits blinde nevew Cupido, 

Hnd fair Venus goddesse also, 

SHithoute guerdoun everyit, 

Hnd nevertbeles bast set thy wit, 
Hltbough that in thy hede ful lyte is, 

Co make bokes, songes, dytees, 

Xn ryme, or elles in cadence, 

Hs thou best canst,tn reverence 
Of Cove, and of bis servants eke, 

Chat have bis servise sogbt,and seke; 
Hnd peynest thee to preyse bis art, 
Hlthogh thou haddest never part; 
CHberfor, also God me blesse, 
loves halt hit greet hum blesse 
Hnd vertu eek, that thou wolt make 
Hnigbt ful of te tbyn heed to ake, 

Xn thy studie so thou wrytest, 

Hnd evermo of love endytest, 

Xn honour of him and preysinges, 

Hnd in bis folkes furtberinges, 

Hnd in hir matere al devysest, 

Hndnogbt him nor his folk despysest, 
Hltbough thou mayst go in the daunce 
Of hem that him list not avaunce. 

« RBRfOR, as X seyde,ywis, 
Jupiter consideretb this, 

Hnd also, beau sir, other thinges; 
Chat is, that thou bast no tydinges 
Of Coves folk, if they be glade, 
hfe of nogbt elles that God made; 

Hnd nogbt only fro ffer con tree 
Chat ther no tydtng comtb to thee, 

But of thy verray neygbebores. 

Chat dwellen almost at thy dores, 

Chou berest neither that ne this; 
for whan thy labour doon al is, 

Hnd bast ymaad thy rekentnges, 

Xn stede of reste and newe thinges, 

Chou gost boom to thy bous anoon; 

Hnd, also domb as any stoon, 

Chou sittest at another boke, 

Cil fully daswed is thy loke, 

Hnd livest thus as an bermy te, 

Hltbough tbyn abstinence is lyte. 

8 NO tberfor loves, through bis 
grace, 

mol that X here tbee to a place, 


Cdhicb that bight Che Rous of fame, 

Co do thee som disport and game, 

Xn som recompensacioun 
Of labour and devocioun 
Chat thou bast had, lo 1 causeles, 

Co Cupido, tbereccbelesf 

Hnd thus this god, tborgb bismeryte, 

mol with som maner thing tbee quy te, 

So that thou wolt be of good cbere. 
for truste wel, that thou shalt here, 

Klben we be comen therXseye, 

JVJo wonder thinges, dar X leye, 

Of Coves folke mo tydinges, 

Botbe sotlvsawes and lesinges; 

Hnd mo loves newe begonne, 

Hnd longe yserved loves wonne, 

Hnd mo loves casuelty 

Chat been betid, no man wot why, 

But as a blind man stert an bare; 

Hnd more joly tee and fare, 

Glbyl that they finde love of stele, 

Hs thinketb hem, and overal wele; 

JVIo discords, and mo jelousyes, 

Mo murmurs, and mo novelryes, 

Hnd mo dissimulactouns, 

Hnd f eyned reparaciouns; 

Hnd mo berdes in two houres 
CCUtboute rasour or sisoures 
Ymaad, then greynes be of sondes; 

Hnd eke mo holdinge in hondes, 

Hnd also mo renovelaunces 
Of olde forteten aqueyntaunces; 

Mo love/day es and acordes 
Chen on instruments ben cordes; 

Hnd eke of loves mo eschaunges 
Chan ever cornes were in graunges; 
Clnethe mais tow trowen this ? 

Quod bej^j^o, belpe me God so wis l 
Quod X^No ? why ? quod bej0?f or hit 
Cdere impossible, to my wit, 

Chough that fame badde al the pyes 
Xn ala realme, and al the spyes, 

Row that yet she shulde here al this, 

Or they espye bit^O yis, yis f 
Quod he to me, that can X preve 
By resoun, worthy for to leve, 

So that thou yeve tbyn advertence 
Co understondemy sentence. 

XRSC shalt thou heren wber she 
dwelletb, 

Hnd so thyn owne book bit telletb; 
Rir paleys stant, as X sbal seye, 

Right even in middes of the weye 
Betwixen hevene, ertbe,andsee; 

Chat, whatsoever in al these three 
Xs spoken, in priveeoraperte, 

Che wey tberto is so overte, 

Hnd stant eek in so juste a place, 

Chat every soun mot to hit pace, 

Or what so comtb fro any tonge, 

Be bitrouned,red, or songe, 

Or spoke in seurtee or drede, 

Certein, bit moste thider nede. 
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OWL berkne wel; f orwby X wille 
Cellen tbee a propre skile, 

Hnd worthy demonstracioun 
In myn imagynacioun. 

Bf f RBY, thou wost right wet this, 
Chat every kindly thing that is, 
Rath a kindly stede tber he 
JVIay best in bit conserved be; 

Unto which place every thing, 

Cbrougb bis kindly enclyning, 

JVIovetb for to come to, 

3ftban that hit is awey tberf ro; 

Hs thus; lo, thou mayst al day see 
Chat any thing that bevy be, 

Hs stoon or leed, or thing of wigbte, 

Hnd ber bit never so bye on bigbte, 

Cat go tbyn hand, bit falletb doun. 

■ pftGRC so seye X by f yre or soun, 

^ Or smoke, or other thinges ligbte, 

Sa Hlwey they seke upward on bigbte; 
Sibyl ech of hem is at bis large, 

Cigbt thing up, and doun ward charge* 
pIpl^D for this cause mayst thou see. 



, Chat every river to the see 
Bnclyned is to go, by kinde. 

Hnd by these skilles,as X finde, 

Rath fish dwellinge in floode and see, 

Hnd trees eek in ertbe be. 

Cbus every thing, by this resoun, 

Rath bis propremansioun, 

Co which bit seketh to repaire; 

Hs ther bit sbulde not apaire. 

Co, this sentence is knowen coutbe 
Of every philosopbres mouthe, 

Hs Hristotle and dan platon, 

Hnd other clerkes many oon; 

Hnd to continue my resoun, 

Chou wost wel this, that speche is soun, 

Or elles no man migbte hit here; 

JNow herkne what X wol thee lere. 

B OON is nogbt but air y broken, 

Hnd every speche that is spoken, 
Coud or privee, foul or fair, 

Xn bis substaunce is but air; 
for as flaumbe is but lighted smoke, 

Right so soun is air ybroke. 

But this may be in many wyse, 

Of which X wil tbee two devyse, 

Hs soun that comtb of pype or barpe; 
for whan a py pe is blowen sbarpe, 

Che air is twist with violence, 

Hnd rent; lo, this is my sentence; 

Bek, whan men barpe/stringes smyte, 
Ulbetber bit be moebe or lyte, 

Co, with the strook the air tobreketb; 
Right so bit breketb whan men speketb. 
Cbus wost thou wel what thing is speche. 

» OHl bennesf ortb X wol tbee teebe, 

Row every speche, or noise, or soun, 
Cbrougb hismultiplicacioun, 
Cbogb hit were pyped of a mouse, 
jVlootnede come to fames Rouse. 

X preve bit thus, tak bede now, 
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By experience; for if that thou 
Cbrowe on water now a stoon, 

WLc l wost thou, bit wol make anoon 
H litel roundel as a cercle, 
paraventure brood as a covercle; 

Hnd right anoon thou sbalt see weel, 

Chat wheel wol cause another wheel, 

Hnd that the thridde, and so forth, brother, 
every cercle causing other, 

Ulyder than bimselve was; 

Hnd thus, fro roundel to compas, 

Bcb aboute other goinge, 

Caused of othres steringe, 

Hnd multiplying evermo, 

Cil that bit be so f er ygo 
Chat hit at bothe brinkes be. 

Hltbogh thou mowe hit not ysee 
Hbove, hit goth yet alway under, 

Hlthougb thou tbenke hit a gret wonder. 
Hnd whoso seitb of trouthe X vane, 

Bid him proven the contrarie. 

Hnd right thus every word, y wis, 

Chat loude or privee spoken is, 

Movetb frst an air aboute, 

Hnd of this moving, out of doute, 

Hnotber air anoon is meved, 

Hs X have of the water preved, 

Chat every cercle causetb other. 

Right so of air, my leve brother; 

Bvericb air in other steretb 

JMore and more, and speche up beretb, 

Or vois, or noise, or word, or soun, 

Hy through multiplicacioun, 

Cil bit be atte Rous of fame; 

Cak bitin ernestorin game. 

■ OWL have X told, if thou have minde, 
Row speche or soun, of pure kinde, 
Bnclyned is upward to meve; 

Chis, mayst thou f ele, wel X preve* 

Hnd that the mansioun,ywis, 

Chat every thing enclyned to is, 

Rath his kindelichestede: 

Chan sbewetb hit, withouten drede, 

Chat kindely tbemansioun 
Of every speche, of every soun, 

Be hit either foul or fair, 

Rath his kinde place in air. 

Hnd sin that every thing, that is 
Out of his kinde place, ywis, 

JWovetb thider for to go 
Xf hit aweye be tberfro, 

Hs X before have preved tbee, 

Rit sewetb, every soun, pardee, 

Movetb kindely to pace 
HI up into bis kindely place. 

Hn d this place of which X telle, 

Cher as fame list to dwelle, 

Xs set amiddes of these three, 

Reven, ertbe, and eek the see, 

Hs most conservatif the soun, 

Chan is this the conclusioun, 

Chat every speche of every man, 

Hs X thee telle first began. 








JMovetb up on high to pace 
Klndely to fames place. 

■ GIX6 me this f eitbf ully, 

Rave Xnot preved thus simply, 
dltbouten any sub til tec 
Of speebe, or gret prollxltee 
Of termes of philosophy e, 

Of figures of poetrye, 

Or colours of retbory ke ? 
pardee, bit ogbte thee to ly he; 
for bard tangage and bard matere 
Is encombrous for to here 
Ht ones; wost thou not wcl this ? 
nd X answerde, and seyde, Y»s* 

B RH l quod be, lo, so X can 
Cewedly to a lewed man 
Speke, and sbewe him swlcbe sklles, 
Chat be may shake bem by the biles, 

So palpable they sbulden be. 

But tel me this,now pray X thee, 

Row tblnktb thee my conclusloun ? 

Quod be j!?H good persuasloun, 

Quod X, bit Is; and lyk to be 
Right so as tbou bast preved me. 

^By God, quod be, and as X leve, 

"Chou sbalt have ylt, or bit be eve, 

Of every word of this sentence 
H preve, by experience; 

Hnd with tbyn eres beren wel 
"Cop and tall, and everydel, 

Chat every word that spoken Is 
Comtb Into fames Rous,ywls, 

Hs X have sey d; wbat wilt tbou more ? 

^Hnd with this word upper to sore 
Re gan, and seyde: By Seynt lame J 
Now wll we speken at of game. 

i>OSa farest tbou ? quod be to me. 
jgPHlel, quod X^]^low see, quod be, 

> By tby troutbe,yondadoun, 

CKber that tbou knowest any toun, 

Or bous, or any other thing. 

Hnd whan tbou bast of ought knowing, 

JvOhe that tbou warne me, 

Hnd X anoon sbal telle thee 
Row f er that tbou art now tberfro. 

PgjSWD Xadoun gan token tbo, 
r Hnd beheld feldes and plalnes, 

Hnd now blUes,andnow mountalnes, 
Now valeys, and now forestes, 

Hnd now, unetbes, grete bestes; 

]Sow rlvcres, now cltees, 

Now toun es, and now grete trees, 

Now sblppes salllnge In the see* 

JCTC thus sone In a wbyle be 
Cttas flowen fro the grounde so 




bye, 

Chat al the world, as to myn ye, 

No more semed than a prlkke; 

Or elles was the air so tblkke 
"Chat X ne mlgbte not dlsceme* 

Cdltb that be spak to me as yerne, 
Hnd seyde: Seestow any toun 
Or ought tbou knowest yonder doun ? 



SSYOG N A V J? N^ wonder nls, 

: Quod be, for half so high as this 
Nas Hlexander JMacedo; 

Nc the king, dan Sclplo, 

'Chat saw In dreme, at point devys, 

Relle and ertbe, and paradys; 

Ne eek the wreccbe Dedalus, 

Ne bis child, nyce Xcarus, 

Cbatfleigb so blgbe that the bete 
Rls wlnges malt, and be fel wete 
Xnmld the see, and tber be dreynte, 
for whom was maked mocb compleynte. 
JOSI turn upward, quod be, tby face, 
Hnd behold this large place, 

Cbls air; but loke tbou ne be 



Hdrad of bem that tbou sbalt see; 
for In this regloun, certeln, 

Dwelletb many a cltezeln, 

Of which that speketb dan plato. 

Cbese ben the eyrlsb bestes, lof 

ND so saw X al that meynee 
Botbe goon and also flee. 
jfi?Now, quod be tbo, cast up 
tbyn ye; 

See yonder, lo, the Galaxy e, 

Slblcb men clepetb the JMllky ?Rey, 
; and somme, parf ey, 

Callen bltCClatllnge Strete: 

Chat ones was ybrent with bete, 
mban the sonnes sone, the rede, 

"Chat blgbte pbeton, wolde lede 
Hlgate bis fader cart, and gye. 

Cbe cart/bors gonne wel espye 
That be ne coude no govemaunce, 

Hnd gonne for to lepe and (aunce, 

Hnd beren him now up, now doun, 

'Cll that be saw the Scorploun, 

Glbtcb that In beven a stgne Is ylt. 

Hn d be, for ferde, loste bis wit, 

Of that, and leet the reynes goon 
Of bis hors; and they anoon 
Gonne up to mounte.and doun descende 
Cll botbe the eyr and ertbe brende; 

'Cll'Xuplter, lo, atte laste, 

Rim slow,and fro the carte caste. 

TvO, Is It not a greet mlscbaunce, 

'Co lete a foie ban governaunce 
Of thing that be can not demelne ? 

ND with this word, sotb for to seyne, 

Re gan alway upper to sore, 

Hnd gladded m e ay more and more, 

So f eitbf utly to me spak be* 

RO gan X token under me, 

Hnd beheld the eyrlsb bestes, 
Cloudes,mlstes, and tempestes, 

Snowes, balles, relnes, wlndes, 

Hnd tbengendrlng In blr klndes, 

Hnd al the wey through wblcbe X cam; 
j&Q God, quod X, that made Hdam, 

JVIoche Is thy might and tby nobtessef 
ND tbo thougbte X upon Boeee, 

Chat writ; H thought may flee so bye, 

CHltb f etheres of phllosopbye, 
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Co passes everich element; 

Hnd whan he hath so f cry went, 

Chan may be seen, behind his bah, 

Cloud, and al that X of spah. 

j'RO gran X wexen in a were, 
LHndseyde: XwootwelXam here; 

_' But wber in body or in gost 

Xnoot,ywis; but God, thou wostf 
for more cleer entendemen t 
JSadde he me never yit ysen t. 

Hnd than tbougbte X on JMarcian, 

Hnd eeh on Hnteclaudian, 

Chat sooth was hir descripcioun 
Of althe bevenes regioun, 

Hs f er as that X saw the pre ve; 

Cberf or X can hem now beleve. 

JXCfi that this egle gan to cry e: 
Lat be, quod be, thy fan tasye; 

_ _ ’ Hlilt thou lere of sterres aught ? 

^]^ay, certeinly, quod X, right naught; 
Hnd why ? for X am now to old. 
j^Clles X wolde thee have told, 

Quod he, the sterres names, lo, 

Hndal the bevenes signes to, 

Hnd which they been^JSo fore, quodX. 

pardee, quod he; wostow why ? 
for whan thou redest poetry e, 

Row goddes gonne stellifye 
Brid,fish, beste, or him or here, 

Hs the Raven, or either Bere, 

Or Hriones barpe fyn, 

Castor, pollux, or Delpbyn, 

OrHtlantes dougbtres sevene, 

Row alle these am set in hevene; 
for though thou have hem ofte on honde, 
Yetnostow not wber that they stonde. 
m '''~ v? 0 fors, quod X, bit is no nede; 

X leve as wel, so God me spede, 

_Rem that wry te of this matere, 

Hs though X hnew hir places here; 

Hnd eeh they sbynen here so brighte, 

Rit sbulde sbenden al my sigbte, 

Co loke on hem^Chat may wel be, 

Quod bejgPHnd so forth bar heme 
H whyl, and than he gan to crye, 

Chat never herde X thing so bye: 

Mow up the heed; for al is wel; 
Seyntlulyan, lo, bon hostel! 

See bere the Rous of fame, lof 



]Maistow not beren that X do ? 

RHC? quodXjgTCbe grete soun, 
Quod be, tbatrumbletb up and doun 
Xn fames Rous, ful of tydinges, 
Botbepf fair speche and chy dinges, 

Hnd of fals and sotb compouned. 

Rerhnewel; bitisnotrouned. 

Rerestow not the grete swogh ? 
j^Y»9, pardee, quod X, wel ynogb. 
jS?Hnd what soun is it lyh ? quod he. 





j^peterf lyh beting of the see, 

Quod X, again the roebes bolowe, 

Glban tempest doth the shippes 
swalowe; 

Hnd lat a man stonde, out of doute, 

H myle tbens, and here bit route; 

Or elles lyh the last bumblinge 
Hfter the clappeof athundringe, 

CClben Xoves bath tbeairybete; 

But bit doth me for fere swete. 
jgSP^ay, dred thee not tberof, quod be* 

Rit is nothing wil by ten thee; 

Chou sbalt non harm have, trewely. 

|]SX> with this word botbe be and X 
Hs nigh the place arry ved were 
Hs men may casten with a spere. 
X niste how, but in a strete 
Re sette me faire on my fete, 

Hnd seyde: Stalke forth a pas, 

Hnd tah thyn aventure or cas, 

Chat thou sbalt finde in fames place. 
OCR, quod X, whyl we ban space 
Co speh, or that X go fro thee, 

_for the love of God, tel me, 

Xn sooth, that wil X of thee lere. 

If this noise that X bere 
Be, as X have herd thee tellen, 

Of folk that doun in erthe dwellen, 

Hnd comth here in the same wyse 
Hs X thee herde or this devyse; 

Hnd that tber ly ves body nis 
Xn al that bous that yonder is, 
Cbatmaketb altbis loudefare? 

■ O, quod be, by Seynte Clare, 

Hn d also wis God rede m e f 
But o tbinge X wil warne thee 
Of the which thou wolt have wonder, 

Lo, to the Rous of fame yonder 
Chou wost how cometb every speche, 

Rit nedeth nogbt thee eft to teebe. 

But understond now right wel this; 
*Hban any speche yeomen is 
dp to the paleys,anonmgbt 
Rit wexetb lyh the same wight, 

<Hbicb that the word in erthe spah, 

Be hit clothed reed or blah; 

Hnd hath so verray bis lyhnesse 
Chat spah the word, that thou wilt gesse 
Chat hit the same body be, 

JVIan or woman, be or she. 

Hnd is not this a wonder thing? 

quod X tho, by hevene king! 
j^Hnd with this worde; farwel, quod be, 
Hnd here X wol abyden thee; 

Hnd God of hevene sende thee grace, 
Som good to lemen in this place. 
jPRn d X of him tooh leve anoon, 

Hnd gan forth to the paleys goon. 
Gxplicit liber secundus. 
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god of scxe^ce ht^d of lxgrc 

Hpollo, through thy grete might, 

Chis Utet laste book thou gyet 
JSat that X wiln e, for maistrye, 

Rere art poetical be shewed; 

But, for the rym is light and lewed, 

Yit make hit sumwhat agreable, 
Chough som vers faile in a sillable; 

x 



Hnd that X do no diligence 
Co shewe craft, but o sentence. 

Hnd if, dtvyn e vertu, thou 
CClilthelpeme to shewe now 
Chat in myn hede ymarked is, 

Lo, that is for to menen this, 

Che Rous of fame to descryve, 

Chou shalt see me go, as blyve, 

Clnto thenexte laure X see, 

Hnd kisse hit, for hit is thy tree; 

]Sow entreth in my breste anoon1. 

Che Dream. 

RHjN - X was fro this egle goon, 
X gan bebolde upon this place. 
Hnd certein, or X f erther pace, 
X wolyow al the shap devyse 
Of hous and site; and al the 



wyse 


Row X gan to this place aproche 
Chat stood upon so high a roche, 
Ryerstantthernoon in Spaine. 

But up X clomb with alle paine, 

Hnd though to climbe hit grevedme, 
Yit X ententif was to see, 

Hnd for to pouren wonder lowe, 

Xf X coude any weyes knowe 
Hlhat maner stoon this roche was; 
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for hit was lyk a thing of glas, 

But that bitshoon fulmore clere; 

But of what congeled matere 
r>it was, X niste redely. 

® tXC at the taste espyed X, 

Hnd found that bit was, every deel, 

H roche of yse, and not of steel. 
Cbougbte X: By SeyntCbomas of Kentf 
Cbis were a feble foundement 
Co bitden on a place bye; 

Re ougbte him litel glorify e 
Chat heron bilt, God so me save 1 

B RO saw X al the half ygrave 

tttitb famous folkes names f ele, 
Chat badybeen in mocbel wele, 

Hnd bir fames wyde yblowe. 

But wel unetbes coude X knowe 

Hny lettres for to rede 

Rir names by; for, out of drede, 

Cbey were almost of/tbowed so, 

Chat of the lettres oon or two 
Sfclas molte away of every name, 

So unfamous was wexe bir fame; 

But m en seyn; SI bat may ever laste ? 
JppjF>° gan Xin myn berte caste, 

Vim they were molte awey with bete, 

isisl Hnd not awey with stormes bete, 
for on that other syde X sey 
Of this bille, that northward lay, 

Row bit was writen f ul of nam es 
Of folk that badden grete fames 
Of oldetyme,andyit they were 
Hs fressbeas men bad writen bem there 
Cbe selve day right, or that boure 
Chat X upon bem gan to poure. 

But wel X wiste wbat bit made; 

Rit was conserved with the shade, 

HI this wry tinge that X sy, 

Of a castel, that stood on by, 

Hnd stood eek on so cold a place, 

Chat bete migbte bit not deface. 

■ RO gan X up tbe bille to goon, 

Hnd fond upon tbe coppe a woon, 
Chat alte tbe men that ben on lyve 
f'Te ban the cunning to descryve 
Cbe beautee of that tike place, 

J^e coude casten no compace 
Swicb another for to make, 

Chat migbte of beautee be bis make, 

]Se be so wonderliebe ywrougbt; 

Chat bit astonietb yit my thought, 

Hnd maketb al my wit to swinke 
On this castel to betbinke. 

So that tbe grete craft, beautee, 

Che cast, tbe curiositee 
]Se can Xnot to yow devyse, 

My wit ne may me not suff yse. 

^CIC natbeles al tbe substance 
i X have yit in my remembran ce; 

_i f orwby me tbougbte, by Seyn t Gy let 

HI was of stone of beryle, 

Botbe castel and tbe tour, 

Hnd eek tbe bade, and every bour, 

460 



SJitbouten peces or joininges. 

But many subtil compassinges, 
Babewinnes and pinacles, 

Imageries and tabernacles, 

X saw; and f ul eek of windowes, 

Hs flakes falle in grete snowes. 

Hnd eek in ecb of tbe pinacles 
Sleren sondry babitacles, 

Xn wbicbe stoden, al witboute, 
ful tbe castel, alaboute, 

Of alle maner of minstrales, 

Hnd gesttours, that tellen tales 
Botbe of weping and of game, 

Ofal that longetb unto fame. 
r^RGR berde X pleyen on an barpe 
Hm Chat souned botbe wel and sbarpe, 
Orpheus ful craftely, 

Hnd on bis syde, faste by, 

Sat tbe harper Orion, 

Hnd Gacides Chiron, 

Hnd other harpers many oon, 

Hnd tbe Bret Glascurion; 

Hnd smale harpers with her glees 
Seten under bem in sees, 

Hnd gonne on bem upward to gape, 

Hnd countref ete bem as an ape, 

Or as craft countrefetetb kinde. 




RO saugb X stonden bem bebinde, 
Hfer fro hem, at by bemselve, 
JVIany thousand tymes twelve, 
Cbatmaden loudemenstralcyes 
Xn comemuseandsbalmyes, 

Hnd many other maner pype, 

Chat craf tely begunne pype 
Botbe in doucet and in rede, 

Chat ben at festes with tbe brede; 

Hnd many floute and lilting/bome, 

Hnd pypes made of grene corne, 

Hs ban tbise litel berde/gromes, 

Chat kepen bestes in tbe bromes. 

RGR saugb X than Htiteris, 

Hnd of Htbenes dan pseustis, 

Hnd Marcia that lost her skin, 

Botbe in face, body,and chin, 
for that she wolde envyen, lo f 
Co pypen bet then Hpollo. 

Cher saugb X famous, olde and yonge, 
py pers of tbe Ducbe tonge, 

Co lerne love/daunces, springes, 

Reyes, and these straunge tbinges. 

■ RO saugb X in another place 
Stonden in a large space, 

Of bem that maken blody soun 
Xn trum pe, beme, and clarioun; 
for in fight and blood/sbedtnge 
Xs us ed gladly clarioninge. 

B '' 3R6R berde X trumpen M^ssenus, 

: Of whom that spekethVirgilius. 
a Cher berde X loab trumpe also, 


Cbeodomas, and other mo; 
Hnd alle that used clarion 
Xn Cataloigne andHragon, 
Chat in bir tyme famous were 








Co leme, saugb X trumpe there* 

B fjGR saugb X sitte in other sees, 
pleyinge upon sondry glees, 

(Hhiche that X cannot nevene, 

JVlo then stems been in bevene, 

Of wbicbe X nil as now not ryme, 
for ese of yow, and losse of tyme; 
for tyme ylost, this knowen ye, 

By no way may recovered be* 

B R€R saugb X pleyen jogelours, 

Magiciens and tregetours, 

Hnd pbitonesses, charm eresses, 

Olde wiccbes, sorceresses, 

“Chat use exorsisaciouns, 

Hnd eek tbise fumigaciouns; 

Hnd clerkes eek, which conne wel 
HI this magyke naturel, 

Chat craf tely don bir ententes, 

"Co make in certeyn ascendentes, 

Images, lo, through which magyk 
"Co make a man ben bool or syk. 

'Cher saugb X thee, queen Medea, 

Hnd Circes eke, and Calipsa; 

Cher saugb X fiermes Ballenus, 

Lymote,and eek Simon Magus* 

Cher saugb X, and knew hem by name, 

Chat by such art don men ban fame. 

Cher saugb X Colle tregetour 
dpon a table of sicamour 
pleye an uncouth thing to telle; 

X saugb him carien a wind/melle 
Under a walsh/note shale* 
aasw jl’HC sbuld X make lenger tale 

]HWlw al thc that i 8a y> 

j? ro (, CTin€ g domesday ? 

[RH1N" X bad al this folk bebolde, 

Hnd fond me lous,andnoght ybolde, 
Hnd eft ymused longe whyle 
Upon these walles of beryle, 

Chat shoon ful lighter than a glas, 

Hnd made wel more than bit was 
Co semen, every thing, y wis, 

Hs kinde thing of fames is; 

X gan forth romen til X fond 
Che castebyate on my right bond, 

Dibich that so wel corven was 
Chat never swicb another nas; 

Hnd yit bit was by aventure 
^wrought, as often as by cure. 

JXC nedeth nogbt yow for to tellen, 

] Co make yow to longe dwellen, 

_Of this yates florissbinges, 

]STe of compasses, ne of kervinges, 

JSTe bow they batte in masoneries, 

Hs, corbets f ulle of imageries. 

But, Lordf so fair hit was to shewe, 
for bit was al with gold bebewe. 

But in X wente, and that anoon; 

Cher mette X crying many oon: 

H larges, larges, bold up well 
God save the lady of this pel, 

Oure owne gen til lady fame, 

Hnd hem that wilnen to have name 






Of usfjgfCbus herde X cry en alle, 

Hnd faste comen out of balle, 

Hnd sboken nobles and sterlinges. 

Hnd somme crouned were as kinges, 
Slith crounes wrogbt ful of losenges; 
Hnd many riban, and many frenges 
5Here on bir clothes trewely* 
atte laste aspyedl 
, Chat pursevauntes and heraudes, 
Chat cryen riche folkes laudes, 
Rit weren alle; and every man 
Of hem, as X yow tellen can, 

Rad on him throwen a vesture, 

<&btcb that men clepe acote/armure, 
Bnbrowded wonderliebe riche, 

Hlthough they nere nought ylicbe* 

But nogbt nil I, so mote X tbryve, 

Been aboute to discryve 
HI these armes that tber weren, 

Chat they thus on bir cotes beren, 
for hit to me were impossible; 

Men migbte make of hem a bible 
Cwenty foot tbikke,as X trowe. 
for certeyn, whoso coude yknowe 
JVlighte ther alle the armes seen 
Of famous folk that ban ybeen 
Xn Huffrike,Gurope,andHsye, 

Sitb first began the cbevalrye. 

lOf how sbuldeX now telle al this? 
JSe of the balle eek what nede is 
Co tellen yow, that every wal 
Of bit, and floor, and roof and al 
Cdas plated half a fote thikke 
Of gold, and that nas nothing wikke, 
But, for to prove in alle wyse, 

Hs fyn as ducat in Venyse, 

Of wbicbe to lytealin my pouebeis? 

Hnd they wer set as thikke of nouebis 
f ulle of the fynest stones faire, 

Chat men rede in the Lapidaire, 

Hs greses growen in amede; 

But bit were al to longe to rede 
Che names; and tberf ore X pace, 

>UC in this riche lusty place, 

Chat fames balle called was, 
ful moche prees of folk tber nas, 
]Ve crouding, for to mochil prees. 

But al on bye, above a dees, 

Sitte in a see imperial, 

Chat maad was of a rubee al, 

3flbicb that a carbuncle is ycalled, 

X saugb, perpetually ystalled, 

H f eminyne creature; 

Chat never formed by nature 
]Nas swicb another thing yseye. 
for altberfirst, soth for to seye, 

M^ thoughte that she was so lyte, 

Chat the lengtbe of a cu byte 
Cflas lenger than she semed be; 

But thus sone, in a whyle, she 
Rir tho so wonderliebe streigbte, 

Chat with bir feet she tbertbe reigbte, 
Hnd with bir heed she touched bevene, 
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■Cher as sbynen stores sevene. 

Hnd tberto eek, as to my wit, 

X saugb a gretter wonder yit, 

Upon bir eyen to bebolde; 

But certeyn X bem never tolde; 
for as fete eyen badde sbe 
Hs f etberes upon foules be, 

Or weren on tbe bestes foure, 

“Chat Goddes trone gunne bonoure, 

Hs Xobn writ in tbapocalips. 

Rir beer, that oundy was and crips, 

Hs burned gold bit sboon to see. 

Hnd sooth to tellen,also sbe 
Rad also fete upstonding eres 
Hnd tonges,as on bestes beres; 

Hnd on bir feet wexen saugb X 
partricbes winges redely. 

H UC,Lordt tbe perrieand tbericbesse 
X saugb sitting on this goddessel 
Hnd, Lord! tbe bevenisb melody e 
Of songes, ful of armonye, 

X berdeaboute her trone ysonge, 

"Chat al tbe paleys/walles ronge f 
So song tbe mighty JMuse, sbe 
"Chat cleped is Caliopee, 

Hnd bir eigbte sustren eke, 

T^bat in bir face semen meke; 

Hnd evermo, eternally, 

“Cbey songe of fame,as tbo berde X: 

Reried be thou and tby name, 

Goddesse of renoun and of famef 
RO was X war, lo, atte laste, 

Hs Xmyn eyen gan up caste, 

^bat this ilke noble quene 
On bir sbuldres gan sustene 
Botbe tbarmes and tbe nam e 
Of tbo that badde large fame; 
Htexander,and Rercules 
“Chat with a sberte bis ly f lees f 
'Cbus fond X sitting this goddesse, 

Xn nobley, honour, and ricbesse; 

Of which X stin te a wbyle now, 

Other thing to tellen yow, 

RO saugb X stonde on either syde, 
Streigbt doun to tbe dores wyde, 
fro the dees, many a pi leer 
Of metal, that sboon not ful deer; 

But though they nere of no ricbesse, 

Yet they were maad for greet noblesse, 

Hnd in bem greet and by sentence; 

Hnd folk of digne reverence, 

Of wbicbe X wol yow telle fonde, 

Upon tbe piler saugb X stonde. 

LDGRfXRS'C, lo, tber X sigh, 

Upon a piler stonde on high, 
t:bat was of lede and yren fyn, 

Rim of secte Satumyn, 

"Cbe Gbrayk Xosepbus, tbe olde, 

T^hatof Xewes gestes tolde; 

Hnd bar upon bis sbuldres bye 
'Cbefameupof tbelewerye. 

Hnd by him stoden other seven e, 
dysc and worthy for to nevene, 
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TTo belpen him bere up tbe charge, 

Rit was so bevy and so large. 

Hnd for they writen of batailes, 

Hs wel as other olde mervailes, 

TTberfor was, lo, this pileer, 

Of which that X yow telle beer, 

Of lede and yren botbe,ywis. 
for yren JVIartes metal is, 
dbicb that god is of bataile; 

Hnd tbe leed, witbouten fade, 

Is, lo, tbe metal of Saturne, 

"Chat bath ful large wheel to turne* 

T^bo stoden forth, on every rowe, 

Of bem which that! coude knowe, 

TZbogb X bem nogbt by ordre telle, 

1 Co make yow to long to dwelle, 

'Cbese, of wbicbe X ginne rede. 

S RGR saugb X stonden, out of drede, 
Upon an yren piler strong, 

Chat peynted was, al endelong, 
Ulitb ty gres blode in every place, 

"Che T^bolosan that bigbte Stace, 

T^bat bar of TZbebes up tbe fame 
Upon bis sbuldres,and tbe name 
Hlso of cruel Hcbilles. 

Hnd by him stood, witbouten lees, 
ful wonder bye on a pileer 
Of yren, be, the gret Omeer; 

Hnd with him Dares and tTy tus 
Before, and eek be; Lollius, 

Hnd Guido eek de Columpnis, 

Hnd Gnglisb Gaufride eek, ywis; 

Hnd ecb of these, as have X joye, 
das besy for to bere up "Croye. 

So bevy tberof was tbe fame, 

"Chat for to bere bit was no game. 

But yit X gan ful wel espye, 

Betwix bem was a litel envye. 

Oon seyde, Omeremade lyes, 
f eyninge in bis poetryes, 

Hnd was to Grekes favorable; 

•Tber for held be bit but fable. 
pppRO saugb X stonde on a pileer, 

SffiPi ^at was of tinned yren cleer, 

LSsS "Chat Latin poete, dan Virgy le, 

"Chat bore bath up a longe wbyle 
T^be fame of pius Gneas. 

JJSTD next him on a piler was, 

Of coper, Venus clerk, Ovyde, 

Chat bath ysowen wonder wyde 
The grete god of Loves name. 

Hnd tber be bar up wel bis fame, 

Upon this piler, also bye 
Hs X might see bit with myn ye; 
forwby this balle, of wbicbe X rede 
das woxe on bigbte, lengtbe and brede, 
del more, by a thousand del, 

TZban bit was erst, that saugb X wel* 

■ RO saugb X, on a piler by, 

Of yren wrogbt ful sternely, 

LIbe grete poete, daun Lucan, 

Hnd on bis sbuldres bar up than, 

Hs bigbe as that X migbte see, 








t^be fame of Julius and pompee. 

Hnd by him stoden atle these clerkes, 
“Chat writes of Romes mighty werkes, 
'Chat, if I wolde hir nam es telle, 

HI to longe moste X dwelle. 

iJ^D next him on a piler stood 
Of soulf re, ly k as he were wood, 
Dan Claudian, the soth to telle, 
“Chat bar upal the fame of belle, 

Of pluto, and of proserpyne, 

“Chat quene is of the derke pyne. 

RHC sbulde X more telle of this ? 
■Che balle was al f ill, ywis, 

Of hem that writes olde gestes, 
Hs ben on trees rokes nestes; 

But bit a f ul con f us matere 
Rlere al the gestes for to here, 

"Chat they of write,and how they bighte. 
But why l that X beheld this sigbte, 

X berde a noise aprocben bly ve, 

"Chat ferde as been don in an by ve, 

Hgen her tyme of out/fleyinge; 

Right swicbe a maner murmuringe, 
foral the world, bit semedme. 

' RO gan X loke aboute and see, 
■Chat tber com entring in the balle 
H right gret company witballe, 
Hnd that of sondry regiouns, 

Of alleskinnes condiciouns, 

Chat dwelle in ertbe under the mone, 
pore an dry cbe. Hnd also sone 
Hs they were come into the balle, 

Cbey gonne doun on knees falle 
Before this tike noble quene, 

Hnd seyde: ©raunte us, lady shene, 

Bcb of us, of thy grace, a bonef 
j^Hnd somme of hem she graunted sone, 
Hnd somme she werned wel and faire; 
Hnd somme she graunted the contraire 
Of hir axing utterly* 

But thus X seye yow trewely, 

<&bat hir cause was, X ntste. 
for this folk, ful wel X wiste, 

Cbey hadde good fame ecb deserved, 
Hltbogh they were divers ly served; 

Right as hir suster, dame fortune, 

Xs wont to serves in comune. 

OSI berkne bow she gan to paye 
Chat gonne hir of hir grace pray e; 

_Hnd y it, lo, al this company e 

Seyden sooth, and noght a lye. 

HDHJYIG, seyden they, we be 
folk that beer besechen thee, 

"Chat thou graunte us now good 

fame, 

Hnd lete our werkes ban that name; 

Xn fulrecompensacioun 

Of goo d werk, give us good renoun. 

CCIBRT'JG yow bit, quod she anoon. 
Ye gete of me good fame noon, 

By ©odf and tberfor go your wey. 
^Hlas, quod they,and wetaway f 
Celle us, wbat may your cause be? 





OR me list hit noght, quod she; 

JSo wight shal speke of yow, ywis, 
Goodneharm,netbatnetbis. 

Hnd with that word she gan to calle 
Rir messanger, that was in halle, . 

Hnd bad that he sbulde f aste goon, 
dp peyne to be blind anoon, 
for Bolus, the god of winde; 

Xn Thrace tber ye sbul him finde, 

Hnd bid him bringe bis clarioun, 

Chat is ful dyvers of bis soun, 

Hnd hit is cleped Clere kaude, 

Rlitb which be wont is to beraude 
Rem that me listypreised be: 

Hnd also bid him how that he 
Bringe his other clarioun, 

Chat bighte Sclaundre in every toun, 

Cdttb which he wont is to diffame 
Rem that me list, and do hem shame. 

■ RXS messanger gan faste goon, 

Hnd found wber, in a cave of stoon, 
Xn a con tree that bighte Crace, 

Cbis Bolus, with harde grace, 

Reid the windes in distresse, 

Hnd gan hem under him to presse, 

Chat they gonne as beres rore, 

Re bond and pressed hem so sore. 

B RXS messanger gan faste crye: 

Rys up, quod he, and faste bye, 

Cil that thou at my lady be; 

Hnd tak thy clarions eek with thee, 

Hnd speed thee forth j& Hnd he anon 
Cook to a man, that bight Criton, 

Ris clariouns to bere tho, 

Hnd leet a certeyn wind to go, 

Chat blew so bidously and bye, 

Chat hit ne tef te not a skye 
Xn al the welken longe and brood* 

RXS Bolus nowberabood 
Cil be was come at fames feet, 

Hnd eek the man that Criton beet; 
Hnd tber he stood, as still as stoon. 

Hnd herwithal ther com anoon 
Hnother huge companye 
Of gode folk, and gunne crye: 
kady, graunte us now good fame, 

Hnd lat our werkes ban that name 
]Ndw,in honour of gentilesse, 

Hnd also ©od your soule blessef 
for we ban wel deserved bit, 

Cherfor is right that we ben quit. 

S thryve X, quod she, ye shat fade, 
©ood werkes shal yow noght availe 
Co have of me good fame as now. 
Bu t wite ye what ? X graun te yow, 

Chat ye shal have a sbrewed fame 
Hndwtkked loos,and worse name, 

Chough ye good loos have wel deserved. 
]STow go your wey, for ye be served; 

Hnd thou, dan Bolus, let see f 
Cak forth thy trumpe anon, quod she, 

Chat is ycleped Sclaunder tight, 

Hnd blow hir loos, that every wight 
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Spehe of hem harm and sbrewednesse, 

In stede of good and wortbinesse* 
for thou shalt trumpe al the contraire 
Of that they han don wel or faire. 

a gCHSf thou gbteX, what aventures 
T Ran these sory creatures 1 
Ef for they, amongesal the pres, 

Shut thus be shamed gilteles f 
Butwbatt hltmoste nedes be. 
<6^^|flRHC did this Solus, but he 
Wmg "Cob out his blab be trumpe of bras 
Chat fouler than the devil was, 
Hnd gan this trumpe for to blowe, 

Hs al the world shulde overtbrowe; 

Chat throughout every regioun 
Cdente this foule trumpes soun, 

Hs swift as pelet out of gonn e, 

01 ban fyr is in the poudre ronne. 

Hnd swiche a smobe gan out/wende 
Out of his foule trumpes ende, 

Blab, blo,grentsh, swartish reed, 

Hs doth wher that men m elte leed, 

Co,alon high fro the tuelf 
Hnd therto oo thing saugh X wel, 

Shat, the f erther that hit ran, 

'Che gretter wexen hit began, 

Hs doth the river from a welle, 

Hnd hit stanh as the pit of helle. 


Hllas, thus was hir shameyronge, 

Hnd giltelees,on every tonge. 

B RO com the thridde companye, 
Hnd gunne up to the dees to hye, 
Hnd doun on bnees they fille anon, 
Hnd seyde: 0le ben evericbon 
f olh that han f ul trewely 
Deserved fame rightfully, 

Hnd praye yow, bit mot be hnowe. 

Right as hit is, and forth y blowe. 
j^Igraunte,quod she, for me list 
Chat now your gode werh be wist; 

Hnd y it ye shut ban better loos, 

Right in dispyt of alle your f oos, 

Chan worthy is; and that anoon: 

Cat now, quod she, thy trumpe goon, 
Chou Bolus, that is so blab; 

Hnd out thyn other trumpe tab 
Chat highte Caude, and blow bit so 
Chat through the world hir fame go 
HI esely, and not to faste, 

Chat hit be bnowen atte laste. 

B tIC gladly, lady myn, be seyde; 

^Hnd out bis trumpe of golde be 
brayde 

Hnon,and sette bit to bis moutbe, 

Hnd blew hit est, and west, and sou the, 
Hnd north, as loude as any thunder. 
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That every wight hadde of hit wonder, 
So brode hit ran, or than hit stente. 
Hnd, certes, al the breeth that wente 
Out of bis trumpes moutbe smelde 
Hs men a potful bawme helde 
Hmonga basket f ul of roses; 

This favour dide be til her loses* 




right with this X gan aspye, 

, 'Cher com the f ertbe company e, 

But certeyn they were wonder f ewe, 
Hnd gonne stonden in a rewe, 

Hnd seyden: Certes, lady brigbte, 

?He ban don wel with al our migbte; 

But we ne kepen have no fame. 

Byd our werkes and our name, 
for Goddes lovel for certes we 
Ban certeyn doon bit for bountee, 

Hnd for no maner other thing. 

J&X graunte yow al your asking, 

Quod she; let your werk be deed. 

£XTB that aboute X clew myn heed, 
Hnd saugh anoon the kf te route 
s That to this lady gonne loute, 
Hnd down on knees anoon to falle; 

Hnd to bir tbo besougbten alle 
"Co byde bir gode werkes eek, 

Hnd seyde, they yeven nogbt a leek 
for fame, ne for swicb renoun; 
for they, for contemplacioun 
Hnd Goddes love, hadde ywrought; 

T'Je of famewolde they nought. 
^^ra|gBH'C ? quod she, and be ye wood ? 

w ^ne ye for to do good, 

Hnd for to have of that no fame ? 
Bave ye dispy t to have my name ? 

]Say, ye shut liven evericboon I 
Blow thy trumpe and that anoon. 

Quod she, thou Bolus, X bote, 

Hnd ring this f olkes werk by note, 

“Chat al the world may of bit here. 

JPHnd he gan blowe bir loos so clere 
Xn bis golden clarioun, 

That through the world wente the soun, 
So kenely,and eek so softe; 

But atte laste bit was ondofte. 

B BOO com the sexte companye, 

Hnd gonne faste on fame crye* 
Right verraily,in this manere 
They seyden: JMercy, lady deret 
To telle certein, as bit is, 

<He ban don neither that ne this, 

But ydel al our ly f y be. 

But, natbeles, yit prey e we, 

That we mowe ban so good a fam e, 

Hnd greet renoun and knowen name, 

Hs they that ban don noble gestes, 

Hnd acheved alle bir testes, 

Hs wel of love as other thing; 

HI was us never broebe ne ring, 

]Ne elles nought, from wimmen sent, 

JSe ones in bir berte yment 
To make us only frendly cbere, 

But mighte temen us on bere; 
bbi 


Yit lat us to the peple seme 
Swiche as the world may of us deme, 

That wimmen loven us for wood. 

Bit shal don us as moebe good, 

Hnd to our berte as moebe availe 
To countrepeise ese and travaile, 

Hs we bad wonne hit with labour; 
for that is dere boght honour 
Ht regard of our grete ese. 

Hnd yit thou most us more plese; 

Let us be holden eek, therto, 

Cttorthy, wyse, and gode also, 

Hnd riche, and happy unto love, 
for Goddes love, that sit above, 

Though we may not the body have 
Of wimmen, yet, so God yow savef 
Let men glewe on us the name; 

Suffycetb that we ban the fame. 

GRHCtjSTTe, quod she, by my troutbef 
]Nfow, Bolus, witbouten slouthe, 

Tak out thy trumpe of gold, let see, 
Hnd blow as they ban axed me, 

That every man wene hem at ese, 

Though they gon in ful badde lese. 

^?Tbis Bolus gan bit so blowe, 

That through the world hit was yknowe. 

3BO com the seventh route anoon, 
j Hnd fel on knees evericboon, 

Hnd seyde: Lady, graunte us sone 


sm 


The same thing, the same bone, 

That ye this nexte folk ban doon. 

fy on yow, quod she, evericboon f 
Ye masty swyn, ye ydel wreccbes, 
f ul of roten slowe tecches T 
<nbat? false tbevesf wber ye wolde 
Be famous good, and nothing nolde 
Deserve wby,ne never rougbte? 

JVIen rather yow tohangen oughtef 
for ye be lyk the sweynte cat. 

That wolde have fish; but wostow what ? 
Be wolde nothing wete bis clowes. 

Yvel thrift come on your jowes, 

Hnd eek on myn, if X bit graunte, 

Or do yow favour, yow to avaunteT 
Thou Bolus, thou king of Trace f 
Go, blow this folk a sory grace, 

Quod she, anoon; and wostow bow ? 

Hs X shal telle thee right now; 

Sey: These ben they that wolde honour 
Bave, and do noskinnes labour, 

]Ve do no good, and yit ban laude; 

Hnd that men wen de that bele Xsaude 
JSc coude hem nogbt of love weme; 

Hnd yit she that grin t at a queme 
Xs al to good to ese bir berte. 

•BIS Bolus anon up sterte, 

Hnd with bis blakke clarioun 
Be gan to blasen out a soun, 

Hs loude as belwetb wind in belle. 

Hnd eek tberwith, the sooth to telle, 
This soun was al so f ul of japes, 

Hs ever mowes were in apes. 

Hnd that wente al the world aboute, 
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"Chat every wight gan on hem sboute, 
Hnd for to laughe as they were wode; 
Such game fonde they in hir hode. 

B fiO com another companye, 
Chatbad ydoon the traiterye, 


SIberfor we preyen yow, a/rowe, 

Chat our fame swicb be knowe 
Xn alle thing right as bit is, 

R5n=3 6RH CINC^ bit yow, quod sbe,ywts* 
nJlcX] But what art thou that seyst this tale : 

Chat werest on thy hose a pale, 

Hnd on thy tipet swiche a belief 
Madame, quod he, sooth to telle, 

Xam tbatilkesbrewe,ywis, 

Chat brende the temple of Xsidis 
Xn Htbenes, to, that citee* 

Hnd wherfor didest thou so ? quod she. 
j^By my thrift,quod he,madame, 

X wolde fayn ban bad a fame, 

Hs other folk hadde in the toun, 

Hltbogb they were of greet renoun 
for hir vertu and for hir thewes; 

C hough te X, as greet a fame ban sbrewes, 
Cbogb hit be but for shrewednesse, 

Hs gode folk ban for goodnesse; 

Hnd sitb X may not have that oon, 

Chat other nil X nogbt f orgoon. 

Hnd for to gette of fames byre, 

Che tern pie sette X al afyre* 

Now do our loos be blowen swythe, 

Hs wisly be thou ever bly the. 

Gladly, quod she; thou Golus, 


Che barm, the gretest wikkednesse 
Chat any berte coutbe gesse; 

Hnd preyed hir to ban good fame, 

Hnd that shenolde hem doon no shame, 
But yeve hem loos and good renoun, 
Hnd do hit blowe in clarioun* 
i^Nay^wist quod she, hit wereavyce; 

HI be tber in me no justyce, 

Me listetb not to do hit now, 

Ne this nil X not graun te yow* 

B RO come tber lepinge in a route, 
Hnd gonne cboppen al aboute 
Gvery man upon the croune, 
Chat al the balle gan to soune, 

Hnd seyden: kady, lefe and dere, 

CHe ben swicb folk as ye mowe here* 

Co tellen al the tale aright, 

Sle ben sbrewes, every wight, 

Hnd ban delyt in wikkednes, 

Hs gode folk ban in goodnes; 

Hnd Joye to be knowen sbrewes, 
Hndfulle of vyceandwtkked thewes; 












































































































Rerestow not what they preyen us ? 
^Madame, yis, f ul wel, quod be, 

HndXwil trumpen bit,pardef 
j£?Hnd toh bis blab he trumpe faste, 

Hnd gan to puffen and to blaste, 

Cil bit was at the worldes ende. 

K Itf) that X gan aboute weude; 

for oon that stood right at my bah 
JMc tbougbte, goodly to me spah, 
Hndseyde:frend,wbat is tby name? 

Hrtow come bider to ban fame? 

^JNTay, forsotbe, frendf quod X; 

X cam nogbt bider, graun t m ercy f 
for no swicb cause, by my beedf 
SufFycetb me, as X were deed, 

Chat no wight have my name in bonde. 

X woot myself best bow X stonde; 
for wbat X drye or what X tbinbe, 

X wolmyselven al bit drinbe, 

Certeyn, for the more part, 

Hs ferfortb as X can myn art, 

jfiPBut wbat dost thou here than ? quod be. 

^QuodX: 'CbatwoUtellen thee, 

Cbe cause why X stonde here: 

Som newe tydings for to lere: 

Som newe tbinges,! not wbat, 

Cydinges, other this or that, 


Of love, or swicbe tbinges glade, 
for certeynty, be that me made 
"Co comen bider, seyde me, 

X sbulde botbe here and see, 

In this place, wonder tbinges; 

But these be no swicbe tydinges 
HsXmeneof ji^]So?quod be. 

^Hnd X answerde: No, pardee f 
for wel X wiste, ever yit, 

Sitb that first X badde wit, 

Chat som folh ban desyred fame 
X>y versly, and loos, and name; 

But certeynly, X niste bow 
Ne wber that fame dwelte, er now; 

Ne eeb of bir descripcioun, 

Ne also bir condicioun, 

Nc the ordre of bir dome, 
tlnto the tyme X bider come. 
j&mMcbe be, lo, these tydinges, 
"Chat thou now thus bider bringes, 
T^bat thou bast herd ? quod be to me; 
But now, no f ors; for wel X see 
iHbat thou desyrest for to here* 

Com forth, and stondno longer here, 
Hnd X wo l thee, witbou ten drede, 

Xn swicb another place lede, 

Cher thou sbalt here many oon. 
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H RO gan X forth with him to goon 
Out of the castel, sotb to seye. 
Cbo saugh X ston de in a valey e, 
Cinder the castel, faste by, 

Hn bous, that domus Oedali, 

Chat Laborintus cleped is, 

J^as maad so wonderlicbe, y wis, 

]^e half so queyn teliche y wrought. 

Hnd evermo, so swift as thought, 

Chis queynte bous aboute wente, 

Chat nevermo hit stille stente. 

Hnd tberout com so greet a noise, 

Chat, had hit stonden upon Oise, 

JMen mighte hit han herd esely 
Co Rome, X trowe sikerly. 

Hnd the noyse which that X herde, 
for al the world right so hit f erde, 

Hs doth the routing of the stoon 
Chat from tbengyn is leten goon. 

jjSTO al this bous, of whiche X rede, 
CClas made of twigges, f alwe, rede, 
! Hnd grene eek, and som weren 
wbyte, 

Swicheas men to these cages tbwyte, 

Or maken of these paniers, 

Or dies hottes or dossers; 

Chat, for the swough and for the 
twigges, 

Chis bous was also f ul of gigges, 

Hnd also f ul eek of cbirkinges, 

Hnd of many other werkinges; 

Hnd eek this hous bath of entrees 
Hs feleas leves been on trees 
Xn somer,wban they grene been; 

Hnd on the roof men may yit seen 
H thousand boles,and wel mo, 

Co leten wel the soun out go. 

)]NX> by day, in every tyde, 

Ben al the dores open wyde, 

Hnd by night, echoon, unsbette; 
]STe porter tber is non to lette 
JSTo maner tydings in to pace; 

]Se never reste is in that place, 

Chat hit nis fild fulof tydinges, 

Other loude, or of whispringes; 

Hnd, over alle the bouses angles, 

Xs f ul of rouninges and of jangles 
Of werre, of pees, of manages, 

Of reste, of labour of viages, 

Of abood, of deetb, of ly f e, 

Of love, of bate, acOrde, of stry f e, 

Of loos, of lore, and of winninges. 

Of hele,of sekenesse,of bildinges, 

Of faire windes,of tempestes, 

Of qualme of folk, and eek of bestes; 
Of dyvers transmutaciouns 
Of estats,andeek of regiouns; 

Of trust, of drede, of jelousy e, 

Of wit, of winninge, of foly e; 

Of plentee, and of greet famyne, 

Of cbepe, of dertb, and of ruyne; 

Of good or mis govern cm ent, 

Of fyr, of dyvers accident. 
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lo, this bous, of whiche X wry te, 
““ Siker be ye, bit nas not ly te; 


for hit was sixty myle of lengthe; 
HI was the timber of no strengtbe, 

Yet bit is founded to endure 
Cdhyl that hit list to Hventure, 

Chat is the moder of tydinges, 

Hs the see of welles and springes, 

Hnd hit was sbapen lyk a cage* 

3<5RCeS, quod X, in al myn age, 
e saugh X swicb a bous as this. 

_ jS^Hnd as X wondred me, y wis, 

Upon this hous, tho war was X 
Row that myn egle, faste by, 

Slas perched bye upon a stoon; 

Hnd X gan streigbte to him goon 
Hnd seyde thus: X preye thee 
Chat thou a why l abyde me 
for Goddes love, and let me seen 
SI bat wondres in this place been; 
for yit, paraventure, X may lere 
Som good tberon, or sumwbat here 
Chat leef me were, or thatX wente. 
jeCBRf that is myn entente, 
Quod he to me; tberfor X dwelle; 
But certem,oon thing X tbee telle, 
Chat, but X bringe thee tberinne, 

]Ne shalt thou never cunne ginne 
Co come into hit, out of doute, 

So faste hit whirletb, lo, aboute. 

But sith that loves, of bis grace, 

Hs X have sey d, wol tbee solace 
f ynally with swiche tbinges, 

Oncoutbe sigbtes and tydinges, 

Co passe with tbyn bevinesse; 

Suche routbe bath be of tby distresse, 
Chat thou su If rest debonairly, 

Hnd wost thyselven utterly 
Disesperat of alle bits, 

Sith that fortune bath maad amis 
Che fruit of al tbyn hertes reste 
Languisshe and eek in point to breste, 
Chat he, through bis mighty meryte, 

Slol do thee ese, al be bit ly te, 

Hnd yaf expres commaundement, 

Co whiche X am obedient, 

Co f urtbre thee with al my might, 

Hnd wisse and tecbe thee aright 
Slber thou maist most tydinges here; 
Shaltow anoon beer many oon lere. 

pCR this worde be, right anoon, 
Rente me up bitwene his toon, 

! Hnd at a windowe in me brogbte, 
Chat in this bous was, as me tboghte, 
Hnd therwitbal,me tboghte hit stente, 
Hnd nothing bit aboute wente, 

Hnd me sette in the flore adoun. 

But which a congregacioun 
Of folk, as X saugh rome aboute 
Some within and some withoute, 

J^as never seen, ne sbal ben eft; 

Chat, certes, in the world nis left 
So many formed by feature, 









JNTe deed so many a creature; 

Chat wel unetbe, in that place, 

Radde X oon f oot/brede of space; 

Hnd every wight that X saugb there 
Rouned ecb in otberes ere 
H newe tyding prevely, 

Or elles tolde at openly 

Right thus, and seyde: jSTost not thou 

'Chat is betid, lo, late or now ? 

■ O, quod the other, tel me what; 

Hnd than be tolde him this and that, 
Hnd swoor tberto that hit was sooth; 
jfiTCbus bath he seyd, and Cbus be dooth; 
'Cbus sbal hit be: Cbus berde X seye: 

Chat sbal be found: Chat dar X leye: 
^Cbat at the folk that is alyve 
INfe ban the cunning to discryve 
Che thinges that X herde there, 

CClbat aloude, and what in ere. 

But al the wondermost was this: 

<0Uban oon bad herd a thing,ywis, 

Re com forth to another wight, 

Hnd gan him tellen,anoon/rigbt, 

Che same that to him was told. 

Or bit a f urlong/way was old, 

But gan somwhat for to eebe 
"Co this tyding in this speche 
JMore than bit ever was* 

Hnd nat so sone departed nas 
Chat be fro him, that be ne mette 
Cditb the thridde; and, or be lette 
Hny stounde, be tolde him als; 

CHere the tyding sooth or fals, 

Yit wolde be telle hit nathelees, 

Hnd evermo with more encrees 
■Chan bit was erst. “Cbus north and southe 
Client every word fro mouth to moutbe, 
Hnd that encresing evermo, 

Hs fyr is wont to quikke and go 
from a sparke spronge amts, 

Ol al a citee brent up is. 

B JSX),wban that was fulyspronge, 

Hnd woxen more on every tonge 
"Chan ever bit was, bit wente anoon 
Up to a wtndowe, out to goon; 

Or, but bit migbte out tber pace, 

Rit gan out crepe at som crevace, 

Hnd neigh forth faste for the nones. 

somtyme saugb X tho, at ones, 
H lesing and a sad sotb/sawe, 
yMlrn Chat gonne of aventure drawe 
Out at a wtndowe for to pace; 

Hnd, when they metten in that place, 

"Cbey were a/cbekked botbe two, 

Hnd neither of hem moste out go; 
for other so they gonne croude, 

“Cil eebe of hem gan cryen loude: 

Jvatme gofirst! j&F&y, but lat met 
Hnd here X wol ensuren thee 
CCUtb the nones that thou wolt do so, 



Chat X sbal never fro thee go. 

But be tbyn owne sworen brotbcrl 
Cfle wil medle us ecb with other, 

Chat no man, be be never so wrotbe, 

Sbal ban that oon of two, but botbe 
Ht ones, al beside bis leve, 

Come we a/morwe or on eve, 

Be we cryed or stille yrouned. 

^"Cbus saugb X fals and sootb compouned 
Cogeder flee for oo tydinge* 

RUS ou t at boles gonne wringe 
Cvery tyding streigbt to fame; 

Hnd she gan yeven eebe bis name, 

Hf ter btr disposicioun, 

Hndyaf hem eek duractoun. 

Some to wexe and wane sone, 

Hs dooth the faire why te mone, 
Hndleetbem gon. Cher migbte X seen 
Cdengedwondres faste fleen, 

Cwentry thousand in a route, 

Hs Bolus hem blew aboute. 

Lord! this bous,in alle tymes, 
Cflas f ul of sbipmen and pilgrymes, 
HUlr Cflitb scrippes bretfulof lesinges, 
Bntremedled with tydinges, 

Hnd eek alone by bemselve. 

0,many a thousand tymes twelve 
Saugb X eek of these pardoneres, 

Currours, and eek messangeres, 

Ctlitb boistes crammed fulof lyes 
Hs ever vessel was with lyes. 

Hnd as X altber/fastest wente 
Hboute,and dide almyn entente 
JVIe for to pleye and for to lere, 

Hnd eek a tyding for to here, 

Chat X bad herd of som contree 
Chat sbal not now be told for me: 
for bit no nede is, redely; 
folk can singe bit bet than X; 
for al mot out, other late or rathe, 

Hlle the sbeves in the lathe: 

X berde a gret noise witballe 
Xn a comer of the balle, 

Cher men of love tydings tolde, 

Hnd X gan tbiderward bebolde; 
for X saugb renninge every wight, 

Hs faste as that they badden might; 

Hnd evericb cryed: Cflbat thing is that? 
jflSFHnd som seyde: X not never what. 

^Hnd whan they were alle on an hepe, 

Cbo bebinde gonne up lepe, 

Hnd clamben up on ©there faste, 

Hnd up the nose on bye caste, 

Hnd troden faste on othere beles 
Hnd stampe, as men don after eles. 

^CCe laste X saugb a man, 

, Cflbicb that X nevene naught ne can; 
But be semed for to be 
H man of greet auctoritee.... 

Unfinished. 
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CROiLas CRiseyDe js libsr pRijvias. zsmn sms# 

Xncipit Liber primus. _ Cbise wofulvers, that wepenasXwrytef 

Co tbee elepe X, thou goddesse of torment, 
a Chou cruel f urte, sorwing ever in peyne; 

^\ v »Relp me, that am the sorwf ul instrument 

Chatbelpetb lovers,asXcan,topleynel 

J^wCnWli^^bi,fflk ^fjSeSKSSr for wel sit it, the sotbe for to seyne, 

an H woful Wight to ban a drery fere, 

^ Hnd, to a sorwf ul tale, a sory cbere. 

rlr A " ru for X, that god of Coves servaunts serve, 

4\y \ 1 1 VJ ]Nc dar to Love, for myn iinlyhlincsse, 

i]L J \ Lej preyen for speed,al sboldeX tberfor sterve, 

A \ / v So fer am X fro bis help in derknesse; 

Sm. * (\ ^^Ulh ^ Butnatbelees,if this may doongladnesse 

Vax/vmV/ I tt&w/M ~ Co any lover, and bis cause avayle, 

frT^Si \ \%] r^rl a *///// pj Rave be my thank, and myn be this travaylef 

But ye loveres, that batben in gladnesse, 

Xf any drope of pitee in yow be, 
Remembretb yow on passed bevinesse 
Chat ye ban felt, and on tbe adversttee 
Of o there folk, and tbenketb bow that ye 
Ran felt that Cove dorste yow displese; 

Or ye ban wonne him with to greet an ese. 

Hnd preyetb for hem that ben in tbe cas 
Of Croilus, as ye may after here, 


DOdBCB SORCae Of Croilus to tellen, 
Cbat was tbe king priamus sone of Croye, 
Xn lovinge, bow bis aventures f etlen 
fro wo to wele, and after out of joy e, 

My purpos is, er that X parte fro ye. 
Cbesipbone, tbou help me for tendyte 




































































































































































































TZhat love hem brtnge In hevene to solas, 
gS/zj eek ^ or mc Pteyetb to 0od so dere, 

S yj j| T^hat X have might to sbewe, In som man ere, 
Jvjrtffi Swlch peyneand wo as Loves folk endure, 

Xn "CroUus unsely aventure. 

jj pe g^jj Hnd blddeth eek for hem that been despeyred 
JSgJJ] Xn love, that never nil recovered be, 

Hnd eek for hem that falsly been apeyred 
{/zjrfi 'Chorugh wlkked tonges, be It he or she; 
(fAJ/L Chus blddeth ©od, for his benlgnltee, 

"Cograunte hem soneoutof this world to pace, 
T3bat been despeyred out of Loves grace. 

Hnd blddeth eek for hem that been at ese, 
f\ wt T3bat 0od hem graunte ay good per- 
severaunce, 

151im ^ nc * set1( ^ c hem hlr ladles so to plese, 

mOKW IThat It to Love be worship and plesaunce. 

SS for 60 hope Xmy soule bestavaunce, 

f^SyjS "Co preye for hem that Loves servaunts be, 
iLVulJ J b* r wo, and live In charltee. 

] )W Hnd for to have of hem 


Of "Crollus, In loving of Crlseyde, 

Hnd how that she forsook him er she deyde 


H t Is wel wist, how that the 
0rekes stronge 
Xn armes with a thousand 
shlppes wente 

T^oT>oyewardes,and the cltee 
longe 

Hssegeden netgh ten yeer er 
they stente, 

A\1 Lj|/J Hnd, In diverse wyse and oon 
s^ij J/j entente, 

'"he rav ssb ng wreken of 
f&t eieyne, 

rr , A By parts doon, they wrought- 

¥r* yMt en al hlr peyne. 

A/J TSTowfUltso,thatln thetoun 

JS3I therwas 

vP/ Dwelllnge a lordof greetauc- 

torltee, 

H gret devyn that cleped was 

Calkas, 

t:hat In science so expert was, that he 
Knew wel that "Croye sholde destroyed be, 

By answere of his god, that hlghte thus, 
Daun phebus orHpolloDelphlcus. 


compassioun 
Hs though X were hlr owene brother dere. 
]Now herkeneth with a gode entencloun, 
for now wol X gon strelght to my matere, 
Xn whtcheyemay the double sorwes here 




































































































































































































































































Croilus and So whan this Calhas knew by calculinge, 
Crtseyde. Hnd eek by answere of this Hppollo, 

Liber X. “Chat Grekes sbolden swicb a peple bringe, 

Cborugh which that Croye moste been fordo, 
Re caste anoon out of the toun to go; 
for wel wiste be, by sort, that Croy e sbolde 
Destroyed been, ye,wolde whoso nolde. 


Hnd in bir bous she abood with swicb meynee 
Hs to bir honour nede was to bolde; 

Hnd whyl she was dwellinge in that citee, 
Kepte bir estat, and botbe of yonge and olde 
f ul wel beloved, and wel men of bir tolde. 

But whether that she children badde or noon, 
X rede it nought; tberfore X lete it goon* 


for which, for to departen softely 
Cook purpos fulthis forknowinge wyse, 

Hnd to the Grekes ost f ul prively 
Re stalanoon; and they, in curteys wyse, 

Rim deden botbe worship and servyse, 

Xn trust that be bath conning hem to rede 
Xn every peril which that is to drede. 

'Che noyse up roos, whan it was first aspy ed, 
Cborugbal the toun, and generally was spoken, 
Chat Calkas tray tor fled was, and ally ed 
3Iith hem of Grece; and casten to ben wroken 
On him that falsly badde his feith so broken; 
Hnd seyden, be and al his kin at ones 

Ben worthy for to brennen, f el and bones* 

* 

Now badde Calkas left, in this mescbaunce, 

HI unwist of this false and wikked dede, 

Ris dougbter, which that was in gret penaunce, 
for of bir lyf she was f ul sore in drede, 

Hs she that niste what was best to rede; 
for botbe a widowe was she, and allone 
Of any freend, to whom she dorste bir mone* 

Criseydewas this lady name aright; 

Hs to my dome, in al Croyes citee 
Nas noon so fair, for passing every wight 
So aungellyk was bir naty f beautee, 

Chat lyk a thing inmortal semed she, 

Hs doth an hevenisb parfit creature, 

Chat doun were sent in scorning of nature. 

Chis lady, which tbatalday berde at ere 
Rir fadres shame, bis falsnesse and tresoun, 
del nigh out of bir wit for sorwe and fere, 

Xn widewes habit large of samit broun, 

On knees she fil biforn Gctor adoun; 
ditb pttous voys,and tendrely wepinge, 

Ris mercy bad, birselven excusinge. 

Now was this Gctor pitous of nature, 

Hnd saw that she was sorwfully bigoon, 

Hnd that she was so fair a creature; 

Of his goodnesse he gladed bir anoon, 

Hnd seyde: Lat your fadres treson goon 
forth with mischaunce, and ye yourself, in joye, 
Dwelletb with us, whyl you good list, in Croye* 

Hnd al thonour that men may doon yow have, 
Hs ferfortb as your fader dwelled here, 
sbul ban, and your body sbalmen save, 

Hs feras Xmay ought enquere or here. 

^Hnd she him thonked with f ul humble cbere, 
Hnd of ter wolde, and it badde ben his wi lie, 

Hnd took bir leve, and boom, and held bir stille, 
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Che thinges fellen, as they doon of werre, 
Bitwixen hem of Croye and Grekes ofte; 
for som day bougbten they of Croye it derre, 
Hnd eft the Grekes fbunden no thing softe 
Che folk of Croye; and thus fortune onlofte, 
Hnd under eft, gan hem to wheelen botbe 
Hf ter bir cours, ay why l they were wrotbe. 

But how this toun com to destruccioun 
Ne falletb nought to purpos me to telle; 
for it were here a long disgressioun 
fro my matere, and yow to longe dwelle* 

But the Croyane gestes, as they felle, 

Xn Omer, or in Dares, or in Dyte, 

<flboso that can, may rede hem as they wryte. 

But though that Grekes hem of Croye sbetten 
Hnd bir citee bisegede al aboute, 

Rir olde usage wolde they not letten, 

Hs for to bonoure bir goddes f uldevoute; 
Butaldermost in honour, out of doute, 

Cbey baddearelik bight palladion, 

Chat was hirtristaboven evericbon* 

Hnd so bif el, whan comen was the tyme 
Of Hperil, whan clothed is the mede 
CClith newe grene,of lusty Ver the pryme, 

Hnd swote smellen floures wbyte and rede, 

Xn sondry wyses shewed, as Xrede, 

Che folk of Croye bir observaunces olde, 
palladion es feste for to bolde. 

Hnd to the temple, in al bir beste wyse, 

Xn gen eral, tber wen te many a wight, 

Co herknen of palladion the servyse; 

Hnd namely, so many a lusty knight, 

So many a lady fresh and mayden bright, 
f ul wel arayed, botbe moste and leste, 
botbe for the seson and the feste. 

Hmong thiseotbere folk was Criseyda, 

Xn widewes habite blak; butnathelees, 

Right as our firste lettre is now an H, 

Xn beautee first so stood she,makelees; 

Rir godly looking gladede al the prees. 

Nas never seyn thing to ben preysed derre. 

Nor under cloude blak so bright a stem 

Hs was Criseyde,as folk seyde evericboon 
Chat bir bihelden in bir blake wede; 

Hnd yet she stood ful lowe and stille alloon, 
Bibin den otbere folk, in litel brede, 

Hnd neigh the dore, ay under shames drede, 
Simple of atyr, and debonaire of cbere, 

Ctlitb ful assured loking and manere* 


Cbis Croilus, as he was wont to gyde 
R*s yonge knigbtes, ladde hem up and doun 
In tbilke large temple on every syde, 

Bibolding ay the ladyes of the toun, 

Now here, now there, for no devocioun 
Radde be to noon, to reven him bis reste, 

But gan to preyseand takken whom him leste* 

Hnd in bis walk f ul fast be gan to way ten 
If knight or squyer of bis companye 
0 an for to syke, or lete bis eyen bay ten 
On any woman that be coude aspy e; 

Re wolde smyle,and bolden it folye, 

Hnd seye him thus: 0od wot, she slepetb softe 
for love of thee, whan thou tornest f ul ofte f 

X have herd told, pardieux, of your livinge, 

Ye lovers, and your lewede observaunces, 

Hnd which a labour folk ban in winninge 
Of love, and, in the keping, which doutaunces; 
Hnd whan your preye is lost, wo and penaunces; 
O verrey foies 1 nyce and blinde be y e; 

"Cher nis not oon can war by other be* 

jfiPHnd with that word be gan caste up the browe, 
Hscaunces: kol is this nought wysly spoken ? 
^Ht which the god of love gan loken rowe 
Right for despyt, and shoop for to ben wroken; 
Re kidde anoon his bowe nas nat broken; 
for sodeynly be bit him at the fulle; 

Hnd yet as proud a pekok can be pulle* 

O blinde world, O blinde entencioun 1 
Row ofte falletb at tbeffect contraire 
Of surquidrye and foul presumpcioun; 
for caught is proud, and caught is debonatre* 
Cbis Croilus is clomben on the staire, 

Hnd litel wenetb that be moot descenden* 

But al day fayletb thing that f ooles wenden. 

Hs proude Bayard ginneth for to skippe 
Out of the wey, so priketb him bis com, 
til be a lasb have of the longe wbippe, 

Chan tbenketb be: Chough X praunce al bifom 
first in the trays, f ul fat and n ewe shorn, 

Yet am X but an hors, and horses lawe 
X moot endure, and with my feres drawe. 

jfiFSo ferde it by this f ers and proude knight; 
Chough be a worthy kinges sone were, 

Hnd wende nothing hadde bad swiche might 
Hyens bis wil that sbolde his herte stere, 

Yet with a look bis herte wex afere, 

Chat be, that now was most in pryde above, 

QXex sodeynly most subget unto love* 

f ortby ensample taketb of this man, 

Ye wyse, proude, and worthy folkes alle, 

Co scornen kove, which that so sone can 
Che freedom of your bertes to him tbralle; 
for ever it was, and ever it sbal bifalle, 

Chat kove is be that alle thingmay binde; 
for may no man fordo the lawe of kinde. 


Chat this be sooth, hath prevedand doth yet; 
for this trowe X ye knowen, alle or some, 

JMen reden not that folk ban gretter wit 
Chan they that ban be most with love ynome; 
Hnd strengest folk ben tberwitb overcome, 

Che worthiest and grettest of degree; 

Cbis was, and is, and yet men sbal it see. 

Hnd treweticb it sit wel to be so; 
foralderwysest ban tberwitb ben plesed; 

Hnd they that ban ben aldermost in wo, 

Cditb love ban ben conforted most and esed; 

Hnd ofte it bath the cruel herte apesed, 

Hnd worthy folk maad worthier of name, 

Hnd causeth most to dreden vyce and shame* 

]No\v sitb it may not goodly be witbstonde, 

Hnd is a thing so vertuous in kinde, 

Refuseth not to JvOve for to be bonde. 

Sin, as bimselven list, he may yow binde. 

Che yerde is bet that bowen woleand winde 
Chan that that brest; and tberfor X yow rede 
Co f olwen him that so wel can yow lede. 

But for to tellen forth in special 
Hs of this kinges sone of which Xtolde, 

Hnd leten other thing collateral, 

Of him thenke X my tale for to bolde, 

Bothe of his joy e, and of bis cares colde; 

Hnd al bis werk, as touching this matere, 
for X it gan, X wil therto ref ere. 

Cditbinne the temple he wente him forth pleyinge, 
Cbis Croilus, of every wight aboute, 

On this lady and now on that lokinge, 

Cdberso she were of toune, or of withoute: 

Hnd upon cas bif el, that tborugb a route 
Ris eye perced, and so depe it wente, 

Cil on Crisey de it smoot, and tber it stente. 

Hnd sodeynly he wex tberwitb astoned, 

Hnd gan hire bet biholde in thrifty wyse: 

O mercy, 0od1 tbougbte be,wber hastow woned, 
Chat art so fair and goodly to devyse ? 
jgPCberwitb bis herte gan to sprede andryse, 
Hnd softe sighed, lest men migbte him here, 

Hnd caughte ayein his firste pleyinge cbere. 

She nas not with the leste of hir stature, 

But alle hir limes so wel answeringe 
Kleren to woman bode, that creature 
Cttas never lasse mannish in seminge* 

Hnd eek the pure wyse of here meninge 
Sbewede wel, that men might in hir gesse 
Ronour, estat, and wommanly noblesse* 

Co Croilus right wonder wel witballe 
0 an for to lyhe hir meningand hir cbere, 

Sdbicb somdel deynous was, for she leet falle 
Rir look a lite aside, in swich manere, 

Hscaunces; CClbatf may X not stonden here? 
j^Hnd after that hir loktng gan she ligbte, 

Chat never tbougbte him seen so good a sighte* 
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Hndof btr look in him tber gan to quiken 
So greet desir, and swich affeccioun, 

“Chat in bis bertes botme gan to stiken 
Of bir bis fixe and depe impressioun: 

Hnd though be erst badde poured up and doun, 
Re was tbo glad bis homes in to s hr in he; 
Unnetbes wiste be bow to loke or winke, 

Xo,be that leet bimselven so konninge, 

Hnd scorned hem that loves peynes dryen, 

<Has f ul unwar that love badde bis dwellinge 
KHitbinne the subtile stremes of bir yen; 
"Cbatsodeynly him tbougbte be f elte dyen, 
Right with bir look, the spirit in bis berte; 
Blessed be love, that thus can folk convene f 

She, this in blak, lyhinge to Croilus, 

Over alle thing be stood for to bibolde; 

JVe bis desir,ne wberfor be stood thus, 

Re neither cbere made, ne worde tolde; 

But from af er, bis maner for to bolde. 

On other thing bis look somtyme be caste, 

Hnd eft on bir, whyl that servyse laste* 

Hnd after this, not f utlicbe al awbaped, 

Out of the temple al esilicbe be wente, 

Repen tinge him that be badde ever yjaped 
Of loves folk, lest fully the descente 
Of scorn fille on himself; but, what be mente, 
Xest it were wist on any maner syde, 

Rts wo be gan dissimulen and byde, 

CKban be was fro the temple thus departed, 

Re streygbtanoon unto bis paleys tometb, 
Right with bir look tburgb/sboten and tburgb- 
darted, 

HI feynetb be in lust that be sojometb; 

Hnd al bis cbere and speebe also be bornetb; 
Hnd ay, of loves servants every wbyle, 

Rimself to wry e, at bem be gan to smyle, 

Hnd seyde: Xord, so ye live al in lest, 

Ye loveres f for the conningest of yow, 

"Chat servetb most ententiflicb and best, 

Rim tit as often barm tberof as prow; 

Your byre is quit ayein,ye, God wot bow f 
jSought wel for wel, but scorn for good servyse; 
Xn f eitb, your ordre is ruled in good wyse I 

In noumcerteyn ben alleyour observaunces, 

But it a sely fewe poyntes be; 

JSTe nothing asketb so gvete attendaunces 
Hs doth your lay,and that knowe alle ye; 

But that is not the worste, as mote X thee; 

But, tolde X yow the worste poynt,X leve, 

HI seyde X sooth, ye wolden at me greve t 

But tak this, that ye loveres of te esebu we, 

Or elles doon of good entencioun, 
f ul of te tby lady wole it m isconstru e, 

Hnd deme it barm in bir opinioun; 

Hnd yet if she, for other enebesoun, 

Be wrootb, than sbalt thou ban a groyn anoon; 
Xordl wel is him that may be of yow oont 
474 


jS?But for al this, whan that be say bis tyme, 

Re held bis pees, non other bote him gayned; 
for love bigan bis f etberes so to lyme, 

Chat wel unnetbe unto bis folk be feyned 
Chat otbere besyenedes him destrayned; 
for wo was him, that what to doon be niste. 

But bad bis folk to goon wber that bem liste. 

Hnd whan that be in ebaumbre was allone, 

Re doun upon bis beddes feet him sette, 

Hnd first be gan to syke, and eft to grone, 

Hnd tbougbte ay on bir so,witbouten lette, 

"Chat, as be sat and wook, bis spirit mette 
"Chat be bir saw a temple, and al the wyse 
Right of bir loke, and gan it newe avyse. 

"Cbus gan be make a mirour of bis minde, 

Xn which be saugb al boolly bir figure; 

Hnd that be wel coude in bis berte finde, 

Xt was to him a right good aventure 
"Co love swicb oon, and if be dtde bis cure 
"Co serven bir,yet migbte be falle in grace, 

Or elles, for oon of bir servaunts pace, 

Xmagininge that travaille nor grame 
JSe migbte, for so goodly oon, be lorn 
Hs sbe,ne him for bis desir ne shame, 

HI were it wist, but in prys and upborn 
Of alle lovers wel more than biforn; 

"Cbus argumented be in bis ginninge, 
f ul unavysed of bis wo cominge. 

Cbus took be purpos loves craft to suwe, 

Hnd tbougbte be wolde werken prively, 
first, to byden bis desir in muwe 
from every wight ybom, al/outrely, 

But be migbte ought recovered be tberby; 

Remembring him, that love to wyde yblowe 
Yelt bittre f ruy t, though swete seed be sowe, 

Hnd over al tbis,yet mucbel more be tbougbte 
XQbat for to speke, and what to bolden inne, 

Hnd what to arten bir to love be sougbte, 

Hnd on a song anoon/rigbt to biginne, 

Hnd gan loude on bis sorwe for to winne; 
for with good hope be gan fully assente 
Criseyde for to love, and nought repen te, 

Hnd of bis song nought only the sentence, 

Hs writ myn autour called Xollius, 

But pleynly, save our tonges difference, 

X dar wel sayn, in al tbatCroilus 

Seyde in bis song; lof every word right thus 

Hs X sbal seyn; and whoso list it here, 

Xo 1 next this vers, be may it finden here, 

Cantus Crodi. 

f no love is, O God, what fele X so ? 
Hnd if love is, what thing and wbicbe 
is be? 

Xf love be good, from wbennes comtb 
my wo? 

Xf it be wikke, a wonder tbinketb me, 
Cttbenne every torment and adversitee 









Chat cometb of him,may to me savory thin he; 
for ay thurste X, the more that l it drinke. 

Hnd if that at myn owene lust X brenne, 

fro wbennes cometh my wailing and my pleynte? 

If harm e agree me, wherto pleyne X thenn e ? 

X noot, ne why utiwery that X feynte* 

O quihe deeth, o swete harm so queynte, 

Row may of thee in me swich quantitee, 

But if that X consente that it be ? 

Hnd if thatX consente, X wrongfully 
Compleyne,ywis; thus possed to and fro, 

HI sterelees withinne a boot am X 
Hmid the see, bytwixen windes two, 

Chat in contrarte stonden evermo. 

Hllas f what is this wonder malady e ? 
for hete of cold, for cold of bete, X dye* 

jfi?Hnd to the god of love thus sey de he 
Slitb pitous voys: O lord, now yourea is 
jVIy spirit, which that oughte yourea be. 

Yow than he X, lord, that ban me brought to this; 
But whether goddesse or womman,y wis, 

She be, X noot, which that ye do me serve; 

But as bir man X wole ay live and stem* 

Ye stonden in hire eyen mightily, 

Hs in a place unto your vertu digne; 
dberfore, lord, if my servyse or X 
jVIay lyke yow,so betb to me benigne; 
for myn estat royal here X resigne 
Into bir bond, and with ful humble cbere 
Bicome bir man, as to my lady dere. 

t^Xn him ne deyned sparen blood royal 
Che fyr of love, wberfro God me blesse, 

T'fe him forbar in no degree, for al 
Fits vertu or bis excellent prowesse; 

But held him as bis tbral lowe in distresse, 

Hnd brende him so in sondry wyse ay newe, 

Chat sixty tyme a day be loste bis bewe* 

So muebe, day by day, bis owene thought, 
for lust to bir, gan quihen and encrese, 

Chat every other charge he sette at nought; 
fortby ful ofte, his bote fyr to cese, 

Co seen bir goodly look be gan to prese; 
for tberby to ben esed wel be wende, 

Hnd ay the ner be was, the more be brende. 

for ay the ner the fyr, the hotter is, 

Cbis, trowe X, knowetb al this company e. 

But were be fer or neer, X dar sey e this, 

By night or day, for wysdom or foly e, 

Ris berte, which that is his brestes ye, 
das ay on bir, that fairer was to sene 
Chan ever was Gleyne or polixene* 

€ek of the day tber passed nought an boure 
Chat to himself a thousand tyme he sey de: 

Good goodly, to whom serve X and laboure, 

Hs X best can,now wolde God, Criseyde, 


Ye wolden on me rewe er that X deyde f 
JVIy dere herte, alias f myn hele and bewe 
Hnd lyf is lost, but ye wole on me rewe* 

Hlle otbere dredes weren from him fledde, 

Bothe of the assege and bis savacioun; 

T^ein him desyr noon othere fownes bredde 
But arguments to this conclusioun, 

Chat she on him wolde ban compassioun, 

Hnd be to be bir man, why l he may dure; 

JvO, here bis lyf, and from the deeth bis curef 

Che sbarpe shoures felle of armes preve, 

Chat Gctor or bis otbere bretberen diden, 

Ne made him only tberfore onesmeve; 

Hnd yet was he, wberso men wente or riden, 
founde oon the best,and lengest tyme abiden 
Cher peril was, and dide eek such travay le 
Xn armes, that to thenke it was mervayle. 

But for non bate be to the Grekes hadde, 

Ne also for the rescous of the toun, 

Ne made him thus in armes for tomadde, 

But only, lo, for this conclusioun, 

Co ly ken bir the bet for his renoun; 
fro day to day in armes so be spedde, 

Chat alle the Grekes as the deeth him dredde. 

Hnd fro this forth tbo ref te him love bis sleep, 
Hnd made bis mete bis foo; and eek bis sorwe 
Gan multiplye, that, whoso toke keep, 

Xt shewed in bis bewe, bothe eve and morwe; 
Cherfor a title be gan him for to borwe 
Of other syknesse, lest of him men wende 
Chat the bote fyr of love him brende* 

Hnd seyde, he hadde a fever and ferdc amis; 

But bow it was, certayn, can Xnot seye, 

Xf that bis lady understood not this. 

Or feyned bir she niste, oon of the tweye; 
ButwelXrede that, by no maner weye, 

Nc semed it as that she of him roughte, 

Nor of bis peyne, or whatsoever be tbougbte. 

But than f el to this Croilus such wo, 

Chat be was wel neigh wood; for ay his drede 
Ulas this, that she som wight bad loved so, 

Chat never of him she wolde have taken bede; 
for wbicbe him tbougbte be felte his berte blede* 
Ne of bis wo ne dorste be not biginne 
Co tellen it, for al this world to winne* 

But wbanne be hadde a space fro bis care, 

Cbus to himself ful ofte be gan to pleyne; 

Re sayde; O fool, now art thou in the snare, 

Chat whilom japedest at loves peyne; 

Now artow bent, now gnaw tbyn owenecbeyne; 
Chou were ay wont eebe lovere reprebende 
Of thing fro which thou canst thee nat defende* 

mbat wole now every lover seyn of tbee, 

Xf this be wist, but ever in tbyn absence 
Laugben in scorn, and seyn; JvO, tber gootb be, 
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Chat is the man of so gret sapience, 

“Chat held us loveres leest in reverence t 

jsfow, thonked be God, be may goon in the daunce 

Of hem that J~ove list febly for to avauncef 

But, O thou wof ul Croilus, God wolde, 

Sin tbowmost loven tburgb tby destinee, 

Chat tbow beset were on swicb oon that sbolde 
Knoweal tby wo,al lakkede bir pitee: 

But al so cold in love, towardes tbee, 

Cby lady is, as frost in winter mone, 

Hnd tbou fordoon,as snow in fyr is sonej£? 

God wolde ! were aryved in tbe port 
Of deetb, to wbicb my sorwe wil me lede f 
H, Cord, to me it were a greet comfort; 

Cben were! quit of langulssbing in drede. 
for by myn bidde sorwe yblowe on brede 
X sbal bijaped been a thousand tyme 
]>Iore than that fool of wbos foly e men ryme. 

But now help God, and ye, swete, for whom 
X pleyne, y caugbt, ye, never wigbt so faste 1 
O mercy, dere berte, and help m e from 
Cbe deetb, for X, wbyl that my lyf may laste, 

JVflore than myself wol love yow to my laste, 

Hnd with som freendly look gladetb me, swete, 
"Chough nevermore thing ye me bibetef 

jgfCbise wordes and f ul manye another to 
Re spah, and called ever in bis compleynte 
Rir name, for to tellen bir bis wo, 

Cil neigh that be in salte teres dreynte, 

HI was for nought, she berde nought bis pleynte; 
Hnd whan that be bitbougbte on that folye, 

H thousand Ibid bis wo gan multiplye. 

Biway ling in bis ebambre thus allone, 

H freend of bis, that called was pan dare, 

Com ones in unwar, and berde him grone, 

Hnd sey bis freend in swicb distresse and care: 
Hllast quod be, who causetb al this fare? 

O mercy, God l what unbap may this mene ? 

Ran now thus sone Grekes maad yow lene ? 

Or bastow som remors of conscience, 

Hnd art now falle in som devoctoun, 

Hnd waylest for tby sinne and tbyn offence, 

Hnd bast for f erde caugbt attricioun ? 

God save hem that biseged ban our toun, 

Hnd so can leye our jolyte on presse, 

Hnd bring our lusty folk to bolinessef 

jfiFCbese wordes seyde be fbr tbe nones alle, 
Chat with swicb thing be migbte him angry 
maken, 

Hnd with an angre don bis sorwe falle, 

Hs for tbe tyme, and bis corage awaken; 

But wetbe wtste,as fer as tonges spaken, 

Cber nas a man of gretter bardin esse 
Chan be, ne more desired wortbinesse. 

Klbat cas, quod Croilus, or what aventure 
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Rath gyded tbee to see my langutsshinge, 

Chat am ref us of every creature? 

But for tbe love of God, at my preyinge. 

Go benne away, for certes, my deyinge 
Wiol tbee dtsese,and X mot nedes deye; 

Cberfor go wey, tber is no more to seye. 

But if tbou wene X be thus syk for drede, 

It is not so, and tberfor scorne nought; 

Cber is another thing! take of bede 
Kiel more than ought tbe Grekes ban ywrougbt, 
Klbicb cause is of my deetb,for sorwe & thought. 
But though that X now telle tbee it ne leste, 

Be tbou nought wrootb, X byde it for tbe beste. 

j^Cbis pandare, that neigh malt for wo and 
routbe, 

ful often seyde: Hllasl wbatmay this be? 

]Now freend, quod be, if ever love or troutbe 
Rath been, or is, bitwixen tbee and me, 

THe do tbou never swicbe a crueltee 
Co byde fro tby freend so greet a care; 

Klostow nought wel that it am X, pandare? 

X wole parten with tbee al tby peyne, 

Xf it be so X do tbee no comfort, 

Hs it is freendes right, sooth for to seyne, 

Co entreparten wo, as glad desport. 

X have, and sbal, fbr trewe or fals report, 

Xn wrong and right y loved tbee al my lyve; 
fiyd not tby wo fro me, but telle it blyve. 

i/^Cban gan this sorwful Croilus to syke, 

Hnd seyde him thus: God leve it be my beste 
Co telle it tbee; for, sitb it may tbee lyke, 

Yet wole X telle it, though myn berte breste; 

Hnd wel wot X tbou mayst do me no reste. 

But lest tbow deme X truste not to tbee, 
fSow berkne, freend, for thus it stant with me. 

Cove, ay eins tbe wbicb wboso defendetb 
Rimselven most, him alderlestavayletb, 

KKtb desespeir so sorwf ully me off endetb, 

Chat streygbt unto tbe deetb myn berte sayletb, 
Cberto desyr so brenningly me assaylletb, 

Chat to ben slayn it were a gretter joy e 
Co me than king of Grece been and Croyef 

Suffisetb this, my fulle freend pandare, 

Chat X have seyd, for now wostow my wo; 

Hnd for tbe love of God,my colde care 
So byd it wel, X telle it never to mo; 
for barmes migbte folwen, mo than two, 

Xf it were wist; but be tbou in gladnesse, 

Hnd lat me sterve, unknowe, of my distresse. 

jtffRow bastow thus unkindely and longe 
Rid this fro me, tbou fool? quod pandarus; 
paraunter tbou might after swicb oon longe, 
Chat myn avys anoon may belpen us. 

J9 Cbis were a wonder thing, quod Croilus, 

Chou coudest never in love tbyselven wtsse; 

Row develmaystow bringen me to btisse? 


jS?Ye, Crotlus, now berke, quod pan dare, 
'Chough X he ny ce; it bappetb of te so, 

Chat oon that exces doth fulyvele fare, 

By good counseyl can kepe his freend tberfro, 

X have myself eek seyn a blind man go 
Cheras be f el that coude loke wyde; 

H fool may eek a wys man of te gyde* 

H wbetston is no kerving instrument, 

Hnd yet itmaketh sharpe kerving/tolis, 

Hnd tber tbow woost that X have ought miswent, 
Gschewe thou that, for swich thing to thee scole is; 
Cbus ofte wysemen ben war by foils. 

Xf thou do so, thy wit is wel btwared; 

By bis contrarie is every thing declared, 

for how might ever sweetnesse have be knowe 
Co him that never tasted bittern esse ? 

J^e no man may be inly glad, X trowe, 

Chat never was in sorwe or som distresse; 

6ek wbyt by blak, by shame eek wortbinesse, 

€cb set by other, more for other semetb; 

Hs men may see; and so the wyse it demetb, 

Sitb thus of two contraries is a lore, 

X, that have in love so ofte assayed 
Grevaunces, ougbte conne, and wel the more 
Counsayllen thee of that thou artamayed* 

Sek thee ne oughtenat ben yvel apayed, 

Chough Xdesyre with thee fbr to here 
Cbyn bevy charge; it sbal the lasse dere, 

X woot wel that it faretb thus by me 
Hs to thy brother parys an berdesse, 

CKbicb that ycleped was Oenone, 

SIrot in a compleynt of bir bevinesse: 

Ye say the lettre that she wroot, X gesse ? 

^|^ay, never yet, y wis, quod Croilus. 
j®FNow,quod pandare, berkneth; it was thus: 

phebus, that first fond art of medicyn e, 

Quod she, and coude in every wightes care 
Remede and reed, by berbes be knew fyne, 

Yet to himself bis conninge was ful bare; 
for love badde him so bounden in a snare, 

HI for the doughter of the kinge Hdmete, 

Chat al his craft ne coude bis sorwe betej^ 

Right so fare X, unhappily for m e; 

X love oon best, and that me smertetb sore; 

Hnd yet,paraunter, can Xrede thee, 

Hnd not myself; repreve me no more, 

X have no cause, X woot wel, for to sore 
Hs doth an hauk that listetb for to pleye, 

But to tbyn help yet somwbat can X seye. 

Hnd of o thing right siker maystow be, 

Chat certayn, for to deyen in the peyne, 

Chat X sbal nevermo discoveren thee; 
jsre, by my troutbe, X hepe nat restreyne 
Chee fro thy love, tbogh that it were Gleyn e, 

Chat is thy brotberes wyf, if icb it wiste; 

Be what she be, and love bir as thee liste. 


Cherfore, as freend f ullich in me assure, 

Hnd tel me plat what is tbyn encbesoun, 

Hnd final cause of wo that ye endure; 
for douteth nothing, myn entencioun 
]Vi8 nought to yow of reprehencioun 
Co speke as now, for no wight may bireve 
H man to love, til that him list to leve. 

Hnd witetb wel, that botbe two ben vyces, 
JMistrusten atle,or elles alle leve; 

Bu t well woot, the mene of it no vyce is, 
for for to trusten sum wight is a preve 
Of troutbe, and forthy wolde X fayn remeve 
Chy wrong concey te, & do thee som wight triste, 
Cby wo to telle; and tel me, if thee liste, 

Che wyse seyth: Slo him that ts allone, 
for, and he falle, he hath noon help to ryse^ 
Hnd sitb thou hast a felawe, tel thy mone; 
for this nis not, certeyn, thenexte wyse 
Co winnen love, as tecben us the wyse, 

Co walwe and wepe as T'Kobe the quene, 

Cdhos teres yet in marbel been ysene. 

Cat be thy weptng and thy drerinesse, 

Hnd lat us lissen wo with other specbe; 

So may thy wof ul tyme seme lesse, 

Delyte not in wo thy wo to secbe, 

Hs doon thise foies that bir sorwes eche 
3dith sorwe, whan they ban misaventure, 

Hnd listen nought to secbe hem other cure. 

JVIen seyn: Co wrecche is consotacioun 
Co have another felawe in bis peyne^ 

Chat oughte wel ben our opinioun, 
for, botbe thou and X, of love we pleyne; 

So ful of sorwe am X, sotb for to seyne, 

Chat certeyn ly no more barde grace 
JMay sitte on me, forwby ther is no space. 

Xf God wole thou art not agast of me, 

Cest X wolde of thy lady thee bigyle, 

Chow wost thyself whom that X love, pardee, 

Hs X best can, gon sithen longe whyle. 

Hnd sitb thou wost X do it for no wyle, 

Hnd sitb X am be that thou tristest most, 

Cel me sum what, sin al my wo thou wost, 

j0 ‘Yet Croilus, for al this, no word seyde, 

But longe be lay as stille as be ded were; 

Hnd after this with sy kinge he abreyde, 

Hnd to pandarus voys be lente his ere, 

Hnd up his eyen caste be, that in fere 
Hlas pandarus, lest that in frenesye 
Resbolde falte,or elles sone dye: 

Hnd cryde, Hwakel ful wonderly and sharpe; 
GIbat ? slombrestow as in a lytargye ? 

Or artow ly k an asse to the harpe, 

Chat bereth soun, whan men the strenges plye, 
Butin hismindeof thatnomelodye 
JVIay sin ken, him to glade, for that be 
So dul is of his bestialitee ? 
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^Hnd with that pandare of bis wordes stentej 
But Trollus yet him no word answerde, 
forwby to telle nas not bis entente 
To never no man, for whom that be so f erde. 
for It Is seyd: JVIan rnaketh of te a y erde 
Cditb which the maker ts himself ybeten 
Xn sondry manerj^as tblse wyse treten, 

Hnd namely, In bis counseyl telllnge 
That touebetb love that ougbte be secree; 
for of blmself It wolde ynougb ou tsprlnge, 

But If that It the bet governed be. 

©ek somtyme It Is craft to seme flee 
fro thing which In effect men buntefaste; 

HI this gan Trollus In bis berte caste. 

But natbelees, whan be bad herd him crye 
Hwaket be gan to syke wonder sore, 

Hnd seyde: freend, though that X stllle lye, 

X am not deef; now pees, and cry no more; 
for X have herd thy wordes and thy lore; 

But suflPre me my mlscbef to blwayle, 
for tby proverbes may me nought avayle. 

]Nor other cure canstow noon for me. 

©ek X nil not be cured, X wol dey e; 

<Clbnt knoweX of the quene l^lobe? 

Lat be tbyne otde ensaumples,X thee preye. 

quod tbo pandarus, tberf ore X seye, 

Swlcb Is delyt of foies to blwepe 
Rlrwo, butseken bote they ne kepe. 

Now knowe X that tber reson In thee fayletb. 

But tel me, If X wlste what she were 
for whom that tbeeal this mlsaun ter ayletb, 
Oorstestow that X tolde blr In blr ere 
Tby wo, sltb thou darst not thyself for fere, 

Hnd blr blsougbteon thee to ban som routbe? 
jS^Cttby, nay, quod be, by ©od and by my troutbe 1 

J&H dbat ? not as blslly, quod pandarus, 

Hs though myn owene lyf lay on this nede ? 
j£?No> certes, brother, quod this Trollus. 
j&Hnd why or that thou sboldest never 
spede. 

jgfSlostow that wel ?^ Ye, that Is out of drede, 
Quod Trollus, for al that ever ye conne, 

She nil to noon swlcb wreccbe as X be wonne. 

jgPQuod pandarus: Hllas f what may this be, 
That thou despeyred art thus causelees ? 

Slbat? llvetb not tby lady ? benedlcltef 
Row wostow so that thou art gracelees ? 

Swlcb y vet Is not alwey botelees. 

®Hby, put not Impossible thus tby cure, 

Sin thing to come Is ofte In aventure. 

X graunte wel that thou endurest wo 
Hs sharp as doth be,Tlclus,ln belle, 

Hlbos stomak foules tyren evermo 
That blgbtevolturls,as bokes telle. 

But X may not endure that thou dwelle 
Xn so unskilful an oplnloun 
That of tby wo Is no curacloun. 
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But ones nlltow, for tby coward berte, 

Hnd for tbyn Ire and folisb wllf ulnesse, 
for wan trust, tellen of tby sorwes sm erte, 

Ne to tbyn owene help do blslnesse 
Hs muebe as speke a resoun more or lesse, 

But ly est as be that list of nothing reccbe. 

Ulbat womman coude love swlcb a wreccbe ? 

0 lbat may she demen other of tby deetb, 

If thou thus deye, and she not why It Is, 

But that for fere Is yolden up tby breetb, 
for ©refces ban blseged us,ywls ? 

Jvord, which a thank than sbaltow ban of this f 
Thus wol she seyn, and al the toun at ones: 

The wreccbe Is deed, the devel have bis bones ijf 

Thou mayst allone here wepeand crye and knele; 
But, love a woman that she woot It nought, 

Hnd she wol quyte that thou sbalt not fele; 
tin knowe, unktst,and lost that Is unsought* 
tUbatf many a man bath love ful dere y bought 
Twenty winter that bis lady wlste, 

That n ever yet bis lady mouth be klste. 

tdbat ? sbulde be tberfor fallen In despeyr, 

Or be recreaunt for bis owene tene, 

Or sleen blmself,al be bis lady fayr ? 

Nay, nay, but ever In oon be fresh and grenc 
To serve and love bis dere bertes quene, 

Hnd tbenhe It Is a guerdoun blr to serve 
H tbousand/f old more than be can deserve. 

j^Hnd of that word took bede Trollus, 

Hnd tbougbte anoon what folye be was tnne, 

Hnd bow that sooth him seyde pandarus, 

That for to sleen blmself mlgbte be not wlnne, 
But botbedoon unmanbodandaslnne, 

Hnd of bis deetb bis lady nought to wyte; 
for of bis wo, ©od woot, she knew ful lyte. 

Hnd with that thought be gan ful sore sy ke, 

Hnd seyde: Hllas f what Is me best to do ? 

^To whom pandare answerde: Xf tbee lyke, 
The best Is that tbou telle me tby wo; 

Hnd have my troutbe, but tbou Itflnde so, 

X be tby bote, or that It be ful longe, 

To peces do me drawe,and sltben bongef 

JPye, so tbou seyst, quod Trollus tbo,alias! 
But, ©od wot, It Is not the rather so: 
ful bard were It to belpen In this cas, 
for wel finde X that fortune Is my fo, 

JNe alle the men that ryden conne or go 
JMay of blr cruel wheel the barm wltbstonde; 
for, as blr list, she pleyetb with free and bonde. 

Quod pandarus: Than blamestow fortune 
for tbou art wrootb, ye, now at erst X see: 
SXostow nat wel that fortune ts commune 
To every maner wight In som degree? 

Hnd yet tbou bast this comfort, lo, pardee! 

That, as blrjoyesmoten over/goon, 

So mote blr sorwes passen everlcboon. 


for if hir wheel stinte anything* to torne, 

Chan cessed she fortuneanoon to be: 

Now> sitb hir wheel by no wey may sojorne, 

Ctthat wostow if hir mutabilitee 

Right as tbyselven list,woldoon by thee* 

Or that she be not fer fro tbyn belpinge ? 
Paraunter, thou bast cause for to singe 1 

Hnd tberf or wostow what X thee beseche ? 

Lat be thy wo and turning to the grounde; 
for whoso list have helping of bis leebe, 

Co him bibovetb first un wry e his wounde. 

Co Cerberus in belle ay be X bounde, 

Htere it for my suster, al thy sorwe, 

By my wil, she sholde al be tbyn tomorwe. 

Lobe up, X seye, and tel me what she is 
Hnoon, that X may goon aboute thy nede; 

Knowe icb hir ought? for my love, tel me this; 
Chan wolde X hopen rather for to spede. 

,^Cbo gan the veyne of Crotlus to blede, 
for be was bit, and wex al reed for shame; 
j&Ti baf quod pandare, here biginnetb garnet 

^Hnd with that word be gan him for to shake, 
Hnd seyde: Cheef, thou sbalt hir name telle* 
jj?But tho gan sely Crotlus for to quake 
Hs though men sholde ban lad him into belle, 
Hnd seyde: HUasf of almy wo the welle, 

Chan is my swete fo called Criseydef 
J&Rnd wel ntgb with the word for fere be deyde* 

Hnd whan that pandare berde hir name nevene. 
Lord, be was glad, and seyde: freend so dere, 
Now fare aright, for Xoves name in bevene, 

Love hath biset thee wel, be of good cbere; 
for of good name and wysdom and manere 
She bath ynough,and eek of gentilesse; 

Xf she be fayr, tbow wost thyself, X gesse. 

Ne X never saw a more boun tevous 
Of hir estat, ne a gladder, ne of speebe 
H freendlier, ne a more gracious 
for to do wel, ne lasse hadde nede to seebe 
(Clhat for to doon; and al this bet to eebe, 

Xn honour, to as fer as she may streccbe, 

H hinges herte semetb by hires a wrecche* 

Hnd fortby loke of good comfort thou be; 
for certeinly, the firste poynt is this 
Of noble corage and wel ordeyn$, 

H man to have pees with himself, ywis; 

So oughtest thou, for nought but good it is 
Co loven wel, and in a worthy place; 

Chee ougbte not to clepe it bap, but grace, 

Hnd also tbenh,and tberwitb glade thee, 

Chat sitb thy lady vertuous is al, 

So folwetb it that tber is som pitee 
Hmonges alle tbise otberein general; 

Hnd forthy see that thou, in special, 

Requere nought that is ayein hir name; 
for vertue streccbetb not himself to shame* 


But wel is me that ever X was bom, 

Chat thou biset art in so good a place? 
for by my troutbe, in love X dorste have sworn, 
Chee sholde n ever ban tid thus fayr a grace; 

Hnd wostow why ? for thou were wont to cbace 
Ht love in scorn, and for despyt him calle 
j^Seynt Xdiot, lord of tbise foies alle^ 

Row often hastow maad thy nice japes, 

Hnd seyd, that loves servants evericbone 
Of nycetee ben verray Goddes apes ? 

Hnd some wotdemonche hir mete alone, 

Liggtng abedde, and make hem for to grone; 

Hnd som, thou seydest, hadde a blauncbe fevere, 
Hnd prey dest God be sholde never kevere f 

Hnd some of hem toke on hem, for the colde, 
]More than ynough, so sey destow f ul of te; 

Hnd some ban feyned of te tyme,and tolde 
Row that they wake, whan they stepen softe; 

Hnd thus they wolde ban brought bemself alof te, 
Hnd nathelees were under at the laste; 

Chus seydestow,and japedest ful faste. 

Y^t seydestow, that, for the more part, 

Chese loveres wolden speke in general, 
Hndthougbten that itwasasikerart, 
for fay ling, for to assayen overal. 

Now may X jape of thee, if that X sbalf 
But nathelees, though that X sholde deye, 

Chat thou art noon of tho, that dorste X seye. 

Now beet thy brest,and sey to god of love: 

Chy grace, lord l for now X me repen te 
Xf Xmis spak, for now myself X love^ 

Chus sey with al thyn herte in good entente* 
j^PQuodCroilus: HI lord ‘X me con sente, 

Hn d pray to thee my japes thou forytve, 

Hnd X sbal nevermore whyl X live. 

jS?Chow seyst wel, quod pandare, & now X hope 
Chat thou the goddes wratbtbe bastalapesed; 
Hnd sithen thou hast wepen many a drope, 

Hnd seyd swich thing wberwith thy god is plesed, 
Now wolde never god but thou were esed; 

Hnd think wel, she of whom rist al thy wo 
Rereaf ter may thy comfort been also. 

for thilke ground, that bereth the wedes wikke, 
Beretb eek tbise holsom berbes,as fulofte 
Next the foule netle, rough and thikke, 

Che rose waxeth swote and smotbe and softe; 
Hnd next the valey is the bil alofte; 

Hnd next the derke night the glade morwe; 

Hnd also joye is next the f yn of sorwe. 

Now loke that atempre be thy brydel, 

Hnd, for the beste, ay sufFre to the tyde. 

Or elles al our labour is on ydel; 

Re hastetb wel that wysly can abyde; 

Be diligent, and trewe, and ay wel byde. 

Be lusty, free, persevere in thy servyse, 

Hnd al is wel, if thou werke in this wyse. 
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But be that parted is in every place 
Is nowber bool, as writen clerkes wyse; 

Hlbat wonder is, though swicb oon have no grace ? 
Gek wostow bow it faretb of som servy se ? 

Hs plaunte a tre or berbe, in sondry wyse, 

Hnd on tbe morwe pulle it up as bly ve, 

No wonder is, though it may n ever tbry ve. 

Hnd sitb that god of love bath tbee bis towed 
In place digne unto tby wortbinesse, 

Stond faste, for to good port bastow rowed; 

Hnd of thyself, for any bevinesse, 

Ropealwey wel; for, but if drerinesse 
Or over/baste our botbe labour sbende, 

X hope of this to maken a good ende. 

Hnd wostow why X am tbe lasse af ered 
Of this matere with my nece trete ? 
for this have X herd seyd of wyse y lered: 

CKas never man ne woman yet bigete 
Chat was unapt to suflren loves bete 
Celestial, or elles love of binder 
f ortby som grace X hope in bir to finde* 

Hnd for to speke of btr in special, 

Rtr beautee to bitbinken and bir youtbe, 

Xt sit bir nought to be celestial 
Hs yet, though that bir liste botbe and coutbe; 
But trewely, it sete bir wel right noutbe 
H worthy knight to loven and cberyce, 

Hnd but she do,Xbolde it for avyce. 

Cdberfore X am, and wol be, ay redy 
Co peyne me to do yow this servyse; 
for botbe yow to plese thus hope X 
Rerafterward; for ye betb botbe wyse, 

Hnd conne it counseyl kepe in swicb a wyse, 
Cbatno man sbal tbewyserof it be; 

Hnd so we may be gladed alle three* 

Hnd, by my troutbe,X have right now of tbee 
H good conceyt in my wit, as X gesse, 

Hnd wbat it is, X wol now that thou see* 

X tbenke, sitb that love, of bis goodnesse, 

Rath tbee converted out of wikkednesse, 

Chat thou sbalt be tbe beste post, X leve, 

Of albis lay,and most bis foos togreve* 

Gnsample why, see now these wyse clerkes, 

Chat erren aldermostayein a lawe, 

Hnd ben converted from bir wikked werkes 
Cborugb grace of God, that list hem to him 
drawe, 

Chan am they folk that ban most God in awe, 
Hnd strengest/feytbed been, X unders ton de, 

Hnd conne an errour alderbest witbstonde* 

jgFCdban Croilus bad herd pandare assented 
Co been bis help in loving of Crisey de, 

<Hex of bis wo, as who seytb, untormented, 

But hotter wex bis love, and thus be seyde, 

CClitb sobre cbere, although bis berte pleyde: 

Now blisf ul Venus belpe, er that X sterve, 

Of tbee, pandare, X may som thank deserve* 
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But, dere frend, bow sbal myn wo ben lesse 
Cil this be doon ? and goode, eek tel me this, 

Row wiltow seyn of me and my destresse ? 

Xest she be wrootb, this dredeXmost,ywis, 

Or nil not here or trowen bow it is* 

HI this drede X, and eek for tbe manere 
Of tbee, bir eem, she nil no swicb thing here* 

j^Quod pandarus: Chou bast a f ul gret care 
Xest that tbe cberlmay falle out of tbe monef 
3Kby, Xord f X bate of tbee tby ny ce fare 1 
Hlby, entremete of that tbou bast to done! 
for Goddes love,X bidde tbee a bone, 

So lat m e alone, and it sbal be tby beste* 
jg?CHby, f reend, quod be, now do right as tbee 
leste. 

But berke, pandare, o word, for Xnolde 
Chat tbou in me wendest so greet foly e, 

Chat to my lady X desiren sbolde 
Chat toucbetb barm or any vilenye; 
for dredelees,me were lever dye 
Chan she of me ought elles understode 
But that, that migbte sounen into gode* 

J9*Cho lough this pandare, fit anoon answerde; 
Hnd X tby borw? fy 1 no wight dootb but so; 

X rougbte nought though that she stode & berde 
Row that tbou seyst; but farewel, X wol go. 

Hdieut be gladt Godspedeus botbe twoT 
Vif m e this labour and this bestn esse, 

Hnd of my speed be tbyn al that swetnesse* 

jflPCbo Croilus gan doun on knees to falle, 

Hnd pandare in bis armes bente faste, 

Hnd seyde: Now, fy on tbe Grebes allet 
Yet, pardee, God sbal belpe us at tbe laste; 

Hnd dredelees, if that my lyf may laste, 

Hnd God toforn, lo,som of hem sbal smerte; 
Hnd yet me atbinketb that this avaunt meastertel 

Hnd now, pandare, X can no more seye, 

But tbou wys, tbou wost, tbou mayst, tbou art atf 
JMy lyf, my deeth, bool in tbyn bonde X leye; 

Relp now, quod be^Yis, by my troutbe,! sbal. 
jj?Godyelde tbee, freend, and this in special. 
Quod Croilus, that tbou me recomaunde 
Co bir that to tbe deetb me may comaunde. 

jS^Cbts pandarus tbo, desirous to serve 
Ris f ulle f reend, than seyde in this manere; 
f arwel, and tbenk X wol tby thank deserve; 

Rave here my troutbe, fit that tbou sbalt wel here. 
jiSFHnd wente bis wey, tbenking on this matere, 
Hnd bow be best migbte bir besecbe of grace, 

Hnd finde a tyme tberto,anda place* 

for every wight that bath an bous to founde 
Ne rennetb nought tbe werk for to biginne 
Hlitb rakel bond, but be wol byde a stounde, 

Hnd sende bis bertes lyne out fro witbinne 
Hlderfirst bis purpos for to winne. 

HI this pandare in bis berte tbougbte, 

Hnd caste bis werk ful wysly, or be wrougbte* 


But 'Croitus lay tbo no tenger doun, 

But up anoon upon bis stede bay, 

Hnd in tbc feld be pleyde tbo leoun; 

Slo was that Greek that with bim mette that day* 
Hnd in tbe toun bis maner tbo forth ay 
So goodly was, and gat him so in grace, 

“Chat ecb him lovede that lohed on bis face. 

for be bicom tbe frendlyeste wight, 

TTbe gentileste,and eek tbe moste free, 
t^be tbrif tteste and oon tbe beste hnigbt, 

*Cbat in bis tyme was, or rnighte be. 


Dede were bis japes and bis cruettee, 
fits beigbe port and bis manere estraunge, 
Hnd ecb of tbo gan fora vertu cbaunge* 

Now lat us stinte of Croilus a stounde, 
T^bat faretb lyh a man that hurt is sore, 
Hnd is somdel of aktnge of bis wounde 
Ylissed wel, but beled no del more: 

Hnd,as an esy pacient, tbe lore 
Hbit of bim that gootb aboute bis cure; 
Hnd thus be dryvetb forth bis aventure. 
explicit Liber primus. 
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CROILUS HjsTD CRISBYOG j^LIB6R Seca]NTDaS.>§§^/§§gtf 

Xncipit prohemium Secundi Xdbri, Of desespeyr that'Croilus was inne; 

l iV” i ’ i * ■ j pjw. i But now of hope the calendesbiginne. 

O lady myn, that called art Cleo, 

Thou be my speed fro this forth, & my muse, 
"Co rymewel this booh, till have do; 

JMe nedeth here noon other art to use. 
forwhy to every lovereXme excuse, 
mbat of no sentementX this endyte, 

But ou t of Jvattn in my tonge it wry te* 

$dherfore Xnil have neither thank ne blame 
Of al this werk, but pray yowmekely, 
Dtsblametb me, if any word be lame, 
for as myn auctor sey de, so seye X* 

€eh though X Speke of love unfelingly, 

]Vo wonder is, for it nothing of newe is; 

H blind man can nat juggen wel in hewis. 

Ye knowe eek, that in forme of speebe is 
chaunge 

Httthtnn e a thousand y eer, and wordes tho 
"Chat hadden prys, now wonder nyce and 
straunge 

tts thinketh hem; and yet they spake hem so, 
Hnd spedde as wel in love as men now do; 


of ^fiese BMKe sanmes f or t:o 

sayle, 

O wind, O wind, the weder ginneth clere; 
for in this see the boot hath swich travayle, 
Of my conning that unnethe X it stere; 

"Chis see clepe X the tempestous matere 






























































































































































Xncipit Liber Secundus. 

B JV May, that moder is of 

montbes glade, 

Chat fressbe floures, 
blewe, and wbyte, and 

Ben quike agayn, that 
winter dede made, 

Hnd ful of bawme is 

dban pbebus doth bis 

brigbte bemes sprede 

Right in the wbyte Bole, it so bitidde 

Hs X sbal singe, on Mayes day the tbridde, 

13bat pandarus, for al bis wyse specbe, 
felte eek bis part of loves sbottes kene, 

"Chat, coude be never so wel of loving precbe. 
It made bis bewe aday fu l ofte grene; 

So sboop it, that him fil that day a tene 
In love, for which in wo to bedde be wente, 
Hnd made, er it was day, f ul many a wente. 

TThe swalwe proignfc, with a sorwf ul lay, 
GIban morwe com, gan make bir weymen tinge, 
Glby she forsbapen was; and ever lay 
pandare abedde, half in a slomeringe, 

Tal she so neigh him made bir cbiteringe 


Geh for to winne love in sondry ages, 

Xn sondry londes, sondry ben usages. 

Hnd fortby if it bappe in any wyse, 

"Chat here be any lovere in this place 
Ghat berkenetb, as the story wol devyse, 
Row "Croilus com to bis lady grace, 

Hnd tbenketb, so nolde X nat love purcbace. 
Or wondretb on bis specbe and bis doinge, 

X noot; but it is me no wonderinge; 

for every wigbt which that to Rome went, 
Ralt nat o path, or alwey o manere; 

Gek in some lond were al the gamen sbent, 
Xf that they ferde in love as men don here, 
Hs thus, in open doing or in cbere, 

Xn visitinge, in forme, or seyde bir sawes; 
fortby men seyn, ecb contree bath bis lawes, 

Geh scarsly been therm this place three 
Chat ban in love seyd ly k and doon in al; 
f or-to thy purpos this may lyken thee, 

Hnd thee right nought, yet al is seyd or sbal 
Gek some men grave in tree,som in stoon 
wal, 

Hs it bitit; but sin X have begonne, 

Myn auctor sbal X folwen, if X conne. 


Gxplicit probemium Secundi Libri 
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FjowCereus gan forth hlr ouster take, 

Chat with the noyse of hlr he gan awake; 

Hnd gan to calle,and dresse him up to ryse, 
Remembrlnge him bis erand was to done 
from Crollus, and eek bis greet empryse; 

Hnd caste and knew In good plyt was the mone 
Co doon vlage, and took bis wey f ul sone 
dnto bis neces paleys tber blsyde; 
jsiowlanus, god of entree, thou him gydef 

CHban be was come unto bis neces place, 

3Ctber Is my lady ? to hlr folk seyde be; 

Hnd they him tolde; and he forth In gan pace, 
Hnd fond, two ©there ladyes sete and she 
SHItblnnea paved parlour; and they three 
fierden a may den reden hem the geste 
Of the Sege of Cbebes, w6y I hem les te. 

Quod pandarus: JVTa dame, God yow see, 

Keith alyour book and al the companyef 
j^Gy, uncle myn, welcome y wls, quod she, 

Hnd up she roos, and by the bond In bye 
She took him faste,and seyde: Chls night tbrye, 
Co goode mote It tume, of yow I mette f 
^Hnd with that word she doun on bench him 
sette. 

j$PYe,nece, ye sbal fere wel the bet, 

If God wole, al this yeer, quod pandarus; 

But I am sory that I have yow let 
Co berknen of your book ye preysen thus; 
for Goddes love, what seltb It? tel It us* 

Is It of love ? O, som good ye me lere f 
jgyctncle, quod she,your malstresse Is not beret 

^Klltb that they gonnen laughe, and tho she 
seyde: 

Chls romaunce Is of Cbebes, that we rede; 

Hnd we ban herd how that king Lalus deyde 
Cburgb Gdlppus his sone, and al that dede; 

Hnd here we stenten at these lettres rede, 

Dow the blssbop,as the book can telle, 
Hmpblorax,fil tburgb the ground to belle. 

jgFQuod pandarus: HI this knowe I myselve, 
Hnd al the assege of Cbebes an d the care; 
forherof been tber maked bokes twelve: 

But lat be this, and tel me bow ye fere; 

Do wey your barbe, and shew your face bare; 

Do wey your book,rys up, and lat us daunce, 

Hnd lat us don to JMay som observaunce. 

^Hf God forbedet quod she, be ye mad ? 

Is that a wldewes lyf, so God you save ? 

By God, ye maken me right sore adrad, 

Ye ben so wllde, It semetb as ye rave t 
It sete me wel bet ay In a cave 
Co bldde,and rede on holy seyntes lyves: 

Lat may dens gon todaunce,andyonge wyves. 

J&Hs ever thryveI,quod this pandarus, 

Yet coude I telle a thing to doon you pley e. 
j^JSow uncle dere, quod she, tel It us 
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for Goddes love; Is than the assege aweye? 
lam of Grekes soferd thatldeye. 
j^ffey, nay, quod be, as ever mote I tbryvel 
It Is a thing wel bet than swlcbe f y ve. 

^Ye,bolyGodf quod she, what thin g Is that ? 
SI bat? bet than swlcbe fyve? ey, nay, ywist 
for al this world ne can I reden what 
It sbolde been; som jape, I trowe, Is this; 

Hnd but yourselven tetle us what It Is, 
jviy wit Is for to arede It al to lene; 

Hs helpmeGodjInootnatwbatyemene. 

j&Jl nd I your borow, ne never sbal, for me, 

Chls thing be told to yow, as mote I tbryvef 
Hnd why so, uncle myn ? why so ? quod she. 
ji^By God, quod he, that wole I telle as blyve; 
for prouder womman were tber noon onlyve, 
Hnd ye It wlste. In al the toun of Croye; 

I jape nought, as ever have I joyef 

i^Cbo gan she wondren more than blforn 
H thousand fold,and doun hlr eyen caste; 
for never, slth the tyme that she was bom, 

Co knowe tblngdeslred she so faste; 

Hnd with a syk she seyde him at the laste: 

]Sfow, uncle myn, I nil yow nought dlsplese, 

]Nor axen more, that may do yow dlsese. 

j^So after this, with many wordes glade, 

Hnd freendly tales, and with mery cbere, 

Of this and that they pleyde, and gunnen wade 
In many an unkouth glad and deep matere, 

Hs freendes doon, whan they ben met yfere; 

Cll she gan axen him bow Gctor ferde, 

Chat was the tounes wal and Grekes yerde. 

Jiff ul wel, I thanke It God, quod pandarus, 
Save In his arm he bath a Utelwounde; 

Hnd eek bis fressbe brother Crollus, 

Che wyse worthy Gctor the secounde, 

In whom that every vertu list abounde, 

Hs alle troutbeandalle gentlllesse, 

Klysdom, honour, fredom, and wor thin esse. 

J^In good feltb, eem, quod she, that lyketh me; 
Chey faren wel, God save hem bothe twol 
for trewely I bolde It greet deyntee 
H klnges sone In armes wel to do, 

Hnd been of good condldouns tberto; 
for greet power and moral vertu here 
Is selde ysey e In o person ey fere. 

In good feltb, that Is sooth, quod pandarus; 
But, by my trouthe, the king bath sones tweye. 
Chat Is to mene, Gctor and Crollus, 

Chat certainly, though that I sbolde dey e, 

Chey been as voyde of vyces, dar I seye, 

Hs any men that llvetb under the sonne, 

Rlr might Is wyde yknowe, and what they conne* 

Of Gctor nedeth It nought for to telle; 

In al this world tber nls a bettre knight 
Chan be, that Is of wortblnesse welle; 


Hnd be wel more vertu bath than might, 

Gbis bnowetb many a wys and worthy wight. 

Gbe same prys of Groilus X seye, 

God help me so, X hnowe not swicbe twey e* 

By God, quod she, of Gctor that is sooth; 

Of Groilus the same thing trowe X; 
for dredelees, men tellen that be dootb 
Xn armes day by day so worthily, 

Hnd beretb him here at boom so gentilly 
“Co every wight, that al the prys bath be 
Of hem that me were levest preysed be. 

J&Xz sey right sooth, y wis, quod pandarus; 
for yesterday, whoso hadde with him been, 

Rem igbt have wondred upon Groitua; 
for never yet so tbibbe a swarm of been 
T^c fleigb, as Grebes fro him gonne fleen; 

Hnd tborugb the feld, in every wigbtes ere, 

Gber nas no cry but: Groilus is there! 

]Now here,now there, be bunted hem so faste, 
“Cher nas but Grebes blood; and Groilus, 
l^ow hem be burte,and hem alle doun be caste; 

Hy where be wente it was arayed thus: 

Be was bir deeth, and sheld and lyf for us; 

Chat as that day ther dorste noon witbstonde, 
KIbyl that be held bis blody swerd in bonde. 

Gber to be is the freendlieste man 
Of grete estat, that ever X saw my ty ve; 

Hnd wber him list, best felawsbipe can 

■Co suche as him thinbetb able for to thryve. 

i^Hnd with that word tbo pandarus, as blyve, 

Be took bis teve,andseyde: X wolgo benne: 
jgFJ^ay, blame have X,myn uncle, quodsbe tbenne. 

Hlbat eyletb yow to be thus wery sone, 

Hnd namelieb of wommen ? wol ye so ? 

J'Tay, sittetb down; by God, X have to done 
CClitb yow, to spebe of wisdom er ye go. 
j^Hnd every wigbt that was aboute hem tbo, 
“Chat berde that, gan fer awey to stonde, 

Sibyl they two hadde al that hem liste in bonde. 

Slhan that bir tale al brought was to an ende 
Of hire estat and of hir govemaunce, 

Quod pandarus; ffow is it tyme X wende; 

But yet, X seye,arysetb, lat us daunce, 

Hnd cast your widwes habit to miscbaunce: 

SI bat list yow thus yourself to disfigure, 

Sttb yow is tid thus fair an aventure ? 

J&Tl f wel bitbougbt! for love of God, quod she, 
Sbal X not witen what ye mene of this ? 
j^JSTo, this tbingaxeth layser, tbo quod be, 

Hnd eeb me wolde muebe greve, y wis, 

Xf X it tolde,and ye it tobe amis. 

Yet were it bet my tonge for to stille 
Gban seye a sooth that were ay eins your wille, 

f or, nece, by the goddesse JMinerve, 
And^uppiter, that mabetb the tbonder ringe, 
Hnd by the blisful Venus that X serve, 
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Yc been the womman in this world livinge, 
CCUtboute paramours, to my witinge, 

Ghat X best love, and lotbest am to greve, 

Hnd that ye witen welyourself,! leve. 

i^Ywis,myn uncle, quod she, grant mercy; 

Your freendsbip have X founden every it; 

X am to no man bolden trewely 
So muebe as yow, and have so litel quit; 

Hnd, with the grace of God, emfortb my wit, 

Hs in my gilt X sbal you never offende; 

Hnd if X have er this,! wol amende. 

But, for the love of God,X yow beseebe, 

Hs ye ben be that Xmost love and triste, 

Xat be to me your fremde maner speebe, 

Hnd sey to m e, your n ece, what yow liste: 
jfi?Hnd with that word bir uncle anoon hir biste, 
Hnd sey de: Gladly, leve nece dere, 

Gab it for good that X sbal seye yow here. 

^Slitb that she gan bir eyen doun to caste, 

Hnd pandarus to cogbe gan a lyte, 

Hnd seyde: ]Ntece,alwey, lot to the taste, 

Bowso it be that som men hem delyte 
WLitb subtil art hir tales for to endyte, 

Yet for al that, in hir entencioun, 

Bir tale is al for som conclusioun. 

Hnd sitben tbende is every tales strengthe, 

Hnd this matere is so bibovely, 

SIbat sbolde X peyn te or drawen it on lengthe 
Go yow, that been my freend so feitbfully ? 
jfFHnd with that word be gan right inwardly 
Biholden bir, and token on bir face, 

Hnd seyde: On suebe a mirour goode grace! 

j^Gban tboughte be thus: Xf Xmy tale endyte 
Ought bard, or make a proces any wbyle, 

She sbal no savour ban therm but lyte, 

Hnd trowe X wolde bir in my wtl bigyle, 
for tendre wittes wenen al be wyle 
Gberas they can nat pleynly understonde; 
fortby bir wit toserven wolXfonde; 

^Hnd lobed on bir in a besy wyse, 

Hnd she was war that be bybeld bir so, 

Hnd seyde: Xordf sofasteyemeavysef 
Sey ye me never er now ? what sey ye, no ? 

Yes, yes, quod be, and bet wole er X go; 

But, by my trouthe, X tboughte now if ye 
Be fortunat, for now men sbal it see. 

for to every wigbt som goodly aventure 
Som tyme is shape, if be it can receyven; 

Hnd if that be wol take of it no cure, 

3Kban that it cometb, but wilfully it weyven, 

Xo, neither cas nor fortune him deceyven, 

But right bis verray slouthe and wrecchednesse; 
Hnd swicb a wigbt is for to blame, X gesse. 

Goodaven ture, O bele nece, have ye 
f ul lightly founden, and ye conne it take; 

Hnd, for tbe love of God, an d eeb of me, 
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Caccbe it anoon, lest aventure slake. 

<Hbat sbolde X lenger pvoces of it make ? 

Yif me your bond, for in this world is noon, 

Xf that you list, a wigbt so wet begoon. 

Hnd sitb X speke of good entenctoun, 

Hs X to yow have told wel berebifom, 

Hnd love as wel your honour and renoun 
Hs creature in al this world y born; 

By alle the otbes that X have yow sworn, 

Hnd ye be wrootb tberfore, or wene X lye, 

]^e sbal X never seen yow eft with ye, 

Beth nought agast,ne quaketb nat; wberto? 

]Me ebaungetb nat fbr fere so your bewe *, 
for bardely, the werste of this is do ; 

Hnd though my tale as now be to yow newe, 

Yet trist alwey, ye sbal m e finde trewe ; 

Hnd were it thing that me tbougbte unsittinge, 
Co yow nolde X no swicbe tales bringe, 

j^I^ow, my good eem, for Goddes love, X preye, 
Quod she, com of, and tel me what it is; 
for botbeXam agastwbat ye wol seye, 

Hnd eek me longetb it to wite, y wis. 
for whether it be wel or be amis, 

Sey on, lat me not in this fere dwelle; 
j&So wol X doon, now berknetb, X sbal telle: 

J s Jow,necemyn, the kinges dere sone, 

Cbe goode, wyse, worthy, fressbe, and free, 
<Hbicb alwey for to do wel is bis won e, 

Che noble Croilus, so lovetb thee, 

'Chat, bot ye belpe, it wol bis bane be. 

Lo, here is al, what sbolde Xmore seye ? 

Doth what yow list, to mak e him live or dey e. 

But if ye lete him deye, X wol sterve; 

Rave her my troutbe, nece, X nil not lyen; 

HI sbolde X with this knyf my tbrote kerve: 
jg?Glitb that the teres braste out of bis yen, 
Hnd seyde: Xf that ye doon us botbe dyen, 
Cbus giltelees, than have ye fissbed faire; 
Hlbatmende ye, though that we botbe apeyre? 

Hllas f be which that is my lord so dere, 

Chat trewe man, that noble gentil knight, 

Chat nought desiretb but your freendly cbere, 
X see him deye, tber be goth upright, 

Hnd hastetb him, with al his fulle might, 
for to beslayn,if fortune wol assente; 

Hllas f that God yow s wi cb a beau tee s en t e f 

Xf it be so that ye so cruel be, 

"Chat of his deeth yow lis te nought to reccbe, 
"Chat is so trewe and worthy, as ye see, 

No more than of a japere or a wreccbe, 

Xf ye be swicb,your beautee may not streccbe 
•Co make amendes of so cruel a dede; 
Hvysement is good bifore the nede. 

Slo worth the faire gemme vertulees f 

?Ho worth that herbe also that dooth no bote f 

<Gdo worth that beautee that is routbelees! 
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CKo worth that wight that tret ecb under fote f 
Hnd ye, that been of beautee crop and rote, 

Xf therwithal in you tber be no routhe, 

Chan is it harm ye liven, by my troutbef 

Hnd also tbenk wel, that this is no gaude; 
for me were lever, thou and X and he 
<Here hanged, than Xsholde been bis baude, 

Hs beyghe, as men migbte on us alle ysee: 

X am tbyn eem, the shame were to me, 

Hs wel as thee, if that X sbolde assente, 

Cborugb myn abet, that be tbyn honour sbente. 

JSTow understond, for X yow nought requere 
"Co binde yow to him tborugb no bebeste, 

But only that ye make him bettre cbere 
'Chan ye ban doon er this, and more feste, 

So that bis lyf be saved, at the leste : 

Cbis al and som, and playnly our entente; 

God belpe me so, X never other mente. 

Lo, this requ est is not but skile, y wis, 

J^e doute of reson, pardee, is tber noon. 

X sette the worste that ye dredden this, 

JVIen wolden wondren seen him come or goon: 
Hnd tber ayeins answere X thus anoon, ~ 

"Chat every wigbt, but he be fool of kinde, 

GXol deme it love of freendsbip in bis minde. 

CKbat ? who wol deme, though be see a man 
Co temple go, that be the images etetb ? 

Cbenk eek bow wel andwysly that be can 
Governe himself, that be nothing foryetetb, 
"Chat, wber he cometh, be prys and thank him 
getetb; 

Hnd eek therto, be shat come here so selde, 

<Hbat fors were it though al the toun bebelde ? 

Swicb love of freendes regnetbal this toun; 

Hnd wrye yow in that mantel evermo; 

Hnd, God so wis be my savacioun, 

Hs X have seyd, your beste is to do so. 

But alwey, goode nece, to stinte bis wo, 

So lat your daunger sucred ben a lyte, 

"Chat of bis deeth ye be nought for to wyte. 

Criseyde, which that berde him in this wyse, 
Chough te; Xsbal f ele what be menetb,ywis. 
^JNTow, eem, quod she, what wolde ye devyse, 
CClbat is your reed X sbolde doon of this ? 

Chat is wel seyd, quod be, certayn, best is 
Chat ye him love ay ein for bis lovinge, 

Hs love for love is skilful guerdoninge. 

Chenk eek, bow etde wastetb every boure 
Xn eebe of yow a party of beautee; 

Hn d tberfore, er that age thee devoure, 

Go love, for, olde, tber wol no wigbt of thee* 

Lat this proverbe a lore unto yow be; 

Co late y war, quod Beautee, whan it paste 
Hnd elde dauntetb daunger at the taste, 

Che kinges fool is woned to cryen loude, 

IXlban that him tbinketh a womman beretb bir bye, 


So Iongc mote ye live, and alle proude, 

Cil crowes feet be growe under your ye, 

Hnd sendeyow thanne amirour in to prye 
In whicheyemay see your face amorwet^ 

J'Jece, X bidde wissbe yow no more sorwe. 

litb this be stente, and caste adoun tbe heed, 
Hnd she bigan to breste awepe anoon. 

Hnd seyde: Hllas, for wo f why nere X deed ? 
for of this world tbe f eltb is al agoon f 
HUas f wbat sbolden straunge to me doon, 

<Hben be, that for my beste f reend X wende, 

Ret me to love, and sbolde it me def ende ? 


Hsmen ben cruel in bemself andwikke; 
Hnd if this man slee here bimself, alias f 
Xn my presence, it wol be no solas. 

Ulhat men wolde of bit deme X can nat seye; 
Xt nedetb me f ul sleyly for to pleye. 

t^Hnd with a sorwf ul syb sbe seyde tbrye: 
Ht Cord f wbat me is tid a sory ebauneef 
for myn estat now lytb in jupartye, 

Hnd eeh myn ernes lyf lytb in balaunce; 

But natbelees, with Goddes governaunce, 

X sbal so doon, myn honour shall hepe, 
Hnd eeb bis lyf j^and stinte for to wepe. 
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Hllas f 1 wolde ban trusted, doutelees, 
"Chat if that X, tburgb my disaventure. 
Bad loved other him or Hcbilles, 

Gctor, or any mannes creature, 

Ye nolde ban bad no mercy ne mesure 
On me, but alwey bad me in repreve; 
Cbis false world, alias f who may it leve ? 


j&Of barmes two, tbe lesse is for to cbese; 

Yet have X lever maben him good cbere 
Xn honour, than myn ernes lyf to lese; 

Ye seyn, ye nothing elles merequere? 

No, wis, quod be,myn owene nece dere* 
j^jSTow wel, quod she, and X wol doon my peyne; 
X sbal myn berte ay eins my lust constreyne, 


?Hbat ? is this al tbe joye and al tbe f este ? 
Xs this your reed, is this my blisf ul cas ? 
Xs this tbe verray mede of your bebeste ? 
Xs al this peynted proces seyd, alias 1 
Right for this fyn ? O lady myn, pallas t 
Chou in this dredf ul cas fbr me purveye; 
for so as tonied am X that X dey e 1 


But that X nil not holden him in bonde, 

J^e loveaman,necanXnot,nemay 
Hyeins my wtl; but elles wol X fonde, 

JMyn honour sauf, plese him fro day to day; 
Cberto nolde X nought ones have seyd nay, 
But that X dredde, as in my fantasye; 

But cesse cause, ay cessetb maladye. 


j^OIitb that sbe gan f ul sorwf ully to sy be; 
j^H f may it be no bet ? quod pandarus; 

By God, X sbal no more com here this wybe, 
Hnd God tofom, that am mistrusted thus; 
X see f ul wel that ye sette ly te of us, 

Or of our deetb 1 Hllas f X wof ul wreccbe f 
Migbte be yet live, of me is nought to recche. 


Hnd here Xmake a protestacioun, 

"Chat in this proces if ye depper go, 

Chat certaynly, for no savacioun 
Of yow, though that ye sterve botbe two, 
"Chough al the world on o day be my fo, 

JSTe shall never on him ban other rou tbe. 

J!$\ graunte wel, quod pandare, by my troutbe. 


O cruel God, O dispitouse JVIarte, 

O furies three of belle, on yow X cryef 
So lat me never out of this bous departe, 

If that X mente barm or vilanyel 
But sitb X see my lord mot nedes dye, 

Hnd Xwith him, here X me sbryve,and seye 
"Chat wibkedly ye doon us botbe deye. 

But sitb it lybetb yow that X be deed, 

By JSeptunus, that god is of tbe see, 
fro this forth shall never eten breed 
Cil X myn owene berte blood may see; 
for certayn,! wole deye as sone as be. 
j^Hnd up be sterte, and on bis wey he raughte, 
Cil sbe agayn him by tbe lappe caugbte. 


But may X truste wel tberto, quod be, 

Chat, of this thing that ye ban bight me here. 

Ye wol it bolden trewly untome? 

j^Ye, doutelees, quod she, myn uncle dere. 

JNe that X sbal ban cause in this matere, 
Quod be, to pleyne, or after yow to preebe ? 
j£?<dby, no, pardee; wbat nedetb more speebe ? 

^Cbo fallen they in othere tales glade, 

Cal at tbe laste: O good eem, quod sbe tbo, 
for love of God, which that us botbe made, 

Cel me bow first ye wisten of bis wo: 

®ttotnoon of bit but ye?j^Be seyde, ]So. 
jSS?Can be wel speke of love? quod sbe.X preye, 
Cel me, for X tbe bet me sbal purveye. 


Criseyde, which that wel neigh starf for fere, 
So as sbe was tbe ferf ulleste wight 
Chat migbte be, and berde eek with bir ere, 
Hnd saw tbe sorwf ul ernest of tbe knight, 
Hnd in bis preyere eek saw noon unrigbt, 

Hnd for tbe barm tbatrriigbte eek fallen more, 
Sbe gan torewe,and dradde bir wonder sore; 


pandarus a Utel gan to smyle, 

Hnd seyde: By my troutbe,! sbal yow telle. 
Chis other day, nought gon f ul longe whyle, 
Xnwitb tbe paleys/gardyn, by a welle, 

Gan be and X wel half a day to dwelle, 

Right for to speken of an ordenaunce, 

Bow we tbe Grekes migbte disavaunce. 


Hnd tbougbte thus: Clnbappes fallen tbikke 
Hlday for love,and in swicb maner cas, 
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Sone after that btgonne we to lepe, 

Hnd casten with our dartes to and fro, 
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Cit at the taste be seyde, be wolde slepe, 

Hnd on the gres adoun be leyde him tbo; 

Hnd X after gan rome to an d fro 
Cil that X berde, as that X welk allon e. 

Bow be bigan futwofully to grone. 

Cbo gan Xstalke him softely bibinde, 

Hnd sikerly, tbe sotbe for to seyne, 

Hs X can clepe ay ein now to my minde. 

Right thus to Love be gan him for to pleyne; 

Be seyde: Lordf haveroutbe upon my peyne, 

Ht haveX been rebel in myn entente; 

J'Jow, mea culpa, lordf X me repente. 

O god, that at tby disposicioun 
Ledest tbe fyn, by juste purveyaunce, 

Of every wigbt,my lowe conf essioun 
Hccepte in gree, and send me swicb penaunce 
Hs lyketb tbee, but from desesperaunce, 

Cbat may my goost departe awey fro tbee, 

Chou be my sbeld, for tby benignitee. 

for certes, lord, so sore bath she me wounded 
Cbat stod in blah,with lohing of bir yen, 

Cbat to myn bertes botme it is ysounded, 
Cborugb wbicbXwoot that X mot nedes dyen; 
Cbis is tbe worste, X dar me not biwryen; 

Hnd wel tbe hotter been tbe gledes rede, 

Cbat men bem wryen with assben pale & dedejfi? 

Hlitb that be smoot bis heed adoun anoon, 

Hnd gan to motre,X noot what, trewely. 

Hnd X with that gan stille awey to goon, 

Hnd leet tberof as nothin g wist badde X, 

Hnd come ay ein anoon and stood him by, 

Hnd seyde: Hwahe,ye slepen al to longe; 

Xt semetb nat that love dootb yow longe, 

Cbat slepen so that no man may yow wahe. 

Cflbo sey ever or this so dul a man ? 

Ye, freend, quod be, do ye your bedes ake 
for love, and lat me liven as X can jg? 

But though that be for wo was pale and wan, 

Yet made be tbo as fresh a contenaunce, 

Hs though be sbulde have led tbe newe daunce. 

Cbis passed forth, til now, this other day, 

Xt fel that X com roming al allone 

Into bis cbaumbre,and fond bow that be lay 

Clpon bis bed; but man so sore grone 

]Ne berde Xnever,and what that was bis mone, 

JNewisteX nought; for, as X was cominge, 

HI sodeynly be lef te bis compleyninge. 

Of which X took somwbat suspecioun, 

Hndneer X com,and fond be wepte sore; 

Hnd 0od so wis be my savacioun, 

Hs never of thing badde X no routbe more, 
for neither with engyn,newitbno lore, 

Clnetbes migbte X fro tbe deetb him kepe; 

Cbat yet fele X myn berte for him wepe. 

Hnd God wot, n ever, sitb tbatX was bom, 
das X so bisy no man for to preebe, 
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j^e never was to wight so depe yswom, 

Or be metolde who migbte been bis leebe. 

But now to yow rebersen al bis speebe, 

Or alle bis wof ul wordes for to soune, 
JSebtdmenot, but ye wol see me swowne. 

But for to save bis lyf,and elles nought, 

Hnd to non barm of yow, thus am X driven; 

Hnd for tbe love of God that us bath wrought, 
Swicb cbere bim dootb, that be andlmay liven. 
jSTow have X plat to yow myn berte sebriven; 

Hnd sin ye woot that myn entente is ctene, 

Cak bede tberof, for X non yvel mene. 

Hnd right good thrift,! pray to God, have ye, 
Cbat ban swicb oon ycaugbt witboute net; 

Hnd be ye wys,as ye ben fair to see, 

CtXelin tbe ring than is tberuby set. 

Cher were never two so welymet, 

Glban ye ben bis al bool, as be is youre: 

Cher mighty God yet graunte us see that bouret 

j^T'fay, tberof spah X not,a, bat quod she, 

Hs belpeme God, ye sbenden every deell 
^O mercy, derenece,anoon quod be, 

CUbatso X spak, X mente nought but weel. 

By JMars tbe god, that helmed is of steel; 

]^ow betb nought wrootb,my blood,my nece dere. 
jS?]^ow wet, quod she, foryeven be it beret 

J&Wixtb this be took bis teve, and boom be wente; 
Hnd Lord, bow be was glad and wel bigoon T 
Criseyde aroos,no lenger sbene stente, 

But straugbt into bir closet wente anoon, 

Hnd sette here doun as stille as any stoon, 

Hnd every word gan up and doun to winde, 

Cbat be badde seyd, as it com bir to minde; 

Hnd wex somdel astonied in bir thought, 

Right for tbe newe cas; but wban that she 
Slas f ul avysed, tbo fond she right nought 
Of peril, why she ougbte afered be. 
for man may love, of possibilitee, 

H womman so, bis berte may tobreste, 

Hnd she nought love ayein, but if bir leste. 

Bu t as she sat allone and tbougbte thus, 

Cbascry aroos at skarmisb at witboute, 

Hnd men crydetn tbestrete: See,Croilus 
Bath right now put to flight tbe Grekes route f 
J&Ulxtb that gan al bir meynee for to sboute: 

H f go we see, caste up tbe latis wyde; 

for tburgb this strete be moot to palays ryde; 

for other wey is fro tbe yate noon 
Of Dardanus, tber open is tbe cbeyne. 

<Hitb that com be and al bis folk anoon 
Hn esy pas rydinge,in routes tweyne, 

Right as bis happy day was, sootb to seyne, 
for which, men say, may nought disturbed be 
Cbat sbal bityden of necessttee. 

CbisCroilus sat on bis baye stede, 

HI armed, save bis heed, f ul ricbely, 


Hnd wounded was his hors, and gan to blede, 

On whicbe he rood a pas, f ul sof tely ; 

But swicb a knightly sigbte, trewely, 

Hs was on him, was nought, withouten faile, 

"Co loke on JMars, that god is of batayle. 

So lyk aman of armes anda knight 
Re was to seen, f ulfUd of heigh prowesse; 
for botbe be hadde a body and a might 
Co doon that thing,as wel as bardinesse; 

Hnd eek to seen him in bis gere him dresse, 

So fresh, so yong, so weldy semed be, 

It was an beven upon him for to see* 

fits helm tobewen was in twenty places, 

Chat by a tissew beng, bis bak bibinde, 
his sheld todasshed was with swerdes & maces, 
In which men migbte many an arwe finde 
Chat thirled hadde born and nerf andrinde; 

Hnd ay the peple cryde: here cometb our joy e, 
Hnd,next bis brother,hotdere up of Croyet 

J&f or which he wex a litel reed for shame, 

SHban he the peple upon him berde cryen, 

Chat to bibolde it was a noble game, 
how sobrelicbe be caste doun bis yen* 

Cryseyda gan al bis cbere aspy en, 

Hnd leet so softe it in hir berte sinke, 

Chat to birself she seyde: <jdbo yaf me drinke? 

J&f or of hir owene thought she wex al reed, 
Remembringe hir right thus: Co, this is be 
<Ubicb that myn uncle sweretb he moot be deed, 
But I on him have mercy and pitee; 
jS?Hnd with that thought, for pure ashamed, she 
©an in hir heed to pulle, and that as fas te, 

Cttbyl be and al the peple f orby paste, 

Hnd gan to caste and rollen up and doun 
SUtbinne hir thought bis excellent prowesse, 
Hnd bis estat, and also bis renoun, 
his wit, his sbap, and eek bis gentillesse; 

But most hir favour was, for bis distresse 
Silas al for hir, and tbougbte it was a rou the 
Co sleen swicb oon, if that he mente troutbe* 

Now migbte som envyous Jangle thus: 

Cbis was a sodeyn love, bow migbte it be 
Chat she so lightly lovede Croilus 
Right for the firste sigbte; ye, pardee ? 
jg?J^ow whoso sey tb so,mote be never thee f 
for every thing, a ginning hath it nede 
Gral be wrought, witbouten any drede* 

for I sey nought that she so sodeynly 
Vaf him hir love, but that she gan enclyne 
Co lyke him first, and I have told yow why ; 

Hnd after that, his manbod and bis pyne 
JVlade love witbinne hir berte fbr to myne, 
for which, by proces and by good servy se, 
he gat hir love, and in no sodeyn wyse, 

Hnd also blisf ul Venus, wel arayed, 

Sat in hir seven the bouse of bevene tbo, 


Disposed wel, and with aspectes payed, 

Co belpen sely Croilus of bis wo* 

Hnd, sooth to seyn, she nas nat al a fo 
Co Croilus in his nativitee; 

God woot that wel the soner spedde be. 

Now lat us stinte of Croilus a tbrowe, 

Chat rydetb forth, and lat us tourne faste 
Onto Crisey de, that beng hir heed ful lowe, 
Cberas she sat allone, and gan to caste 
5Clberon she wolde apoynte hir at the laste, 

If it so were hir eem ne wolde cesse, 
for Croilus, upon hir for to presse. 

Hnd, Cord f so she gan in hir thought argue 
In this matere of which I have yow told, 

Hnd what to doon best were,and what eschue, 
Chat ply ted she f ul ofte in many fold. 

Now was hir berte warm, now was it cold, 

Hnd what she though te som what sbal I wryte, 
Hs to myn auctor listetb for to endyte* 

She tbougbte wel, that Croilus persone 
She knew by sigbte and eek bis gentillesse, 
Hnd thus she seyde: HI were it nought to done, 
Co graunte him love, yet, for bis wortbinesse, 
It were honour, with pley and with gladnesse, 
In bonestee, with swicb a lord to dele, 
for myn estat, and also for bis hele. 

Bek, wel wot I my kinges sone is be; 

Hnd sitb he hath to see me swicb delyt, 

If I wolde utterly his sigbte flee, 
paraunter be migbte have me in dispy t, 
Churgb which Imighte stonde in worse ply t; 
Now were I wys, me bate to purchace, 
CClitbouten nede, ther I may stonde in grace? 

In every thin g, I woot, ther ly tb m esure. 
for though a man forbede dronkenesse. 

Re nought forbet that every creature 
Be drinkelees fbralwey,aslgesse; 

Gek sitb I woot for me is bis distresse, 

I ne ougbte not for that thing him despy se, 
Sitb it is so, hemenetb in good wyse. 

Hnd eek I knowe, of longe tyme agoon, 

Ris tbewes goode,and that bets notnyce. 

Ne avauntour, seytb men, certein, is be noon; 
Co wys is be to do so gret a vyce; 

Ne als I nel him never so cberyce, 

Chat be may make avaunt, by juste cause; 

Re sbal me never binde in swicbe a clause. 

Now set a cas, the hardest is, ywis, 

JVIen mighten deme that be lovetb me: 

Hlbat dishonour were it unto me, this ? 

JMay I him lette of that ? why nay, pardee 1 
I knowe also, and alday here and see, 

JNIen loven wommen al this toun aboute; 

Be they the wers ? why, nay, withouten doute. 

I tbenk eek bow be able is for to have 
Of al this noble toun the tbriftieste, 
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Co been bis love, so she bir honour save; 
for out and out be is the wortbieste, 

Save only Gctor, which that is the beste. 

Hndyet bis lyf al lytb now in my cure, 

But swicb is love, and eek myn aventure, 

JSTe m e to love, a won der is it n ou gb t; 
for wel wot X myself, so God me spede, 

HI wolde X that noon wiste of this thought, 

Xam oon the fayreste, out of drede, 

Hnd goodlieste, whoso taketb hede; 

Hnd so men seyn in al the toun of Croy e* 

Cdbat wonder is it though be of me have joy e ? 

X am myn owene woman, wel at ese, 

X thank it God, as after myn estat; 

Right yong, and stonde unteyd in lusty lese, 
Cttitbouten jalousye or swicb debat; 

Sbalnoon housbondeseyn tome,Cbekmatf 
for either they ben ful of ja lousy e, 
Ormaisterful, or loven novelrye, 

Cttbat sbal X doon ? to what f yn live X thus ? 

Sbal X nat loven, in cas if that m e leste ? 

Cdbat, par dieuxt X am nought religious T 
Hnd though that Xmyn herte sette at reste 
Upon this knight, that is the worthies te, 

Hnd kepe alwey myn honour and my name, 

By alle right, it may do m e no shame, 

jJ^But right as whan the sonne shyneth brigbte, 
Xn JMarcb, that ebaungetb of te tyme bis face, 
Hnd that a cloud is put with wind to fligbte 
Cabicb oversprat the sonne as for a space, 

H cloudy thought gan thorugh bir soule pace, 
"Chat overspradde bir brigbte tbougbtes alle, 

So that for fere almost she gan to falle, 

Chat thought was this: Hllasf sin X am free, 
SboldeXnow love,and putte in jupartye 
J\fly sikernesse,and tbrallen libertee? 

Hllas 1 bow dorste X thenken that folye ? 

]May X nought wel in other folk aspye 

Rir dredf ul joye, bir constreynt, and bir peyne ? 

Cher lovetb noon, that she natb why to pleyne. 

for love is yet tbemoste stormy lyf, 

Right of himself, that ever was bigonne; 
for ever som mistrust, or nyce stryf, 

'Cher is in love, som cloud is over the sonne: 
Cberto we wreccbed worn men nothing conne, 
Caban us is wo, but wepe and sitte and thinke; 
Our wreebe is this, our owene wo to drinke* 

Hlso these wikked tonges been so prest 
Co speke us harm, eek men be so untrewe, 

That,right anoon as cessed is bir lest, 

So cessetb love, and forth to love a newe: 

But harm ydoon, is doon, whoso it rewe, 

for though these men for love hem first torende, 

ful sharp biginntng breketb ofte at ende. 

Row ofte tyme bath it yknowen be, 

■Che treson, that to womman bath be do ? 
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"Co what fyn is swicb love, X can nat see, 

Or wher bicomtb it, whan it is ago; 

"Cher is no wight that woot, X trowe so, 

3dber it bycomtb; lo,no wight on it spometb; 
Chat erst was nothing, into nought it tornetb. 

Row bisy, if X love, eek moste X be 
Co plesen hem that jangle of love, and demen, 
Hnd coye hem, that they sey non harm of me? 
for though ther be no cause, yet hem semen 
HI be for barm that folk bir freendes quemen; 
Hnd who may stoppen every wikked tonge. 

Or soun of belles whyl that they beronge? 

^Hnd after that, bir thought bigan to clere, 
Hndseyde: Re which that nothing undertaketb, 
Nothing ne acbevetb, be him lootb or dere, 
jS?Hnd with an other thought hir herte quaketb; 
"Chan slepeth hope,and after dreed awaketh; 
]Now boot, now cold; but thus, bitwixen tweye, 
She rist bir up, and went hir fbr to pleye, 

Hdoun the steyre anoomrigbt tbo she wente 
Xnto the gardin, with hir neces three, 

Hnd up and doun ther made many a wente, 
f lexippe, she, Cbarbe, and Hntigone, 

'Co pleyen, that it joy e was to see; 

Hnd othere of bir wommen, a gret route, 

Rir folwede in the gardin alaboute* 

Chis yerd was targe, and rayled alle the aleyes, 
Hnd shadwed wel with blosmy bowes grene, 
Hnd benched newe, and sonded alle the weyes, 
Xn which she walketb arm in arm bitwene; 

Cilat the laste Hntigone the sbene 
Gan on a Croian song to singe clere, 

Chat it an heven was hir voys to here. 

She seyde: O love, to whom X have and sbal 
Ben humble subgit, trewe in myn entente, 

Hs X best can, to yow, lord, yeve icb al 
for evermore, myn bertes lust to rente* 
for never yet thy grace no wight sente 
So blisful cause as me,my lyf to lede 
Xn alle joy e and seurtee, out of drede. 

Ye, blisful god, ban me so wel beset 
Xn love,y wis, that al that beretb lyf 
Imagines ne cowde how to ben bet; 
for, lord, witbouten jalousye or stryf, 

X love oon which that is most ententyf 
Co serves wel, unwery or unfeyned, 

Chat ever was, and leest with harm distreyned, 

Hs be that is the welle of worthinesse. 

Of trouthe ground, mirour of goodlibeed, 

Of witHppollo,stoon of sikernesse, 

Of vertu rote, of lust findere and heed, 

Cburgb which is alle sorwe fro me deed, 
Y^is#Xlove him best,so doth heme; 

JNow good thrift have be, wberso that be bef 

Cabom sbolde X tbanke but yow, god of love, 

Of al this blisse, in which to bathe X ginne ? 


Hnd thanked be ye, lord, for that X love f 
Cbls is tberlgbte lyf that! am Inne, 

Co flemen alle man ere vyce and slnne: 

Cbls doth me so to vertu for to entende, 

Chat day by day X In my wll amende* 

Hnd whoso seyth that for to love Is vyce, 

Or thraldom, though he fele In It dlstresse, 

Re outher Is envyous, or right ny ce, 

Or Is unmlghty, for his sbrewednesse, 

Co loven; for swlch maner folk, X gesse, 
Defamen love,as nothing of him knowe; 

Cbey speken, but they bente never bis bowe. 

Cdbat Is the sonne wers, of klnde rlgbte, 
Chough that a man, for feblesse of bis yen, 

May nought endure on It to see for brlgbte ? 

Or love the wers, though wreccbes on It cry en ? 
No wele Is worth, that may no sorwe dry en* 

Hnd fortby, who that bath an heed of verre, 
fro cast of stones war him In the werre I 

But X with al myn berte and al my might, 

Hs X have seyd, wol love, unto my laste, 

My dere berte, and al myn owene knight, 

Xn which myn berte growen Is so faste, 

Hnd bis In me, that It sbal ever laste* 

HI dredde X first to love him to blglnne, 

Now woot X wel, tber Is no peril Inne* 

^Hnd of hlr song right with that word she 
stente, 

Hnd tberwlthal: Now, nece, quod Crlseyde, 

CHbo made this song with so good entente ? 
jfiFHntlgone answerde anoon, and seyde i 
Ma dame, y wls, the goodlleste mayde 
Of greet estat In al the toun of Croy e; 

Hnd let hlr lyf In most honour andjoy e* 

j&f orsotbe, so It semeth by hlr song, 

Quod tbo Crlseyde, and gan therwlth to syke, 
Hnd seyde: Lord, Is there swlch bllsse among 
Cbese lovers, as they conne falre endy te ? 

wls, quod fresh Hntlgone the why te, 
for alle the folk that ban or been on ly ve 
Ne conne wel the bllsse of love dlscry ve* 

But wene ye that every wreccbe woot 
Che parfit bllsse of love ? why, nay, y wls; 

Cbey wenen al be love, If oon be hoot; 

Do wey, do wey, they woot nothing of this t 
Men mosten axe at seyntes If It Is 
Hugbt fair In bevene: why ? for they conne telle; 
Hnd axen fendes, Is It foul In belle* 

^Crlseyde unto that purpos nought answerde, 
But seyde :Ywls, It wol be night as faste* 
jg?But every word which that she of hlr berde, 
She gan to prenten In hlr berte faste; 

Hnd ay gan love hlr lasse for to agaste 
Chan It dlde erst, and slnken In hlr berte, 

Chat she wex somwbat able to converte* 

Che dayes honour, and the bevenes ye, 


Che nlgbtes f o, al this clepe X the sonne, 

Gan westren faste, and dounward for to wry e, 

Hs be that hadde bis dayes cours yronne; 

Hnd whyte tblnges wexen dlmme and donne 
for lak of light, and stems for to appere, 

Chat she and al hlr folk In wente yfere. 

So whan It lyked hlr to goon to reste, 

Hnd voyded weren they thatvoyden ougbte, 

She seyde, that to slepe wel hlr leste* 

Rtr wommen sone til hlr bed hlr brougbte. 

Cttban al was bust, than lay she stllle, & tbougbte 
Of al this thing the man ere and the wyse* 

Reberce It nedetb nought, for ye ben wyse. 

H nightingale, upon a cedre grene, 

Cinder the cbambre^wal tber as she lay, 
f ul lou de sang ay eln the mone sbene, 
paraun ter, In bis brlddes wyse, a lay 
Of love, that made hlr berte fresh and gay. 

Chat berkned she so longe In good entente, 

Cll at the laste the dede sleep hlr hente* 

Hnd,as she sleep, anoonmgbt tbo blrmette, 

Row that an egle,fetberedwbytas boon, 

Cinder hlr brest bis longe clawes sette, 

Hnd out hlr berte he rente, and that anoon, 

Hnd dlde his berte Into hlr brest to goon, 

Of which she nought agroos ne nothing smerte, 
Hnd forth he flelgh, with berte left for berte. 

Now lat hlr slepe, and we our tales holde 
Of Crollus, that Is to paleys rlden, 
fro the scarmuch, of the wblcbe X tolde, 

Hnd In bis cbambre sit, and bath ablden 
Cll two or three of his m essages yeden 
for pandarus, and sough ten him ful faste, 

Cll they btm founde, & brougbte him at the laste* 

Chls pandarus com leplng In at ones 
Hnd selde thus: Cttbo hath ben wel y bete 
Coday with swerdes, and with sllnge/stones, 

But Crollus, that bath caught him an bete? 
jgPHndgan to jape, and seyde: Lord, so ye swete 1 
But rys, and lat us soupe and go to reste; 

^Hnd he answerde him: Do we as thee leste. 

jgFCdltb al the haste goodly that they mlgbte, 
Chey spedde hem fro the souper unto bedde; 
Hnd every wight out at the dore him dtgbte, 

Hnd wber him list upon his wey be spedde; 

But Crollus, that tbougbte bis berte bledde 
for wo, til that he berde som tydlnge, 

Re seyde: freend, sbal X now wepe or singe ? 

j^Quod pandarus: Ly stllle, and lat me slepe, 
Hnd don thyn hood, thy nedes spedde be; 

Hnd chese, If thou wolt singe or daunce or lepe; 
Ht sborte wordes, thow sbalt trowe me. 

Sire, my nece wol do wel by thee, 

Hnd love thee best, by God and by my troutbe, 
But lak of pursuit make It In thy slouthe* 

for thus ferforth X have thy work blgonne, 
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fro day to day, tU this day, by the morwe, 

Rir love of f reendsbip have X to thee wonne, 

Hnd also bath sbe leyd bir feytb to borwe. 
Hlgate a foot is bameled of tby sorwe* 
j^^lbat sboldeX lenger sermon of it bolde? 

Hs ye ban herd bifore, al be bim tolde. 

But right as floures, tborugb tbe colde of night 
Yclosed, stoupen on birstalkes lowe, 
Redressen hem ayein tbe sonne bright, 

Hnd spreden on bir kinde cours by rowe; 

Right so gan tbo bis eyen up to tbrowc 
This Troilus,andseyde: O Venus dere, 

Tby might, tby grace, yberied be it here f 

^Hnd to pandare be held up botbe bis bondes, 
Hnd seyde: Tord, al tbyn be that X have; 
for Xam bool,al brosten been my bondes; 

H thousand "Troians who so that me yave, 

Gcbe after other, God so wis m e save, 
JScmigbteme so gladen; lo,myn berte, 

Xt spredetb so for joy e, it wo l tostertef 

But Tord, bow sbal X doon, bow sbal X liven ? 
3dban sbal X next my dere berte see ? 

Row sbal this longe tyme awey be driven, 

Til that thou be ayein at bir fro me ? 

"Chou maystanswere,Hbyd,abyd, but be 
That bangetb by tbe nekke, sooth to seyne, 

Xn grete disese abydetb for tbe peyne, 

j^Hl esily,now, for tbe love of JMarte, 

Quod pandarus, for every thing bath tyme; 

So longe aby d til that tbe night departe; 
for al so siher as tbow lyst here by me, 

Hnd God tofom, X wol be there at pryme, 

Hnd for tby werk somwbat as X sbal seye, 

Or on som other wight this charge leye. 

for pardee, God wot, X have ever yit 
Ben redy thee to serve, and to this night 
Rave Xnougbt fayned, but emfortb my wit 
Don al tby lust, and sbal with al my might. 

Do now as X sbal seye, and fare aright; 

Hnd if thou nilt, wy te al thyself tby care, 

On me is nought along tbyn yvel fare* 

X woot wel that tbow wyser art than X 
H thousand fold, but if X were as thou, 

God belpe me so,as X wolde outrely, 

Right of myn owene bond, wryte bir rigbtnow 
H lettre, in which X wolde bir tellen bow 
X ferde amis, and bir beseebe of routbe; 

]^ow help thyself, and leve it not for sloutbe. 

Hnd X myself sbal tberwitb to bir goon; 
Hndwban tbou wost that!am with bir there, 
JGdortb tbou upon a courser right anoon, 

Ye, hardily, right in tby beste gere, 

Hnd ryd forth by tbe place,as nought ne were, 
Hnd tbou sbaltfinde us, if Xmay,sittinge 
Ht som windowe,into tbe strete lokinge. 

Hnd if thee list, than maystow us saluwe, 
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Hnd upon me make tby contenaunce; 

But, by tby lyf, be war and faste escbuwe 
To tarien ought, God sbilde us fro miscbauncet 
Ryd forth tby wey,and bold tby governaunce; 
Hnd we sbal speke of thee somwbat,X trowe, 
Cdban tbou art goon, to do tbyne eres glowef 

Touching tby lettre, tbou art wys ynougb, 

X woot tbow nilt it dignelicbe endy te; 

Hs make it with tbiseargumentes tough; 

]Ne scrivenisb or craftily tbou it wryte; 

Beblotte it with tby teres eek a ly te; 

Hnd if tbou wryte a goodly word al sof te, 
Though it be good, reberce it not to of te. 

for though tbe beste barpour upon lyve 
CKolde on tbe beste souned joly barpe 
That ever was, with alle bis fingres fyve, 

Touche ay o streng, or ay o werbul barpe, 
iXIere bis nay les poynted never so sbarpe, 

Xt sbulde maken every wight to dulle, 

To here bis glee, and of bis strokes f ulle. 

JSTe jompre eek no discordaunt thing yfere, 

Hs thus, to usen termes of pbisyk; 

Xn loves termes, bold of tby matere 
Tbe form e alwey, and do that it be ly k; 
for if a peyntourwoldepeyntea pyk 
Cditb asses feet, and bede it as an ape, 

Xt cordetb nought; so nere it but a jape. 

jfi?Tbis counseyl lyked wel toTroilus; 

But, as a dreedf ul lover, be sey de this: 

Htlas, my dere brother pandarus, 

X am asbamed for to wryte, ywis, 

Test of myn innocence X sey de amis, 

Or that sbe nolde it for despy t recey ve; 

Tbanne were X deed, tber migbte it nothing 
weyve. 

^To that pandare answerde: Xf thee lest, 

Do that X sey e, and lat me tberwitb goon; 
for by that Lord that formed est and west, 

X hope of it to bringe answere anoon 
Right of bir bond, and if that tbou nilt noon, 
Tat be; and sory mote be been bis lyve, 

Hy eins tby lust that belpetb thee to tbryve. 

j£?Quod Troilus: Depardieux, X assente; 

Sin that thee list, X will aryse and wryte; 

Hnd blisful God preye icb, with good entente, 
Tbe vyage, and tbe lettre X sbal endy te, 

So spede it; and tbou, JVKnerva, tbe wbyte, 

Y*f tbou m e wit my lettre to devyse: 

ji?Hnd sette bim doun, and wroot right in this 

wyse. 

first be gan bir bis rigbte lady calle, 

Ris bertes lyf, bis lust, bis sorwes leebe, 

Ris blisse, and eek this otbere termes alle, 

That in swicb cas these loveres alle seebe; 

Hnd in ful bumble wyse, as in bis speebe, 

Re gan bim recomaunde unto bir grace; 

To telle al bow, it axetb mucbel space. 


Hnd after this, f ul lowly he bir prayde 

■Co be nought wrootb, though be, of bis fblye, 

So hardy was to bir to wry te, and seyde, 

Chat love it made, or elles moste be dye, 

Hnd pitously gan mercy for to crye; 

Hnd after that be seyde, and ley f ul loude, 
Rhnself was litel worth, and lesse be coude; 

Hnd that she sbolde ban bis conning excused, 
Chat litel was, and eek be dredde bir so, 

Hnd bis unwortbinesse be ay acused; 

Hnd after that, than gan be telle bis wo; 

But that was endeles, witbouten bo; 

Hnd seyde, be wolde in trouthe alwey him bolde; 
Hnd radde it over,and gan the lettre folde. 

Hnd with bis salte teres gan be bathe 
Cbe ruby in bis signet, and it sette 
dpon the wex deliverliebe and rathe; 

Cberwitb a thousand tymes, er be lette, 

Re kiste tbo the lettre that be sbette, 

Hnd seyde: J^ettre, a blisf ul destenee 
Cbee sbapen is, my lady sbal thee see. 


J&f ul dredf ully tbo gan she stonde stille, 
Hnd took it nought, butal bir bumble cbere 
Gian for to ebaunge, and seyde; Scrit ne bille, 
for love of God, that touebetb swicb matere, 
jSe bring me noon; and also, uncle dere, 

Co myn estat have more reward, I preye, 

Chan to bis lust; what sbolde I more seye? 

Hnd loketb now if this be vesonable, 

Hnd lettetb nought, for favour ne fbr sloutbe, 
Co seyn a sooth; now were it covenable 
Co myn estat, by God, and by your troutbe, 
Co taken it, or to ban of him routbe. 

In harming of myself or in repreve ? 

Ber it ayein, for him that ye on level 

^Cbis pandarus gan on bir for to stare, 
Hnd seyde: ]Sow is this the grettest wonder 
Chat everX sey f lat be this nyce fare! 

Co deetb emote Xsmiten be with tbonder, 

Xf, for the citee which that stondetb yonder, 
Qlotde X a lettre unto yow bringe or take 
Co barm of yow; what list yow thus it make? 


Croilus and 

Criseyde, 

CiberXX* 


^Cbis pandare took the lettre, and that by tyme 
Hmorwe, and to bis neces paleys sterte, 

Hnd faste be swoor, that it was passed pryme, 
Hnd gan to jape, and seyde: Ywis,myn berte, 

So fresh it is, although it sore smerte, 

X may not slepe never a JVlayes morwe; 

X have a joly wo, a lusty sorwe. 

^Criseyde, whan that she bir uncle berde, 

Slith dreedful berte, and desirous to here 
Cbe cause of bis cominge, thus answerde: 

]Now by your f ey tb, myn uncle, quod she, dere, 
3dbat maner windes gydetb yow now here ? 

Cel us your joly wo and your penaunce, 

Row ferfortb be ye put in loves daunce, 

^By God, quod be, Xboppe alwey bibindef 
^Hnd she to laugbe,it tbougbte bir berte breste. 
Quod pandarus: Lohe alwey that ye finde 
Game in myn hood, but berknetb, if yow leste; 
Cher is right now come into toune a geste, 

H Greek espye, and telletb newe tbinges, 
for which come X to telle yow tydinges. 

Into the gardin go we, and we sbal here, 

HI prevely,of this a longsermoun. 
j&X3X\tb that they wenten arm in arm y f ere 
Xnto the gardin from the ebaumbre doun* 

Hnd whan that be so fer was that the soun 
Of that be speke, no man here migbte, 

Re seyde bir thus, and out the lettre pligbte: 

JvO, be that is al boolly youres free 
Rim recomaundetb lowly to your grace, 

Hnd sent to you this lettre here by me; 

Hvysetb you on it, whan ye ban space, 

Hnd of som goodly answere yow purcbace; 

Or, belpe me God, so pteynly for to seyne, 

Re may not longe liven for bis peyne. 


But thus ye faren, wel neigh alle and some, 

Chat be that most desiretb yow to serve, 

Of him ye reccbe leest wber be bicome, 

Hnd whether that be live or elles sterve. 

Bu t for al that that ever X may deserve. 

Refuse it nought, quod be, and bente bir faste, 
Hnd in bir bosom the lettre doun be tbraste, 

Hnd seyde bir: ]Sow cast it away anoon, 

Chat folk may seen and gauren on us tweye. 
jgfQuod she: X can abyde til they be goon* 

Hnd gan to smyle,and seyde him: Gem, X preye, 
Swicb answere as yow list yourself purveye, 
for trewely X nil no lettre wryte* 

^JSTo ? than wol X, quod be, so ye endy te. 

jg?Cberwitb she lough, and seyde: Go we dyne. 
^Hnd be gan at himself to jape faste, 

Hn d seyde: JNece, X have so greet a pyne 
for love, that every other day X faste; 
j^Hnd gan bis beste japes forth to caste; 

Hnd made bir so to laugbe at bis f olye, 

Chat she for laughter wende for to dye. 

Hnd whan that she was comen into balle: 

JSTow, eem, quod she, we wol go dyne anoon; 
jPHnd gan som e of bir women to bir calle, 

Hnd streygbt into bir ebaumbre gan she goon; 
But of bir besinesses, this was oon 
Hmonges otbere tbinges, out of drede, 
f ul prively this lettre for to rede; 

Hvysed word by word in every lyne, 

Hnd fond no lak, she tbougbte be coude good; 
Hnd up it putte, and went bir in to dyne. 

Hnd pandarus, that in a study stood, 

Gr be was war, she took him by the hood, 

Hnd seyde: were caught er that ye wiste; 

J&X vouebe sauf, quod be, do what yow liste. 
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^Cbo wessben tbey,and sette bem doun & ete; 

Hnd after noon fulsleyly pan dams 

Gan drawe bim to tbe window next the strete, 

Hnd seyde: JStece,wbo bath arayed thus 
Cbe yonder bous, that stant afbryeyn us ? 
j^HIbicb bous? quod sbe, and gan for to bibolde, 
Hnd knew it wel, and wbos it was bim tolde, 

Hndfillen forth in speebe of tbinges smale, 

Hnd seten in tbe window botbe tweye. 
dhan pandarus saw tyme unto bis tale, 

Hnd saw wel that btr folk were alle aweye: 
J^ow,nece myn, tel on, quod be, X seye, 

Row lyketb yow tbe lettre that ye woot ? 

Can be tberon ? for, by my troutbe, X noot. 

^Cberwitb alrosy bewed tbo wex she, 

Hnd gan to bumme,andseyde; So X trowe. 
j^Hquy te bim wel, for Goddes love, quod be; 
JMyself to medes wol tbe lettre sowe, 

Hnd held bis bondes up, and sat on knowe, 

JVow, goodenece, be it never so lyte, 

Yif me tbe labour, it to sowe and ply te. 

^Ye, for X can so wry te, quod she tbo; 

Hnd eek X noot wb^t X sbolde to bim seye. 

Jf J>Tay,nece, quod pan dare, sey not so; 

Yet at tbe leste tbanketb bim, X prey e, 

Of bis good wil,and doth bim not to deye, 

]Sfow for tbe love of me, my nece dere, 

Ref usetb not at this ty m e my prey ere. 

j^Depar/dieux, quod she, God leve al be well 
God belpe me so, this is tbe firste lettre 
Chat ever X wroot, ye, al or any del. 

JPHnd into a closet, for to avyse bir bettre, 

Sbe wente allone,and gan bir berte unfettre 
Outof disdaynes prison but a lyte; 

Hnd sette bir doun,and gan a lettre wry te. 

Of wbicb to telle in short is myn entente 
Cbeffect, as fer as X can understonde; 

Sbe tbonked bim of al that be welmente 
Cowardes bir, but bolden bim in bonde 
Sbe nolde nought, ne make birselven bonde 
Xn love, but as bis suster, bim to plese, 

Sbe wolde fayn, to doon bis berte an ese, 

Sbe sbette it, and to pandarus gan goon, 

Cbere as be sat and loked into strete, 

Hnd doun sbe sette bir by bim on a stoon 
Of jaspre, upon a quissbin gold y bete, 

Hnd seyde: Hs wisly belpe me God tbe grete, 

X never dide a tbing with more peyn e 
Cban wryte this, to wbicb ye me constreyne; 

jd?Hnd took it bim: be tbonked birand seyde: 
God woot, of thing f ul of te lootb bigonne 
Cometh ende good; and nece myn, Criseyde, 

Chat ye to bim of bard now ben y wonne 
Ougbte be be glad, by God and yonder sonnet 
forwby men seytb: Xmpressiounes Hgbte 
f ul lightly been ay redy to tbe flighted 
494 


But ye ban pleyed tyraunt neigh to longe, 

Hnd bard was it your berte for to grave; 

J^ow stint, that ye no longer on it bonge, 

HI wolde ye tbe forme of daunger save. 

But bastetb yow to doon bim joye have; 
for trustetb wel, to longe ydoon bardnesse 
Causetb despyt ful often, for distresse. 

j^PHnd right as they declamed this matere, 

Lo, Croilus, right at tbe stretes ende, 

Com ryding with bis tentbe some yfere, 

HI softely, and tbiderward gan bende 
Cberas they sete, as was bis wey to wende 
Co paleys/ward; and pan dare bim aspyde, 

Hnd seyde: INece, ysee who cometb here rydef 

O flee not in, be seetb us, X suppose; 

Lest be may tbinke that ye bim esebuwe. 

^Nay, nay, quod sbe, and wex as reed as rose. 

Cflitb that be gan bir humbly to saluwe, 

CClitb dreedf ul cbere, and of te bis bewes muwe; 
Hnd up bis look debonairly be caste, 

Hnd bekked on pandare, and forth be paste. 

God woot if be sat on bis hors aright. 

Or goodly was beseyn, that ilke day 1 
God woot wber be was lyk a manly knigbtl 
Qlbat sbolde X dreccbe, or telle of bis aray ? 
Criseyde, wbicb that alle these tbinges say, 

Co telle in short, bir tyked al yfere, 
f>is persone, bis aray, bis look, bis cbere, 

his goodly manere and bis gentillesse, 

So wel, that never, sitb that sbe was bom, 

JVe badde sbe swicb routbe of bis distresse; 

Hnd bowso sbe bath bard ben berbifom, 

Co God hope X, sbe bath now caught a thorn. 

Sbe sbal not pulle it out this nexte wyke; 

God sende mo swicb tbomes on to pykel 

pandare, wbicb that stood bir faste by, 
f cite iren boot, and be bigan to smyte, 

Hnd seyde: ]Nece, X pray yow bertely. 

Cel me that X sbal axen yow a lyte. 

H womman, that were of bis deetb to wy te, 
SHitbouten bis gilt, but fbr bir lakked routbe, 

SHere it wel doon ?j2?Quod sbe: JNay, by my troutbef 

j^God belpe me so, quod be, ye sey me sooth. 

Ye feien wel yourself that X not lye; 

Lo,yondbe rit f^Quodsbe: Ye, so hedootb, 
j$F<£lel, quod pandare, as X have told yow thrye, 

Lat be your nyce shame and your fotye, 

Hnd spek with bim in esing of bis berte; 

Lat nycetee not do yow botbe smerte. 

j^But tberon was to beven and to done; 
Considered al thing, it may not be; 

Hnd why, for shame; and it were eek to sone 
Co graunten bim so greet a libertee. 
for playnly bir entente, as seyde sbe, 

Cflas for to love bim unwist, if sbe migbte, 

Hnd guerdon bim with nothing but with sigbte. 


But pandarus tbougbte: It sbal not be so, 

If that X may; this ny ce opinioun 
Sbal not be bolden fully yeres two. 
j^Cdbat sbolde X make of this a long sermoun ? 
fie moste assente on that conclusioun 
Hs for the tyme; and wban that it was eve, 

Hnd al was wel, be roos and took bis leve* 

Hnd on bis wey f ul faste bomward be spedde, 
Hndrigbt for joye be felte bis berte dan nee; 

Hnd Croilus be fond alone abedde, 

■Chat lay as dootb these loveres,in a traunce, 
Bitwixen hope and derk desesperaunce. 

But pandarus, right at bis incominge, 

fie song, as who seytb: Lo I sumwbat X bringe. 

Hnd seyde: 3Hbo is in bis bed so sone 
Yburied thus ?^Xt am X, f reend, quod be. 
j^GXbo, Croilus ? nay belpe me so the mone, 
Quod pandarus, tbou sbalt aryse and see 
H ebarme that was sent right now to thee, 

Cbe which can belen thee of tbyn accesse, 

Xf tbou do forthwith al tby besinesse. 

through the might of Godf quod Croilus* 
^Hnd pandarus gan him the lettre take, 

Hnd seyde: pardee, God bath holpen us; 

Rave here a light, and loke on al this bln he. 
jfi?But of te gan the berte glade and quake 
Of "Croilus, why l that be gan it rede, 

So as the wordes yave him hope or drede. 

But fynally, be took al for the beste 
Chat she him wroot, for sumwbat be bibetd 
On which, him tbougbte, bemigbtebis berte reste, 
HI covered she the wordes under sbeld. 

Cbus to tbe more worthy part be held, 

Chat, what for hope and pandarus bibeste, 
fits grete wo foryede be at tbe leste. 

But as we may alday ourselven see, 

Cbrougb more wode or col, tbe more f yr; 

Right so encrees of hope, of what it be, 

Cberwitb f ul of te encresetb eek desyr; 

Or, as an ook cometb of a litel spyr, 

So through this lettre, which that she him sente, 
Gncresen gan desyr, of which be brente. 

Slberfore X seye alwey, that day and night 
Cbis Croilus gan to desiren more 
Chan be dide erst, tburgb hope, & dide bis might 
Co pressen on, as by pandarus lore, 

Hnd wry ten to bir of bis sorwes sore 
fro day to day; be leet it not ref reyde, 

Chat by pandare be wroot somwbat or seyde; 

Hnd dide also bis otbere observaunces 
Chat to a lovere longetb in this cas; 

Hnd, after that these dees tumede on cbaunces, 
So was be outber glad or seyde Hllas t 
Hnd held after bis gestes ay bis pas; 

Hnd af tir swicbe answeres as be badde, 

So were bis day es sory outber gladde. 


But to pandare alwey was bis recours, 

Hnd pitously gan ay til him to pleyne, 

Hnd him bisougbte of rede and som socours; 
Hnd pandarus, that sey bis wode peyne, 

CHex wel neigh deed for routbe, sooth to seyne, 

Hnd bisily with al bis berte caste 

Som of bis wo to sleen, and that as faste; 

Hnd seyde: Lord, and freend, and brother dere, 
God woot that tby disese dootb me wo. 

But woltow stinten al this wof ul cbere, 

Hnd, by my troutbe, or it be dayes two. 

But God toforn, yet sbal X shape it so* 

Chat tbou sbalt come into a certayn place, 

Cberas tbou mayst thyself bir preye of grace. 

Hnd certainly,Xnoot if tbou itwost, 

But tbo that been expert in love it seye, 

Xt is oon of tbe tbinges that furtberetb most, 

H man to have a leyser for to preye, 

Hnd siker place bis wo for to biwreye; 

for in good berte it moot som routbe impresse, 

Co here and see tbe giltles in distresse. 

paraunter tbenkestow; though it be so 
Chat kinde wolde doon bir to biginne 
Co ban a maner routbe upon my wo, 

Seytb Daunger: j^fay, tbou sbalt me never winne; 
Soreuletb bir bir bertes goost witbinne, 

Chat, though she ben de, yet she Stanton rote; 
3dbat in effect is this unto my bote 

Cbenk bereayeins, wban that tbe sturdy ook, 

On which men bakketb ofte, for the nones, 
Rcceyved bath tbe happy falling strook, 

Cbe grete s weigh doth it comeal at ones, 

Hs doon these rokkes or these milne/stones. 
for swifter cours com etb thing that is of wigbte, 
Cdban it descendetb, than don tbinges ligbte. 

Hnd reed that bowetb doun for every blast, 
f ul lightly, cesse wind, it wolaryse; 

But so nil not an ook wban it is cast; 

Xt nedetb me nought thee longe to forbyse. 

JVIen sbal rejoy sen of a greet empryse 
Hcbeved wel, and stant witbouten doute, 

HI ban men been tbe lenger tberaboute. 

But, Croilus,yet tel me, if thee lest, 

H thing now which that X sbal axen thee; 

CClbicb is tby brother that tbou lovest best 
Hs in tby verray bertes privetee? 
j^Ywis, my brother Oeipbebus, quod be. 
^jNTow, quod pandare, er boures twyes twelve, 
fie sbal thee ese, unwist of it bimselve. 

]^ow lat me allone, and werken as Xmay, 

Quod be; and to Deipbebus wente be tbo 
Slbicb badde bis lord and grete freend ben ay; 
Save Croilus, no man be lovede so. 

Co telle in short, witbouten wordes mo, 

Quod pandarus: X pray yow that ye be 
freend to a cause which that touebetb me. 
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Croilus and pardee, quod Deipbebus, wel tbow wost, 

Criseyde. In al that ever X may, and 6od tof ore, 

Jviber XX. HI nere it but for man X love most, 

My brother Croilus; but sey wberfore 
It 13 ; for sitb that day that X was bore, 
Inas,nenevermo to been X tbinke, 

Hyeins a thing that migbte thee fortbinke. 


Re seyde: O veray God, so have X ronne f 
Lo, n ece myn, see ye nought bow X swete ? 

X noot whether ye the more thank me conne. 
Be ye nought war bow that f als polipbete 
Xs now aboute ef tsones for to plete, 

Hnd bringe on yow advocacyes newe ? 

J&l ? no, quod she, and ebaunged al bir bewe. 


jgFpandare gan him tbonke,and to bim seyde: 
JvO, sire, X have a lady in this toun, 

“Chat is my nece, and called is Criseyde, 
ttlbicb som men wolden doon oppressioun, 

Hnd wrongfully have bir possessioun: 

CClberfor X of your lordship yow biseebe 
Co been our freend, witboute more speebe. 

j®FDeipbebus him answerde: O, is not this, 

Chat tbow spekest of to me thus straungely, 
Criseyda, my f reend ?^Re seyde: Yis* 
jgPCban nedetb, quod Deipbebus hardely, 
JNamore to speke, for trusteth wel, that X 
dol be bir champioun with spore and y erde; 

X rougbte nought though alle bir foos tt berde. 

But tel me, thou that woost al this matere, 

Row X might best avaylen ? now lat see. 

^Quod pandarus: Xf ye, my lord so dere, 
idolden as now don this honour to me, 

"Co prayen bir tomorwe, lo, that she 
Com unto yow bir pleyntes to devyse, 

Rir adversaries wolde of bit agryse. 

Hnd if X more dorste prey e as now, 

Hnd ebargen yow to have so greet travayle, 

"Co ban som of your bretberen here with yow, 
Chat migbten to bir cause bet avay le, 

Chan, woot X wel, she migbte n ever fay le 
for to be bolpen, wbat at your instaunce, 
ftthat with bir otbere freendes govemaunce. 

jfifrDetpbebus, which that comen was, of kinde, 
Coal honour and bountee to consente, 
Hnswerde: Xt sbal be doon; and X can finde 
Yet gretter help to this in myn entente. 

«Ibat wolt tbow seyn,if X for Gleyne sente 
Co speke of this ? X trowe it be the beste; 
for she may leden paris as bir leste. 

Of Gctor, which that is my lord, my brother, 

Xt nedetb nought to preye bim freend to be; 
for X have herd bim,o tyme and eek other, 

Speke of Criseyde swich honour, that be 
May seyn no bet, swich bap to bim bath she. 

Xt nedetb nought bis belpes for to crave; 

Re sbal be swich, right as we wole bim have. 

Spek thou thyself also to Croilus 
On my bibalve, and pray bim with us dyne* 

Sire, al this sbal be doon, quod pandarus; 
Hnd took bis leve, and never gan to fyne, 

But to bis neces bous, as stregbt as lyne, 

Re com; and fond bir fro the mete aryse; 

Hnd sette bim doun,and spak right in this wyse. 
496 


dbat is be more aboute, me to dreccbe 
Hnd doon me wrong ? wbat sbal X do, alias ? 

Yet of himself nothing ne wolde X recebe, 

JNere it for Hntenor and Gneas, 

Chat been bis freendes in swich maner cas; 

But, for the love of God,myn uncle dere, 

JNo fors of that, lat bim have al yfere; 

CHitbouten that,X have ynougb for us. 

^JNay, quod pandare, it sbal nothing be so. 
for X have been right now at Deipbebus, 

Hnd Gctor, and myneotbere lordes mo, 

Hnd shortly maked eebe of bem bis fo; 

Chat, by my thrift, be sbal it never winne 
for ought be can, wban that so be biginne. 

jfifHnd as they casten wbat was best to done, 
Deipbebus, of bis owene curtasye, 

Com bir to preye, in bis propre persone, 

Co holde him on the morwe companye 
Ht diner, which she nolde not denye, 

But goodly gan to bis preyere obeye. 

Re tbonked bir, and wente upon bis weye. 

<0banne this was doon, this pandare up anoon, 
Co telle in short, and forth gan for to wende 
Co Croilus, as sttlle as any stoon, 

Hndal this thing be tolde bim, word and ende; 
Hnd bow that be Deipbebus gan to blende; 

Hnd seyde bim: JNow is tyme, if that thou conne, 
Co bere thee wel tomorwe,and al is wonne. 

JNow spek,now prey,now pitously compteyne; 
kat not for nyce shame, or drede, or slouthe; 
Somtyme aman mot telle bis owene peyne; 
Bileve it, and she sbal ban on tbee routbe; 

Chou sbalt be saved by tby fey tb, in troutbe. 
But wel wot X, thou art now in a drede; 

Hnd wbat it is,I leye, X can arede. 

Chow thin best now: Row sbolde X doon al this ? 
for by my cheres mosten folk aspye, 

Chat for bir love is that X fare amis; 

Yet badde X lever unwist for sorwe dye^ 

JNow thenk not so, for thou dost greet folye. 
for right now have X founden o manere 
Of sleigbte, for to coveren al tby cbere. 

Chow sbalt gon over night, and that as btyve, 
Onto Deipbebus bous, as tbee to pteye, 

Cby maladye awey the bet to dry ve, 
f orwby thou semest syk, sotb for to seye, 

Sone after that, doun in tby bed tbee leye, 

Hnd sey, tbow mayst no lenger up endure, 

Hnd lye right there, and byde tbyn aventure. 


Sey that thy fever is wont thee for to take 
Che same tyme, and fasten til am or we; 

Hnd lat see now how wel thou canst it make, 
for, pardee, syh is he that is in sorwe. 

Go now, farewelf and, Venus here to borwe, 

X hope, and thou this purpos holde ferme, 

Cby grace she shal fully ther con ferme* 

^Quod Croilus ;Ywis, thou nedelees 
Counseylest me, that sykliche X me feyne I 
for X am syk in emest, doutelees, 

So that wel neigh X sterve for the peyn e. 
jSPQuod pandarus: Chou shalt the bettre pleyne, 
Hnd bast the lasse nede to countrefete; 
for him men demen hoot that men seen swete. 

JvO, holde thee at thy trtste cloos, and X 
Shal wel the deer unto thy bowe dryve. 
^Cberwitb be took bis leve al sof tely, 

Hnd Croilus to paleys wente blyve. 

So glad ne was he never in al bis ly ve; 

Hnd to pandarus reed gan al assente, 

Hnd to Deipbebus bous at night be wente* 

3flbat nedetb yow to tellen al the chere 
Chat Deipbebus unto bis brother made, 

Or bis accesse, or bis syklycb man ere, 

Row men gan him with clothes for to lade, 

3dban be was leyd,and bow men wolde him glade? 
But al fbr nought, be held forth ay the wyse 
Chat ye ban herd pandare er this devyse* 

But certeyn is, er Croilus him leyde, 

Oeipbebus had him prayed, over night, 

"Co been a freend and helping to Criseyde* 

God woot, that be it grauntede anon/right, 

"Co been bir f ulle freend with al bis might. 

But swtcb a nede was to preye him tbenne, 

Hs for to bidde a wood man for to renne* 

Che morwen com,andneigben gan the tyme 
Of meebtyd, tbattbe faire quene Gleyne 
Sboop bir to been, an boure after the pryme, 

3ditb Oeipbebus, to whom she nolde feyne; 

But as bis suster, boomly, sooth to seyne, 

She com to diner in bir playn entente. 

But God and pandare wiste al what this m ente. 

Come eek Criseyde, al innocent of this, 

Hntigone, bir sister Carbe also; 

But flee we now prolixitee best is, 
for love of God, and lat us faste go 
Right to the effect, withoute tales mo, 

3flby al this folk assembled in this place; 

Hnd lat us of bir saluinges pace* 

Gret honour dide hem Oeipbebus, certeyn, 

Hnd fedde hem wel with al that mighte ly ke* 

But evermore:Hllasl was bisrefreyn, 

JMy goode brother Croilus, the syke, 

Lytb yet Jf Hnd tberwitbal be gan to syke; 

Hnd after that, be peyned him to glade 
Rem as be mighte, and chere good he made, 
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Compleyned eek Gleyne of bis syknesse 
So feithfully, that pitee was to here, 

Hnd every wight gan waxen for accesse 
H leebe anoon, and sey de: Xn this manere 
JVTen curen folk; this ebarme X wolyow lere. 
j^But there sat oon, al list bir nought to teebe, 
Chat tbougbte, best coude X yet been bis leebe. 

Hf ter compleynt, him gonnen they to preyse, 

Hs folk don yet, whan som wight bath bigonne 
"Co preyse a man, and up with prys him reyse 
H thousand fold y et by er than the sonne; 

Re is, he can, that fewe lordes conne* 
jg?Hnd pandarus, of that they wolde afferme, 
Re not forgat bir preysing to conferme* 

Rerde al this thing Criseyde wel ynougb, 

Hn d every word gan for to notify e; 
for which with sobre chere bir berte lough; 
for who is that ne wolde bir glorifye, 

Co mowen swtcb a knight don live or dye? 

But al passe X, lest ye to longe dwelle; 
for for o fyn is al that ever X telle. 

Che tyme com, fro diner for to ryse, 

Hnd, as hem ougbte, arisen everyeboon, 

Hnd gonne a while of this and that devyse. 

But pandarus brak al this speebe anoon, 

Hnd seyde to Deipbebus: (dole ye goon, 

Xf yourewille be, as X yow preyde, 

Co speke here of the nedes of Criseyde ? 

^Gleyne, which that by the bond bir held, 

Cook first the tale, and seyde: Go we blyve; 

Hnd goodly on Criseyde she btbeld, 

Hnd seyde :7oves lat him never thryve, 

Chat dooth yow harm, & bringe him sone of lyve 
Hnd yeve me sorwe, but be shal it rewe, 

Xf that X may, and alle folk be trewe. 

jS?Cel thou thy neces cas, quod Deipbebus 
Co pandarus, for thou canst best it telle. 

lordes and my ladyes, it stant thus; 

3flbat sbolde X lenger, quod be, do yow dwelle? 
j0 Re rong hem out a proces lyk a belle, 
dpon bir fo, that highte polipbete. 

So beynous, that men mighte on it spete. 

Hnswerde of this ecb worse of hem than other, 
Hnd polipbete they gonnen thus to warien: 
Hmbonged be swtcb oon, were be my brother; 
Hnd so be shal, for itne may not varien* 

3d bat sholde X lenger in this tale tarien ? 
pleynly,at ones, alle they bir bigbten, 

Co been bir belpe in al that ever they migbten. 

Spak than Gleyne,and seyde: pandarus, 

3doot ought my lord, my brother, this matere, 

X m ene, Gctor ? or woot it Croilus ? 
jW Re seyde :\e, bu t wole ye now me here ? 

JMe tbinketb this, sith Croilus is here, 

Xt were good, if that ye wolde assente, 

She tolde birself him al this, er she wente. 

497 


Croilus and 
Criseyde. 
Liber XX. 


Croilus and 
Criseyde. 
Liber XX- 


for be wole have the more bit* grief at berte, 

By cause, lo, that she a lady is; 

Hnd, by your leve, X wol but right in sterte, 

Hnd do yow wite, and that anoon, ywts, 

Xf that be slepe, or wole ought here of this* 
jfitHndin be lepte,and seyde him in bis ere: 

©od have tby soule,ybrougbt have X tby berel 

JPT ,o smylen of this gan tbo Croilus, 

Hnd pandarus, witboute rekentnge. 

Out wente anoon to Gleyn e and Deipbebus, 

Hnd seyde hem: So there be no tary inge, 

X^e more pres, be wol wel that ye bringe 
Criseyda,my lady, that is here; 

Hnd as be may enduren, be wole here, 

Butwelyewoot,tbecbaumbreis but lyte, 
Hnd’fewe folk may lightly make it warm; 

Now loketb ye, for X wol have no wy te, 

"Co bringe in prees that mtgbte doon him barm 
Or him disesen,f3rmy bettrearm, 

Slher it be bet she byde til ef tson es; 

Now loketb ye, that knowen what to doon is. 

X sey for me, best is, as X can knowe, 

Chat no wigbt in ne wen te but ye tweye, 

But it were X, for X can, in a tbrowe, 

Reberce bir cas, unlyk that she can seye; 

Hnd after this, she may him on es prey e 
"Co ben good lord,in short, and take bir leve; 
Chismaynotmuchel of bis esebim reve. 

Hnd eek, for she is straunge, be wol forbere 
Ris ese, which that him tbar nought for yow; 

©ek other thing, that touebetb not to here, 
f>e wol me telle,X woot it wel right now, 

Cbat secret is, and for the tounes prow, 

^Hnd they, that nothing knewe of this entente, 
Slithoute more, to Croilus in they wente, 

Gleyne in al bir goodly sof te wyse, 

©an him saluwe, and womanly to pleye, 

Hnd seyde: Ywis,ye moste alweyes arysef 
Now fayre brother, betb al bool,X preyef 
jgPHnd gan bir arm right over bis sbolder ley e, 
Hnd him with al bir wit to recomforte; 

Hs she best coude, she gan him to disporte. 

So after this quod she: Sle yow biseke, 

JYIy dere brother, Deipbebus, and X, 
for love of ©od,and so doth pandare eke, 

"Co been good lord and freend, right bertely, 
Ctnto Criseyde, which that certeinly 
Recey vetb wrong,as woot wel here pandare, 
Cbat can bir cas wel bet than X declare. 

^Cbis pandarus gan newe bis tunge affyle, 
Hnd al bir cas reberce, and that anoon; 

SIban it was seyd, sone after, in a why le, 

Quod Croilus: Hs sone as X may goon, 

X wol right fayn with al my might ben oon, 

Rave ©od my troutbe, bir cause to sustene. 
^©ood thrift have ye, quod Gleyne the quene. 
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jS^Quod pandarus: Hnd it your wille be, 

That she may take bir leve, er that she go? 

Or elles ©od forbede, tbo quod be, 

Xf that she vouebe sauf for to do so. 
jgPHnd with that word quod Croilus: Ye two, 
Deipbebus, and my suster leef and dere, 

"Co yow have X to speke of o matere, 

'Co been avysed by your reed the bettre: 

JP Hnd fond, as bap was, at bts beddes heed, 

Che copte of a tretis and a lettre, 

Chat Gctor badde him sent to axen reed, 

Xf swicb a man was worthy to ben deed, 

Sloot X nought who; but in a grisly wyse 
Re preyede bem anoon on it avyse. 

Deipbebus gan this lettre to unfolde 
Xn emest greet; so dide Gleyne the quene; 

Hnd rominge outward, fast it gan bibolde, 
Downward a s teyre, in to an berber gren e. 

Cbis ilke thing they redden bem bitwene; 

Hnd largely, the mountaunce of an boure, 

Cbcy gonne on it to reden and to poure. 

Now lat bem rede, and tume we anoon 
Co pandarus, that gan f ul faste prye 
Chat al was wel,and out be gan to goon 
Xnto the grete ebambre, and that in bye, 

Hnd seyde: ©od save al this companyel 
Com,nece myn; my lady quene Gleyne 
Hbydeth yow, and eek my lordes tweyne. 

Rys, take with yow your nece Hn tigone, 

Or whom yow list, or no fors, hardily; 

Cbe lasse prees, the bet; com forth with me, 

Hnd loke that ye tbonke bumblely 
Rem alle three, and, wban ye may goodly 
Your tyme ysee, taketb of bem your leve, 

Lest we to longe bis restes him bireve. 

JSF HI innocent of pandarus entente, 

Quod tbo Criseyde: Go we, uncle dere; 
jS?Hnd arm in arm inward with him she wente, 
Hvysed wel bir wordes and bir cbere; 

Hnd pandarus, in ernestfulmanere, 

Seyde: HUe folk, for ©oddes love, X preye, 

Stintetb right here,and softely yow pleye. 

Hvisetb yow what folk ben here witbtnne, 

Hnd in what plyt oon is, ©od him amende? 

Hnd inward thus f ul sof tely biginne; 

Nece,X conjure and beigbly yow defende, 

On bis half, which that sowle us alle sende, 

Hnd in the vertue of corounes tweyne, 

Slee nought this man,that bath for yow this peynef 

f y on the develf tbenk which oon be is, 

Hnd in what plyt be ly th; com of anoon; 

Cbenk al swicb tarted ty d, but lost it nis t 
Chat wol ye botbe seyn,wban ye ben oon. 
Secoundelicb, tber yet devynetb noon 
Open yow two; com of now, if ye conne; 

Sibyl folk is blent, lo,al the tyme is wonnef 


In titering, and purauite,and delayea, 

■Che folk devyne at wagginge of a atree; 

Hnd though ye wolde han after mery e day ea, 
Chan darye nought,and why? for ahe,andahe 
Spak awicb a word; tbua loked he, and he; 
Leat tymeX loate,X dar not with yow dele; 
Com of therfore,and hringetb him to bele. 

Jp&ut now to yow, ye lovera that ben here, 


<0aa Croilua nought in a cankedort, 

Chat lay,and mighte whiapringe of hem 
here, 

Hnd tbougbte: OJvord, right now rennetb 
my aort 

fully to dye, or han anoon comfortjfiF 
Hnd wae the ftrate tyme he abulde bir preye 
Of love; O mighty God, what abal be aeye ? 
Gxplicit Secundus Liber. 
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tROILUS HJSTD CRISeyDe^LIBeR CBRCiaS./ggSEf g&gw f 

Xncipit probemtum "Cercii X-tbri 


Yberied be thy mightand tby goodnessef 

Xn bevene and belle, in ertbe and salte see 
Xs felt tby might, if that X wel descerne; 

Hs man, brid, best, fish, berbe and grene tree 
Cbee fete in tymes with vapour eterne. 

God lovetb, and to love wol nought werne; 
Hnd in this world no lyves creature, 
ditbouten love, is worth, or may endure. 

Ye loves first to tbilhe effectes glade, 
'Cborugb which that tbinges liven alleand be ; 
Comeveden, and amorous him made 
On mortal thing, and as yow list, ay ye 
Yeve him in love ese or adversitee; 

Hnd in a thousand formes doun him sente 
for love in erthe, and whom yow liste,be 
bente* 

Ye fierse JMars apeysen of bis ire, 

Hnd, as yow tist,yemahen bertes dtgne; 
Hlgates, hem that ye wol sette afyre, 

0>ey dreden shame, and vices they resign e; 
Ye do bem corteys be, fressbeand benigne, 
Hnd bye or lowe, after a wight entendetb; 
The joy es that be bath, your might him 
sendetb. 


Bxxsfux UGfix:, of mmcr>e'cr>e 

bemes clere 

Hdometb al the tbridde bevene faire f 
O sonnes leef, O loves dougbter dere, 
plesaunce of love, O goodly debonaire, 
Xn gentil bertes ay redy to repaire 1 
O verray cause of bele and of gladnesse, 
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Ye bolden regne and bous in unitce; 

Ye soothfast cause of frendsbip been 
also; 

Ye knowe al thilke covered qualitee 
Of tbinges which that fblk on wondren so, 
Cdhan they can not construe how it may jo, 
She lovetb him, or why be lovetb here; 

Hs why this fish, and nought that, com eth 
to were. 

Ye folk a lawe ban set in universe, 

Hnd this knowe X by hem that loveres be, 
'Chat whoso stryveth with yow bath the 
werse: 

JSTow, lady bright, for thy benignitee, 

Ht reverence of hem that serven thee, 

Cdbos clerk Xam, so teebeth me devyse 
Som joye of that is felt in thy servyse* 

Ye In my naked berte sen tement 
Inbcldc, and dome sbewe of thy swetnesse. 
Caliope, thy vois be now present, 
fornowisnede; sestownotmy destresse, 
Bow Xmot telle anon/rigbt the gladnesse 
Of "Croilus, to Venus beryinge? 

Co which gladnes, who nede bath, God him 
bringef 

explicit probemium Cercii Libri. 


Xncipit Liber Cercius, 

n HY al this mene wbyte 

Recordinge bis lessoun 

Cbus woleX pleyne un- 
Cbat word is good, and 

this sbal be my cbere; 

Cbis nil X not foryeten in no wyse. 

^God leve him werken as be gan devyse. 

Hnd Lord, so that bis berte gan to quappe, 
Beringe bir come,and sborte for to sykef 
Hnd pandarus, that ladde bir by the lappe. 
Com ner,and gan in at the curtin pyke, 
Hndseyde: God do bote on alle sykef 
See, who is here yow comen to visyte; 

Lo, here is she that is your deetb to wyte. 

J$f Cberwitb it semed as be weptealmost: 

H ba, quod "Croilus so rewf ully, 

<8her me be wo, O mighty God, thou wost f 
3d bo is al there ?X see nought trewely. 

^Sire, quod Criseyde,itis pandareandX* 
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swete herte ? alias, X may nought ryse 
Co knele, and do yow honour in som wyse. 

^Hnd dresscdc him upward, and she right tho 
Gan botbc here hondcs sof tc upon him leye: 

O, for the love of God, do ye not so 
Co me, quod she, ey f what is this to seye? 

Sire, come am X toyow for causes tweye; 
first,yow to thonke,and of your lordshtpe eke 
Continuance Xwoldeyow biseke. 

i^Cbis Croilus, that herde his lady preye 
Of lordship him, wex neither quik ne deed, 

J'Je migbte a word for shame to it seye, 

Hltbougb men sbolde smyten of his heed. 

But Lord, so he wex sodeinliche reed, 

Hnd sire, bis lesson, that he wende conne, 

Co preyen bir, is thurgh his wit yronne. 

Cryseyde al this aspyede wel ynougb, 

for she was wys, and lovede him neverthelasse, 

Hlnere be malapert, or made it tough, 

Or was to bold, to singe a fool a masse. 

But whan his shame gan som what to passe. 

Bis resons, as X may my rymes holde, 

Xyow wol telle,as teeben bokes olde, 

Xn chaunged vois,right for his verrey drede, 
XHbtch vois eek quook,and therto his manere 
Goodly abayst,andnow bis hewes rede, 

JSow pale,unto Criseyde, his lady dere, 

OClitb look doun cast and bum bleyolden chere, 
Lo, the alderfirste word that him asterte 
<Has,twyes: Mercy, mercy, swete herte f 

jS^Hnd stinte a whyl,and whan be migbte out- 
bringe, 

Che nexte word was: God wot, for X have, 

Hs f ey tbf ully as X have had konninge, 

Ben youres, also God my sowle save; 

Hnd sbal, til that X, wof u l wight, be grave. 

Hnd though X dar ne can unto yow pleyne, 

Ywis,X suffre nought the lasse peyne. 

Cbus muche as now, O wommanliebe wyf, 

X may outbringe, and if this yow dtsplese, 

Chat shalXwreke upon myn owne lyf 
Right sone,X trowe,and doon your herte an ese, 
Xf with my deetb your herte X may apese. 

But sin that ye ban herd me somwhat seye, 

JNow reccbe Xnever bow sone that X dey e. 

^Cberwitb bis manly sorwe to bibolde, 

Xt migbte ban maad an herte of stoon to rewe; 
Hnd pandare weep as be to watre wolde, 

Hnd poked ever bis nece newe and newe, 

Hnd seyde: Clio bigon ben hertes trewe 1 
for love of God, make of this thing an ende, 

Or slee us bothe at ones, er that ye wen de. 

jfi?X? what ? quod she, by God and by my troutbe, 
X noot nought what ye wiIn e that X seye, 

^X? what? quod be, that ye ban on him routbe, 
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for Goddes love, and doth him nought to deye. 
j^Now tbanne thus, quod she,X wolde him 
preye 

Co telle me the fyn of his entente; 

Yet wiste X never wel what that be mente. 

j^CClhat that Xmene, O swete herte dere? 

Quod Croilus, O goodly fressbe free! 

Chat, with the stremes of your ey en clere. 

Ye wolde somtyme freendly on me see, 

Hnd tbanne agreen that!may ben be, 

Ulitboute braunche of vyce in any wyse, 

Xn troutbe alwey to doon yow my servyse 

Hs to my lady right and chief resort, 
dith al my wit and al my diligence, 

Hn d X to ban, right as yow list, comfort, 

Cinder your yerde, egal to myn offence, 

Hs deeth, if that X breke your defence; 

Hnd that ye deigne me so muche bonoure, 

JMe to comaunden ought in any houre. 

Hnd X to ben your verray humble trewe, 

Secret, and in my paynes pacient, 

Hnd evermo desire freshly newe, 

Co serven,and been ylykeay diligent, 

Hnd, with good herte,at holly your talent 
Recey ven wel, bow sore that me smerte, 

Lo, this meneX, myn owene swete herte. 

^Quod pandarus; Lo, here an bard request, 
Hnd resonable, a lady for to wemel 
]^ow, nece myn, by natal Xoves fest, 

Cdere X a god, ye sbolde sterve as yerne, 

Chat beren wel, this man wol nothing yeme 
But your honour, and seen him almost sterve, 
Hnd been so looth to suffren him yow serve. 

j^CClith that she gan bir eyen on him caste 
f ul esily, and f ul debonairly, 

Hvysing bir, and by ed not to faste 
CKitb never a word, but seyde him sof tely; 

JMyn honour sauf, X wol wel trewely, 

Hnd in swicb forme as be can now devyse, 
Recey ven him fully to my servyse, 

Biseching him, for Goddes love, that be 
CClolde, in honour of troutbe and gentilesse, 

Hs X wel mene, eek mene wel to me, 

Hnd myn honour, with wit and besinesse, 

Hy kepe; and if X may don him gladnesse, 
from hennesfortb,ywis, X nil not feyne: 
ffow beetb al bool, no lenger ye ne pleyne. 

But nathelees, this wame Xyow, quod she, 

H kinges sone although ye be,ywis, 

Ye sbul namore have soverainetee 
Of me in love, than right in that cas is; 

NeX nil forbere, if that ye doon amis, 

Co wratben yow; and why l that ye me serve, 
Cberycen yow right after ye deserve. 

Hnd shortly, dere herte and al my knight, 


Beth glad, and drawetb yow to lustinesse, 

Hnd X abal trewely, with al my might. 

Your bittre tomen al into swetnesse; 

Xf X be she that may yow do gladnesse, 
for every wo ye abal recovere a blisse; 

^Hnd him in armes took,and gan him kisse* 

fit pandarua on knees, and up bis yen 
Co bevene threw,and held bis bondes bye: 
Xmmortal godl quod be, that mayat nought dyen, 
Cupide X mene, of this mayat glorifye; 

Hnd Venus, thou mayat make melody e; 
Glitbouten bond, me semetb that in towne, 
for this merveyle, X here ecb belle sowne. 

But bo 1 no more as now of this matere, 
f orwby this folk wol comen up anoon, 

Chat ban the lettre red; lo, X hem here. 

But X conjure thee, Criseyde, and oon, 

Hnd two, thou Croilus, whan tbow mayat goon, 
Chat at myn bous ye been at my warninge, 
for X f ul wel abal shape your cominge; 

Hnd esetb tber your bertes right ynougb; 

Hnd tat see which of yow abal here the belle 
Co speke of love aright f ^ tberwitb be lough J&- 
for tber have ye a layser far to telle, 

^ Quod Croi lus: Row (onge abal X dwelle 
Gr this be doon ? j& Quod be: KUban thou mayat 
ryse, 

Cbia thing abal be right as X yow devyse* 

Jp <Hitb that Gteyne and also Deipbebua 
Cbo comen upward, right at the steyres ende; 
Hnd Lord, so than gan grone Croilua, 

Ris brother and bis suater for to blende. 

Quod pandarua: Xt tyme is that we wende; 

Cak, n ece myn, your leve at alle three, 

Hnd lat bem speke,and cometb forth with me. 

She took bir leve at bem ful thriftily, 

Ha she wet coude, and they bir reverence 
tin to the f ulle diden bardely, 

Hnd speken wonder wel, in bir absence, 

Of bir, in preysing of bir excellence, 

Rir govemaunce, bir wit; and bir man ere 
Commendeden, it j'oye was to here. 

]Sfow lat bir wende unto bir owne place, 

Hnd tome we to Croilua ayein, 

Chat gan f ul lightly of the lettre passe, 

Chat Deipbebua badde in the gardin seyn. 

Hnd of Gleyne and him be wolde fayn 
Delivered been, and seyde, that him teste 
Co slepe, and after tales have reste. 

Bleyne him kiate,and took bir leve blyve, 
Deipbebua eek,and boom wente every wight; 

Hnd pandarua, as faate as be may dry ve, 

Co Croilua tbo com, as lyne right; 

Hnd on a paillet, al that glade night, 

By Croilua be lay, with mery cbere, 

Co tale; and wel was bem they were yfere. 
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tdhan every wight was voided but they two, 

Hnd alle the dores were faate ysbette, 

Co telle in abort, witboute wordes mo, 

Cbia pandarua, witbou ten any lette, 
dp roos, and on bis beddes syde him sette, 

Hnd gan to speken in a sobre wyse 
Co Croilus, as X abal yow devyse. 

jj^JMyn alderlevest lord, and brother dere, 

God woot, and thou, that it sat me so sore, 

<Hben X tbee saw so languissbing toy ere, 
for love, of which thy wo wex alwey more; 

Chat X, with al my might and al my lore, 

Rave ever sitben doon my bisinesse 
Co bringe tbee to joy e out of distresse; 

Hnd have it brought to swicb ply t as thou wost, 
So that, tborugb me, tbow stondest now in weye 
Co fare wel, X sey e it for no boat, 

Hnd wostow why ? for shame it is to sey e, 
for tbee have X bigonne a gamen pley e 
Sdbicb that X never doon abal eft for other, 
Hltbougb be were a thousand fold my brother. 

Chat is to sey e, for tbee am X bicomen, 

Bitwixen game and cm eat, swicb a mene 
Hs maken worn men unto men to comen; 

H l sey X nought, thou wost wel what X mene. 
for tbee have X my nece, of vyces clene, 

So fully maad tby gentilesse triste, 

Chat al sbal been right as tbyselve liste. 

But God, that al wot, take X to witnesse, 

Chat never X this for coveityse wrougbte, 

But only for to abregge that distresse, 
for which wel nygb thou deydest,as me tbougbte. 
But gode brother, do now as tbee ougbte, 
for Goddes love, and keep birout of blame, 

Sin thou art wys, and save alwey bir name. 

for wel thou wost, the name as yet of here 
Hmong the peple, as who seytb, balwed is; 
for that man is un bore, X dar wel swere, 

Chat ever wiste that she dide amis. 

Bu t wo is m e, that X, that cause al this, 

JVlay then ken that she is my nece dere, 

Hnd X bir eem, and tray tor eek yfere I 

Hnd were it wist that X, through myn engyn, 
Radde in my nece yput this fantasye, 

Co do tby lust, and boolly to be tbyn, 

Glby, al the world upon it wolde crye, 

Hnd sey e, that X the worste treeberye 
Dide in this cas, that ever was bigonne, 

Hnd she forlost, and thou right nought y wonne. 

Slberfore, er X wol fertber goon a pas, 

Yet eft X tbee biseebe and fully seye, 

Chat privetee go with us in this cas, 

Chat is to seye, that thou us never wreye; 

Hnd be nought wrootb, though X tbee of te preye 
Co bolden secree swicb an heigh matere; 
for skilful is, tbow wost wel, my preyere. 
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Trollus and Hnd then I? what wo tber bath bltld er this, 
Crlsey dc. for maklnge of avauntes, as men rede; 

Liber XU. Hnd what mlscbaunce In this world yet tber is, 

fro day to day, right for that wl b bed dede; 
for which these wyse clerbes that ben dede 
Ban ever yet proverbed to us yonge, 

'Chat flrste vertu Is to bepe tonge. 


Slbo mlgbte telle half the joye or f este 
Cdbtcb that the sowle of Trollus tbo felte, 
Berlnge tbeff ect of pandarus blbeste? 
Bis olde wo, that made bis berteswelte, 
Gan tbo for joye wasten and tomelte, 

Hnd al the rlchesse of bis sybes sore 
Ht ones fledde, he felte of hem no more. 


Hnd,nere It thatX wllne as now tabregge 
Dlff usloun of speebe, X coude almost 
H thousand olde stories thee alegge 
Of wommen lost, tborugb fals and foies bost; 
proverbes canst thyself ynowe, and wost, 
Hyelns that vyce, for to been a labbe, 

Ht seydemen sooth as often as they gabbe. 


But right so as these boltes and these bayes, 
"Chat ban In winter dede been and dreye, 
Revesten hem In grene, whan that JVlay Is, 
<&ban every lusty lyhetb best to pleye: 

Right In that selve wyse, sooth to seye, 

Hlex sodeynllcbe bis berte f ul of joye. 

That gladder was tber never man In Troye. 


O tonge,alias! so often bereblforn 
Bastow mad many a lady bright of hewe 
Seyd: ^Helawey f the day that X was bom I J? 
Hnd many a may des sorwes for to n ewe; 

Hnd, for the more part, al Is untrewe 

That men of y elpe, and It were brought to preve ; 

Of blnde non avauntour Is to leve. 

Hvauntour and a ly ere, al Is on ; 

Hs tbus:Xpose,awomman graunteme 
Blr love, and sey tb that other wol she non, 

Hnd X am sworn to bolden It secree, 

Hnd after X go telle It two or three; 

Ywls, X am avauntour at the leste, 

Hnd lyere, for X brebemy blbeste. 

JNow lobe thanne,lf they be nought to blame, 
Swlcb maner folk; what sbal X clepe hem, what, 
"Chat hem avaunte of wommen, and by name, 
"Chat never yet blblghte hem this ne that, 

]Ne knewe hem more than myn olde hat? 

No wonder Is, so God me sende bele, 
though wommen drede with us men to dele. 

X sey not this for no mistrust of yow, 

Ne for no wys man, but for foies ny ce, 

Hnd for the barm that In the world Is now, 

Hs wel for foly ofte as for malyce; 
for wel wot X, In wyse folk, that vyce 
No womman drat, If she be wel avysed; 
for wyse ben by foies barm ebastysed. 

But now to purpos; leve brother dere, 

Bave al this thing thatX have seyd In mlnde, 
Hnd keep thee clos, and be now of good cbere, 
for at thy day thou sbalt me trewe finde. 

X sbal thy proces sette In swlcb a blnde, 

Hnd God tofom, that It shall thee suffyse, 
for It sbal been right as thou wolt devyse. 

for wel X woot, thou m en es t wel, parde; 
Therfore X dar this fully undertake. 

"Chou wost eek what thy lady graunted thee, 
Hnd day Is set, the Chartres up to make. 

Bay enow good night, X may no lenger wake; 
Hnd bid for me, sin thou art now In bllsse, 

That God me sende deetb or sone llsse. 
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Hnd gan his look on pandarus up caste 
f ul sobrely,and frendly for to see, 

Hnd seyde: freend, In Hprllle the laste, 

Hs wel thou wost, If It remembre thee, 

Bow n elgb the deetb for wo thou founde me; 
Hnd bow thou didest al thy blslnesse 
To bnowe of me the cause of my dlstresse. 

Thou wost how longe X It forbar to seye 
To thee, that art the man that X best trlste; 
Hnd peril was It noon to thee by wreye, 

That wlste X wel; but tel me, If thee llste, 

Sltb X so lootb was that thyself It wlste, 

Bow dorste X mo tellen of this matere, 

That quake now, andno wight may us here? 

But natbeles, by that God X thee swere, 

That, as him list, may al this world governe, 
Hnd, If X lye, Hcbllles with bis spere 
JHyn herte cleve,al were my lyf eteme, 

Hs X am mortal, If X late or yerne 

CKolde It blwreye,or dorste, or sholde conne, 

f or al the good that God made under sonne; 

That rather deye X wotde, and determyne, 

Hs tblnbeth me,now stokbedln presoun. 

In wrecchednesse, In 1Utbe,and In vermyne, 
Caytlf to cruel klngHgamenoun; 

Hnd this, In alle the temples of this toun, 
Opon the goddes alle, X wol thee swere, 
Tomorwe day, If that thee lyketb here. 

Hnd that thou hast so muebe ydoon for me, 
That X ne may It nevermore deserve, 

This bnowe X wel,al mlgbte X now for thee 
H thousand tymes on amorwen sterve, 

X can no more, but that! wol thee serve 
Right as thy sclave, wblderso thou wende, 
for evermore, unto my lyves endet 

But here, withal myn berte,X thee blsecbe, 
That never In me thou deme swlcb folye 
Hs X sbal seyn; me thougbte, by thy speebe, 
That this, which thou me dost for companye, 
X sholde wene It were a bauderye; 

X am nought wood,al/lf X lewed be; 

Xt Is not so, that woot X wel, pardee. 


But be that goth, for gold ov for ricbesse, 

On swicb message, calle him what tbee list; 

Hnd this that thou dost, calle it gentilesse, 
Compassioun, and f elawsbip, and trist; 

Departe it so, for wyde/wberc is wist 
Row that there is dyversitee requered 
Bitwixen tbinges lyke, as X have lered. 

Hnd, that tbou knoweX then be nought ne wene 
"Chat this servyse a shame he or jape, 

X have my faire suster polixene, 

Cassandre, Cleyne, or any of the frape; 

Be she never so faire or wel yshape, 

Cel me, which tbou wilt of everichone, 

"Co ban for tbyn, and lat me tbanne allon e. 

But sin that tbou hast don me this servyse, 

JMy lyf to save,and for noon hope of mede, 

So, for the love of ©od, this grete empryse 
parforme it out; fbr now is moste nede. 
for high and low,witbouten any drede, 

X wol alwey thyne hestes alle kepe; 

Rave now good night, and lat us bothe slepe. 

^Cbus held him ech with other wel apay ed, 
"Chat al the world ne mighte it bet amende ; 

Hnd, on the morwe, whan they were aray ed, 

©cb to his owenenedes gan entende. 
ButCroilus, though as the fyr be brende 
for sharp desyr of hope and of plesaunce, 

Re not forgat bis gode governaunce. 

But in himself with manhod gan restreyne 
Gch rakel dede and ech unbrydled cbere, 

Chat alle tbo that liven, sooth to seyne, 

Ne sbolde ban wist, by word or by manere, 

Ctthat that be mente,as touching this matere. 
from every wight as f er as is the clou de 
Re was, so wel dissimulen be coude* 

Hnd al the whyl which that X yow devyse, 

Cbis was his lyf; with alhis fulle might, 

By day he was in ]V[artes high servyse, 

Cbis is to seyn, in armes as a knight; 

Hnd for the more part, the longe night 
Re lay, and tboughte bow that he mighte serve 
Ris lady best, bir thank for to deserve. 

NilX nought swere,although be lay softe, 

"Chat in bis thought benas sumwbat disesed, 

Ne that be tornede on bis pilwes of te, 

Hnd wolde of that him missed ban ben sesed; 
But in swicb cas man is nought alwey plesed, 
for ought X wot, no more than was he; 

Chat can X deme of possibilitee. 

But certeyn is, to purpos for to go, 

Chat in this whyle, as writen is in geste, 

Re say bis lady somtyme; and also 
She with him spak, whan that she dorste or leste, 
Hnd by bir bothe avys, as was the beste, 
Hpoynteden f ul warly in this nede, 

So as they dorste, bow they wolde procede. 


But it was spoken in so short a wyse, 

Xn swicb awayt alwey, and in swicb fere, 
jUst any wygbt divynen or devyse 
Cdolde of hem two, or to it leye an ere. 

Chat al this world so leef to hem ne were 
Hs that Cupido wolde hem grace sende 
Co maken of bir speebe aright an ende. 

But thilke litel that they Speke or wrougbte, 

Ris wyse goost took ay of al swicb hede, 

Xt semed bir, he wiste what she tboughte 
CCUtbouten word, so that it was no nede 
Co bidde him ought to done, or ought forbede; 
for which she tboughte that love,al come it late, 
Of alle joy e hadde opned bir the yate. 

Hnd shortly of this proces for to pace. 

So wel his werk and wordes be bisette, 

Chat be so ful stood in bis lady grace. 

Chat twenty thousand tymes,or she lette. 

She thonked ©od she ever with him mette; 

So coude he him gov erne in swicb servyse, 

Chat al the world ne mighte it bet devyse. 

f orwby she fond him so discreet in al, 

So secret, and of swicb obeisaunce, 

Chat wel she f elte he was to bir a wal 
Of steel, and sheld from every displesaunce; 
Chat, to ben in his gode governaunce, 

So wys he was, she was no more afered, 
Xmene,as feras ougbte ben requered. 

Hnd pandarus, to quike alwey the fyr, 

Hlas ever ylyke prest and diligent; 

Co ese his f rend was set al bis desyr. 

Re shof ay on, he to and fro was sent; 

Re lettres bar whan Croilus was absent. 

Chat never man, as in bis freendes nede, 

]Nfe bar him bet than be, witbouten drede. 

But now, paraunter, som man way ten wolde 
Chat every word, or son de, or look, or chere 
Of Croilus tbatXrebersen sholde, 

Xn al this wbyle, unto his lady dere; 

X trowe it were a long thing for to here; 

Or of what wight that stant in swicb disjoynte, 
Ris wordes alle, or every look, to poynte. 

for sotbe, X have not herd it doon er this, 

Xn storye noon,ne no man here,! wene; 

Hnd thou gb X wolde X coude not, y wis; 
for ther was som epistel hem bitwene, 

Chat wolde, as seytbmyn auctor,welcontene 
Neigh half this book, of which him list not wryte 
Row sbolde X thanne a lyne of it endyte? 

But to the grete effect: than sey X thus, 

Chat s ton din gin concord and in quiete 
Cbtse ilke two, Criseyde andCroilus, 

Hs X have told, and in this tyme swete, 

Save only often mighte they not mete, 

Ne layser have bir speebes to fulfelle, 

Chat it bef el right as X sbal yow telle, 
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■Chat pan darn s, that ever dlde bis might 
Right for the f yn that I shal speke of here, 

Hs for to brlnge to bis hous som night 
Fjls falre nece, and Crollus yf ere, 

Slberas at leyseral this heigh matere, 
'Couching blr love, were at the f ulle upbounde, 
Radde out of doute a tym e to It f ounde. 

for be with greet dellberacloun 

Radde every thing that herto mlghte avay le 

fomcast,andputln execucloun, 

Hndnelther laft for costne for travayle; 

Come If hem lest, hem sbolde nothing fayle; 
Hnd for to been In ought espyed there, 

Chat, wlste he wel,an Inposslble were. 

Hnd dredelees, It cleer was In the wind 
Of every pyeand every lettesgame; 

JNow al Is wel, for al the world Is blind 
In this matere, bothe fremed and tarne. 

Cbls timber Is al redy up to frame; 
ds lahhcth nought but that we wlten wolde 
H certeln houre, In whiche she comen sbolde. 

Hnd Crollus, that al this purveyaunce 
Knew at the fulle, and waytede on It ay, 

Radde hereupon eek maad gret ordenaunce, 
Hnd f ounde his cause, and therto his aray, 

If that he were missed, night or day, 
Cberwbyle he was aboute this servyse, 

Chat be was goon to doon bis sacrlfyse, 

Hnd moste at swlch a temple alon e wak e, 
Hnswered of Hppollo for to be; 

Hnd first, to seen the holy laurer quake, 

Gr that Hpollo spak out of the tree, 

Co telle him next whan Grekes sbolden flee, 
Hnd fortby lette him no man, God forbede, 

But preye Hpollo belpen In this nede. 

JSow Is ther lltel more for to done, 

But pandare up, and shortly for to seyne, 
Right sone upon the cbaunglng of the mone, 
Slban llgbtles Is the world a night or tweyne, 
Hnd that the welken shoop him for to reyne, 

Re strelght amorwe unto his nece wente; 

Ye ban wel herd the fyn of bis entente* 

SI ban be was come, be gan anoon to pleye 
Hs be was wont, and of himself to jape; 

Hnd fynally, he swor and gan blr seye, 

By this and that, she sbolde him not escape, 

]^e lenger doon him after blr to gape; 

But certeynly she moste, by blr leve, 

Come soupen In bis hous with him at eve. 

Ht whlche she lough, and gan blr faste excuse, 
Hnd seyde; It raynetb; lo, how sbolde I goon ? 
JP Lat be, quod be,ne stond not thus to muse; 
Cbls moot be doon, ye shal be ther anoon. 

So at the laste berof they felle at oon, 

Or elles, softebe swor blr In blr ere, 

Re nolde never come ther she were. 
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Sone after this, to him she gan to rowne, 

Hnd asked him If Crollus were there? 

Re swor blr: f>Tay, for be was out of towne, 

Hnd seyde:T^ece, I pose that be were, 

Yow thurfte never have the more fere, 
for rather than men mlghte him ther aspye, 
JVIe were lever a thousand/fold to dye. 

JVougbt list myn auctor fully to declare 
SIbat that she tbougbte whan be seyde so. 
Chat Crollus was out of town y fare, 

Hs If he sey de tberof sooth or no; 

But that, withoute awayt, with him to go. 

She graunted him, sltb be blr that blsoughte, 
Hnd, as bis nece, obeyed as blr ougbte. 

But nathelees,yet gan she him blseche, 
Hlthough with him to goon It was no fere, 
for to be war of gooslsh pcples speche, 

Chat drem en tblnges whlche that never were, 
Hnd wel avyse him whom be brougbte there; 
Hnd seyde him: Bern, sin I mot on yow trlste, 
Lobe al be wel,and do now as yow llste. 

JP Re swor hlr:Y*8, by stokkes and by stones, 
Hnd by the goddes that In hevene dwelte, 

Or elles were him lever, sou le and bones, 

Slltb pluto king as depe been In belle 
Hs Can talus f jfifSIbat sbolde I more telle ? 
Slban al was wel, he roos and took his leve, 
Hnd she to souper com, whan It was eve, 

Slltb a certayn of blr owene men, 

Hnd with blr falre nece Hntlgone, 

Hnd ©there of hlr worn men nyne or ten; 

But who was glad now, who, as trowe ye. 

But Crollus, that stood and mlghte It see 
Cburghouta lltel wlndowe In astewe, 

Cher be blsbet, sin midnight, was In mewe, 

dnwtst of every wight but of pandare ? 

But to the poynt; now whan she was ycome 
Slltb alle joy e, an dalle frendes fare, 

Rlr eem anoon In armes hath blr nome, 

Hnd after to the souper,alle and some, 

Slban tyme was, fulsofte they bemsette; 
God wot, ther was no deyntee for to fette. 

Hnd after souper gonnen they to ryse, 

Ht ese wel, with bertes fresshe and glade, 

Hnd wel was him that coude best devyse 
Co lyken blr, or that blr laughen made. 

Re song; she pleyde; he tolde tale of Slade. 
But at the laste, as every thing hath ende, 

She took blr leve,and nedes wolde wende. 

But O, f ortune, executrlce of wlerdes, 

O Influences of tblse bevenes hyef 
Soth Is, that, under God, ye ben our hlcrdes, 
Chough to us bestes been the causes wrye. 
Cbls mene X now, for she gan boom ward bye, 
But execut was al blsyde hlr leve, 

Ht the goddes wtl; for which she moste bleve. 


Che bente mone with bir homes pale, 

Saturne, and 7ove, in Cancro joined were, 

'Chat swicb a rayn from hevene gar* avale, 

Chat every maner worn man that was there 
fiadde of thatsmoky reyn a verray fere; 

Ht which pandare tho lough, and seyde thenne: 
J^fow were it tyme a lady to go hennef 

But goode nece, if X mighte ever plese 
Yow anything, than prey X yow, quod be, 

Co doon myn herte as now so greet an ese 
Hs for to dwelle here al this night with me, 
f orwby this is your owene bous, pardee. 
for, by my trouthe, X sey it nought agame, 

Co wende as now, it were to me a shame. 

j^Criseyde, whiche that coudeas muche good 
Hs half a world, tok hede of his prey ere; 

Hnd sin it ron, and al was on a flood, 

She thoughte,as good chep may X dwellen here, 
Hnd graunte it gladly with a freendes chere, 
Hnd have a thank, as gruccbeand thanneabyde; 
for boom to goon it may nought wel bityde. 

jj?I wol, quod she, myn uncle leef and dere, 

Sin that yow list, it skile is to be so; 

X am right glad with yow to dwellen here; 

X seyde but agame, X wolde go. 

^Ywis.graunt mercy,necet quod he tho; 

Qlere it a game or no, soth for to telle, 

]Now am X glad, sin that yow list to dwelle. 

j4$F Cbus al is wel; but tho bigan aright 
Che newe joye,and al the feste agayn; 

But pandarus, if goodly hadde be might, 
fie wolde ban byed bir to bedde fayn, 

Hnd seyde: Lord, this is an huge rayn ( 

Chis were a weder for to slepen inne; 

Hnd that X rede us sone to biginne. 

Hnd nece, woot ye wber X wol yow ley e, 
for that we sbul not liggen fer asonder, 

Hnd for ye neither shullen, dar X seye, 
fieren noise of reynes nor of tbonder ? 

By <3od, right in my ly te closet yonder. 

Hnd X wol in that outer bous allone 
Be wardeyn of your wommen everichone. 

Hnd in this middel cbaumbre that ye see 
Sbul youre wommen slepen wel and sof te; 

Hnd tberX seyde sbalyourselve be; 

Hnd if ye liggen wel tonight, com of te, 

Hnd caretb not what weder is omlof te. 

Che wyn anon, and whan so that yow leste, 

So go we slepe, X trowe it be the beste. 

jgFCbernis no more, but hereafter sone, 

Che voyde dronke, and travers drawe anon, 

©an every wight, that hadde nought to done 
]More in that place, out of the cbaumber gon. 
Hnd evermo so stemelicb it ron, 

Hnd blew tberwitb so wonderlicbe loude, 

Chat wel neigh no man beren other coude. 


Cbo pandarus, bir eem, right as him oughte, 
Glttb women swicbe as were bir most aboute, 
f ul glad unto bir beddes syde bir brougbte, 

Hnd toke his leve, and gan f ul lowe loute, 

Hnd seyde; fiereat this closet/dore witboute, 
Right over/tbwart,your wommen liggen alle, 
Chat, whom yow liste of hem,ye may here calle. 

JP So whan that she was in the closet leyd, 

Hnd alle bir wommen forth by ordenaunce 
H bedde weren, ther as X have seyd, 

Chere was no more to sktppen nor to traunce, 

But boden go to bedde, with mischaunce, 

Xf any wight was steringe anywhere, 

Hnd late hem slepe that abedde were. 

But pandarus, that wel coude ecbe a del 
Che olde daunce, and every poynt therinne, 

CClban that be sey that alle thing was wel, 
fie though te be wolde upon bis werk biginne, 

Hnd ganne the stewe/dorealsofte unpinne, 

Hnd stille as stoon, witbouten lenger lette, 

By Croilus adoun right be him sette. 

Hnd, shortly to the poynt right for to gon, 

Of al this werk he tolde him word and ende, 

Hnd seyde: jMake thee redy right anon, 
for thou sbalt into hevene blisse wende. 
jtfF^ow blisful Venus, thou me grace sende. 
Quod Croilus, for never yet no nede 
fiadde X er now, ne balvendel the drede. 

j^Quod pandarus: ]Ne drede thee never a del, 
for it sbal been right as thou wilt desyre; 

So tbryve X, this night sbal X make it wel, 

Or casten al the gruwel in the fyre. 

blisful Venus, this night thou me enspyre, 
Quod Croilus, as wis as X thee serve, 

Hnd ever bet and bet sbal, til X sterve. 

Hnd if X hadde, O Venus ful of mirthe, 

Hspectes badde of JMars or of Satume, 

Or thou combust or let were in my birtbe, 

Cby fader prey al tbilke barm distume 
Of grace, and that X glad ayein may tume, 
for love of him thou lovedest in the sbawe, 
Xmene Hdoon, that with the boor was slawe. 

O ?ove eek, for the love of faire Gurope, 

Che wbiche in form e of bole away thou fette; 
|nTow help, O JVIars, thou with thy blody cope, 
for love of Cipris, thou me nought ne lette; 

O phebus, tbenk whan Dane hirselven sbette 
Cinder the bark, and laurer wex for drede, 

Yet for bir love, O help now at this nedel 

JMercurie, for the love of Rierse eke, 

for which Pallas was with Hglauros wrootb, 

]^ow help, an d eek Dian e, X thee biseke, 

Chat this viage be not to thee looth. 

O fatal sustren, which, er any clootb 
JMe shapen was, my destene me sponne, 

So belpetb to this werk that is bigonnef 
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L ^Quodpandaru8:'Cbou\vreccbedmouse8 berte, 
Hrt thou agast so that she wol thee byte ? 

Ulby, don this furred clohe upon tby sberte, 

Hnd folowe me, forX wol ban tbe wyte; 

Butbyd,andtatmegobiforealyte* 

j0 Hnd with that word be gan undo a trappe, 

Hnd "Cronus be brougbte in by tbe lappe. 

Cbe steme wind so loude gan to route 
Chat no wight other noyse migbtebere; 

Hnd they that (ayen at tbe dore witboute, 
f ul sykerly they slepten alle yf ere; 

Hnd pandarus, with a f ul sobre cbere, 

Goth to the dore anon witbouten lette, 

Cberas they laye, and softely it sbette. 

Hnd as be com ayeinward prively, 

his nece awook, and asked: 01 bo goth there ? 

jj?JMy dere nece, quod be,it am X; 

]^e wondretb not,ne have of itno fere; 

^Hndner be com,and seyde bir in bir ere: 

]No word, for love of God X yow biseebe; 

J^at no wigbt ryse and beren of our speche. 

j^Cttbatf which wey be ye comen, benedicite ? 
Quod she,and bow thus unwist of hem alle? 

0 here at this secre trappe/dore, quod be. 
jS?Quod tbo Criseyde: Cat me som wigbt catle. 
0 Gy 1 God forbede that it sbolde falle, 

Quod pandarus, that ye swicb foly wrougbtef 
Cbey migbte deme thing they never er tbougbtef 

Xt is nought good a sleping bound to wake, 

J^e y eve a wigbt a cause to devyn e; 

Your wommen slepen alle, X undertake, 

So that, for hem, tbe bous men migbte myne % 

Hnd slepen wolen til tbe sonne sbyne. 

Hnd whan my tale al brought is to an ende, 
CJnwist, right as X com, so wol X wende. 

J^ow nece myn,ye sbul wel understonde, 

Quod be, so as ye wommen demen alle, 

“Chat for to bolde in love a man in bonde, 

Hnd him btr Ceef and Dere berte calle, 

Hnd maken him an bowve above a calle, 

X mene, as love an other in this wbyle, 

She doth birself a shame, and him a gyle. 

JSTow wberby that X telle yow al this ? 

Ye woot yourself,as wel as any wigbt, 
how that your love al fully graunted is 
Co Croilus, tbe wortbieste knight, 

Oon of this world,and tberto troutbe plygbt, 
"Chat, but it were on him along, yenolde 
him never falsen, wbylye liven sbolde. 

Flow stant it thus, that sitb X fro yow wente, 

Cbis Croilus,right platly for to seyn, 

Xs tburgb a goter, by a prive wente, 

Xnto my ebaumbre come in al this reyn, 
tin wist of every man er wigbt, certeyn, 

Save of myself, as wisly have X joy e, 

Hnd by that f eitb X sbal pryam of Croy e I 
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Hnd be is come in swicb peyne and distresse 
Chat, but be be al fully wood by this, 
he sodeynly mot falle into wodnesse, 

But if God belpe; and cause why this is, 
he sey tb him told is, of a f reend of bis, 
how that ye sbolde love oon that batte horaste, 
for sorwe of which this night sbalt been his (aste. 

jgFCriseyde, which that al this wonder berde, 

Gan sodeynly aboute hir berte colde, 

Hnd with a syk she sorwfutly answerde: 

Hllasf X wende, whoso tales tolde, 

JMy dere berte wolde me not bolde 
So lightly falsi alias 1 conceytes wronge, 

01 bat barm they doon, for now live X to longef 

horaste 1 alias 1 and falsen Croilus? 

X knowe him not, God belpe me so, quod she; 
Hllas t what wikked spirit tolde him thus ? 
ftow certes, eem, tomorwe, and X him see, 

X sbal tberof as f ul excuses me 
Hs ever dide womman, if him lyke; 

0Hn<A with that word she gan f ul sore sy ke. 

0O Godl quod she, so worldly setinesse, 
tdbicb clerkes callen fals felicitee, 

Ymedled is with many a bitternessef 
f ul anguissbous than is, God woot, quod she, 
Condicioun of veyn prosperitee; 
for either joyes comen nought yfere, 

Or elles no wigbt bath bem alwey here. 

O brotel wele of mannes joye unstable* 
tttitb wbat wigbt so thou be, or bow thou pleye, 
either be woot that thou, joye, art muable, 

Or woot it not, it moot ben oon of tweye; 

]^ow if be woot it not, bow may be seye 
Chat be bath verray joye and selinesse, 

Chat is of ignoraunce ay in derknesse? 

JVow if be woot that joye is transitorie, 

Hs every joye of worldly thing mot flee, 

Chan every tyme be that bath in memorie, 

The drede of lesing maketh him that be 
JMay in no parfit selinesse be. 

Hnd if to lese bis joye be set a my te, 

Chan semetb it that joye is worth f ul lyte. 

0lberfore X wol deffyne in this matere, 

Chat trewely, for ought X can espye, 

Cher is no verray wele in this world here. 

But O, thou wikked serpent jalousye, 

Chou misbelevedand envious folye, 

Slby bastow Croilus me mad untriste, 

Chat never yet agilte him, that X wiste ? 

^Quod pandarus: Cbus fallen is this cas. 
jfi?01by, uncle myn, quod she, who tolde him this ? 
CKby doth my dere berte thus, alias ? 

0\z woot, ye nece myn, quod he, what is; 

X hope al sbal be wel that is amis. 

for ye may quenebe al this, if that yow teste, 

Hnd doth right so, for X bolde it tbe beste. 


j&So shat X do tomorwe,ywis, quod she, 

Hnd God tofom, so that it shat suffyse. 
jgSFComorwe ? atlas, that were a fayr, quod he, 
]Nay,nay, it may not stonden in this wyse; 
for, neee myn, thus wryten clerkes wyse, 

“Chat peril is with drecching in ydrawe; 
j'fay^wicb abodes been nought worth an bawe. 

Neee,alle thing hath tyme, X dar avowe; 
for whan a ebaurrt ber afy r is, or an hatle, 
del more nede is, it sodeynly rescowe 
Chan to dispute, and axe amonges alte 
Row is this candele in the straw yfalle ? 

Ht benedicitet for at among that fare 
'Che harm is doon,and farewel feldefaref 

Hnd, neee myn, ne takeitnotagreef, 

Xf that ye suffre him at night in this wo, 

God help me so, ye hadde him never leef, 

Chat dar X seyn, now there is but we two; 

But wel X woot, that ye wol not do so; 

Ye been to wys to do so gret folye, 

Co putte bis lyf al night in jupartye. 

^Radde X him never leef ? By God,X wene 
Ye hadde never thing so leef, quod she. 
jjgrf'fow by my thrift, quod be, that shal be sene; 
for, sin ye make this ensample of me, 

Xf X al night wolde him in sorwe see 
for al the tresour in the toun of Croy e, 

X bidde God, X never mote have joy e t 

]Now lobe tbanne, if ye, that been his love, 

Shul putte al night bis lyf in jupartye 

for thing of nought f J^ow,by that God above, 

Thought only this delay comtb of folye, 

But of malyce, if that X shal nought lye. 
dbat,platly,andye suffre him in distresse. 

Ye neither bountee doon ne gentilesse f 

^Quod tho Criseyde: dole ye doon o thing, 
Hnd ye tberwitb shal stinte al bis disese; 

Rave here, and beretb him this blewe ring, 
for ther is nothingmigbte him bettre plese, 
Save X myself, ne more bis berte apese; 

Hnd sey my dere berte, that bis sorwe 
Xs causeles, that shal be seen tomorwe. 

j&H. ring? quod be, ye, basel/wodes shaken f 
Ye, n ece myn, that ring moste ban a stoon 
Chat migbte dede men alyve maken; 

Hnd swich a ring, trowe X that ye have noon. 
Discrecioun out of your heed is goon; 

Chat fele X now, quod be, and that is routhe; 

O tyme y lost, wel may stow cursen sloutbef 

dot ye not wel that noble and heigh corage 
T*e sorwetb not, ne stinteth eek for ly te ? 

But if a fool were in a jalous rage, 

X nolde setten at bis sorwe a my te, 

But feffie him with a fewe wordes whyte 
Hnother day, whan that X migbte him finde: 

But this thing stont al in another kinde. 


Cbis is so gen til and so tendre of berte, 

Chat with bis deetb he wol bis sorwes wreke; 
for trusteth wel, how sore that him smerte. 

Re wol to yow no jalouse wordes speke. 

Hnd forthy, neee, er that bis berte breke, 

So spek yourself to him of this matere; 
for with o word ye may bis berte stere* 

]Sfow have X told what peril he is inne, 

Hnd his coming unwist to every wight; 

]Se, pardee, barm may ther be noon nesinne; 

X wol myself be with yow al this night. 

Ye knowe eek bow it is your owne knight, 

Hnd that, by right, ye moste upon him triste, 

Hnd X al prest to fecche him whan yow liste. 

^Chis accident so pitous was to here, 

Hnd eek so lyk a sooth, at pry me face, 

HndCroilus bir knight to hir so dere, 

Ris prive coming, and the siker place, 

Chat, though that she dide him as tbanne a grace, 
Considered alle thinges as they stode, 

JNTo wonder is, sin she dide al for gode. 

jg?Crysey de answerde: Hs wisly God at reste 
)VIy sowle bringe, as me is for him wol 
Hnd eem,ywis, fayn woldeXdoon the beste, 

Xf that X hadde grace to do so. 

But whether that ye dwelle or for him go, 

X am, til God me bettre minde sende, 

Ht du learn on, right at my wittes ende. 

^Quod pan daru s: Ye, n ece, wol ye here ? 

Du learn on called is f leminge of wreccbes; 

Xt semeth hard, for wreccbes wol not lere 
for verray sloutbe or othere wilful tecches; 

Cbis seyd by hem that be not worth two fetches. 
But ye ben wys, and that we ban on honde 
]Sis neither hard, ne skilful to witbstonde. 

j^Cbanne, eem, quod she, doth berof as yow list; 
But er be come X wil up first aryse; 

Hnd, for the love of God, sin al my trist 
Xs on yow two, and ye ben botbe wyse, 

So wirchetb now in so discreet a wyse, 

Chat X honour may have, and he plesaunce; 
for X am here al in your govemaunce. 

^Cbat is wel seyd, quod be, my neee dere, 

Cher good thrift on that wyse gen til bertel 
But liggetb stille, and taketb him right here, 

Xt nedetb not no f ertber for him sterte; 

Hnd ech of yow ese otheres sorwes smerte, 
for love of God; and, Yenus, X thee berte; 
for sone hope X we sbulle ben alle merie. 

jfi?Cbis Croilus f ul sone on knees him sette 
fulsobrely,right by bir beddes heed, 

Hnd in his beste wyse his lady grette; 

But Lord, so she wex sodeynliche reed l 
JSe, though men sbolden smyten of hir heed, 

She coude nought a word aright outbringe 
So sodeynly, for bis sodeyn comtnge. 
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But pandarus, that so wel coude fele 
In ever)? thing, to pteyeanoon bigan, 
Hndseyde: Nece,see bow this lord can kndel 
Now, for your trou the, sccth this gen til man f 
j^Hnd with that word he for a quissben ran, 
Hnd seyde: Kneletb now, why l that yow leste, 
Cher God your ibertes bringe sone at restel 

j0 Can Xnotseyn,for she bad him notryse, 

If sorwe it putte out of hir remem braunee, 

Or elles if she toke it in the wyse 
Of duetee,as for bis observaunce; 

But wel Unde X she dtde him this plesaun ce, 
"Chat she him kiste, although she sy ked sore; 
Hnd bad him sitteadoun witbouten more. 

Quod pandarus: Now wot ye wel biginne; 

Now doth him sitte, gode nece dere, 
tlpon your beddes syde al there witbmne, 

Chat ecb of yow the bet may other here, 

^Hnd with that word he drow him to the fere, 
Hnd took a light, and fond bis contenaunce 
Hs for to loke upon an old romaunce, 

Criseyde, that was Croilus lady right, 

Hnd cleer stood on a ground of sikernesse, 

HI thougbte she, hir servaunt and hir knight 
Ncsbolde of right non untrouthein birgesse, 
Yetnatbelees, considered his distresse, 

Hnd that love is in cause of swicb foly e, 

Cbus to him spak she of his jelousye: 

JPJ* o, berte myn, as wolde the excellence 
Of love, ayeins the which that no man may, 
Neougbte eck goodly maken resistence; 

Hnd eek by cause X f elte wel an d say 
Your grete troutbe, and servyse every day; 

Hnd that your berte al myn was, sooth to seyne, 
Cbis droof me for to rewe upon your peyne. 

Hnd your goodnesse have X f ounde alwey yit. 
Of wbicbe, my dere berte and al my knight, 

X tbonke it yow, as f er as X have wit, 

HI can X nought as muche as it were righ t ; 

Hnd X, em forth my conn in ge and my might, 
Rave and ay shal, bow sore that m e sm erte, 

Ben to yow trewe and bool, with al myn berte; 

Hnd dredelees, that shal be f ounde at preve. 
But, berte myn, what al this is to seyne 
Shal wel be told, so that ye nogbt yow greve, 
“Chough X to yow right on yourself compleyne, 
for tberwitb meneX fynally the peyne, 

Chat halt your berte and myn in hevinesse, 
fully to sleen, and every wrong redresse, 

]Vly goode,myn,not X forwhy ne how 
Chat jalousye, alias T that wikked wivere, 

Cbus causelees is cropen into yow; 

Che barm of which X wolde fayn delivere f 
Hllas t that be,al hool, or of him s livere, 

Shuld have bis ref ut in so digne a place, 

Cher 7ove him sone out of your berte aracef 
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But O, thou 7ove, O auctor of nature, 

Xs this an honour to thy deitee, 

Chat folk ungiltif suffren here injure, 

Hn d who that giltif is, al quit goth he ? 

O were it lef ul for to pleyne on thee, 

Chat undeserved suff rest jalousye, 

Hnd that X wolde upon thee pleyne and cryet 

Bek al my wo is this, that folk now usen 
Co seyn right thus; Ye, jalousye is loveljS? 

Hnd wolde a busshel venim al excusen, 
for that o greyn of love is on it shove l 
But that wot beigbe God that sit above, 

Xf it be ly ker love, or bate, or grame; 

Hnd after that, it oughte here his name. 

But certeyn is, some maner jalousye 
Xs excusable more than som,ywis* 

Hs whan cause is, and som swicb fantasye 
Cdith pietee so wel repressed is, 

Chat it unnetbe dooth or sey th amis, 

But goodly drinketb up al bis distresse; 

Hnd that excuse X, for the gentilesse* 

Hnd som so ful of f urie is and despyt, 

Chat it sourmountetb his repressioun; 

But berte myn,ye be notin that plyt, 

Chat thank e X God, for wbicbe your passioun 
X wol not calle it but illusioun, 

Of habundaunce of love and bisy cure, 

Chat dooth your berte this disese endure. 

Of which X am right sory, but not wrootb; 

But, for my devoir and your bertes reste, 

Cdberso yow list, by ordal or by ootb, 

By sort, or in what wyse so yow leste, 
for love of God, lat preve it for the bestef 
Hnd if that X be giltif, do me deye, 

Hllas f what mighte X more doon or seye? 

jPKHi tb that a fewe brigbte teres newe 
Out of hir eyen fille, and thus she seyde; 

Now God, thou wost, in thought ne dede untrewe 
Co Croilus was never yet Criseyde. 
j^Clitb that hir heed doun in the bed she leyde, 
Hnd with the sbete itwreigb,and8ygbedsore, 
Hnd held hir pees; not o word spak she more* 

But now help God to queneben al this sorwe, 

So hope X that he shal, for be best may; 
for X have seyn, of a ful misty morwe 
f olwen ful ofte amery someres day; 

Hnd after winter fblwetb grene JMay. 

JMen seen alday, and reden eek in stories, 

Chat after sharpe sboures been victories. 

Cbis Croilus, whan be hir wordes berde, 

Rave ye no care, him liste not to slepe; 
for it thougbte him no strokes of a yerde 
Co here or seen Criseyde his lady wepe; 

But wel be felte aboute bis berte crepe, 
for every teer which that Criseyde asterte, 

Che crampe of deetb, to streyne him by the berte. 


Hnd in btsmtnde be gan tbetymeacurse 
"Chat be cam there, and that be was bom; 
for now is wikke y turned into worse, 

Hnd al that labour be bath doon bifom, 

Re wende it lost, be tbougbte be nas but lorn* 
JgQ pandarus, tbougbte be,alias! tby wyle 
Servetb of nought, so weylawey the why le 1 


^Hnd tberwitbal bir arm over him she leyde, Croilus and 

Hnd al foryaf, and of te tyme him keste. Criseyde. 

Re tbonked bir, and to bir spak,and seyde Liber XXI. 

Hs lil to purpos for bis berte reste. 

Hnd sbe to that answerde bim as bir leste; 

Hnd with bir goodly wordes bim dtsporte 
Sbe gan, and of te bis sorwes to comfbrte. 


JPfind tberwitbal be beng adoun the heed, Quod pandarus: for ought X can espyen, 

Hnd fil on knees, and sorwf ully be sfgbte; Cbis light nor X ne serven here of nought; 

?Hbat migbte be seyn ? be felte be nas but deed, Light is not good for syke follies yen, 

for wrootb was sbe that sbulde bis sorwes ligbte. But for the love of God, sin ye be brought 
But natbelees, whan that be speken migbte, Xn thus good plyt, lat now non bevy thought 

"Chan seyde be thus: God woot, tbatof this game, Ben banginge in the bertes of yow tweye: 
CKban al is wist, than am Xnot to blame! j£? ^Hnd bar the candele to the cbimeneye. 


Cberwitb the sorwe so bis berte sbette, 
"Chat from bis eyen fil tber not a tere, 
Hnd every spirit bis vigour hvknette, 

So they astoned and oppressed were. 
Che feting of bis sorwe, or of bis fere, 
Or of ought elles, fled was out of towne; 
Hnd doun be fel al sodeynly aswowne. 


Sone after this, though it no nede were, 
dban sbe swicb otbes as bir list devyse 
Radde of bim take, bir tbougbte tbo no fere, 
]Ne cause eek non, to bidde bim tbennes ryse. 
Yet lesse thing than otbes may suffyse 
Xn many a cas; for every wight, X gesse, 

Chat lovetb wel meneth but gentilesse. 


Cbis was no litel sorwe for to see; 

But al was bust, and pandare up as faste: 

O nece, pees, or we be lost, quod be, 

Beth nought agastjg?but certeyn, at the las te, 
for this or that, be into bedde bim caste, 

Hnd seyde: O tbeef, is this amannes berte ? 
i^Hnd of be rente al to bis bare sberte; 


But in effect sbe wolde wite anoon 
Of what man, and eek where, and also why 
Rejelous was, sin tber was cause noon; 
Hnd eek the signe, that be took it by, 

Sbe bad bim that to telle bir bistly, 

Or elles, certeyn, sbe bar bim on bonde, 
Chat this was doon of malis, bir to fonde. 


Hnd seyde: ffece, but ye belpe us now, 
Hllas, your own e Croilus is lorn f 
jg?Ywis, so wolde X, and X wiste bow, 
f ul fayn, quod sbe; alias t that X was born f 
^Ye, nece, wol ye pullen out the thorn 
Chat stiketb in bis berte? quod pandare; 
S ey HI fbry eve, and stint is al this fare f 


Slitbouten more, shortly for to seyne, 

Re moste obeye unto bis lady beste; 

Hnd for the lasse barm, be moste feyne. 

Re seyde bir, whan sbe was at swicbe a feste 
Sbe migbte on bim ban loked at the leste; 
j^otX not what, al dere ynougb a rissbe, 

Hs hetbatnedes moste a cause fissbe. 


jS?Yc, that to me, quod sbe, f ul lever were 
Cban al the good the sonne aboute gootb; 
^Hnd tberwitbal sbe swoor bim in bis ere: 
Ywis, my dere berte, X am nought wrootb, 

Rave here my troutbe and many another ootb; 
j'fowspeek to me, fbr it am X, Cryseyde! 
j^But al for nought; yet migbte be not abreyde. 


Hnd sbe answerde: Swete, al were it so, 
QXbat barm was that, sin Xnon yvelmene? 
for, by that God that bougbte us botbe two, 
Xn alle tbinge is myn entente clene* 

Swicb argum ents ne been not worth a bene; 
moi ye the childish jalous contrefete ? 

JSow were it worthy that ye were ybete. 


Cberwitb bis pous and pawmes of bis bondes 
Cbey gan to frote, and wete bis temples tweyne, 
Hnd, to deliveren bim from bittre bondes, 

Sbe of te bim kiste; and, shortly for to seyn e, 
Rim to revokes sbe dide al bir peyne, 

Hnd at the laste, be gan bis breetb to drawe, 

Hnd of bis swougb son e after that adawe, 


^Cbo Croilus gan sorwf ully to syke, 

Lest sbe be wrootb, bim tbougbtebisbertedeyde; 
Hnd seyde: Hllas! upon my sorwes syke 
Rave mercy, swete berte myn, Cryseyde! 

Hnd if that, in tbo wordes that X seyde, 

Be any wrong, X wol no more trespace; 

Do wbat yow list, X am al in your grace. 


Hnd gan bet minde and reson to him take, 
But wonder sore be was abayst, ywis. 

Hnd with a sy k, wban be gan bet awake, 

Re seyde: O mercy, God, wbat thing is this ? 
j&Ulhy do ye with yourselven thus amis ? 
Quod tbo Criseyde; is this a mannes gam e ? 
Ctlbat,Croilus 1 wol ye do thus, for shame ? 


j^Hnd sbe answerde: Of gilt misericorde! 

Chat is to seyne, that X foryeve al this; 

Hnd evermore on this night yow recorde, 

Hnd betb wel war ye do no more amis. 

ay, dere berte myn, quod be, ywis. 

^Hnd now, quod sbe, that X have do yow smerte, 
f oryeve it me,myn owene swete berte, 
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Cbts Croilus, with blisse of that supposed, 
put al in Goddes bond, as be that m ente 
frothing but wet; and,sodeynly avysed, 

Re bir in armes faste to him bente* 

Hnd pandarus, with a ful good entente, 

Leyde him to slepe, and seyde: If ye ben wyse, 
Swownetb not now, lest more folk aryse, 

jgRflbat migbteor may the sely larke seye, 
CClban that the sparbauk bath it in bis foot? 

X can no more, but of tbise iIke tweye, 

'Co whom this tale sucre be or soot, 

Cbougb that X tarie a y eer, som tym e X moot, 
Hfter myn auctor, tellen bir gladnesse, 

Hs welas Xbave told bir bevinesse, 

Criseyde, which that felte bir thus ytake, 

Hs writen clerk es in bir bokes olde, 

Right as an aspes leef she gan to quake, 

3Hban she him felte bir in bis armes folde. 

But Croilus, al bool of cares colde, 

Gan tbanken tbo the blisf ul goddes sevene; 
Cbus sondry peynes bringen folk to bevene, 

Cbis Croilus in armes gan bir streyne, 

Hnd seyde: O swete,as ever mote X goon, 
f'Jow be ye caught, now is tber but we tweyne; 
ffow yeldetb yow, for other boot is noon. 
jg?Co that Criseyde answerde thus anoon: 

]Ne bad de X er now, my swete berte dere, 

Ben yolde, ywis, X were now not here 1 

JPO \sooth is seyd, that beled for to be 
Hs of a ftvre or otbere greet syknesse, 

JMen moste drinke,as men may often see, 
ful bittre drink; and for to ban gladnesse, 

]Men drinken often peyne and greet distresse; 

X mene it here,as for this aventure, 

Chat tbourgb a peyne bath f ounden al bis cure. 

Hnd now swetnessesemetb more swete, 

Chat bittemesse assayed was bifom; 
for out of wo In blisse now they flete. 
jSon swicb they felten,sitb they were bom; 
]Nrow is this bet, than botbe two be loml 
for love of God, take every womman bede 
Co werken thus, if it comtb to the nede. 

Criseyde,al quit from every drede and tene, 

Hs she that juste cause hadde him to triste, 
]Made him swicb feste, it joye was to sene, 
Ulban she bis troutbe and clene entente wiste. 
Hnd as aboute a tree, with many a twiste, 
Bitrent and wry tb the sote wode/binde, 

Gan ecbe of bem in armes other winde. 

Hnd as the newe abayssbed nightingale, 

Chat stintetb first wban she biginnetb singe, 
3Clhan that she beretb any berde tale, 

Or in the begges any wight steringe, 

Hnd after siker dootb bir voys outringe; 

Right so Criseyde, whan bir drede stente, 
Opned bir berte, and tolde him bir entente. 

512 


Hnd right as be that seetb bis deetb ysbapen, 
Hnd deye moot, in ought that be may gesse, 

Hnd sodeynly rescous doth him escapen, 

Hnd from bis deetb is brought insikernesse, 
for al this world, in swicb present gladnesse 
(Has Croilus,and bath bis lady swete; 

<iditb worse bap God lat us never metef 

Rir arm es smale, bir streygbte bak and sof te, 

Rir sydes longe, fleshly, smotbe, and why te 
Re gan to stroke, and good thrift bad ful of te 
Rir snowisb tbrote, bir brestes rounde and lyte; 
Cbus in this bevene be gan him to delyte, 

Hnd tberwitbal a thousand tyme bir kiste; 

Chat, what to done, for joye unnetbe be wiste. 

Chan seyde be thus: O, Love, O, Cbaritee, 

Cby moder eek, Citberea the swete, 

Hfter thyself next beried be she, 

Venus mene X, the welwilly planete; 

Hnd next that, Xmeneus,X thee grete; 
for n ever man was to yow goddes bolde 
Hs X, which ye ban brought fro cares colde* 

Benigne Love, tbou holy bond of tbinges, 
Hlboso wol grace, and list thee nought bonouren, 
Lo, bis desyr wol flee witbouten winges. 
for, noldestow of bountee bem socouren 
Cbatserven best and most alwey labouren, 

Vet were al lost, that dar X wel seyn, certes, 

But if thy grace passed our desertes. 

Hnd for tbou me, that coude leest deserve 
Of bem that nombred been unto tby grace, 

Rast bolpen, tber X tykly was to sterve, 

Hnd me bis towed in so bey gb a place 
Chat tbilke boundes may no blisse pace, 

X can no more, but laude and reverence 
Be to tby bounte and tbyn excellence t 

jj^Hnd tberwitbal Criseyde anoon be kiste, 

Of which, certeyn, she felte no disese. 

Hnd thus seyde be: jSfow wolde GodX wiste, 

JVlyn berte swete, bow Xyowmigbte pleset 
Qlbat man, quod be, was ever thus at esc 
Hs X, on wbicbe the faireste and the beste 
Chat ever X say, deynetb bir berte reste. 

Rere may men seen that mercy passetb right; 
Che experience of that is felt in me, 

Chat am unworthy to so swete a wight. 

Bu t berte myn, of your benignitee, 

So tbenketb, though that X unworthy be, 

Vet mot X nede amenden in som wyse, 

Right tbourgb the vertu of your beygbe servyse. 

Hnd for the love of God, my lady dere, 

Sin God bath wrought me for X sbal yow serve, 
Hs thus X mene, that ye wol be my stere, 

Co do me live, if that yow liste, or sterve, 

So tecbetb me bow that X may deserve 
Vour thank, so that X, tburgb myn ignoraunce, 
J^e do nothing that yow be displesaunce. 


for certes, fressbe wommanliche wyf, 
Cbis dar 1 9eye, that troutbc and diligence, 
Chat sbal ye linden in me al my lyf, 

]^e X wol not, certeyn, breken your defence; 
Hnd if X do, present or in absence, 
for love of God, tat slee me with tbe dede, 
Xf that it ly ke unto your womanhede. 


^Cbis Croilus f ul ofte bir eyen two 
Gan for to kisse,and seyde: O eyen elere, 

Xt were ye that wrougbte me swicb wo, 

Ye bumble nettes of my lady derel 
"Chough tber be mercy writen in your cbere, 
God wot, tbe text f ul bard is, sooth, to finde, 
Row coudeye witbouten bond me binde? 
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Ywis, quod she, myn owne bertes list, 

]My ground of ese, and al myn berte dere, 
Graunt mercy, for on that is al my trlst; 

But late us falle awey fro this matere; 
for it suffysetb, this that seyd is here. 

Hnd at o word, witbouten repentaunce, 
melcome,my knight, my pees, my suffisauncet 


jS?Cberwitb be gan bir faste in armes take, 
Hnd welan hundred tymes gan he syke, 
jNougbt swicbe sorwf ul sykes as men make 
for wo, or elles wban that folk ben syke. 
But esy sykes, swicbe as been to lyke, 

Chat shewed bis affeccioun witbinne; 

Of swicbe sykes coude be nought bilinne. 


J90f bir delyt, or joyes oon the leste 
Klere impossible to my wit to seye; 

But juggetb,ye that ban ben at tbe feste 
Of swicb gladnesse,if that bem Itste pleyef 
X can no more, but thus tbise ilke twey e 
Chat night, betwixen dreed and stkernesse, 
f elten in love tbe grete wort bin esse. 


Sone after this they speke of sondry tbinges, 
Hs fit to purpos of this aventure, 

Hnd pleyinge entrecbaungeden birrtnges. 

Of which X can nought tellen no scripture; 

Bu t wel X woot a brocbe, gold and asure, 

Xn wbicbe a ruby set was ly k an berte, 
Criseyde him yaf, and stak it on bis sberte. 


O bllsf ulnigbt, of bem so longeysougbt, 

Row blithe unto bem botbe two tbou were l 
mby ne badde X swicb on with my soule y bought, 
Ye, or tbe leeste joye that was there ? 

Hwey, tbou foule daungerand tbou fere, 

Hnd lat bem in this bevene bltsse dwelle, 

Chat is so beygb, that al ne can X telle 1 


Cordf troweye,a coveitous,awreccbe, 

Chat blametb love and bolt of it despy t, 

Chat, of tbo pens that be can mokre and keccbe, 
mas ever yet y^yeve him swicb delyt, 

Hs is in love, in oo poynt, in som plyt? 

|^ay, doutelees, for also God me save, 

So parfit joye may no nigard have! 


But sooth is, though X can not tellen al, 
Hs can myn auctor, of bis excellence, 

Yet have X sey d, and, God toforn, X sbal 
Xn every thing al boolly bis sentence. 

Hnd if that X, At loves reverence, 

Rave any word in ecbed for tbe beste, 
Doth tberwitbal right as yourselven leste. 


Cbey wol sey Y*Q> but kordf so that they lye, 
Cbo bisy wreccbes, ful of wo and dredef 
Cbey callen love a woodnesse or folye, 

But it sbal falle bem as X sbalyowrede; 

Cbey sbul forgo tbewbyteandeek tbe rede, 
Hnd live in wo, tber God yeve bem miscbaunce, 
Hnd every lover in bis troutbeavauncef 


for myne wordes, here and every part, 

X speke bem alle under correccioun 
Of yow, that feting ban in loves art, 

Hnd putte it al in your discrecioun 
Co encrese or maken diminucioun 
Of my langage, and that X yow bisecbe; 
But now to purpos of my rather specbe. 


Hs wolde G od, tbo wreccb es, that dispyse 
Servyse of love, badde eres also longe 
Hs badde My da, f u l of coveityse; 

Hnd tberto dronken badde as boot and stronge 
Hs Crassus dide for bis affectis wronge, 

Co tecben bem that they ben in tbe vyce, 

Hnd loveres nought,although they bolde bem nyceT 


Cbtse tike two, that ben in armes taft, 

So lootb to bem asonder goon it were, 

Chat ecb from other wende been biraft, 

Or elles, lo, this was bir moste fere, 

Chat al this thing but nyce drem es were; 
for which ful ofte ecb of bem seyde: O swete, 
Clippe icb yow thus, or elles X it mete ? 


Cbise ilke two, of whom that X yow seye, 
mban that bir bertes wel assured were, 

Cbo gonne they to speken and to pleye, 

Hnd eek rebercen bow, and wbanne, and where, 
Cbey knewe bem first, and every wo and fere 
Chat passed was; but al swicb bevinesse, 

X tbanke it God, was tourned to gladnesse. 


^Hnd, )U>rdf so be gan goodly on bir see, 
Chat never bis look ne bleynte from bir face, 
Hnd seyde: O dere berte, may it be 
Chat it be sooth, that ye ben in this place ? 
jS?Ye, berte myn, God thank X of bis grace f 
Quod tbo Criseyde, and tberwitbal him kiste, 
Chat where bis spirit was, for joye be rn'ste. 

Ill 


Hnd evermo, wban that bem fel to speke 
Of any thing of swicb a tyme agoon, 
mitb kissing al that tale sbolde breke, 

Hnd fallen in an ewe joyeanoon, 

Hnd diden al bir might, sin they were oon, 
for to recoveren bltsse and been at ese, 

Hnd passed wo with joye countrepeyse. 
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Reson wil not that Xnow speke of sleep, 
for it accordetb nought to my matere; 

God woot, they toke of that f ul litet keep, 

But lest this night, that was to hem so dere, 

Jfe sbolde in veyn escape in no man ere, 

It was biset in joye and bisinesse 
Of al that sounetb into gentilnesse. 

But whan the cok, com une astrologer, 

Gan on his brest to bete, and after crowe, 

Hnd Lucifer, the dayes messager, 

Gan for toryse,andout hir bemes tbrowe; 

Hnd estward roos, to him that coude it knowe, 
fortuna major, than anoon Criseyde, 

UKtb herte sore, to Croilus thus seyde: 

JVIyn hertes lyf, my trist and my plesaunce, 

Chat X was born, alias! what me is wo, 

Chat day of us mot make desseverauncef 
for tyme it is to ryse, and bennes go, 

Or elles X am lost for evermo f 
O night, alias f why niltow over us hove, 

Hs longe as wbanne Hlmena lay by love ? 

O blake night, as folk in bokes rede, 

Chat sbapen art by God this world to byde 
Ht certeyn tymes with thy derke wede, 

Chat under that men mighte in reste abyde, 

X3H l ougbte bestes pleyne, and folk thee chyde, 
Chat tbereas day with labour wolde us breste, 
Chat thou thus fleest, & deynest us nought reste f 

Chou dost,alias! to shortly thyn offyee, 

Chou rakel night, ther God, makere of kinde, 
Cbee, for thyn hast and thyn unkinde vyce, 

So faste ay to our bemispere binde, 
Cbatnevermore under the ground thou winde! 
for now, for thou so by est out of Croye, 

Rave t forgon thus hastily my joye! 

j^Cbis Croilus, that with tho wordes f elte, 

Hs tboughte him tho, for pietous dis tress e, 

Che blody teres from bis herte melte, 

Hs he that never yet swich hevinesse 
Hssayed hadde, out of so greet gladn esse, 

Gan therwitbal Criseyde his lady dere 
In armes streyne, and seyde in this manere: 

O cruel day, accusour of the joye 

Chat night and love ban stole and faste ywry en, 

Hcursed be thy coming into Croye, 

for every bore hath oon of thy bright yen! 

Cnvyous day, what list thee so to spyen ? 

<Hbat hastow lost, why sekestow this place, 

Cher God thy lygbt so quenebe, for his grace ? 

Hllas! what ban tbtse loveres thee agilt, 
Dispttous day? thyn be the pyne of belle! 
for many a lovere hastow shent, and wilt; 

Cby pouring in wolnowber lete hem dwelle. 

Slbat proferestow thy light here for to selle ? 

Go selle it hem that smale seles graven, 

CCte wol thee nought, us nedetb no day haven. 
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j&H .nd eek the sonne Cytan gan be chyde, 

Hnd seyde: O fool, welmay men thee dispyse, 
Chat bast the Oawing al night by thy syde, 

Hnd suff rest hir so sone up fro thee ryse, 
for to disesen loveres in this wyse. 

Cdhat! bold your bed ther, thou, & eek thy JMorwef 
X bidde God, so yeveyow bothe sorwel 

^Cherwith f ul sore be sigbte, & thus be seyde: 

J\fy lady right, and of my wele or wo 

Che welle and rote, O goodly myn, Criseyde, 

Hnd shal X ryse, alias f and sbal X go ? 

]4ow f ele X that myn herte moot atwo! 
for bow sbolde X my lyf an boure save, 

Sin that with yow is al the lyf X have ? 

Cdbat shal X doon, for certes, X not bow, 

]^e wbanne, alias f X sbal the tyme see, 

Chat in this ply t X may be eft with yow; 

Hnd of my lyf, God woot, bow that shal be. 

Sin that desyrrigbtnow so bytetb me, 

CbatXam deed anoon, but Xretoume. 

Row sbolde X longe, alias f fro yow sojourne ? 

But natbelees, myn owene lady bright, 

Y*t were it so that X wiste outrely, 

Chat X, your humble servaunt and your knight, 
Ctlere in your herte set so fermely 
Hs ye in myn, the which thing, trewely, 
jvie lever were than thise worldes tweyne, 

Yet sbolde X bet endurenalmy peyne. 

j^Co that Criseyde answerde right anoon, 

Hnd with a syk she seyde: O herte dere, 

Che game, y wts, so f erfortb now is goon, 

Che first shal pbebus falle fro his spere, 

Hnd every egle been the dowves fere, 

Hnd every roebe out of bis place sterte, 

Cr Croilus out of Criseydes herte! 

Ye be so depe inwith myn herte grave, 

Chat, though X wolde it tume out of my thought, 
Hs wisly verray God my soule save, 

Co dyen in the peyne, X coude nought! 

Hnd, for the love of God that us bath wrought, 
Lat in your brayn non other fantasye 
So crepe, that it cause me to dye! 

Hnd that ye me wolde ban as faste in minde 
Hs X have yow, that wolde X yow biseche; 

Hnd, if X wiste soothly that to finde, 

God mighte not a poynt my joy es eche! 

But, herte myn, witboute more speche, 

Beth to me trewe, or elles were it routbe; 
forXam thyn,by God and by my troutbef 

Beth glad fortby,and live in sikemesse; 

Cbus seyde X never er this, ne shal to mo; 

Hnd if to yow it were a gret gladn esse 
Co turn e ay ein, soone after that ye go, 

Hs fayn wolde X as ye, it were so, 

Hs wisly God myn herte bringe at reste! 
j^Hnd him in armes took,and of te keste. 


Hgayns bis wit, sin it mot nedes be, 

"Cbis Croilus up roos,and faste bim cledde, 

Hnd in bis armes took bis lady free 
Hn hundred tyme, and on bis wey bim spedde, 
Hnd with swtcb wordes as bis berte bledde, 

Re seyde: farewel, my dere berte swete, 

Cher God us graunte sounde and son e to m etc f 

jS?Co which no word for sorwe sbe answerde, 

So sore gan bis parting bir destreyne; 

Hnd Croilus unto bis palays ferde, 

Hs woo bigon as sbe was, sootb to seyn e; 

So bard bim wrong of sharp desyr the peyne 
for to ben eft there be was in plesaunce, 

'Chat it may never out of bis remem braunce. 

Retomed to bis real palais, sone 
Re softe into bis bed gan for to stinke, 

'Co slepe longe, as be was wont to done, 

Butal for nought; be may wel ligge and wink e, 
But sleep ne may tber in bis berte sinke; 
Chenkinge bow sbe, for whom desyr bim brende, 
H tbousand/fold was worth more than be wende* 

Hnd in bis thought gan up and doun to winde 
Rir wordes alle, and every contenaunce, 

Hnd fermely impressen in bisminde 
'Che leste poynt that to bim was plesaunce; 

Hnd verraylicbe, of tbilke remembraunce, 

Desyr at newe bim brende, and lust to brede 
Gan more than erst, and yet took be non bede, 

Criseyde also, right in the same wyse, 

Of Croilus gan in bir berte sbette 
Ris wortbinesse, bis lust, bis dedes wyse, 
his gentilesse, and bow sbe with bim mette, 
Cbonhinge love be so wel bir bisette; 

Desyring eft to have bir berte dere 
Xn swtcb a ply t, sbe dorste make bim cbere. 

pandare, amorwe wbicb that comen was 
Clnto bis nece, and gan bir fayre grete, 

Seyde: HI this night so reyned it, alias 1 
Chat al my drede is that ye, nece swete, 

Ran litel layser bad to slepe and mete; 

HI night, quod be, bath reyn so do me wake, 

Chat som of us, X trowe, bir bedes ake* 

jgFHnd ner be com, and seyde: Row stont it now 
Cbts mery morwe, nece, bow can ye fare ? 
^Criseyde answerde: T'iever the bet for yow, 
fox that ye been, God yeve your berte care 1 
God belpe me so, ye caused al this fare, 

Crow X, quod sbe, for alle your wordes why te; 

O f wboso seetb yow knowetb yow f ul ly te f 

jgFftlitb that sbe gan bir face for to wrye 
<£Utb the sbete, and wex for shame al reed; 

Hnd pandarus gan under for to prye, 

Hnd seyde: j'fece, if that X sbal ben deed, 

Rave here a swerd, and smy tetb of myn heed. 
^SUtb that bis arm al sodeynly be tbriste 
tinder bir nehke,andat the taste bir kiste. 
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X passe al that which ebargetb nought to seye, 
dbat f God foryaf bis deetb, and sbe also 
f oryaf, and with bir uncle gan to pleye, 
for other cause was tber noon than so. 

But of this thing right to the effect to go, 

<Oban tyme was, bom tilbirboussbewente, 

Hnd pandarus bath fully bis entente. 

Now tome we ay ein to Croilus, 

Chat resteles f ul longe abedde lay, 

Hnd prevely sente after pandarus, 

Co bim to come in al the baste be may. 

Re com anoon, nought ones seyde be Nay> 

Hnd Croilus f ul sobrely be grette, 

Hnd doun upon bis beddes syde bim sette. 

Cbis Croilus, with al the affecrioun 
Of frendes love that berte may devyse, 

Co pandarus on knees filadoun, 

Hnd er that be wolde of the place aryse, 

Re gan bim tbonken in bis beste wyse; 

H bondred sytbe be gan the tyme blesse, 

Chat be was born to bringe bim fro distresse. 

Re seyde; O frend,of frendes tbealderbeste 
Chat ever was, the sotbe for to telle, 

Chou bast in beveneybrougbtmysouleatreste 
fro f legiton, the fery flood of belle; 

Chat, though X migbte a thousand tymes selle, 
Clpon a day, my lyf in tby servyse, 

Xt migbte nought a mote in that suffyse. 

Cbe sonne, wbicb that al the world may see, 

Saw n ever yet, my lyf, that dar X leye, 

So inly fair and goodly as is sbe, 

Slbos X am al, and sbal, til that X deye; 

Hnd, that X thus am hires, dar X seye, 

Chat thanked be the beigbe wortbinesse 
Of love, and eek tby kinde bisinesse. 

Cbus bastow me no litel thing y/yive, 

f o wbicb to tbee obliged be for ay 

]My lyf, and why ? for tborugb tbyn help X live; 

for elles deed badde X be many a day. 

J&Rnd with that word doun in bis bed be lay, 

Hnd pandarus ful sobrely bim berde 

Cil al was seyd, and tbanne be bim answerde; 

)My dere f rend, if X have doon for tbee 
In any cas, God wot, it is me leef; 

Hnd am as glad as man may of it be* 

God help me so; buttaknownotagreef 
Chat X sbal seyn, be war of this mysebeef, 
Chat, tbereas thou now brought art into blisse, 
Chat thou thyself ne cause it nought to misse. 

for of fortunes sharp adversitee 
Cbe worst kinde of infortune is this, 

H man to have ben in prosperitee, 

Hnd it remembren,wban it passed is, 

Chou art wys ynougb, fortby do nought amis; 
Be not to rakel, though thou sitte warme, 
for if thou be, certeyn, it wol tbee barme. 
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'Chou art at esc, and botde thee wel tberinne. 
for also seur as reed is every fyr, 

Hs greet a craft is kepe wel as winne ; 

Brydle alwey wel tby specbe and thy desyr. 
for worldly joye bait not but by a wyr; 

Chat prevetb wel, it brest alday so ofte; 
f ortby nede is to werhe with it softe. 

^Quod Croilus: X hope, and God to for n, 

]My dere f rend, that X sbal so me here, 

"Chat in my gilt tber sbal no thing be lorn, 

JSe X nil not rakle as for to greven here; 
it nedetb not this matere of te tere; 
for wistestow myn berte wel, pandare, 

God woot, of this tbou woldes t litel care* 

jgTCbo gan be telle bim of his glade night* 

Hnd wberof first bis berte dredde, and bow, 
Hnd seyde: freend, as X am trewe knight, 

Hnd by that f ey tb X sbal to God and yow, 

X hadde itnever half so bote as now; 

Hnd ay the more that desyr m e by tetb 
Co love bir best, tbe more it me dely tetb, 

X noot myself not wisly what it is; 

But now X fele a newe qualitee, 

Ye, al another than X dide er this* 
js?pandare answerde, and seyde thus, that be 
Chat ones may in bevene blisse be, 

Re f eletb other wey es, dar X leye, 

Chan tbilhe tyme be first berde of it seye. 

Chis is o word for al; this Croilus 
Cttas never f ul, to speke of this matere, 

Hnd for to preysen unto pandarus 
“Che bountee of bis righte lady dere, 

Hnd pandarus to than he and maken cbere. 

Chis tale ay was span/newe to biginne 
Cil that tbe night departed bem atwinne. 

Sone after this, for that fortune it wolde, 
Xcomen was tbe blisful tymeswete, 

Chat Croilus was warn ed that be sbolde, 

Tiber be was erst, Crisey de his lady m ete; 
for which be fielte his berte in joye flete; 

Hnd fey tb fully gan alle tbe goddes berte; 

Hnd lat see now if that be can be merie, 

Hnd bolden was tbe forme and al tbe wyse, 

Of bir cominge, and eeh of bis also, 

Hs it was erst, which nedetb nought devyse* 

But playnly to tbe effect right for to go, 

In joye and seurte pandarus bem two 
Hbedde brougbte, wban hem bothe leste, 

Hnd thus they ben in quiete and in reste* 

JSfougbt nedetb it to yow, sin they ben met, 

Co ashe at me if that they blytbe were; 
for if it erst was wel, tbo was it bet 
H tbousand/fold, this nedetb not enquere* 

Hgon was every sorwe and every fere; 

Hnd botbe,ywis, they hadde, and so they wende, 
Hs muche joye as berte may comprende. 
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Chis is no litel thing of for to seye, 

Tib is passetb every wit for to devyse; 
for ecbe of hem gan otberes lust obeye; 
felicitee, which that tbise clerk es wyse 
Commenden so,ne may not here suffyse* 

Chis joye may not writen been with in he, 

Chis passetb al that berte may bitbinhe* 

But cruel day, so welawey tbe stoundef 
Gan for to aprocbe,as they by signes knewe, 
for whicbe bem tbougbte felen detbes wounde; 
So wo was bem, that cbangen gan bir bewe, 

Hnd day they gonnen to dispyse alnewe, 
Calling it tray tour, envyous, and worse, 

Hnd bitterly tbe dayes light they curse* 

Quod Croilus: Hllasf now am X war 
Chat pirous and tbo swif te stedes three, 
TUbicbe that drawen forth tbe sonnes char, 

Ran goon som bypath in despyt of me; 

Chat maketb it so sone day to be; 

Hnd, for tbe sonne bim bastetb thus to ryse, 

]s T e shall never doon bim sacrifysef 

But nedes day departe moste bem sone, 

Hnd wbanne bir specbe doon was and bir cbere, 
Cbey twinne anoon as they were wont to done, 
Hndsetten tyme of meting eft y fere; 

Hnd many a night they wrougbte in this manere* 
Hnd thus fortune a tyme ladde in joye 
Criseyde,and eek this hinges soneof Croye. 

Xn suffisaunce,in blisse,and in singinges, 

Chis Croilus gan al bis lyf to lede; 

R e sp en de tb, jus tetb, maketb fes tey in ges; 

Re y evetb frely of te, and cbaungetb wede, 

Hnd held aboute bim alwey, out of drede, 

H world of folk,as cam bim wel of kinde, 

Che fressbesteand tbe beste be coude fynde; 

Chat swicb a voys was of bym and a stevene 
Chorugbou t tbe world, of honour and largesse, 
Chat it up rong unto tbe yate of bevene* 

Hnd, as in love, be was in swicb gladnesse, 

Chat in bis berte be demede,as X gesse, 

Chat there nis lovere in this world at ese 
So wel as he, and thus gan love htm plese* 

Che godlibede or beautee which that kinde 
Xn any other lady hadde yset 
Can not the mountaunce of a knot unbinde, 
Hbou te his berte, of al Criseydes net* 

Re was so narwe ymasked and y knet, 

Chat it undon on any manere sy de, 

Chat nil not been, for ought that may betyde* 

Hnd by tbe bond f ul of te be wolde take 
Chis pandarus, and into gardin lede, 

Hnd swicb a feste and swicb a proces make 
Rim of Criseyde, and of bir womanbede, 

Hn d of bir beautee, that, witbouten drede, 

It was an bevene bis wordes for to here; 

Hnd tbanne he wolde singe in this manere* 


jtfPHove, that of crthc and see bath gov cm au nee, 
Hove, that bis hestes hath in bevene bye, 

Hove, that with an bolsom altiaunce 
fjalt peples joyned, as him lest hem gy e, 

Hove, that knettetb lawe of company e, 

Hnd couples doth in vertu for to dwelle, 

Bind this acord, that X have told and telle; 

Chat that the world with fey tb, which that is 
stable, 

Dyversetb so bis stoundes concordinge, 

"Chat elements that been so discordable 
Holden a bond perpetuely duringe, 

'Chat phebus mote bis rosy day forth bringe, 
Hnd that the mone bath lordship over the 
nigbtes, 

HI this doth Hove; ay beried be bis migbtes l 

Chat that the see, that gredy is to flowen, 
Constreynetb to a certeyn ende so 
Ris flodes, that so fiersly they ne growen 
Co dreneben ertbe and al for evermo; 

Hnd if that Hove ought lete bis brydel go, 

HI that now lovetb asonder sbolde lepe, 

Hnd lost were al, that Hove bait now tobepe. 

So wolde God, that auctor is of kinde, 

“Chat, with bis bond, Hove of bis vertu liste 
"Co cerclen bertes alle,and faste binde, 

"Chat from bis bond no wight tbewey outwiste, 
Hnd bertes colde, bem wolde X that be twiste 
"Co make bem love, and that bem leste ay rewe 
On bertes sore,and kepe bem that ben trewe. 

^Xn alle nedes, for the tounes werre, 

Re was, and ay the firste in armes digbt; 

Hnd certeynly, but if that bokes erre. 

Save Gctor, most ydrad of any wight ; 

Hnd this encrees of bardinesse and might 
Cam him of love, bis ladies thank to winne, 

Chat altered bis spirit so witbinne. 

Xn tyme of trewe, on baukinge wolde be ryde, 

Or elles bunten boor, bere, or lyoun; 

The smale bestes leet be gon bisyde. 
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Hnd whan that be com rydinge into toun, 
f ul ofte bis lady, from bir window doun, 

Hs fresh as faucon comen out of muwe, 
f ul redy was, him goodly to saluwe. 

Hnd most of love and vertu was bis speebe, 
Hnd in despy t badde alle wreccbednesse; 
Hnddoutelees,nonede was him biseebe 
Co bonouren bem that badde wortbinesse, 
Hnd esen bem that weren in distresse. 

Hnd glad was be if any wight wel ferde, 

Chat lover was, wban be it wiste or berde. 

for sooth to seyn, be lost held every wight 
But if be were in loves beigb servyse, 

X mene folk that ougbte it been of right* 

Hnd over al this, so wel coude be devyse 
Of sentement, and in so unkoutb wyse 
HI bis array, that every lover tbougbte, 

Chat al was wel, wbatso be seyde or wrougbte. 

Hnd though that be be come of blood royal, 
Rim liste of pryde at no wigbt for to chase; 
Benigne be was to ecb in general, 
for which be gat him thank in every place. 

Thus wolde Hove, yberied be bis grace, 

Chat pryde, Gnvye, Xre, and Hvaryce 
Re gan to flee, and every other vyce. 

Thou lady bright, the dougbter to Dione, 

Cby blinde and winged sone eek, daun Cupyde; 
Ye sustren nyne eek, that by Glicone 
Xn bil pamaso listen for to abyde, 

Chat ye thus fer ban deyned me to gyde, 

X can no more, but sin that ye wol wende, 

Ye beried been foray, witbouten endef 

Cbourgb yow have X seyd fully in my song 
Cbeflfect and joye of Croilus servyse, 

HI be that tber was som disese among, 

Hs to myn auctor listetb to devyse. 

JVIy tbridde book now ende icb in this wyse; 
Hnd Croilus in luste and in quiete 
Xs with Criseyde, bis owne berte swete. 

Explicit Hiber Cercius. 


5*7 


Croilus and 
Criseyde. 
Hiber XXX. 



oioilos Hjsfo CRiseYoe^UBeR QaHRcas, 

Hban laugbetb she, & mahetb him the mowe. 

from TIroilus she gan bir brigbte face 
Hwey to writhe, and took of him non bede, 
But caste him clene oute of bis ladygrace, 
Hnd on bir wheel sbe sette up Diomede; 
for which right now myn herte ginnetb blede, 
Hnd now my penne,alias f with which X wryte, 
Quaketb for drede of tbatlmoot endyte* 

for how Criseyde TIroilus forsook. 

Or at the leste, how that she was unhinde, 
JMot hennesfortb ben matere of my booh, 

Hs wryten folk thorugh which it is in minde. 
Hllas f that they sbulde ever cause finde 
"Co speke bir barm; and if they on bir lye, 
Vwis,hemself sboldeban the vilanye. 

O ye f>erines,TSTgbtes dougbtren three, 

Chat endelees compleynen ever in pyne, 
JMegera, Hlete, and eek ^besipbone; 

Tilt on cruel jviars eek, fader to Quiryne, 

■Chis ilke fertbe book me belpetb fyne, 

So that the los of lyf and love yfere 
Of ^roilus be fully shewed here, 
explicit probemium. 


HL "CO JUTieJv, the wbyle, 

kastetb swicb joye,ythonked be fortune! 
TIbat semetb trewest, whan sbe wol bygyle, 
Hnd can to foies so bir song entune, 

TIbat sbe hem bent & blent, traytour comune 
Hnd whan a wigbt is from bir wheel ytbrowe, 
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^ Xncipit Quartus 


Liber 


But tn the laste sbour, goo tb for to telle, 

Cbe folk of t^roye bemselven somisledden, 
Chat with tbe worse at nigbt bomward they 
fledden. 

Ht whiche day was taken Hntenor, 

]Maugre poly damas or JVIonesteo, 

Santippe, Sarpedon, polynestor, 
polyte, or eek tbe Crotan daun Ripbeo, 

Hnd otbere lasse folk, as phebuseo. 

So that, for barm, that day tbe folk of "Croye 
Oredden to lese a greet part of bir joye. 

Of pryamus was y eve, at 0reek requeste, 

H tyme of trewe,and tbo they gonnen trete, 
FHr prisoneres to cbaungen,mosteand teste, 
Hnd for tbe surplus yeven sommes gretc. 
Cbis thing anoon was couth In every strete, 
Botbein tbassege,in toune,and everywhere, 
Hnd with tbe firste it cam to Calkas ere. 


GGIJsree in ost,asX 
have seyd ertbis, 

Cbe Grebes stronge, 
aboute Croye toun, 
Bifel that, whan that 
pbebus sbyning is 
Clpon tbe brest of fier- 
cules Lyoun, 

■Chat Bctor, with ful 

_many a bold baroun, 

Caste on a day with Grekes for to figbte, 

Hs be was wont to greve bem what be migbte 

TSfot X bow longe or short it was bitwene 
Cbis purpos and that day they figbte m en te ; 
But on a day wel armed, bright and sbene, 
Gctor, and many a worthy wight out wente, 
Slitb spere in bond and bigge bowes bente; 
Hnd in tbe berd, witboute lenger lette, 

Rir fiomen in tbe f eld anoon bem mette. 

Che longe day, with speres sbarpe ygrounde, 
<Hitb arwes, dartes, swerdes, maces felle, 
Cbey figbte and bringen hors and man to 
grounde, 

Hnd with bir axes out tbe braynes quelle. 


SI ban Calkas knew this tretis sbolde bolde ; 
Xn consistorie, among tbe Grekes, sone 
Re gan in tbringe forth, with lordes olde, 
Hnd sette bim tbereas be was wont to done; 
Hnd with a cbaunged face bem bad a bone, 
for love of God, to don that reverence, 












































































































































































Croilusand 
Criseyde. 
Liber XV. 


Co stinte noyse, and yeve him audience. 

Cbanne seyde be thus: Lof lordes myne, X was 
Croian,as it is knowen out of drede; 

Hndif tbatyowremembre,Xam Calkas, 

Chat alderfirst yaf comfort to your nede, 

Hnd tolde wel bow that ye sbolden spede. 
for dredelees,tborugb yow, sbal, in a stounde, 
Ben Croye ybrend, and beten doun to grounde. 

Hnd in wbat forme, or in wbat man er wyse 
Cbis town to sbende,and al your lust to acbeve, 
Y* ban er this wel herd it me devyse; 

'Cbis knowe ye, my lordes, as X leve. 

Hnd for the Grekes weren me so leve, 

X com myself in my propre persone, 

Co teebe in this bow yow was best to done; 

Bavinge unto my tresour n e my ren te 
Right no resport, to respect of your ese. 

Cbus al my good X toste and to yow wente, 
Aliening in this you, lordes, for to plese. 

But al that los ne doth me no disese. 

X vouebesau f, as wisly have X joy e, 
for you to lese al that X have in Croye, 

Save of a dougbter, that X laf te, alias f 
Sleptnge at boom, wbanne out of Croye X sterte. 
O sterne, O cruel fader that X was f 
Bow migbte X have in that so bard an berte ? 
Hltas fine badde ybrougb t bir in bir sberte f 
for sorwe of which X wol not live to morwe, 

But if ye lordes rewe upon my sorwe* 

for, by that cause X say no tym e er now 
Bir to delivere, X bolden have my pees; 

But now or never, if that it lyhe yow, 

X may bir have right sone, doutelees. 

O help and grace t amonges al this prees, 

Rewe on this olde caitif in destress e, 

Sin X through yow have al this bevinesse f 

Ye have now caught and f etered in prisoun 
Croians ynowe; and if your willes be, 

JMy child with oon may have redempeioun. 

]Sow for the love of God and of bountee, 

Oon of so f ele, alias 1 so yeve him me. 

<Hbat nede were it this prey ere for to weme, 

Sin ye sbul botbe ban folk and toun as yeme ? 

On peril of my lyf, X sbal not lye, 

Hppollo bath me told it feitbf ully ; 

X have eek founde it by astronomye, 

By sort, and by augurie eek trewely, 

Hnd dar wel sey e, the tym e is faste by, 

Chat fyr and flaumbe on al the toun sbal sprede; 
Hnd thus sbal Croye tume in assben dede. 

for certeyn, pbebus and J^eptunus botbe, 
Cbatmakeden the walles of the toun, 

Ben with the folk of Croye alwey so wrotbe, 
Chat tbei wol bringe it to conf usioun, 

Right in despyt of king Lameadoun. 
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Bycause be nolde payen hem bir byre, 

Cbe toun of Croye sbal ben set on fyre. 

j^Celling bis tale alwey, this olde greye, 

Bumble in specbe,and in bis lokinge eke, 

Cbe salte teres from bis eyen tweye 
f ul faste ronnen doun by eytber cbeke. 

50 longe be gan of socour hem byseke 
Chat, for to bele him of bis sorwes sore, 

Cbey yave him Hn tenor, witboute more. 

But who was gladynougb but Calkas tbo? 

Hnd of this thing f ul sone bis nedes leyde 
On hem that sbolden for the tretis go, 

Hnd hem for Hntenor f ul of te prey de 
Co brin gen boom king Coas and Criseyde; 

Hnd whan pryam bis savegarde sente, 
Cbembassadours to Croye streygbt they wente. 

Cbe cause y told of bir cominge, the olde 
pryam the king ful sone in general 
Let hereupon bis parlement to bolde, 

Of which the effect rebersen yow X sbal. 
Cbembassadours ben answered for fynal, 
Cbescbaunge of prisoners and al this nede 
Bern lyketb wel,and forth in they procede. 

Cbis Croilus was present in the place, 

51 ban axed was for Hntenor Criseyde, 
for which ful sone ebaungen gan bis face, 

Hs be that with tbo wordes wel neigh deyde. 

But natbelees, be no word to it seyde, 

Lest men sbolde bis affeccioun espye; 

Slitb mannes berte be gan bis sorwes drye. 

Hnd ful of anguish and of grisly drede 
Hbood wbat lordes wolde unto it seye; 

Hnd if they wolde graunte, as God forbede, 
Cbescbaunge of bir, than tbougbte be tbinges 
tweye, 

first, bow to save bir honour, and wbat wey e 
Be migbte best tbesebaunge of bir witbstonde; 
ful faste be caste bowal this migbte stonde. 

Love him made al prest to doon bir byde, 

Hnd rather dye than she sbolde go; 

Butresoun seyde him,on that other syde; 
Slitboute assent of bir ne do not so. 

Lest for tby werk she wolde be tby fo, 

Hnd seyn, that tborugb tby medling is y blowe 
Your bother love, there it was erst unknowejS? 

for which be gan deliberen, for the beste, 

Chat though the lordes wolde that she wente, 

Be wolde late hem graunte wbat bem leste, 

Hnd telle bis lady first wbat that they mente. 

Hnd whan that she bad seyd him bir entente, 
Cberaf ter wolde be werken also blyve, 

Chough al the world ay ein it wolde stryve. 

Gctor, which that wel the Grekes berde, 
for Hntenor bow they wolde ban Criseyde, 

Gan it witbstonde, and sobrely answerde; 


Sires, she nis no prisoner, be seyde; 

I noot on tow who that this charge leyde, 

But, on my part,ye may eftsone him telle, 

Hie usen here no wommen for to selte, 

jgSFCbenoyseof peple upstirte tbanneatones, 
Hs bremeas blase of strawy set on fyre; 
for infbrtune it wolde, for the nones, 

Cbey sbolden bir conf usioun desyre* 

JP&ctor, quod they, what goost may yow 
enspyre, 

Chis womman thus to sbildeanddoon us lese 
Baun Hntenor ? a wrong wey now ye cbese, 

"Chat is so wys, and eek so bold baroun, 

Hnd we ban nede of folk, as men may see; 

Re is eek oon, the grettest of this toun; 

O Cctor, lat tbo fantasyes bet 
O king pryam, quod they, thus seggen we, 
'Chat at ourvoys is to fbrgon Criseyde; 
jfiPHnd to deliveren Hntenor they preyde. 

O Juvenal, lord! trewe is tby sentence, 

“Chat litel witen folk what is to yeme 
■Chat they ne finde in bir desyr offence; 
for cloud of errour lat bem not desceme 
dbat best is; and to, here ensample as yeme, 
Cbis folk desiren now deliveraunce 
Of Hntenor, that brougbte bem to miscbaunce f 

for be was after tray tour to the toun 
Of Croye; alias! they quitte him out to rathe; 

O nyce world, lo, tby discrecioun 1 
Criseyde, which that never dide bem skatbe, 
Sbal now no lengerin bir blisse bathe; 

But Hntenor, be sbal com boom to toun e, 

Hnd she sbal out; thus seyden here and bowne. 

for which delibered was by parlement, 
for Hntenor toyelden up Criseyde, 

Hnd it pronounced by the president, 

Hltbeigb that Cctor Nay ful of te preyde. 

Hnd f ynaly, wbat wight that it witbsey de, 

It was fbr nought, it moste been, and sholde; 
for substaunce of the parlement it wolde. 

Departed out of parlement ecbone, 

Cbis Croilus, witboute wordes mo, 

Unto bis ebaumbre spedde him faste allone, 
But if it were a man of bis or two, 

Che wbicbe be bad out faste for to go, 

Bycause be wolde slepen,as be seyde, 

Hnd bastely upon bis bed him leyde. 

Hnd as in winter leves been biraft, 

Bcbe after other, til the tree be bare. 

So that tber nis but bark and braunebe y laf t, 
Lyth Croilus, biraft of ecb welfare, 

Ybounden in the blake bark of care, 

Disposed wood out of bis wit to breyde, 

So sore him sat the ebaunginge of Criseyde, 


Hnd windowe eek, and tbo this sorwef ul man 
dpon bis beddes syde adoun him sette, 
f ul ly k a deed image pale and wan; 

Hnd in bis brest the beped wo bigan 
Outbreste, and be to werken in this wyse 
In bis woodn esse, as X sbal yow devyse. 

Right as the wilde bole biginnetb springe 
Now here, now there, ydarted to the berte, 

Hnd of bis deetb roretb in compleyninge, 
Right so gan be aboute the ebaumbre sterte, 
Smyting bis brest ay with bis festes smerte; 
Ris heed to the wal, bis body to the grounde 
f ul ofte be swapte, bimselven to confounde. 

Ris eyen two, for pitee of bis berte, 

Out stremeden as swifte welles tweye; 

Che beigbe sobbes of bis sorwes smerte 
Ris speebe him raf te, unnetbes migbte be seye: 
O deetb, alias f why niltow do me dey e ? 

Hcursed be the day which that nature 
Sboop me to ben a lyves creature! 

jj^But after, whan the f urie and the rage 
dbicb that bis berte twisteand faste tbreste, 
By lengtbe of tyme somwbat gan asswage, 
dpon bis bed be leyde him doun toreste; 

But tbo bigonne bis teres more outbreste, 
Chat wonder is, the body may suffyse 
Co half this wo, which that Iyow devyse. 

Chan seyde be thus: fortune! alias the whyle! 
Cdbat have I doon, wbat have X thus agilt ? 
Rowmigbtestow forreutbeme bigyle? 

Is tber no grace, and sbal I thus be spilt ? 

Sbal thus Criseyde awey, for that thou wilt? 
Hllasf bow may stow in tbyn berte finde 
Co been to me thus cruel and unkinde? 

Rave I thee nought honoured al my lyve, 

Hs thou wel wost,above the goddesalle? 

Cttby wiltow me frojoye thus depryve? 

O Croilus, wbat may men now tbee calle 
But wreccbe of wreccbes, out of honour fatle 
Into miserie, in which I wol biwayle 
Criseyde, alias! til that the breetb me fayle ? 

Hllas, fortune! if that my lyf in joye 
Displesed badde unto tby foule envye, 

5dby ne baddestow my fader, kingof Croye, 
Byraft the lyf, or doon my bretberen dye, 

Or slayn myself, that thus compleyneand crye, 
I, com bre/world, that may of nothing serve, 
But ever dye, and never fully sterve? 

If that Criseyde allone were me laf t, 

Nought rougbte I wbider thou woldest me 
stere; 

Hnd bir, alias f than bastow me biraft. 

But evermore, lot this is tby manere, 

Co reve a wight that most is to him dere, 

Co preve in that tby gerful violence, 

Cbus am I lost, tber belpetb no defence! 
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Croilus and 

Criseyde. 

CiberIV. 


Re rist him up, and every dore be sbette 


^roilus and o verray Lord of love, O God, alias 1 
Criseyde. "Chat knowest best myn berte and al my thought, 

Ltbcr TV. ®lbat sbal my sorwf ul lyf don in this cas 

If X forgo that X so dere have bought ? 

Sin ye Criseyde and me ban fully brought 
Into your grace, and botbe our hertes seled, 

Row may ye suffre, alias f it be repeled ? 


pandare, which that in the partement 
Radde herd what every lord and burgeys seyde, 
Hnd how ful graunted was, by oon assent, 
for Hntenor to yelden so Criseyde, 

Gan wel n eigb wood out of bis wit to breyde, 

So that, for wo, he niste what be mente; 

Su t in a rees to Croilus be wente. 


dhat X may doon, X sbal, why l X may dure 
On lyve in torment and in cruel peyne, 

Cbis infortune or this disaventure, 

Hlloneas X was born,ywis,compleyne; 

]Ve never will seen it sbyne or reyne; 

But endeXwtl,as Cdippe,in derknesse 
JVly sorwfullyf,anddyen in distresse. 

O wery goost, that errest to and fro, 
dby niltow fleen out of the wof ulleste 
Body, that ever migbte on groun de go ? 

O soule, lurktnge in this wo, unneste, 
flee forth out of myn berte, and lat it breste, 

Hnd folwe alwey Criseyde, thy lady dere; 

Cby rigbte place is now no lenger here f 

O wof ulle eyen two, sin your disport 
Cttas al to seen Criseydes eyen brighte, 

CHhat sbal ye doon but, for my discomfort, 
Stonden for nought,and wepen out your sigbte? 
Sin she is queynt, that wont was yow to ligbte, 
Xn veyn fro/this/forth have X eyen tweye 
Yformed, sin your vertue is aweye. 

O my Criseyde, O lady sovereyne 
Of thilke woful soule that thus cryeth, 

3ttbo sbal now yeven comfort to my peyne? 

Hllas, no wight; but when myn berte dy eth, 

JVly spirit, which that so unto yow by eth, 

Receyve in gree, fbr that sbal ay yow serve; 
f ortby no fors is, though the body sterve, 

O ye loveres, that beigbe upon the wheel 
Ben set of fortune, in good aventure, 

God leve that ye finde ay love of steel, 

Hnd longe mot your lyf in joye endure 1 
But whan ye comen by my sepulture, 
Remembretb that your f elawe resteth there; 
forX lovede eek, though X unworthy were, 

O olde unbolsom and mislyved man, 

Calkas X mene, alias f what ey leth thee 
Co been a Greek, sin thou art bom Croian ? 

O Calkas, which that wilt my bane be, 

Xn cursed tyme was tbou bom for m e f 
Hs wolde blisf ul^ove, for bis joye, 

Chat X thee badde, where X wolde, in Croy e f 

J&R thousand sykes, bottere than the glede, 

Out of his brest ecb after other wente, 

JVledled with pleyntes newe, his wo to f ede, 
for which bis wof u t teres n ever sten te; 

Hnd shortly, so bis peynes him torente, 

Hnd wex so mat, that joy e nor penaunce 
Re feletb noon, but tytb forth in a traunce, 
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H certeyn knight, that for the tyme kepte 
Che chaumbre/dore,undide it him anoon; 

Hnd pandare, that ful tendreliche wepte, 

Into the derke cbaumbre,as stille as stoon, 
Coward the bed gan sof tely to goon, 

So confus, that be niste what to seye; 
for verray wo bis wit was neigh aweye. 

Hnd with bis cbere and loking al totom, 
for sorwe of this, and with his armes folden, 
Re stood this woful Croilus bifbm, 

Hnd on his pitous face be gan bibolden; 

But Lord, so often gan bis berte colden, 

Seing bis f reend in wo, wbos hevinesse 
Rts berte slow, as tboughte him, for distresse. 

Cbis wof u l wight, this Croilus, that felte 
Ris freend Pandare yeomen him to see, 

Gan as the snow ayein the sonne melte, 
for which this sorwf ul pandare, of pitee, 

Gan for to wepe as tendreliche as be; 

Hnd specheles thus been tbise ilke tweye, 

Chat ney ther migbte o word for sorwe seye. 

But at the laste this woful Croilus, 

JVey deed for smert, gan bresten out to rore, 
Hnd with a sorwf ul noyse be seyde thus, 
Hmong bis sobbes and bis sykes sore; 

Lo f pan dare, X am deed, withou ten more. 
Rastow nought herd at parlement, be seyde, 
for Hntenor bow lost is my Criseyde? 

^Cbis pandarus, ful deed and pale of bewe, 
ful pitously answerde and seyde: Y*sf 
Hs wisly were it fals as it is trewe, 

Chat X have herd, and wot al how it is. 

O mercy, God, who wolde have trowed this ? 
<Hbo wolde have wend that, in so litre! a tbrowe, 
fortune our joye wolde ban overtbrowe? 

for in this world ther is no creature, 

Hs to my doom, that ever saw ruyne 
Straungere than this, tborugb cas or aventure. 
But who may al esebewe or al devyne ? 

Swicb is this world; fortby X thus defyne, 

]Ne trust no wight to finden in fortune 
Hy propretee; biryeftes been comune. 

But tel m e this, why tbou art now so mad 
Co sorwen thus ? <3Xby lystow in this wyse, 

Sin thy desyr al holly bastow had, 

So that, by right, it ougbte ynow suffyse? 

But X, that never felte in my servyse 
H f rendly chere or loking of an ye, 

Lat me thus wepe and wayle, til X dye. 


Hnd over al this, aa thou wel wost tbyselve, 

Bbts town is f ul of ladies al aboute; 

Hnd, to my doom, fairer than swicbe twelve 
Hs ever she was, sbal X finde, in oom route, 

Ye, oon or two, witbouten any doute. 
f ortby be glad, myn owene dere brother, 

If ebe be lost, we sbul recovere another. 

dbat, God f orbede alwey that ecb plesaunce 
In o thing were, and in non other wight! 

If oon can singe, another can wel daunce; 

Xf this be goodly, she is glad and light; 

Hnd this is fayr,and that can good aright. 

Gcb for bis vertu holden is for dere, 

Botbe beroner and faucon for rivere. 

Hnd eeh, as writ Zanzts, that was f ul wys: 

“Che newe love out chaceth of te the olde ;J& 

Hnd upon newe cas lytb newe avys* 

Bbenh eeh, thyself to saven artow botde; 

Swicb f yr, by proces, sbal of hinde colde. 
for sin it is but casuel plesaunce, 

Som cas sbal putte it out of remembraunce. 

for also seur as day cometb after night, 

"Che newe love, labour or other wo, 

Or elles selde seinge of a wight, 

Don olde affecciouns alle overgo. 

Hnd, fbr thy part, thou shalt have oon of tbo 
Boabrigge with thy bittre peynes smerte; 
Hbsence of bir sbal dryve bir out of berte. 

jffFBbise wordes seyde he for the nones alle, 

"Co belpe his freend, lest be for sorwe deyde. 
for doutelees, to doon bis wo to falle, 

Re rougbte not what untbrif t that be seyde. 

But Broilus, that neigh for sorwe deyde, 

Boh litel bedeof al that ever be mente; 

Oon ere it herde, at the other out it wen te: 

But at the laste answerde and seyde: freend, 
Bhis lecbecraf t, or heled thus to be, 

3Here wel sitting, if that X were a f eend, 

"Co traysen bir that trewe is unto me f 
X pray God, lat this cOnsayl never ythee; 

But do me rather sterve anonmgbt here 
Gr X thus do as thou me woldest lere. 

She that! serve, ywis, what so thou seye, 

Bo whom myn berte enbabit is by right, 

Sbal ban me holly hires til that X dey e* 
for, pandarus, sin X have troutbe bir bight, 

X wol not been un trewe for no wight: 

But as bir man X wol ay live and sterve, 

Hnd never other creature serve. 

Hnd tber thou seyst, thou shalt as faire finde 
Hs she, lat be, make no comparisoun 
Bo creature yformed here by hinde. 

O leve pandare, in conclusioun, 

X wot not be of tbyn opinioun, 

Bouching al this; for wbtebe X thee biseebe, 

So bold thy pees ; thou sleest me with thy speebe. 


Bhow biddest me X sbolde love another 
HI freshly newe,and lat Criseyde go! 

Xt ly th not in my power, leve brother. 

Hnd though X migbte,X wolde not do so* 

But canstow pleyen rahet, to and fro, 

Netle in, dohhe out, now this, now that, pandare ? 
Kow foule falle bir, for thy wo that caret 

Bhow farest eeh by me, thou pandarus, 

Hs be, that whan a wight is wo bigoon, 

Re cometb to him a pas,and seyth right thus: 
Bbenk not on smert, and thou shalt fele noonjj? 
Bbou most me first transmuwen in a stoon, 

Hnd reve me my passiounes alle, 

Br thou so lightly do my wo to falle. 

Bbe deetb may wel out of my brest departe 
Bhe lyf, so longe may this sorwemyne; 

But fro my soule sbal Criseydes darte 
Out nevermo; but doun with proserpyne, 
<nbanlam deed,! wol gowoneinpyne; 

Hnd tber X wol eternally compleyne 

)My wo, and bow that twinned be we tweyne. 

Bhow bast here maad an argument,for fyn, 

Row that it sbolde lasse peyne be 
Criseyde to forgoon, for she was myn, 

Hnd live in ese and in fclicitee. 

Cdby gabbestow, that seydest thus to me 
Bbat Rim is wors that is fro weleytbrowe, 

Bban be hadde erst non of that weleyhnowe?jS? 

But tel me now, sin that thee tbinhetb so light 
Bo chaungen so in love, ay to and fro, 
dby hastow not don bisily thy might 
Bo chaungen bir that doth thee al thy wo ? 

0lby niltow lete bir fro tbyn berte go ? 

GXby niltow love another lady swete, 

Bbat may tbyn berte setten in quiete ? 

Xf thou hast bad in love ay yet mischaunce, 

Hnd canst it not out of tbyn berte dryve, 

X, that livede in lust and in plesaunce 
5CUtb bir as muebe as creature onlyve, 

Row sbolde X that f oryete, and that so blyve ? 

O where hastow ben bid so longe in muwe, 

Bbat canst so wel and f ormely arguwe ? 

|*fay, nay, God wot, nought worth is al thy reed, 
for which, for what that ever may btfalle, 

SUthou ten wordes mo, X wol be deed. 

O deetb, that endere art of sorwes alle, 

Com now, sin X so of te after thee calle; 
for sely is that deetb, sotb for to seyne, 

Bbat, of te ycleped, cometb and endeth peyne. 

IXlel wot X, whyl my lyf was in quiete, 

Br thou me slowe,X wolde have yeven byre; 

But now thy cominge is to me so swete, 

Bbat in this world X nothing so desyre. 

O deetb, sin with this sorwe X am afyre, 

Bbou outber do me anoon in teres drenebe, 

Or with thy colde strooh myn bete quenchef 
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Sin that thou sleest so fete in sondry wyse 
Hyens bir wit, unpreyed, day and night, 

Dome,at my requeste, this servy se, 

Delivere now the world, so dostow right, 

Of me, that am the wof ulleste wight 
Chat ever was; for tyme is that X sterve, 

Sin in this world of right nought may X serve. 

jfirCbisCroilus in teres gan distitte, 

Hs licour out of alambyk fulfaste; 

Hnd pandarus gan holde his tunge s title, 

Hnd to the ground bis ey en doun he caste. 

But natbelees, thus tbougbte be at the taste: 
CCthat, parde, rather than my felawe dey e, 

Y^t shat X somwbat more un to him seye: 

Hnd seyde: freend, sin thou hast swich distresse, 
Hnd sin thee listmyn arguments to blame, 

Cdby nilt thyselven belpen doon redresse, 

Hnd with thy manbod letten at this grame ? 

Go ravissbe bir ne canstow not for sham el 
Hnd outber tat bir out of toune fare, 

Or bold bir stille, and leve thy ny ce fare. 

Hrtow in Croye, and bast non hardimen t 
Co take a womman which that loveth thee, 

Hnd wolde birselven been of thyn assent ? 

J^Tow is not this a ny ce vanitee ? 

Rys up anoon, and lat this weping be, 

Hnd ky tb thou art a man, for in this houre 
X wil be deed, or she sbal bleven oure. 

j^Co this answerde himCroilus ful softe, 

Hnd seyde: parde, leve brother dere, 

HI this have X myself yet thought ful of te, 

Hnd more thing than thou devysest here. 

But why this thing is laf t, thou sbalt wel here; 
Hnd whan thou me bast y eve an audience, 

Cheraf ter mayst thou telle al thy sentence* 

first, sin thou wost this toun bath al this werre 
for ravissbing of wommen so by might, 

Xt sbolde not be suffred m e to erre, 

Hs it stant now,ne doon so gret unright. 

X sbolde ban also blame of every wight, 

J\Iy fadres graunt if that X so witbstode, 

Sin she is ebaunged for the tounes goode. 

X have eek thought, so it were bir assent, 

Co aske bir at my fader, of his grace; 

Chan tbenke X, this were bir accusement, 

Sin wel X woot X may bir not purchace. 
for sin my fader, in so heigh a place 
Hs parlement, bath bir esebaunge enseted, 

Be nil for me bis lettre be repeted. 

Yet drede X most bir berte to pertourbe 
<dltb violence, if X do swich a game; 
for if X wolde it openly distourbe, 

Xtmoste been disclaundre to bir name. 

Hnd me were lever deed than bir defam e, 

Hs nolde God but if X sbolde have 
Bir honour lever than my lyf to save 1 
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Chus am X lost, for ought that X can see; 
for certeyn is, sin that X am bir knight, 

X moste bir honour levere ban than me 
Xn every cas, as lovere ougbte of right. 

Chus am X with desyr and reson twigbt; 

Oesyr for to distourben bir me redetb, 

Hnd reson nil not, so myn berte dredetb. 

jgFCbus wepinge that be coude never cesse, 
lie seyde:Hllasl how sbalX,wreccbe, fare? 
for wel fele X alwey my love encresse, 

Hnd hope is lasse and lasse alwey, pandaref 
Gncressen eek the causes of my care; 

So welawey, why nilmyn berte breste? 
for, as in love, tber is but litel reste. 

^pandare answerde: f reend, thou mayst,for me, 
Don as thee list; but hadde icb it so bote, 

Hnd thyn estat, she sbolde go with me; 

Chough al this toun cryede on this thing by note, 
X nolde sette at al that noyse a grote. 
for when men ban wel cryed, than wol they roune; 
H wonder last but nyne night never in toune. 

Devyne not in reson ay so depe 
J^e curteysly, but help thyself anoon; 

Bet is that otbere than thyselven wepe, 

Hnd namely, sin ye two been al oon, 

Rys u p, for by myn heed, she sbal not goon; 

Hnd rather be in blame a lyte yfounde 
Chan sterve here as a gnat, witboute wounde. 

Xt is no sham e unto yow, ne no vy ce 
Bir to witholden, that ye loveth most, 
paraunter, she migbte bolden thee for ny ce 
Co lete bir go thus to the Grekes ost. 

Cbenk eek fortune,as wel thyselven wost, 
Belpetb an hardy man to his empryse, 

Hnd weyvetb wrecches, for bir cowardyse* 

Hnd though thy lady wolde a litel bir greve, 

Chou shalt thy pees ful wel hereafter make, 

But as for m e, certayn, X can not leve 
Chat she wolde it as now for y vel take. 

Gtby sbolde than for ferd thyn berte quake? 
Cbenk eek bow parts bath, that is thy brother, 

H love; and why shaltow not have another? 

Hnd Croilus, o thing X dar thee swere, 

Chat if Criseyde, wbicbe that is thy leef, 

J*ow loveth thee as wel as thou dost here, 

God helpe m e so, she nil not take agreef, 

Chough thou do bote anoon in this mischeef. 
Hnd if she wilnetb fro thee for to passe, 

Channe is she fals; so love bir wel the lasse. 

f ortby tak berte, and thenh,right as a knight, 
Cbourgh love is broken alday every lawe. 

Kytb now sumwbat thy corage and thy might, 
Rave mercy on thyself, for any awe* 

Cat not this wreccbed wo thin berte gnawe, 

But manly set the world on sixeandsevene; 

Hnd, if thou dey e a martir, go to hevene. 


I wol myself be with thee at this dede, 

Chough Ich and al my kin, upon a stounde, 
Sbulte in a strete as dogges liggen dcde, 
Cbourgb/glrt with many a wyd & blody woundc. 
In every cas I wol a freend be fbunde. 

Hnd if thee list here sterven as a wreccbe, 
Hdleu,tbe devel spede him thatItrecchel 

i^Cbts Crollus gan with tho wordes quthcn, 
Hnd seyde: freend,graunt mercy, Ich assente; 
But certaynly thou mayst not me so prlken, 

JSe peynenoon ne may me so tormente, 

Chat, for no cas, It is not myn entente, 

Ht shorte wordes, though I dyen sholde, 

Co ravisshe blr, but If hirself It wolde. 

^01by, so mene I, quod pandarus, al this day. 
But tel me than, hastow hlr wel assayed, 

Chat sorwest thus tj&H .nd he answerde: JSTay * 
j^dberof artow, quod pandare, than amayed, 
Chat nost not that she wot ben yvel apayed 
Co ravisshe hlr, sin thou hast not ben there, 

But If that love tolde It In thyn ere ? 

f orthy rys up, as nought ne were,anoon, 

Hnd wash thy face, and to the king thou wende, 
Or he may wondren whlder thou art goon. 

Chou most with wisdom him and othere blende; 
Or, upon cas, be may after thee sende 
€r thou be war; and shortly, brother dere. 

Be glad, and latmewerhe In this matere. 

for I sbal shape It so, that slkerly 

Chou sbalt this night som tyme,ln som man ere, 

Com speke with thy lady prevely, 

Hnd by hlr wordes eek,and by hlr cbere, 

Chou sbalt f ul sone aparceyve and wel here 
HI hlr entente, and In this cas the beste; 

Hnd fare now wel, for In this point I reste. 

jgPCbe swlfte fame, wblcbe that false tblnges 
Bgal reportetb lyk the tblnges trewe, 
das tborugbout Croy e yfled with preste wlnges 
fro man to man, and made this tale al newe. 

Bow Calkas dougbter, with hlr brlghte hewe, 

Ht parlement, wltboute wordes more, 

I/graunted was In chaunge of Hntenore. 

Che wblcbe tale anoon/rlgbtas Crlseyde 
Bad herd, she which that of hlr fader roughte, 
Hs In this cas,right nought, newbanne be deyde, 
f ul blslly to lupplter blsougbte 
Yeve him mlschaunce that this tretls brougbte. 
But shortly, lest tblse tales sothe were, 

She dorste at no wight asken It, for fere. 

Hs she that baddc hlr berte and al hlr mlnde 
On Crollus yset so wonder faste, 

Chat al this world ne mlgbte hlr love unblnde, 

J^e Crollus out of hlr berte caste; 

She wol ben bis, wbyl that hlr lyf may laste. 

Hnd thus she brennetb bothe In love and drede, 
So that she nlste what was best to rede. 


But as men seen In toune,andalaboute, 

Chat wommen usen frendes to vlsy te. 

So to Crlseyde of wommen com a route 
for pltous joy e, and wenden hlr delyte; 

Hnd with hlr tales, dere ynough a my te, 

Cbese wommen, whiche that In the cite dwelle, 
Chey sette hem doun, and seyde as I shal telle. 

Quod first that oon: I am glad, trewely, 

Bycause of yow, that shal your fader see. 
jfiFHnother seyde; Yv?ls,so namnotl; 
for al to lltel hath she with us be. 
j^Quod tho the thrldde: I bope,ywls, that she 
Shal brlngen us the pees on every syde, 

Chat, whan she gooth,almighty God hlr gyde ( 

^Cbo wordes and tho wommanntsshe tblnges, 
She herde hem right as though she thennes were; 
for, God It wot, hlr herte on other thing Is, 
Hlthough the body sat among hem there. 

Blr advertence Is alwey etleswhere; 
for Crollus f ul faste hlr soule sougbte; 

CHI thou ten word, alwey on him she thoughte. 

Chlse wommen, that thus wenden hlr to plese, 
Hboute nought gonne alle blr tales spende; 

Swlch vanlteene can don hlr non ese, 

Hs she tbat,al this mene wbyle,brende 
Of other passloun than that they wende. 

So that she f elte almost hlr berte dye 
for wo, and wery of that companye. 

for which no lenger mlghte she restreyne 
Blr teres, so they gonnen up to welle, 

Chat yeven slgnes of the bitter peyne 
In wblcbe hlr spirit was, and moste dwelle; 
Remembrlng hlr, fro beven unto which belle 
She fallen was, sltb she forgotb the slgbte 
Of Crollus, and sorowf ully she slgbte. 

Hnd thllke foies slttlnge blr aboute 
Cdenden, that she so wepte and syked sore 
By cause that she sholde out of that route 
Departe,and never pleye with hem more. 

Hnd they that baddeyknowen blr of yore 
Sey e blr so wepe, and thoughte It klndenesse, 
Hnd eche of hem wepte eek for blr dlstresse; 

Hnd blslly they gonnen blr conforten 
Of thing, God wot, on which she lltel thoughte; 
Hnd with blr tales wenden blr dlsporten, 

Hnd to be glad they often blr blsougbte. 

But swlch an ese tberwlth they blr wroughte 

Right as a man Is esed for to fele, 

for ache of heed, to clawen him on his belef 

But after al this ny ce vanltee 

Chey took hlr leve, and boom they wenten alle. 

Crlseyde, f ul of sorwef ul pltee, 

Into hlr cbaumbre up wente out of the balte, 

Hnd on hlr bed she gan for deed to falle, 

In purpos never thennes for to ryse; 

Hnd thus she wroughte, as I shal yow devyse. 
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Rir oundcd beer, that sonnisb was of bewe, 

She rente, and eek birfingres longeandsmale 
She wrong ful of te,and bad God on birrewe, 
Hnd with tbe deetb to doon bote on bir bale. 

Rir bewe, wbylom bright, that tbo was pale, 

Bar witnes of bir wo and bir constreynte; 

Hnd thus she spak, sobbtnge, in bir compleynte: 

Hlas f quod she, out of this regioun 
X, wof ul wreccbe and infortun ed wigb t, 

Hnd bom in corsed constellacioun, 

Mot goon,and thus departen fro my knight; 

SIo worth, alias t that tike dayes light 
On which X saw him first with eyen tweyne, 

Chat causetb me, and X him, al this peyn e f 

jfiFCberwitb tbe teres from bir eyen two 
Ooun title, as sbour in Hperill,futswytbe; 

Rir whyte brest she bet, and for tbe wo 
Hf ter tbe deetb she cryed a thousand sytbe, 

Sin be that wont bir wo was for to ly tbe. 

She mot forgoon; for which disaventure 
Sbe held birself a forlost creature. 

She seyde: Row sbal be doon, and X also ? 

Row sbolde X live, if that X from him twinne? 

O dere berte eek, that X love so, 

GClbo sbal that sorwe sleen that ye ben inne? 

O Calkas, fader, tbyn be al this sinne l 
O moder myn, that cleped were Hrgy ve, 

GHo worth that day that thou me bere on ly ve l 

“Co what fyn sbolde X live and sorwen thus ? 

Row sbolde a fish witboute water dure ? 

GOlbat is Crisey de worth, from Croilus ? 

Row sbolde a plaunte or ly ves creature 
lave, witboute bis ktnde noriture ? 
for which ful oft a byword bere X sey e, 

Chat, Rotelees, mot grene sone dcycj? 

X sbal don thus, sin neither swerd ne darte 
Dar Xnon handle, for tbe crueltee, 

“Chat ilke day that X from yow departe, 

Xf sorwe of that nil not my bane be, 

Cban sbal no mete or drinke come in me 
“CiU my soule out of my breste unsbetbe; 

Hnd thus myselven wol X do to detbe. 

Hnd,eroilus,my clothes everichoon 
Sbul blake been, in tokeninge, berte swete, 

“Chat X am as out of this world agoon, 

"Chat wont was yow to setten in quiete; 

Hnd of myn ordre, ay til deetb mem ete, 

*Cbe observaunce ever, in your absen ce, 

Sbal sorwe been, compleynte,and abstinence, 

JMyn berte and eek tbe woful goost tberinne 
BiquetbeX, with your spirit to compleyne 
eternally, for they sbul never twinne. 
for though in ertbe ytwinned be we tweyne, 

Yet in tbe feld of pitee, out of peyn e, 

Chat bight eiysos, sbul we been y fere, 

Hs Orpheus and Brudice bis fere. 
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"Thus berte myn, for Hntenor,aliasf 
X sone sbal be ebaunged,as X wene* 

But bow sbul ye don in this sorwfulcas, 
Row sbal your tendre berte this sustene? 
But berte myn, fory et this sorwe and tene, 
Hnd me also; for, sootbly for to seye, 

So ye wel fare, X recebe not to deye, 

j@?Row migbte it ever y/red ben or ysonge, 
Che pleynte that sbe made in bir distressed 
Xnoot; but,as forme,my liteltonge, 

Xf X discreven wolde bir bevinesse, 

Xt sbolde make bir sorwe seme lesse 
Chan that it was, and childishly deface 
Rir beigb com pleynte, and tberfore X it pace. 

pandare, which that sent from Croilus 
GJas to Crisey de, as ye ban herd devyse, 
Chat for tbe beste it was accorded thus, 

Hnd be ful glad to doon him that servyse, 
tin to Criseyde, in a ful secree wyse, 

XTberas sbe lay in torment and in rage, 

Com bir to telle al boolly bis message. 

Hnd fond that sbe birselven gan to trete 
ful pitously; for with bir salte teres 
Rir brest, bir face ybatbed was ful wete; 

Cbe mighty tresses of bir sonnisb beres, 
Onbroyden, bangen al aboute bir eres; 

GIbicb yaf him verray signal of martyre 
Of deetb, which that bir berte gan desyre, 

GXhan sbe him saw, sbe gan for sorwe anoon 

Rir tery face atwixe bir armes byde, 

for which this pandare is so wo btgoon, 

Chat in tbe bous be migbte unnetbe abyde, 

Hs be that pitee felte on every syde* 

for if Criseyde badde erst compleyned sore, 

Cho gan sbe pleyne a thousand tymes more. 

Hnd in bir aspre pleynte than sbe seyde: 
pandare first of joyes mo than two 
ttlas cause causinge unto me, Criseyde, 
Chat now transmuwed been in cruel wo. 
Giber sbal X seye to yow Glel come or no, 
Chat alderfirst me brougbte into servyse 
Of love,alias 1 that endetb in swicb wyse? 

Gndetb than love in wo? Ye, or men lyetbf 
Hnd alle worldly blisse,as tbinketb me, 

The ende of blisse ay sorwe it occupy etb; 
Hnd whoso trowetb not that it so be, 
kat him upon me, woful wreccbe, ysee, 

Chat myself bate, and ay my birtbe acorse, 
f elinge alwey, fro wikke X go to worse. 

ttlboso me seetb, be seetb sorwe al at ones, 
peyne, torment, pleynte, wo, distresse. 

Out of my woful body barm tber noon is, 

Hs anguish, langour, cruel bittemesse, 
Hnoy, smert, drede, fury, and eek siknesse. 

X trowe, y wis, from bevene teres reyne, 
for pitee of myn aspre and cruel peyne f 


jgPHnd thou, my ouster, f ul of discomfort, 
Quod pandarus, what thenbestow to do ? 
Qlhy ne bastow to thysetven som resport, 
<flby wottow thus tbyselve, alias, fordo ? 

Leef al this werh and tab now hede to 
"Chat X sbal seyn,and berkne, of good entente, 
Cbis, which by me thy Croilus thee sente* 


Grevous to me, God wot, is for to twinne, Croilus and 

Quod she, but yet it bardere is to me Criseyde. 

'Co seen that sorwe which that he is inne; Liber XV, 

for wel wot X, it wol my bane be; 

Hnd dey e X wol in certayn, tbo quod she; 

But bidde him come,er deetb,tbat thus me tbretetb, 

Dryve out that goest,which in myn berte betetb. 


groined bir tbo Criseyde, a wo m a hinge 
So greet that it a deeth was for to see: 

HUas f quod she,what wordes may ye bringe ? 
Ctthat wol my dere berte seyn to me, 

SUbicb that X drede nevermo to see ? 

<Hol be have pteynte or teres, er X wende ? 

X have ynowe, if be tberaf ter sende f 


jjpCbise wordes seyd, she on bir armes two 
f il gruf, and gan to wepe pitously* 

Quod pandarus: Hllas f why do ye so, 

Syn wel ye wot the tyme is faste by, 

Chat be sbal come ? Hrys up bastely, 

Chat he yow nat biwopen thus nefinde, 

But ye wol ban him wood out of his mindef 


j^Sbe was right swicb to seen in bir visage 
Hs is that wight that men on here binde; 

Rir face, lyk of paradys the image, 

3das alyebaunged in another kinde* 

Che pley e, the laugbtre men was wont to finde 
Xn hir,and eeh birjoyes everyebone, 

Ben fled, and thus lytb now Criseyde allone. 


for wiste be that ye ferde in this manere, 
Re wolde him selves lee; and if X wende 
Co ban this fare, he sbolde not come here 
for al the good that pryam may despende* 
for to what fyn he wolde anoon pretende, 
Chat hnowe X wel; and fortby yet X seye, 
So leef this sorwe, or platly he wol dey e* 


Hboute bir eyen two a purpre ring 
Bitrent, in sotbfast tokninge of bir peyne, 
Chat to biholde it was a dedly thing, 
for which pandare mighte not restreyn e 
Che teres from bis eyen for to reyne. 

But natbelees,as he best mighte, be seyde 
fromCroilus tbise wordes to Criseyde : 


Hnd shapeth yow bis sorwe for to abregge, 
Hnd nought encresse, leve nece swete; 

Beth rather to him cause of flat than egge, 
Hnd with som wysdom ye bis sorwes bete* 
Slhat belpetb it to wepen f ul a strete, 

Or though ye bothe in salte teres dreynte? 
Bet is a tyme of cure ay than of pleynte* 


Lo, nece, X trowe ye ban herd al bow 
Che king, with othere lordes, for the beste, 
Rath mad esebaunge of Hntenor and yow, 
Chat cause is of this sorwe and this unreste* 
But bow this cas dothCroilus moleste, 
Chatmaynon ertbely mannes tonge seye; 
for verray wo bis wit is al aweye* 


X men e thus; whan X him bider bringe, 

Sin ye ben wyse, and bothe of oon assent, 
So shapeth bow distourbe your goinge, 

Or come ay en, sone after ye be went* 
Qlommen ben wyse in short avysement; 
Hnd lat sen how your wit sbal now avayle; 
Hnd what that X may helpe, it sbal not fay le* 


for which we ban so sorwed, be and X, 
Chat into litel bothe it badde us slawe; 
But thurgb my conseil this day, fynally, 
Re somwbat is fro weping now witbdrawe* 
Hnd semetb me that he desyretb fawe 
Cditb yow to been al night, for to devyse 
Remede in this, if tber were any wyse. 


Jp Go, quod Criseyde, and uncle, trewely, 
X sbal don al my might, me to restreyne 
from weping in his sight, and bisily, 

Rim for to glade, X sbal don al my peyne, 
Hnd in myn herte seken every veyne; 

Xf to this soor tber may be founden salve, 
Xt sbal not lakken, certain, on myn halve* 


Cbis, short and pleyne, theffect of my message, 
Hs ferfortb as my wit can comprehende* 
for ye, that been of torment in swicb rage, 

JVIay to no long prologe as now entende; 

Hnd berupon ye may answere him sende. 

Hnd, for the love of God, my nece dere, 

So leef this wo er Croilus be here* 


j^Gotb pandarus, and Croilus be sougbte, 
Cil in a temple be fond him alallone, 

Hs be that of his lyf no lenger rougbte; 

But to the pitouse goddes evericbone 
f ul tendrely be preyde, and made his mone, 
Co doon him sone out of this world to pace; 
for wel he thoughte tber was non other grace* 


^Gret is my wo, quod she,and sigbte sore, 
Hs she that feletb dedly sharp distresses 
But yet to me bis sorwe is mucbelmore, 
Chat love him bet than be himself, X gesse. 
Hllasf forme bath be swicb bevtnesse? 

Can be for me so pitously compleyne ? 

Ywis, this sorwe doubletb al my pey n e. 


Hnd shortly, al the sothe for to seye, 

Re was so fallen in despeyr that day, 

Chat outrely he shoop him for to deye* 
for right thus was bis argument alwey: 

Re seyde, he nas but loren, waylawey f 
J&f or al that com th, com th by necessitee; 
Chus to be lorn, it is my destinee* 
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for certainly, this wot I wel, be sey de, 

"Chat forsigbt of divyne purveyaunce 
Rath seyn alwey me to forgon Criseyde, 

Sin God seetb every thing, out of doutaunce, 

Hnd bem desponetb, tbourgb bis ordenaunce, 

In bir merytes sotbly for to be, 

Hs they sbul comen by predestinee. 

But natbelees, alias! whom shallteve? 
for tber ben grete clerhes many oon, 

“Chat destinee tborugb argumen tes preve; 

Hnd som men seyn that nedely tber is noon; 

But that free cbois is yeven us everteboon, 
0,welaway! sosleyeam clerk es olde, 

“Chat I not wbos opinion I may bolde. 

for som men seyn, if God setb al bifom, 

]Se God may not deceyved ben, pardee, 

Than moot it fallen, though men badde it sworn. 
That purveyaunce bath seyn bifore to be. 

her for I seye, that from etern e if be 
Rath wist bifom our thought eek as our dede, 

SHe have no free cbois,as these clerkes rede. 

for other thought nor other dede also 
JVlight never be, but swicb as purveyaunce, 

<nbicb may not ben deceyved nevermo, 

Rath feled biforn, witbouten ignoraunce. 
for if tber migbte been a variaunce 
To wry then out fro Goddes purveyinge, 

There nere no prescience of thing cominge; 

But it were rather an opinioun 
Qncerteyn, and no stedfast forseinge; 

Hnd certes, that were an abusioun, 

■Chat God shuld ban no parfit deer witin ge 
]More than we men that ban doutous weninge. 

But swicb an errour upon God to gesse 
tClcre fals and foul, and wikked corsednesse. 

Gek this is an opinioun of somme 
"Chat ban bir top f ul beigbe and smotbe ysbore; 
They seyn right thus, that thing is not to come 
for that the prescience bath seyn bifore 
“Chat it sbal come; but they seyn, that tberfore 
“Chat it sbal come, tberfore the purveyaunce 
5dot it bifom witbouten ignoraunce; 

Hnd in this man ere this necessitee 
Retometb in bis part contrarie agayn, 
for needfully bibovetb it not to be 
"Chat tbilke tbinges fallen in certayn 
"Chat ben purveyed; but nedely, as they seyn, 
Bibovetb it that tbinges, wbicbe that falle, 

"Chat they in certayn ben purveyed alle* 

Imcue as though I laboured me in this, 

To enqueren which thing cause of which thing be; 
Hs whether that the prescience of God is 
"Che certayn cause of the necessitee 
Of tbinges that to comen been, pardee; 

Or if necessitee of thing cominge 
Be cause certeyn of the purveyinge. 
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Butnowneen force I m e nat in sh ewinge 
Row the ordre of causes stant; but wel wot I, 
"Chat it bibovetb that the bifallinge 
Of tbinges wist biforen certeynly 
Benecessarie,alsemeitnottberby 
■Chat prescience put falling necessaire 
To thing to come, al falle it foule or faire. 

for if tber sit a man yond on a see, 

Than by necessitee bibovetb it 
'Chat, certes, tbyn opinioun sotb be, 

"Chat wenest or conjectest that be sit; 

Hnd fertherovernowayenwardyit, 

Lo, right so it is of the part contrarie, 

Hs thus; now berkne,forI wolnot tarie; 

I seye, that if the opinioun of thee 
Be sooth, for that be sit, than seye I this, 

That be mot sitten by necessitee ; 

Hnd thus necessitee in either is. 
for in him nede of sitting is, y wis, 

Hnd in thee nede of sooth; and thus, forsotbe, 
Tber moot necessitee ben in yow botbe. 

But thou mayst seyn, the man sit not tberfore, 
That tbyn opinion of sitting sotb is; 

But rather, for the man sit tber bifore, 

Tberfore is tbyn opinion sooth, y wis. 

Hnd I seye, though the cause of sooth of this 
Comtb of bis sitting, yet necessitee 
Is entreebaunged, bothe in him and thee. 

Thus on this same wyse, out of doutaunce, 

I may wel maken, as it semetb me, 

]My resoninge of Goddes purveyaunce, 

Hnd of the tbinges that to comen be; 

By wbicbe reson men may wel ysee, 

That tbilke tbinges that in ertbe falle, 

That by necessitee they comen alle. 

for although that, for thing sbal come, ywis, 
Tberfore is it purveyed, certaynly, 

]Nat that it comtb for it purveyed is; 

Yet natbelees, bibovetb itnedfully, 

That thing to come be purveyed, trewely; 

Or elles, tbinges that purveyed be, 

That they bityden by necessitee. 

Hnd this suffysetb right ynow, certeyn, 
for to destroye our free cbois every del. 

But now is this abusion to seyn, 

That fallinge of the tbinges temporel 
Is cause of Goddes prescience eternel. 

JSow trewely, that is a fals sentence, 

That thing to come sbolde cause bis prescience. 

Ulbat migbteIwene, and I badde swicb a thought, 
But that God purveytb thing that is to come 
for that it is to come, and elles nought ? 

So migbte I wene that tbinges alle and some, 
That why lorn been bifalle and overcome, 

Ben cause of tbilke sovereyn purveyaunce, 

That forwot al witbouten ignoraunce. 


Hnd over at this, yet sey e X more berto, 

Chat right as whan X woot tber is a thing, 

Ywis, that thing mot nectef ulty be so; 

€ek right so, whan Xwoot a thing coming, 

So mot it come; and thus the bifalling 
Of thinges that ben wist bifbre the tyde, 

Cbey mowe not been eschewed on no syde. 

jfiPCban seyde be thus: Hlmigbty 7ove in trone, 
"Chat wost of at this thing the sooth fastn esse, 
Rewe on my sorwe, or do me deye son e, 

Or bring Criseyde and me fro this distresses 
^Hnd why l be was in at this bevinesse, 
Disputtnge with himself in this matere, 

Com pandare in, and seyde as ye may here. 

j&O mighty God, quod pandarus, in trone, 

Gy f who seigb ever a wys man faren so ? 

Glby, Croilus, what tbenkestow to done ? 
Rastow swicb lust to been tbyn owene fo ? 

GIbat, parde, yet is not Criseyde ago f 
Glby lust tbee so thyself fordoon for drede, 
Chat in tbyn heed tbyn eyen semen dede ? 

Rastow not lived many a y eer bifom 
Glitbouten bir,andferdfulwelatese? 

Hrtow for hir and for non other bom ? 

Rath htnde tbee wrougbte alonly bir to plese ? 
Lat be, and tbenh right thus in thy disese, 

Chat, in the dees right as tber fallen chaunces, 
Right so in love, tber come and goon plesaunces. 

Hnd yet this is a wonder most of alle, 

Glby thou thus sorwest, sin thou nost not yit, 
Couching bir goinge, bow that it shal falle, 

]Se if she can birself distorben it. 

Chou bast not yet assayed al bir wit. 

H man may al by tyme bis nekke bede 
Gtban it shal of, and sorwen at the nede. 

fortby take bede of that that X shal sey e; 

X have with bir yspoke and longe ybe, 

So as accorded was bitwixe us tweye. 

Hnd evermo me tbinketh thus, that she 
Rath somwbat in bir bertes prevetee, 

Glberwitb she can, if X sbal right arede, 

Distorbe al this, of which thou art in drede. 

for which my counseil is, whan it is night, 

Chou to bir go,andmake of this an ende; 

Hnd blisful^uno, tbourgh bir grete migbte, 
Sbal, as X hope, bir grace unto us sende. 

JHyn berte seytb, Certeyn, she sbal not wendejfif 
Hnd fortby put tbyn berte a why le in reste; 

Hnd bold this purpos, for it is the beste. 

^Cbis Croilus answerde, and sighte sore: 
Chou seyst right wel, and X wil do right so; 
jSFHnd what him liste, be seyde unto it more. 
Hnd whan that it was tyme for to go, 
f ul prevely himself, withouten mo, 

CCnto bir com, as be was wont to done; 

Hnd bow they wrougbte, X sbal yow telle sone. 
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Sotb is, that whan they gonne first to mete, 

So gan the peyne bir bertes for to twiste, 

Chat neither of hem other migbte grete. 

But hem in armes toke and after kiste. 

Che lasse wofulle of hem botbeniste 
Giber that he was, ne migbte o word outbringe, 

Hs X seyde erst, for wo and for sobbinge. 

Cbo woful teres that they leten falle 
Hs bittre weren, out of teres kinde, 
for peyne, as is ligne aloes or galle. 

So bittre teres weep nought,as Xfinde, 

Che woful jVIyrra through the bark andrinde. 
Chat in this world tber nis so bard an berte, 

Chat nolde ban rewed on bir peynes smerte. 

But whan bir woful wery gostes tweyne 
Retomed been tberas hem ougbtedwelle, 

Hnd that somwbat to way ken gan the peyne 
By lengtbe of pleynte,and ebben gan the welle 
Of hire teres,and the berte unswelle, 

Glitb broken voys, al boors for/sbrigbt, Criseyde 
Co Croilus thise ilke wordes seyde; 

O 7ove,X deye, and mercy X beseebet 
Relp, Croilus t jfffand tberwitbal bir face 
Opon bis brest she leyde, and loste speebe; 

Rir woful spirit from his propre place, 

Right with the word, alwey up poynt to pace* 
Hnd thus she lytb with hewes pale and grene, 
Chat why lorn fresh and fairest was to sene. 

Chis Croilus, that on bir gan bibolde, 

Clepinge bir name, an d she lay as for deed, 
Glitboute answere, and felte hir times colde, 

Rir eyen tbrowen upward to bir beed, 

Chis sorwf ut man can now noon other reed, 

But ofte tyme bir colde mouth he kiste; 

Giber him was wo, God and himself it wiste f 

Re rist him up, and long streigbt be bir leyde; 
for sign e of ly f, for ought be can or may, 

Can be noon finde in nothing on Criseyde, 
for which bis song fulofteisGleylawayT 
But whan be saugh that specbeles she lay, 

Glitb sorwf ul voys, and berte of blisseal bare, 

Re seyde how she was fro this world yfaret 

So after that be longe hadde bir compleyned, 

Ris bondes wronge, and seyd that was to seye, 
Hnd with bis teres salte bir brest bireyned, 

Re gan tbo teris wypen of ful dreye, 

Hnd pitously gan for the soule preye, 

Hnd seyde: O Lord, that set art in thy trone, 
Rewe eek on m e, for X sbal folwe bir sone f 

^Sbe cold was and withouten sentement, 
for aught he woot, for breetb ne felte be noon; 
Hnd this was him a preignantargument 
Chat she was forth out of this world agoon; 

Hnd whan be seigb tber was non other woon, 

Re gan hir limes dresse in swicb manere 
Hs men don hem that sbul be leyd on bere. 
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Croilus and Hnd after this, with sterne and cruel berte, 
Criseyde. Ris swerd anoon out of bis sbetbe be twigbte, 

Liber IV. Rimself to slcen, bow sore that bim smerte, 

So that bis sowle bir sowle folwen migbte, 
Cberas tbe doom of ]Mynos wolde it digbte; 
Sin love and cruel fortune it ne wolde, 

Chat tn this world be lenger liven sbolde* 


Su t with this selve swerd, which that here is, 
]\Iyselve I wolde have slayn T quod she tbo; 
But bo, for we ban right ynow of this, 

Hnd late us ryse and streigbt to bedde go, 
Hn d there lat us speken of our wo. 
for, by tbe morter which that I see brenne, 
Knowe I f ul wel that day is not fer benne. 


Cbanne seyde be thus, f ulfild of beigb desdayn: 
O cruel love, and thou, fortune adverse, 

Cbis al and som, that falsly have ye slayn 
Criseyde, and sin ye may do me no werse, 
fy on your might and werkes so diverse f 
Cbus cowardly ye sbul me never winne; 

Cher sbal no deetb me fro my lady twinne. 

for I this world, sin ye ban slayn bir thus, / 
Cttol lete, and folowe bir spirit lowe or bye; 

Sbal never lover seyn that Croilus 
Darnot, for fere, with bis lady dye; 
for certeyn, I wot here bir companye. 

But sin ye wol not suffre us liven here. 

Vet suffretb that our soules ben yfere. 

Hnd thou, citee, wbicbe that I leve in wo, 

Hnd thou, pryam, and bretberen al yfere, 

Hnd thou, my moder, f arewel f for I go; 

Hnd Httropos,make redy thou my berel 
Hnd tbou, Crisey de, o swete berte dere, 

Receyve nowmy spirit f^wolde be seye, 

Cditb swerd at berte, al redy for to dey e. 

But as God wolde, of swougb tberwitb she 
abreyde, 

Hnd gan to sy he, and Croilus she cry de; 

Hnd be answerde: Lady myn Criseyde, 

Live ye yet ?j^and leet bis swerd doun gtyde. 
jfi?Ve> berte myn, that thanked be Cupyde f 
Quod she, and tberwitbal she sore sigbte; 

Hnd be bigan to glade bir as be migbte; 

■Cook bir in armes two, and kiste bir of te, 

Hnd bir to glade be dide al bis entente; 
for which bir goost, that flikered ay onlofte, 
Into bir wof ul berte ay ein it wen te. 

But at tbe laste, as that bir eyen glen te 
Hsyde, anoon she gan bis swerd aspye, 

Hs it lay bare, and gan for fere crye, 

Hnd asked him, why be it badde outdrawe ? 

Hnd Croilus anoon tbe cause bir tolde, 

Hnd bow himself tberwitb be wolde have slawe. 
for which Criseyde upon bim gan bibolde, 

Hnd gan bim in bir armes faste f olde, 

Hnd seyde: O mercy, God, lo, which a dede f 
Hllas f bow neigh we were botbe dede f 

Cbanne if Ine badde spoken, as grace was, 

Ye wolde ban slayn yourself anoon ? quod she. 
j^Ye> douteleesj^Hnd she answerde: Hllas 1 
for, by that ilke Lord that made me, 

Inoldeaforlong wey onlyve ban be, 

Hf ter your deetb, to ban be crowned quene 
Of al tbe lond tbe sonne on sbynetb sbene. 
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jSfmhan they were in bir bedde, in armes folde, 
fought was it lyk tbo nigbtes berebiforn; 
for pitously ecb other gan bibolde, 

Hs they that badden al bir bltsse ylom, 

Biway linge ay tbe day that they were born. 

Cil at tbe last this sorwf ul wight Criseyde 
Co Croilus these ilke wordes seyde: 

Lo, berte myn, wel wot ye this, quod she, 

Chat if a wight alwey bis wo compleyne, 

Hnd seketb nought bow bolpen for to be, 

It nis but folyeand encrees of peyne; 

Hnd sin that here assembled be we tweyne 
Co fin de bote of wo that we ben inne, 

It were al tyme sone to biginne* 

I am a womman, as f ul wel ye woot, 

Hnd as I am avysed sodeynly, 

So wol I telle yow, why l it is boot. 

JVle thin ketb thus, that neither ye nor I 
Ougbte half this wo to make skilfully, 
for there is art ynow for to redresse 
Chat yet is mis, and sleen this bevinesse. 

Sooth is, tbe wo, tbe wbicbe that we ben inne, 
for ought I woot, for nothing elles is 
But for tbe cause that we sbolden twinne. 
Considered al, tber nis no more amis. 

But what is tbanne a remede unto this. 

But that we shape us sone for to mete? 

Cbis al and som,my dere berte swete* 

]Now that I sbal wel bringen it aboute 
Co come ayein, sone after that l go, 

Cberof am I no maner thing in doute. 
for dredeles,witbinnea wouke or two, 

I sbal ben here; and, that it may be so 
By alle right, and in a wordes f ewe, 

I sbal yow wel an beep of weyes sbewe. 

for which I wol not make long sermoun, 
for tyme ylost may not recovered be; 

But I wol gon to my conclusioun, 

Hnd to tbe beste, in ought that I can see. 

Hnd, for tbe love of God, f ory eve it me 
If I speke ought ayein your bertes reste; 
for trewely, I speke it for tbe beste; 

JMakinge alwey a protestacioun, 

Chat now these wordes, wbicbe that I sbal seye, 
]Vis but to sbewe yow my mocioun, 

Co finde unto our belpe tbe beste weye; 

Hnd taketb it non other wyse,I preye. 
for in effect wbatso ye me comaunde, 

Chat wol I doon, for that is no demaunde. 


Now berkenetb this, ye ban wet understonde 
My going graunted is by parlement 
So f erfortb, that it may not be witbstonde 
for al this world, as by my jugement. 

Hnd sin tber belpetb noon avysement 
'Co letten it, lat it passe out of mtnde; 

Hnd lat us shape a bettre wey to finde. 

Cbe sotbe is, that tbe twinninge of us tweyne 
01ol us disese and cruelltche anoye. 

But him bibovetb somtyme ban a peyne, 

Chat servetb love, if that be wol have joye. 
Hnd sin X sbal no f ertbere out of Croye 
Cban X may ryde ayein on half a morwe, 

Xt ougbte lasse causen us to sorwe. 

So as X sbal not so ben bid in muwe, 

Cbat day by day,myn owene berte dere, 

Sin wet ye woot that it is now a truwe, 
Yesbulfulwelalmyn estatybere. 

Hnd er that truwe is doon, X sbal ben here, 

Hnd tbanne have ye botbe Hntenor y wonne 
Hnd me also; betb glad now, if yeconne; 

Hnd tbenk right thus: Criseyde is now agoon, 
But what 1 she sbal come bastely ayeyn 
Hnd wbanne, alias ? by God, lo, right anoon, 

Sr dayes ten, this dar X saufly seyn. 

Hnd tbanne at erste sbul we been so fayn, 

So as we sbulle togederes ever dwelle, 

Cbat al this world ne migbte our blisse telle. 

X see that of te, tberas we ben now, 

Cbat for tbe beste, our conseil for to byde, 

Ye speke not with me, nor X with yow 
Xn fourtemgbtjne see yow gone ryde. 

JHay ye not ten dayes tbanne abyde, 
for myn honour, in swicb an aventure ? 

Ywis, ye mowen elles lite endure 1 

Ye knowe eek bow that al my kin is here. 

But if that onltcbe it my fader be; 

Hnd eek myn otbere tbinges alle yfere, 
Hndnamelicbe,my dere berte,ye, 

Ulbom that X nolde leven for to see 
for al this world, as wyd as it bath space; 

Or elles, see icb never 7oves facet 

itlby trowe ye my fader in this wyse 
Coveitetb so to see me, but for drede 
Lest in this toun that f olkes me dtspyse 
Bycause of him, for bis unhappy dede? 

Ulbat woot my fader wbat ly f that X tede ? 
for if be wiste in Croye bow wel X fare, 

Us neded for my wending nought to care. 

Ye seen that every day eek, more and more, 
Men trete of pees; and it supposed is, 

Cbat men the quene Gleyne sbal restore, 

Hnd Grekes us restore that is mis. 

So though tber nere comfort noon but this, 
Cbat men purposen pees on every syde, 

Ye may tbe bettre at ese of berte abyde. 
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for if that it be pees, myn berte dere, 

Cbe nature of tbe pees mot nedes dry ve 
Cbat men moste entrecomunen yfere, 

Hnd to and fro eek ryde and gon as blyve 
Hlday as tbikke as been flen from an byve; 

Hnd every wight ban libertee to bleve 
idberas him list tbe bet, witbouten leve. 

Hnd though so be that pees tber may be noon, 
Yet bider, though tber never pees ne were, 

X moste come; for wbider sbolde X goon, 

Or bow mischaunce sbolde X dwelle there 
Hmong tbo men of armes ever in fere? 
for which, as wisly God my soule rede, 

X can not seen wberof ye sbolden drede. 

Rave here another wey, if it so be 

Cbat al this thing ne may yow not suffyse. 

My fader, as ye knowen wel, pardee, 

Xs old, and elde is f ul of coveityse. 

Hnd X right now have founden al tbe gyse, 
iditboute net, wberwitb X sbal him bente; 

Hnd berkenetb bow, if that ye wole assente. 

Lo,Croilus, men seyn that bard it is 
Cbe wolf f ul, and tbe wether bool to have; 
Cbis is to seyn, that m en f ul of te, y wis. 

Mot spenden part, tbe remenaunt for to save, 
for ay with gold men may tbe berte grave 
Of him that set is upon coveityse; 

Hnd bow X mene, X sbal it yow devyse. 

Cbe moeble which that X have in this toun 
Unto my fader shall take,and seye, 

Cbat right for trust and for savacioun 
Xt sent is from a freend of bisortweye, 

Cbe wbicbe freendes ferventlicbe him preye 
Co senden after more, and that in bye, 

Sibyl that this toun stant thus in jupartye. 

Hnd that sbal been an huge quantitee, 

Cbus sbal X seyn, but, lest it folk aspyde, 

Cbis may be sent by no wight but by me; 

X sbal eek shewen him, if pees bityde, 
id bat frendes that icb have on every syde 
Coward tbe court, to doon tbe wratbe pace 
Of Priam us, and doon him stonde in grace. 

So, wbat for o thing and for other, swete, 

X sbal him so encbaunten with my sawes, 
Cbatrigbt in bevene bis sowleis,sbal be metef 
for al Hppollo, or bis clerkes lawes, 

Or calcu tinge avay letb nought three bawes; 
Desyr of gold sbal so bis sowle blende, 

Cbat, as me lyst,X sbal wel make an ende. 

Hnd if be wotde ought by bis sort it preve 
Xf that X lye, in certayn X sbal fonde 
Distorben him, and plukke him by tbe sieve, 
Makinge bis sort, and beren him on bonde, 

Re bath not wel tbe goddes understonde. 
for goddes speken in ampbibologyes, 

Hnd, for a sooth, they tellen twenty lyes. 
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Croilus and €ek drede fond first goddes,X suppose, 
Criseyde. Thus shal X seyn, and that his cowarde herte 

Liber XV. Made him amis the goddes text to gtose, 

Cdhan he for f erde out of bis Delpbos sterte. 
Hnd but X make him sone to converte, 

Hnd doon my reed witbinn e a day or tweye, 

X wol to yow oblige me to deye. 


X noot if pees shal evermo bityde; 

But, pees or no, for emestne for game, 

X woot, sin Calhas on the 6rekes syde 
Bath ones been, and tost so foule bis name, 
Be dar no more come here ayein for shame; 
for which that wey e, for ought X can espye, 
“Co trusten on,nis but a fantasy e. 


jS?Hnd trewelicbe,as writen welt fin de, 
t:batal this thing was seyd of good entente; 

Hnd that hir herte trewe was and kinde 
Towardes him, and spak right as she m en te, 

Hnd that she starf for wo neigh, whan she wente, 
Hnd was in purpos ever to be trewe; 

“Cbus writen they that of hir werkes knewe. 

'Cbis 'Croilus, with herte and eres spradde, 

Berde al this thing devysen to and fro; 

Hnd verraylicb him semed that he badde 
"Che selve wit; but yet to lete hir go 
Bis herte misforyaf him evermo. 

But fynally, be gan his herte wreste 
Vo trusten hir, and took it for the beste. 

for which the grete f urie of his penaunce 
CCIas queynt with hope,and tberwitb hem bitwene 
Bigan for joye tbeamorouse daunce. 

Hnd as the briddes,whan the sonnets sbene, 
Delyten in hir song in leves grene, 

Right so the wordes that they spake y f ere 
Delyted hem,and made hir hertes clere. 

But natbeles, the wending of Criseyde, 

for al this world, may nought out of bis minde; 

for which f ul of te be pitousty hir prey de, 

'Chat of hir heste be might hir trewe finde. 

Hnd seyde hir: Certes, if ye be unkinde, 

Hnd but ye comeat day set into T>oye, 
fte shalX never have bele, honour, n e Joye. 

for also sooth as sonne uprist on morwe, 

Hnd, Godt so wisly thou me, wof ul wreccbe, 

"Co reste bringe out of this cruel sorwe, 

X wol myselven slee if that ye dreccbe* 

But of my deetb though litel be to recche, 

Yet, er that ye me cause so to smerte, 

Dwel rather bere,myn owene swete herte f 

for trewely,myn owene lady dere, 

"Cbo sletgbtes yet that X have herd yow stere 

f ul sbaply been to fallen alle yfere. 

for thus men seyn: 'Cbatoon thenketh the bere, 

But al another thenketh bis tederejSF 

Your sire is wys,and seyd is, out of drede: 

Men may the wyse at/renne, and not at/redej^ 

Xt is f ul bard to balten unespy ed 
Bifore a crepul, for be can the craft; 

Your fader is in sleigbte as Hrgus yed; 
for al be that bis moeble is him biraft, 

Bis olde sleigbte is yet so with him laf t, 

Ye shal not blende him for your womanbede, 

JSTe fieyne aright, and that is al my drede. 
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Ye shal eek seen, your fader shal yow glose 
"Co been a wyf,andas be can wel preebe, 

Be shal som Grek so preyse and wel alose, 

'Chat ravisshen be sbal yow with his speebe, 

Or do yow doon by force as be sbal teebe. 

Hnd T>oilus,of whom ye nil ban routbe, 

Shal causeles so sterven in bis troutbef 

Hnd over al this, your fader shal despyse 
Cls alle,and seyn this citeenis but lorn; 

Hnd that thassege never shalaryse, 
forwby the Grekes ban it alle sworn 
Vil we be slayn, and doun our walles tom. 

Hnd thus he sbal you with bis wordes fere, 

"Chat ay drede X, that ye wol bleve there. 

Ye shul eek seen so many a lusty knight 
Hmong the Grekes, f ul of wortbinesse, 

Hnd eche of hem with herte, wit, and might 
Vo plesen yow don al bis besinesse, 

T^bat ye shul dullen of the rudenesse 
Of us sely Ooianes, but if routhe 
Remorde yow, or vertue of your troutbe. 

Hnd this to me so grevous is to tbinke, 

*Cbat fro my brest it wol my soule rende; 

JSe dredeles,in me tbermay not sinke 
H good opinioun, if that ye wende; 
forwby your faderes sleigbte wol us shende. 
Hnd if ye goon, as X have told yow yore, 

So thenk Xnam but deed, witboute more. 

for which, with bumble, trewe, and pitous herte, 
H thousand tymes mercy Xyow preye; 

So rewetb on myn aspre peynes smerte, 

Hnd doth somwbat, as that X sbal yow seye, 
Hnd lat us stele away bitwixe us tweye; 

Hnd thenk that fblye is, whan man may cbese, 
for accident bis substaunce ay to lese. 

X m en e this, that sin we mowe er day 
CClel stele away,and been togider so, 

CHbat wit were it to putten in assay, 

Xn cas ye sbolden to your fader go, 

Xf that ye migbte come ayein or no? 

*Chus men e X, that it were a gret foly e 
Vo putte that sikemesse in jupartye. 

Hnd vulgarly to speken of substaunce 
Of tresour,may we botbe with us lede 
Ynougb to live in honour and plesaunce, 
t3il into tyme that we shul ben dede; 

Hnd thus we may eschewen al this drede. 
for evericb other wey ye can recorde, 

M?n herte, ywis, may not tberwitb acorde. 


Hnd hardily, nc dredetb no poverte, 
for X have kin and freendes elleswbere 
Chat, though we comen in our bare sberte, 

Cls sholde neither lakke gold ne gere, 

But been honoured whyl we dwelten there* 

Hnd go we anoon, for, as in myn entente, 

Cbis is the beste, if that ye wole assente* 

j^Criseyde, with a syk,right in this wyse 
Hnswerde: Ywis,my dere herte trewe, 

5He may wel stele away, as ye devyse, 

Hnd finde swtehe unthrifty wey es newe; 

But afterward, f ul sore it wol us rewe* 

Hnd help me God so at my moste nede 
Hs causeles ye suffren al this dredel 

for thilke day that Xfor cherisshinge 
Or drede of fader, or of other wight, 

Or for estat, delyt, or for weddinge 
Be fals toyow,my Croilus, my knight, 

Saturnes dougbter,7uno, thorugh hir might, 

Hs wood as Hthamante do me dwelle 
Btemaly in Stix, the put of belief 

Hnd this on every god celestial 
X swere it yow, and eek on eche goddesse, 

On every j^ymphe and deite infernal, 

On Satiry and f auny more and lesse, 

'Chat halve goddes been of wildernesse; 

Hnd Httropos my threed of lyf tobreste 
Xf X be fals; now trowe me if thow leste t 

Hnd thou, Simoys, that as an arwe clere 
Chorugh Croye rennest ay downward to the see, 
Ber witnesse of this word that seyd is here, 

Chat thilke day that ich untrewe be 
CoCroilus,myn owene herte free, 

Chat thou retome bakwarde to thy wetle, 

Hnd X with body and soule sinke in hellel 

But that ye speke, awey thus for to go 
Hnd leten alle your freendes, God forbede, 
for any womman, that ye sbolden so, 

Hnd namely, sin Croye bath now swich nede 
Of help; and eek of o thing taketb hede, 

Xf this were wist, my Iff laye in balaunce, 

Hnd your honour; God shilde us fro mischaunce 1 

Hnd if so be that pees heraf ter take, 

Hs alday bappeth, after anger, game, 

0tby, Cordl the sorwe and wo ye wolden make, 
Chat ye ne dorste come ay ein for sham e 1 
Hnd er that ye juparten so your name, 

Beth nought to hasty in this bote fare; 
for hasty man ne wantetb never care* 

Hlbat trowe ye the peple eek al aboute 
<Qolde of it sey e ? It is f ul light to arede* 

Cbey wolden seye, and swere it, out of doute, 
Chat love ne droof yow nought to doon this dede, 
But lust voluptuous and coward drede. 

Cbus were al lost,y wis, myn herte dere, 

Your honour, which that now sbyneth so clere. 
mma 


Hnd also tbenketb on myn bonestee, 

Chat floureth yet, how foule X sholde it shende, 
Hnd with what filthe it spotted sholde be, 

Xf in this form e X sholde with yow wende. 

J^e though X livede unto the worldes ende, 

My name sholde X never ayeinward winne; 

Chus were X lost, and that were routbe and sinne 

Hnd f orthy slee with reson al this hete; 

Men seyn,Cbe suffraunt overcometb, pardee; 
Bek Cflboso wol han leef, he leef mot lete; 

Chus maketh vertue of necessitee 
By pacience, and thenk that lord is he 
Of fortune ay, that nought wol of hir reccbe; 
Hnd she ne daunteth no wight but a wreccbe. 

Hnd trustetb this, that certes, herte swete, 

Br phebus suster, Cucina the shene, 

CbeLeoun passe out of this Hriete, 

X wol ben here, witbouten any wene. 
Xmene,asbelpemeXuno,bevenesquene, 

Che ten the day, but if that deeth me assay le, 

X wol yow seen, withouten any fayle* 

jj?Hnd now, so this be sooth, quod Croilus, 

X sbal wel suffre unto the ten the day, 

Sin that X see that nede it moot be thus. 

But, for the love of God, if it be may, 

So lat us stele prively away; 
for ever in oon, as for to live in reste, 

Myn herte seytb that it wol been the beste. 

JP O mercy, God, what lyf is this ? quod she; 
Hllas,ye slee me thus for verray tenet 
X see wel now that ye mistrusten me; 
for by your wordes it is wel ysene. 

]Now,for the love of Cynthia the shene, 
Mistrust m e not thus causeles, for routbe; 

Sin to be trewe X have yow plight my troutbe. 

Hnd thenketb wel, that som tyme it is wit 
Co spende a tyme, a tyme for to winne; 

JSe, pardee, lorn am X nought fro yow yit, 
Chough that we been a day or two atwinne. 

Dryf out the fantasyes yow witbinne; 

Hnd trusteth me,and levetb eek your sorwe. 

Or here my troutbe, X wolnot live til morwe. 

for if ye wiste how sore it doth me smerte, 

Ye wolde cesse of this; for God, thou wost, 

Che pure spirit wepeth in myn herte, 

Co see yow wepen that X love most, 

Hnd that X moot gon to the Grekes ost. 

Ye* n ere it that X wiste remedye 
Co come ay ein, right here X wolde dyel 

But certes, Xam not so nyce a wight 
Chat X n e can imagin en a way 
Co come ay ein that day that X have bight, 
for who may bolde thin g that wol away ? 

My fader nought, for al his queynte pley. 

Hnd by my thrift, my wending out of Croye 
Hnotber day shal tome us alle to joye. 
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f ortby, with almyn herte X yow beseke, 
tf that yow list don ought for my prey ere, 
Hnd for the love which that X love yow eke, 
■Chat er that X departe fro yow here, 

“Chat of so good a comfort and a cbere 
X may you seen, that ye may bringe at reste 
JMyn herte, which that is at point to breste. 

Hnd over al this, X pray yow, quod she tho, 
JMyn owene hertes soothfast suffisaunce, 
Sin X am thyn al hoot, withouten mo, 

Chat whyl that X am absent, no plesaunce 
Of othere dome fro your remem braunce, 
forXam ever agast, forwhy men rede, 

Chat Love is thingay fulof bisy drede, 

for in this world ther liveth lady noon, 

Xf thatye were untrewe,as God defendef 
Chat so bitraysed were or wo bigoon 
Hs X, that alle trouthe in yow en tende. 

Hnd douteles,if thatich other wende, 

Xnere but deed 4 , and crye cause finde, 
for Goddes love, so beth me not unktnde. 

^Co this answerde Croilus and seyde: 
ffow God, to whom ther nis no cause ywrye, 
JMe glade, as wis Xnever unto Criseyde, 

Sin tbilke day X saw hir first with ye, 

<Has fals, ne never shal til that X dye* 

Ht shorte wordes, wel ye may m e leve; 

X can no more, it shal be f ounde at preve* 

jj? Graunt mercy, goode myn,ywis, quod 
she, 

Hnd blisful Venus lat me never sterve 
Gr X may stonde of plesaunce in degree 
Co quyte him wel, that so wel can deserve; 
Hnd why l that God my wit wot me conserve, 
X shal so doon, so trewe X have yow f ounde, 
Chat ay honour to meward shal rebounde. 


for trusteth wel, that your estat royal 
fSTeveyn delyt,nor only worthinesse 
Of yow in werre, or tomey marcial, 

JSe pompe, array,nobley, or eek richesse, 
e made me to rewe on your distresse; 

But moral vertue, grounded upon trouthe, 

Chat was the causeXfirst hadde on yow routhef 

Bek gen til herte and manhod that ye hadde, 
Hnd that ye hadde, as me thoughte,in despy t 
Bvery thing that souned into badde, 

Hs rudenesse and poeplish appety t; 

Hnd that your reson brydled your delyt, 

Chis made, aboven every creature, 

Chat X was your,and shal, whyl X may dure. 

Hnd this may lengthe of yeres not fordo, 

JNTe remuable fortune deface; 

But 7uppiter, that of bis might may do 
Che sorwf ul to be glad, so yeve us grace, 

Br nightes ten, to meten in this place, 

So that it may your herte and myn suffyse; 

Hnd fareth now wel, for tyme is thatye ryse. 

JpHnd after that they longe y pleyned hadde, 
Hnd of te y kist and streite in armes fiolde, 

Che day gan ryse, and Croilus him cladde, 
Hndrewfullichehis lady gan bihotde, 

Hs he that felte detbes cares colde. 

Hnd to hir grace be gan him recomaunde; 

Cdher him was wo, this holde X no demaunde, 

for mannes heed imagines ne can, 

]Ne entendement considere,ne tonge telle 
Che cruel peynes of this sorwf ul man, 

Chat passen every torment doun in belle, 
for whan be saugb that she ne mighte dwelle, 
Cdhicb that bis soule out of his herte rente, 
<JUtbouten more, out of the ebaumbre be wente. 
explicit Liber Quartus. 


5M 



"Chat on his hors unnetbe he sat for pcyne. 

for ire he quook, so gan his herte gnawe, 
dban Diomede on horse gan him dresse, 
Hnd seyde unto himself this ilke sawe: 

Hlias, quod he* thus f oul a wreccbednesse 
dby suffre ich it, why nilich it redresse? 
dere it not bet at ones for to dye 
"Chan evermore in langour thus to drye? 

dby nil! make at ones riche and pore 
Co have ynough to done, er that she go ? 
dby nil X bringe al Croye upon a rore ? 
dby nilXsleen this Diomede also? 
dby nil X rather with a man or two 
Stele hir away ? dby wol X this endure ? 
dby nil X helpen to myn owene cure ? 

j^But why he nolde doon so f el a dede. 

Chat shal X seyn, and why him liste it spare: 
Re hadde in herte atwey a maner drede, 
kest that Criseyde, in rumour of this fare, 
Sholde han ben slayn; lo, this was al his care* 
Hnd elles, certeyn, as X seyde yore. 

Re hadde it doon, withouten wordes more. 

Criseyde, whan she redy was to ryde, 
f ul sorwf ully she sighte,and seyde Hllas t 
But forth she moot, for ought that may 
bityde, 

Hnd forth she rit f ul sorwf ully a pas. 
Cbernis non other remedie in this cas. 
dbat wonder is though that hir sore smerte, 
dban she f orgoth hir owene swete herte ? 

This Croilus, in wyse of curteisye, 
ditb bauke on hond, and with an huge route 
Of knightes, rood and dide hir companye, 
passinge al the valey f er withoute* 

Hnd ferther wolde han riden,outof doute, 
f ul fayn, and wo was him to goon so sone; 
But tome he moste, and it was eek to done. 

Hnd right with that was Hntenor ycome 
Out of the Grekes ost,and every wight 
das of it glad, and seyde he was welcome. 
Hnd Croilus, al nere his herte light, 

Re peyned him with al his fullemight 
Rim to withholde of wepinge at the leste, 
Hnd Hntenor he kiste, and made feste. 

Hnd therwithal he moste his leve take, 

Hnd caste bis eye upon hir pitously, 

Hnd neer be rood, bis cause for to make, 

Co take hir by the bonde al sobrely. 

Hnd Lordf so she gan wepen tendrely f 
Hnd he ful softeand sleighly gan hir seye: 
JSow bold your day, and dootb me not to deye 

^ditb that his courser tomed heaboute 
ditb face pale, and unto Diomede 
JNo word he spak, ne noon of al his route; 


ghj* crb f ht;h k dbscxj^bb 

Cbat^oves hath in disposicioun, 

Hnd to yow,angry parcas, sustren three, 
Committetb, to don execucioun; 
for which Criseyde moste out of the toun, 
Hnd Croilus shal dwelle forth in pyne 
Cil kacbesis bis threedno lenger twyne. 

golden/tressed 

Chesnowesmolte^nd 

Sin that the sone of 

Bigan to love hir first, for whom his sorwe 
das al, that she departe sholde amorwe* 


ful redy was at pryme Dyomede, 

Criseyde unto the Grekes ost to lede, 
for sorwe of which she f elte hir herte blede, 
Hs she that niste what was best to rede* 

Hnd trewely,as men in bokes rede, 

]Vlen wiste never womman ban the care, 

JSe was so lootb out of a toun to fare* 

Cbis Croilus, withouten reed or lore, 

Hs man that hath bis joyes eek forlore, 
das waytinge on his lady evermore 
Hs she that was the soothfast crop and more 
Of al bis lust, or joyes heretofore. 

But Croilus, now farewel al thy joye, 
for sbaltow never seen hir eft in Croye f 

Soth is, that why l he bood in this man ere, 

Re gan bis wo ful manly for to byde, 

Chat wet unnetbe it seen was in bis chere; 

But at the yate tber she sholde oute ryde 
dith certeyn folk, be boved hir tabyde, 


So wo bigoon, al wolde be nought him pleyne. 




















































Comaunde it him, and seyde he doon it wolde. 

for trewely he swoor hir,as a knight, 

"Chat ther nas thing with whiche he mighte 
hir plese, 

“Chat henoldedoon his peyne&al bis might 
Co doon it, for to doon hir herte an ese. 

Hnd prey ede hir, she wolde hir sorwe apese, 
Hnd seyde: Ywis, we Grebes con have joye 
Co bon our en yow, as wel as folk of Croye* 

j^Re seyde eek thus: Xwoot,yowthinketb 
straunge, 

J^o wonder is, for it is to yow newe, 
Cbaqueintaunce of these Croianes to 
chaunge, 

for folk of Grece, that ye never knewe. 

But wolde never God but if as trewe 
H Greek ye sbulde among us alle finde 
Hs any Cretan is, and eek as kincte. 

Hnd by the cause X swoor yow right, lo, now, 
Co been your freend, and helply, to my might, 
Hnd for that more acqueintaunce eek of yow 
Rave icb bad than another straunger wight, 
So fro this forth X pray yow, day and night, 
Comaun detb me, bow sore that me smerte, 
Co doon al that may lyke unto your herte: 


Of which the sone of Cydeus took bede, 

Hs be that coude more than the crede 
Xn swicb a craft, and by the reyne hir bente; 
Hnd Croilus to Croye bomward he wente. 

Chis Diomede, that ladde hir by the brydet, 
<flban that be saw the folk of Croye aweye, 
Cbougbte:Hlmy labour shalnot beenonydel, 
Xf that X may, for somwhat sbal Is eye. 
for at the worste it may yet sborte our weye. 

X have herdseyd, eek tymes twyes twelve: 

Re is a fool that wol foryete bimselve. 

^But natheles this thoughte he welynougb: 
Chat certaynly X am aboute nought 
Xf that X speke of love, or make it tough; 
for douteles, if she have in hir thought 
Rim that X gesse, be may not been y brought 
Sosoneawey; but X sbal finde a mene, 

Chat she notwite as yet shal what X mene. 

J^Cbis Diomede, as he that coude bis good, 
Slban this was doon, gan fallen forth in 
speche 

Of this and that, and asked why she stood 
Xn swicb disese,and gan hir eek biseche, 

Chat if that be encrese mighte or eche 
<Hith any thing hir ese, that she sbolde 

















































































































Hs paramours, nenever shal no mo. 

Hnd, for the love of God, betb not my fo; 

HI can X not to yow, my lady dere, 
Compteyne aright, for X am yet to lere. 

Hnd wondretb not, myn owene lady bright, 
Chough tbatXspeheof love to you tbusblyve 
for X have herd or this of many a wight, 

F)ath loved thing he never saugh his lyve. 
Gch X am not of power for to stry ve 
Hyens the god of love, but him obeye 
X wol alwey, and mercy X yow prey e. 

Cher been so worthy hnightes in this place 
Hnd ye so fair, that everich of hem alle 
Slot peynen him to s ton den in your grace. 
But mighte m e so fair a grace falle. 

Chat ye me for your servaunt wolde calte. 

So lowly ne so trewely you serve 
J'vFit noon of hem, as X shal, til X sterve. 

j^Criseide unto that purpos lyteanswerde, 
Hs she that was with sorwe oppressed so 
Chat, in effect, she nought his tales herde, 
But here and there, now here a word or two. 
ftir thoughte hir sorwf ul herte brast atwo. 
for whan she gan hir fader fer aspye, 

Qlel neigh doun of hir hors she gan to sye. 


Hnd that ye me wolde as your brother trete, 
Hnd taheth not my frendship in despy t; 

Hnd though your sorwes be for thinges grete, 
]SToot X not why, but out of more respy t, 

JVIyn herte hath for to amende it greet delyt. 
Hnd if Xmay your harmes not redresse, 

X am right sory for your hevinesse. 

Hnd though yeCroians with us Greheswrotbe 
F>an many a day be, alwey yet, pardee, 

O god of love in sooth we serven bothe. 

Hnd, for the love of God, my lady free, 

*Uhom so ye bate, as betb not wroth with me* 
for trewely, ther can no wight yow serve, 

Chat half so looth your wrathtbe wolde 
deserve. 

Hnd nere it that we been so neigh the tente 
Of Calltas, which that seen us bothe may, 

X wolde of this yow telle al myn entente; 

But this enseled til another day. 

Yeve me your bond, X am, and shal ben ay, 
God help me so, whyl that my lyf may dure, 
Youroweneaboven every creature. 

Chus seyde X never er now to womman bom; 
for God myn herte as wisly glade so, 

X lovede never womman herebiforn _ 































































































































Crollus and But nathetes sbe tbonked Dlom cdc 
Crlseyde. Of al bis travalle, and his goode cbere, 

J*lber V. Hnd that him Uste bis friendship blr to bede; 

Hndsbeacceptetbltln goodmanere, 

Hnd wolde do fayn that is him leef and dere; 
Hnd trusten him she wolde, and wel she mlgbte, 
Hs seyde she,and from blr hors sbeallgbte. 


Row shulde X thus ten dayes ful endure, 
XKban X the firste nlgbt have al this tene? 
Row sbal sbe doon eek,sorwful creature? 
for tendernesse, bow sbal sbe this sustene, 
Swlcb wo for me ? O pltous, pale, and grene 
Sbal been your fressbe wommanllcbe face 
for langour, er ye tome unto this place. 


Rlr fader bath blr In bis armes nome, 

Hnd tweynty tyme be klste bis dougbter swete, 
Hnd seyde: O dere dougbter myn, welcome f 
JP Sbe seyde eek, sbe was fayn with him to mete, 
Hnd stood forth mewet, mllde, and mansuete. 
But here X leve blr with blr fader dwelle, 

Hnd forth X wot of Crollus yow telle, 

"Co Croye Is come this wofu l Crollus, 

Xn sorwe aboven alle sorwes smerte, 

Cdltb felon look,and face dtspltous. 

XT bo sodelnly doun from bis bors be sterte, 

Hnd tborugb bis paleys, with a swollen berte, 

"Co cbambre be wente; of nothing took be bede, 
]Ne noon to blm dar speke a word for drede, 

Hnd there bis sorwes that be spared badde 
Reyaf an Issue large,andDeetbf becryde: 

Hnd In bis tbrowes frenetyk and madde 
Re cursed 7ove, Hppollo, and eek Cupyde, 

Re cursed Ceres, Bacus, and Clpryde, 

RIs burtbe, blmself, bis fate, and eek nature, 
Hnd, save bis lady, every creature, 

Co bedde be goth, and weyletb there and tornetb 
Xn furle,as dootb be,Xxlon,ln belle: 

Hnd In this wyse be neigh til day sojometb. 

But tbo blgan bis berte a lyte unswelle 
Cborugb teres which that gonnen up to welle; 
Hnd pltously be cryde upon Crlseyde, 

Hnd to blmself right thus be spak, and seyde: 

HIber Is myn owene lady Kef and dere, 

<nber Is blr why te brest, wber Is It, where ? 

3dber ben blr armes and blr eyen clere, 

Chat yesternight this tym e with me were ? 

J^Tow may X wepe altone many a tere, 

Hnd graspe aboute X may, but In this place, 

Save a pllowe,X finde nought ten brace. 

Row sbal X do ? CCJban sbal sbe com ayeyn ? 
Xnoot,alias! why leetlcb blr to go? 

Hs wolde God, Icb badde as tbo be sleyn f 
O berte myn, Crlseyde, O swete fol 
O lady myn, that X love and no mo f 
Co whom for evermo myn berte X dowe; 

See bow X dey e, ye nil me not rescowe T 

Cdbo seetb yow now, my rlgbte lode^sterre ? 

Cttbo sit right now or stant In your presence ? 
Wlbo can conforten now your bertes werre? 
]SowXam gon, whom yeve ye audience? 

<8bo speketb for me right now In myn absence ? 
Hllas,no wlgbt: and that Is al my care; 
for wel wot X, as y vel as X ye fare, 
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j£?Hnd whan befilIn any slomerlnges, 

Hnoon blglnne be sbolde for to grone, 

Hnd dremen of the dredf ulleste tblnges 
Chat mlgbte been; as, mete be were allone 
Xn place horrible, maklnge ay bis mone, 

Or meten that be was amonges alle 
RIs enemys, and In blr bondes falle, 

Hnd tberwltbalbls body sbolde sterte, 

Hnd with the stertal sodelnllcbe awake, 

Hnd swlcb a tremour fele aboute bis berte, 
Chat of the feer bis body sbolde quake: 

Hnd therewithal be sbolde a noyse make, 

Hnd seme as though be sbolde falle depe 
from belgbe alofte: and than be wolde wepe, 

Hndrewen on blmself so pltously, 

Chat wonder was to here bis fantasye. 

Hnotber tyme be sbolde mightily 
Conforte blmself, and seyn It was folye, 

So causeles swlcb drede for to drye, 

Hnd eft blglnne bis aspre sorwes newe, 

Chat every man mlgbte on bis sorwes rewe. 

Hlbo coude telle aright or fuldlscryve 
RIs wo, bis pleynte, bis langour, and bis pyne ? 
fought al the men that ban or been onlyve, 
Chou, redere, mayst thyself ful wel devyne 
Chat swlcb a wo my wit can not defyne. 

On ydel for to wryte It sbolde X swlnke, 

(Hban that my wit Is wery It to tblnke. 

On bevene yet the stems were sene, 

Hltbougb ful paleywaxen was the mone; 

Hnd why ten gan the orlsonte sbene 
HI estward, as It woned Is to done, 

Hnd pbebus with bis rosy carte sone 
Gan after that to dresse blm up to fare, 

Sflban Crollus bath sent after pandare. 

Cbls pandare, that of al the day blfom 
]^e mlgbte have comen Crollus to see, 
Hltbougb be on bis heed It badde ysworn, 
for with the king pryam alday was be, 

So that It lay not In bis llbertee 
]^owber to gon, but on the morwe be wente 
Co Crollus, whan that be for blm sente, 

for In bis berte be coude wel devyne, 

Chat Crollus al nlgbt for sorwe wook; 

Hnd that be wolde telle blm of bis pyne, 

Cbls knew be welynougb, wltboute book, 
for which to cbaumbre strelgbt the wey be took 
Hnd Crollus tbo sobrellcbe be grette, 

Hnd on the bed ful sone be gan him sette. 


J?Wy pandarus, quod Croilus, the sorwe 
Slhich that I dry e, X may not longe endure* 

X trowe X sbal not liven til tomorwe ; 
for wbicbe X wolde alwey, on aventure, 

"Co tbee devysen of my sepulture 

TZbe forme, and of my moeble tbou dispone 

Right as tbee semeth best is for to done. 

But of the fyr and ftaumbe funeral 
Xn wbicbe my body brenne sbal to gtede, 

Hnd of the feste and pleyes palestral 
Ht my vigile, X pray tbee take good bede 
"Chat al be wel; and offre JMars my stede, 

My swerd, myn helm, and, leve brother dere, 

My sbeld to pallas yef, tbatsbynetb clere. 

Che poudre in which myn berte ybrend sbal torne, 
'Chat preye X tbee tbou take and it conserve 
Xn a vessel, that men clepetb an urn e, 

Of gold, and to my lady that X serve, 
for love of whom thus pitously X sterve. 

So yeve it hir,and do me this plesaunce, 

"Co preye bir kepe it fora remem braunce* 


So sboldestow endure, and late slyde 
The ty m e, an d fon de to ben glad and light. 
Cen dayes nis so longe not tabyde. 

Hnd sin she tbee to comen bath bibigbt, 

She nil bir bestes breken for no wigbt* 
for dred tbee not that she nil linden wey e 
"Co come ay ein, my ly f that dorste X leye. 

Cby swevenes eek and al swicb fantasye 
Dryf out, and lat bem faren to miscbaunce; 
for they procede of tby malencolye, 

Chat doth tbee fele in sleep al this penaunce. 
H straw for atle swevenes signiliauncet 
God betpe m e so, X coun te bem not a bene, 
Cher woot no man aright wbat dremes mene. 

for prestes of the temple tellen this, 

'Chat dremes been the revelaciouns 
Of goddes, and as wel they telle, ywis, 

“Chat they ben internals Hlustouns; 

Hnd leches seyn, that of complexiouns 
proceden they, or fast, or glotonye. 

<£ibo woot in sooth thus wbat they signifye ? 


Croilus and 
Criseyde. 
Liber V. 


for wel X fele, by my maladye, 

Hnd by my dremes now and yore ago, 

HI certein ly, that X mot n edes dye. 

“Che owle eek, which that bight Hscapbilo, 
Bath after me sbrigbt alle tbise nigbtes two. 
Hnd, god M^rcurie f of me now, wof ul wreccbe, 
Cbe soule gyde, and, whan tbee list, it feccbe f 


Gek otbere seyn that tborugb impressiouns, 
Hs if a wigbt bath faste a thing in minde, 

"Chat tberof cometb swicbe avisiouns; 

Hnd otbere seyn, as they in bokes finde, 

"Chat,after tymes of tbeyeer by kinde, 

]Mcn dreme, and that tbetf ect goth by the mone; 
But leve no dreem, for it is nought to done. 


j0Fpandare answerde, and seyde: Croilus, 
My dere f reend, as X have told tbee yore, 
"Chat it is folye for to sorwen thus, 

Hnd causeles, for wbicbe X can no more. 
But whoso wolnot trowen reedne lore, 

X can not seen in him no remedye, 

But lete him wortben with bis fantasye. 


Slel worth of dremes ay tbise olde wyves, 
Hnd treweliebe eek augurie of tbise foules; 
for fere of which men wenen lese her lyves, 

Hs ravenes qualm, or sbryking of tbise oules. 
'Co trowen on it botbe fals and foul is. 

Hllas, alias, so noble a creature 
Hs is a man, sbal drede swicb ordurel 


But Croilus, X pray tbee tel me now, 

Xf that tbou trowe, er this, that any wigbt 
Bath loved paramours as wel as tbou ? 

Ye, God wot, and fro many a worthy knight 
Bath bis lady goon a f ourtenigbt, 

Hnd be not yet made balvendel the fare. 
<jdhat nede is tbee to maken al this care ? 


for which with al myn berte X tbee beseebe, 

Unto thyself that al this tbou foryive; 

Hnd rys up now witboute more speebe, 

Hnd lat us caste bow forth may best be drive 
Cbis tyme, and eek bow freshly we may live 
iXlban that she cometb, the which sbal be right sone; 
God help me so, the beste is thus to done. 


Sin day by day tbou mayst tbyselven see 
Chat from bis love, or elles from bis wyf, 

H man mot twinnen of necessitee, 

Ye, though be love bir as bis owene lyf; 

Yet nil be with himself thus maken stryf. 
for wel tbow wost, my leve brother dere, 
Chat alwey freendes may nought been yfere. 


Rys, lat us speke of lusty lyf in Croye 
Chat we ban lad, and forth the tyme dryve; 
Hnd eek of tyme comtnge us rejoye, 

Chat bringen sbal our blissenowso blyve; 
Hnd langour of these twyes dayes fyve 
WLz sbal tberwitb so foryete or oppresse, 
Chat wel unnetbe it doon sbal us duresse. 


Bow doon this folk that seen bir loves wedded 
By freendes might, as it bitit f ul of te, 

Hnd seen bem in bir spouses bed ybedded ? 
God woot, they take it wysly, faire and sof te. 
f orwby good hope bait up bir berte onlof te, 
Hnd for they can a tyme of sorwe endure; 

Hs tyme bem hurt,a tyme doth bem cure. 


Cbis toun is f ul of lordes al aboute, 

Hnd trewes lasten al this mene wbyle. 

Go we and pley e us in som lusty route 
Co Sarpedon,not bennes but a my le. 

Hnd thus tbou sbalt the tyme wel bigyle, 
Hnd dryve it forth unto that blisf ulmorwe, 
Chat tbou bir see, that cause is of tby sorwe. 
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]Now rys, my dere brother Crollus; 
for certes, It noon honour Is to thee 
"Co wepe,and In thy bed tojouken thus* 
for trewely, of o thing trust to me, 

If thou thus llgge a day, or two, or three, 

Che folk wol wene that thou, for cowardyse, 
Cbee feynest syk, and that thou darst not ryse. 

^Cbts "Crollus answerde: O brother dere, 
Cbls knowen folk that han ysuffred peyne, 
'Chat though he wepe and make sorwf ul cbere, 
Chat feleth barm and smert In every veyne, 

]No wonder Is; and though X ever pleyne. 

Or alwey wepe, X am nothing to biame, 

Sin X have lost the cause of almy game. 

But sin of f yne force X moot aryse, 

X sbal aryse, as sone as ever X may; 

Hnd God, to whom myn herte X sacrlfyse, 

So sende us hastely the tenthe day f 
for was ther never fowl so fayn of May, 

Hs X sbal been, wban that she cometh In Croy e, 
Chat cause Is of my torment and my joye. 

But wblder Is thy reed, quod Crollus, 

Chat we may pleye us best In al this toun ? 

By God, my consell Is, quod pandarus, 

Co ryde and pleye us with king Sarpedoun. 
JPSo longe of this they speken up and doun, 
Cll Crollus gan at the laste assente 
Co ryse, and forth to Sarpedoun they wente, 

Cbls Sarpedoun, as he that honourable 
<Has ever bis ly ve, and f ul of belgb prowesse, 
Hlltb al that mlghte yserved been on table, 

Chat deyn tee was, al coste It greet rich esse, 

Be fedde hem day by day, that swlch noblesse, 
Hs seyden botbe the moste and eek the leste, 
QXas never er that day wist at any feste, 

JSfor In this world ther Is non Instrument 
Delicious, through wind, or touche, or corde, 

Hs fer as any wight bath ever y wen t, 

Chat tonge telle or herte may recorde, 

Chat at that feste It nas wel herd acorde; 

]^e of ladles eek so fayr a com panye 
On daunce, er tbo, was never yseyn with ye. 

But what avayletb this to Crollus, 

Chat for his sorwe nothing of It rougbte ? 
for ever In oon his herte ptetous 
f ul blslly Crlseyde bis lady soughte* 

On blr was everal that bis herte tbougbte, 

JNow this,now that,so faste Imagtnlnge, 

Chat glade,ywis, can him no festeylnge, 

Chese ladles eek that at this feste been, 

Sin that be saw hts lady was awey e, 

Xt was bis sorwe upon hem for to seen, 

Or for to here on Instrumentz so pleye, 
for she, that of his herte berth the keye, 

Cttas absent, lo, this was bis fantasye, 

Chat no wight sholde mak e m elody e, 
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]^or ther nas houre In al the day or night, 

?Hban be was theras no wight mlghte him here, 
Chat bene seyde: O lufsom lady bright, 

Bow have ye faren,sln tbatye were here? 
Hlelcome, ywls, myn owene lady dere. 
jfi?But welaway, al this nas but a mase; 
fortune his bowve entended bet to glase. 

Che lettres eek, that she of olde tyme 
Badde him ysent, be wolde allone rede, 

Hn hundred sytbe,atwlxen noon and prymej 
Refigurlnge blr sbap, hlr womanhede, 

UHtblnne bis herte, and every word and dede 
Chat passed was, and thus be droof to an ende 
Che fertbe day, and seyde, be wolde wende. 

Hnd seyde: Leve brother pandarus, 
Xntendestow that we sbul here bleve 
Cll Sarpedoun wol forth congeyen us? 

Yet were It fairer that we toke our leve. 
for Goddes love, lat us now sone at eve 
Our leve take, and homward lat us tome; 
for trewely, X nil not thus sojome. 

^ pan dare answerde: Be we comen hlder 
Co feccben fyr,andrennen boom ayeyn? 

God helpe me so,X can not tellen wblder 
Cde mlghten goon, If X sbal soothly seyn, 

Cher any wight Is of us more fayn 
Chan Sarpedoun; and If we bennes bye 
Cbus sodelnly, X holde It vllanye, 

Sin that we seyden that we wolde bleve 
Glltb him a wouke; and now, thus sodelnly, 

Che ferthe day to take of him our leve. 

Be wolde wondren on It, trewely 1 
Lat us holde forth our purpos fermely; 

Hnd sin that ye blblgbten him to byde, 

Bold forward now, and after lat us ryde. 

j^Cbus pandarus, with alle peyne and wo. 

Made him to dwelle; andattbewoukes ende, 

Of Sarpedoun they toke blr leve tbo, 

Hnd on hlr wey they spedden hem to wende. 
Quod Crollus: ]Sow God me grace sende, 

Chat X may finden, at myn bom/comlnge, 
Crlseyde comen l^and tberwltb gan he singe. 

JP' Ye> basebwodef tbougbte this pandare, 

Hnd to himself ful sof tely be seyde: 

God woot,refreyden may this bote fare 
€r Calkas sende Crollus CrlseydeT 
j£?Butnatbeles, he japed thus, and seyde, 

Hnd swor,ywls, his herte him wel blblgbte, 

She wolde come as sone as ever she mlghte. 

<Hban they unto the paleys were yeomen 
Of Crollus, they doun of hors allgbte, 

Hnd to the ebambre blr wey than ban they nomen. 
Hnd Into tyme that It gan to nlghte, 

Cbey spaken of Crlseyde the brlgbte. 

Hnd after this, wban that hem botbe leste, 

Cbey spedde hem fro the soper unto reste. 
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On morwc,as son e as day bigan to clere, 
This "Croilus gan of bis sleep tabreyde, 
Hnd to pan dare, bis owene brother dere: 
for love of ©od, ful pitously be seyde, 
Hs go we seen the paleys of Criseyde; 
for sin we yet may have namore feste, 

So lat us seen bir paleys at the leste. 


Hnd at that comer, in the yonder bous, Croilus and 

Berde X myn alderlevest lady dere Criseyde. 

So wommanly, with voys melodious, Liber V. 

Sin gen so wel, so goodly, and so dere, 

Chat in my soule yet me tbinketb X here 
Cbe blisf ul soun; and, in that yonder place, 

]VIy lady first me took unto bir grace. 


j^Hnd tberwitbal, bis meyne for to blende, 

H cause be fond in toune for to go, 

Hnd to Criseydes bous they gonnen wende* 
But Lord! this sely Croilus was wof 
Btm tbougbte bis sorweful berte braste atwo. 
for wban be saugb bir dores sperred alle, 

*Hel neigb for sorwe adoun be gan to f alle. 


jgTCbanne tbougbte be thus: O blisf ul lord Cupyde, 
Cfibanne X the proces have in my memorie, 

Bow thou me bast werreyed on every syde, 

]Vlen migb te a book make of it, lyk a storte. 

CHbat nede is thee to seke on me victorie, 

Sin X am tbyn, and boolly at tby wille? 

?Hbat joye bastow tbyn owene folk to spille? 


Cberwitb wban be was war and gan bibolde 
Bow sbet was every windowe of the place, 

Hs frost, him tbougbte, bis berte gan to colde; 
for which with cbaunged deedlicb pale face, 
Cttitbouten word, be forth bigan to pace; 

Hnd, as ©od wolde, be gan so f aste ryde, 

Chat no wight of bis contenaunce aspyde. 


<Hel bastow, lord, y wroke on me tbyn ire, 
Chou mighty god, and dredf ul for to grevel 
]Sow mercy, lord, thou wost well desire 
Cby grace most, of alle lustes leve, 

Hnd live and deye X wol in tby bileve; 
for which Xnaxe in guerdon buta bone, 
Chat tbou Criseyde ayein me sende sone. 


Chan seyde be thus: O paleys desolat, 

O bous, of bouses wbylom best ybigbt, 

O paleys empty and dtsconsolat, 

O tbou lanteme, of which queynt is the light, 
O paleys, why lorn day, that now art night, 
®ttel ougbtestow to falle, and X to dye, 

Sin she is went that wont was us to gye! 


Distreyne bir berte as faste to retome 
Hs tbou dostmyn to longen bir to see; 

"Chan woot X wel, that she nil not sojome. 
]Vow, blisf ul lord, so cruel tbou ne be 
On to the blood of Croye, X preye thee, 

Hs ?uno was unto the blood Cbebane, 
for which the folk of Cbebes caugbte bir bane. 


O paleys, wbylom croune of bouses alle, 
©nlumined with sonne of alle blisse f 
O ring, fro which the ruby is outfalle, 

O cause of wo, that cause bast been of lisse 1 
Yet, sin X may no bet, f ayn wolde X kisse 
Cby colde dores, dorste X for this route; 

Hnd farewel sbryne,of which the seynt is outef 


JPRnd after this be to the yates wente 
Cberas Criseyde outrood a ful good paas, 
Hnd up and doun tber made be many a wente, 
Hnd to himself f ul of te be seyde: Hllas f 
from bennesroodmy blisse and my solas! 
Hs wolde blisf ul ©odnow, for bis joye, 

X migbte bir seen ayein come into Croye* 


jgPCberwitb be caste on pandarus bis ye 
3Hith cbaunged face, and pitous to bibolde; 
Hnd wban be migbte bis tyme aright aspy e, 
Hy as be rood, to pandarus be tolde 
Bis newe sorwe, and eek bis joyes olde, 

So pitously and with so dede an bewe, 

Chat every wight migbte on bis sorwe rewe. 


Hnd to the yonder bille X gan bir gyde, 
Hllas f and there X took of bir my leve! 

Hnd yond X saugb bir to bir fader ryde, 
for sorwe of which myn berte sbal tocleve. 
Hnd bider boom X com wban it was eve; 
Hnd here X dwelle outcast from alle joye, 
Hnd sbal, til X may seen bir eft in 'Croye. 


fro tbennesfortb berydetb up and doun, 
Hnd every thing com him to remem braunce 
Hs be rood forth by places of the toun 
Xn wbicbe be wbylom baddeal bis plesaunce. 
jS?Lo,yond saugb X myn owene lady daunce; 
Hnd in that temple, with bir eyen dere, 

]Me caugbte first my rigbte lady dere. 


jS?Hnd of himself imagined be of te 
Co ben defet,and pale, and waxen lesse 
Chan be was wont, and that men seyde sof te: 
Cdbat may it be ? who can the sotbe gesse 
Cfiby Croilus bath al this hevinesse?^ 

Hnd al this nas but bis malencolye, 

Chat be badde of himself swtcb fantasye. 


Hnd yonder have X herd f ul lustily 
JVIy dere berte laugbe, and yonder pleye 
Saugb X bir ones eek f ul blisf ully. 

Hnd yonder ones to me gan she seye; 

INow goode swete, love me wel,X preyed 
Hnd yond so goodly gan she me bibolde, 
Chat to tbe deetb myn berte is to bir bolde. 


Hnotber tyme imaginen be wolde 
Chat every wight that wente by tbe weye 
Bad of him routbe, and that they seyen sbolde; 
X am right sory Croilus wol deyejfi? 

Hnd thus be droof a day yet forth or tweye. 

Hs ye have herd, swicb lyf right gan be lede, 

Hs be that stood bitwixen hope and drede. 
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for which him lykedtn his songes shcwe 
Cbencbeson of his wo, as be best mlghte, 
Hndmakeasongof wordes butafewe, 
Somwhat bis woful berte for to Itgbte* 

Hnd whan he was from every mannes slgbte, 
Slltb sof te voys be, of his lady dere, 

“Chat was absent, gan singe as ye may here. 

jg? O stem, of which X lost have al the light, 
Siltb berte soor wel ougbte X to beway le, 

“Chat ever derk In torment, night by night, 
“Coward my deeth with wind In stere X sayle; 
for which the tentbe night If that 1 fayle 
Che gydlng of thy bemes brlghte an houre, 

JMy ship and me Carlbdls wol devoure* 

^Cbls song when be thus songen hadde, sone 
Refilayeln Into his sykes olde; 

Hnd every night, as was his wone to done, 

Re stood the brlghte mone to bebolde, 

Hnd al bis sorwe be to the mone tolde; 

Hndseyde: Ywls* whan thou art horned newe, 

X sbal be glad, If al the world be trewe f 

Xsaugb tbyn homes olde eek by the morwe, 

SI ban hennes rood my rlgbte lady dere, 

Chat cause Is of my term en t and my sorwe; 
for whlcbe,0 brlghte Luclna the dere, 
for love of God,ren faste aboute thy speret 
for whan tbyn homes newe glnne springe, 
Chan sbal she come, that may my bltsse brtngef 

j^Cbe day Is more, and len ger every night, 
Chan they be wont to be, him thoughte tbo; 
Hnd that the sonne wente his course unrlght 
By lenger wey than It was wont to go; 

Hnd seyde; Ywls, me dredetb evermo, 
Cbesonnes sone, pbeton, be onlyve, 

Hnd that bis fadres cart amis he dry ve* 

j^dpon the walles faste eek wolde he walke, 
Hnd on the Grekes ost he wolde see, 

Hnd to himself right thus he wolde talke: 

Co, yonder Is myn owene lady free, 

Or elles yonder, tber tbo tentes be f 
Hnd thennes comtb this eyr, that Is so sote, 
Chat In my soule X f ele It doth me bote* 

Hnd bardely this wind, that more and more 
Chus stoundemele encreseth In my face, 

Xs of my ladyes depe sykes sore* 

X preve It thus, for In non othere place 
Of al this toun,save onllche In this space, 
fele X no wind that souneth so lyk peyne; 

Xt sey tb: Htlas f why twinned be we tweyne ? 

j^Cbls longe tyme be dryvetb forth right thus, 
Cll fully passed was the nyn the night; 

Hnd ay blsyde him was this pandarus, 

Chat blslly dlde alle bis f ulle might 
Rim tocomforte,andmake his herte light; 
Ycvlnge him hope alwey, the tentbe morwe 
Chat she sbal come, and stln ten at his sorwe* 
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Upon that other syde eek was Crlseyde, 

Slltb wommen fewe,among the Grekes stronge; 
for which f ul of te a day, Hllas f she seyde, 

Chat X was bom f Cttel may myn herte longe 
Hftermy deeth; for now liveX to longef 
Hllas f and Xne may It not amende; 
for now Is wors than ever yet X wende* 

JMy fader nil for nothing do me grace 
Co goon ayeln, for nought X can him queme; 

Hnd If so be that X my terme passe, 

JMy Crollus shal In bis berte deme 
Chat X am fals,andsolf may wel seme* 

Chus shall have untbank on every syde; 

Chat X was bom, so weylawey the tyde f 

Hnd If that X me putte In jupartye, 

Co stele awey by nlgbte,and It bifalle 
Chat X be caught, X sbal be bolde a spye; 

Or elles, lo, this dredeXmost of alle, 

Xf In the bondes of som wreccbe X falte, 

X am but lost, al be myn berte trewe; 

Now mighty God, thou on my sorwe rewef 

f u l pale y waxen was blr brlghte face, 

Rlr limes lene, as she that al the day 
Stood whan she dorste, and loked on the place 
Cher she was bom, and tber she dwelt hadde ay, 
Hnd al the night weplnge, alias 1 she lay. 

Hnd thus despelred, out of alle cure. 

She ladde blr lyf, this wof ul creature. 

f ul of te a day she slgbte eek for destresse, 

Hnd In blrself she wente ay portraylnge 
Of Crollus the grete wortblnesse, 

Hnd alle his goodly wordes recordlnge 
Sin first that day blr love btgan to springe. 

Hnd thus she sette blr wof ul berte afyre 
Chorugb remembraunce of that she gan desyre. 

Xn al this world tber nls so cruet berte 
Chat hir hadde herd compleynen In blr sorwe, 
Chat nolde ban wopen for blr peynes smerte, 

50 tendrely she weep, bothe eve and morwe. 

Rlr nedede no teres for to borwe. 

Hnd this was yet the worste of al blr peyne, 

Cher was no wight to whom she dorste blr pleyne. 

f ul rewf ully she loked upon Croye, 

Blbeld the toures belgbe and eek the haltes; 
j^HUas T quod she, the plesaunce and the joye 
Che whiche that now al tomed Into galle Is, 

Rave X bad of te wltblnne yonder walles f 
O Crollus, what dostow now, she seyde; 

Lord! whether yet thou tbenkeupon Crlseyde? 

Hllas fine hadde trowed on your lore, 

Hnd wen t with yow,as ye me radde er this f 
Channe hadde X now not sy ked half so sore. 

<tlbo mlghte have seyd, that X bad doon amts 
Co stele awey with swlcb on as he Is ? 

But al to late cometb the letuarle, 

51 ban men the cors unto the grave carte. 


Co late is now to spchc of this matere; 

Prudence, alias 1 oon of tbyn eyen three 
JVfe lab bed alwey, er that I cam here; 

On tymey passed, wet remem bred me; 

Hnd present tyme eeh coudeX welysee. 

But futur tyme, erX was in the snare, 

Coude X not seen; that causetb now my care. 

But natbeles, bityde wbat bityde, 

X sbal tomorwe at night, by est or weste, 

Out of this ost stele on som maner syde, 

Hnd go with Croilus wberas him leste. 

Cbis purpos wot X bolde, and this is beste. 

o f ors of wibbed tonges janglerye, 
for ever on love ban wreccbes bad envye* 

for whoso wole of every word tab e bede, 

Or rewlen him by every wigbtes wit, 

]Ne sbal be never tbryven, out of drede* 
for that that som men blamen ever yit, 

JvO, other maner folb commenden it. 

Hnd as for me, for al swicb variaunce, 
f elicitee clepe Xmy suflisaunce. 

for which, witbouten any wordes mo, 

'Co Croye X wol, as for conclusioun. 
j^But God it wot, er fully monthes two, 

She was f ul f er fro that entencioun. 
for botbe Croilus and Croye toun 
Sbal bnotteles throughout bir berte slyde; 
for she wol tahe a purpos for tabyde. 

Cbis Diomede, of whom yow telle X gan, 

Goth now, witbinne himself ay arguinge 
ftttth at the sleigbte and al that ever be can, 

Dow be may best, with shortest taryinge, 

Xnto bis net Criseydes berte bringe. 

Co this entente be coude never fyn e; 

Co fissben bir, be leyde out booh and lyne. 

But natbeles, wel in bis berte be tbougbte, 

Chat she nas nat witboute a love in Croye. 
for never, sitben be bir tbennes brougbte, 

INe coude be seen her laugbe or mahe joye. 

Re niste bow best bir berte for tacoy e. 
jtff But for to assaye, be seyde, it nought n e 
grevetb; 

for be that nought nassayetb, nought nacbevetb. 

J&Xzt seide be to himself upon a night: 

]^ow am X not a fool, that woot wel bow 
Rir wo for love is of another wight, 

Hnd hereupon to goon assaye bir now ? 

X may wel wite, it nil not been my prow* 
for wyse folb in bohes it expresse: 

JVIen shall not wowe a wight in bevin eosej? 

But whoso migbte winnen swicb a flour 
from him, for whom she mometb night and day. 
Re migbte seyn, be were a conquerour. 
j^FHnd right anoon, as be that bold was ay, 
Cbougbtein bis berte: Rappe,bow bappemay, 
HI sbolde X deye, X wole bir berte seebe; 

X sbal no more lesen but my speebe. 


j^Cbis Diomede, as bobes us declare, 

<Has in bis nedes prest and corageous; 

CClitb steme voys and mighty limes square, 
Rardy, testif, strong, and cbevalrous 
Of dedes, lyb bis fader Cideus. 

Hnd som men seyn, be was of tunge large; 

Hnd heir be was of Calidoineand Hrge. 

Criseyde rnene was of bir stature, 

Cberto of sbap/of face, and eeb of cbere, 

Cher mtgbte been no fairer creature. 

Hnd ofte tyme this was bir manere, 

Co gon ytressed with bir beres clere 
Doun by bir coler at bir bab bibinde, 
dbicb with a tbrede of golde she wolde binde. 

Hnd, save bir browes joyneden yf ere, 

Cher nas no lab, in ought X can espyen; 

But for to speben of bir eyen clere, 

TvO, trewely, they writen that bir syen, 

Chat paradys stood formed in bir yen. 

Hnd with bir riche beau tee evermore 
Strof love in bir, ay which of bem was more. 

She sobre was, eeb simple,and wys withal, 
Cbe beste ynorissbed eeb that migbte be, 

Hnd goodly of bir speebe in general. 
Charitable, estatliebe, lusty,and free; 

]Se nevermo ne labbede bir pttee; 
Cendmberted, slydinge of corage; 

But trewely, X can not telle birage. 

Hnd Croilus wel waxen was in bigbte, 

Hnd comp let formed by proporcioun 
So wel, that binde it not amenden migbte; 
Yong, free she, strong, and hardy as lyoun; 
Crewe as steel in eeb condicioun; 

On of the beste enteebed creature, 

Chat is, or sbal, why l that the world may dure. 

Hnd certainly in storte it is yfounde, 

Chat Croilus was never unto no wight, 

Hs in bis tyme, in no degree secounde 
Xn durring don that longetb to a hnigbt. 

HI migbte a geaunt passen him of might, 

Ris berte ay with the flrste and with the beste 
Stod paregal, to durre don that him leste. 

But for to tellen forth of Diomede: 

Xtfil that after, on the ten the day, 

Sin that Criseyde out of the citee yede, 

Cbis Diomede, as fressbe as braunebe in JWay, 
Come to the tente tberas Calbas lay, 

Hnd f eyned him with Calbas ban to done; 

But wbat be mente, X sbal yow telle sone. 

Criseyde, at sborte wordes for to telle, 
Welcomed him, and doun by bir him sette; 
Hnd be was etbe ynougb to maben dwelle. 

Hnd after this, witbouten (onge lette, 

Cbe spyces and the wyn men forth bem fette; 
Hnd forth they spebe of this and that y fere, 
Hs freendes doon, of which som sbal ye here. 
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Re gan first fallen of the werre in specbe 
Bitwixe bem and the folh of Croye toun; 

Hnd of tbassege be gan bir eeh bysecbe, 

1 Co telle bim what was bir opinioun. 
fro that demaunde be so descendetb doun 
Co ashen bir, if that bir otrailnge tbougbte 
Cbe Grebes gyse, & werhes that they wrougbte ? 


Cttbat wole ye more, luf som lady dere ? 

Lat Croye and Croyan fro your berte pacef 
Dryf out that bittre hope,and mabe good cbere, 
Hnd clepe ay ein tbe beau tee of your face, 

“Chat ye with salte teres so deface, 
for Croye is brought in swicb a jupartye, 

Chat, it to save, is now no remedye. 


Hnd why bir fader tarietb so longe 
"Co wedden bir unto som worthy wight ? 
Criseyde, that was in bir peynes stronge 
for love of Croilus, bir owene hnigbt, 

Hs ferfortb as she conning badde or might, 
Hnswerde bim tbo; but,as of bis entente, 

It semed not she wiste what be mente. 

But natbeles, this ilbe Diomede 

Gan in himself assure, and thus be seyde: 

If icb aright have taben of yow bede, 

JMe tbinbetb tbus,0 lady myn, Criseyde, 

Chat sin Ifirst bond on your brydel leyde, 
dban ye out come of Croye by tbe morwe, 

Ne coude I never seen yow but in sorwe. 

Can I not seyn wbat may tbe cause be 
But if for love of som Croyan it were, 

Cbe which right sore wolde atbinben me 
Chat ye, for any wight that dweltetb there, 
Sbolden spitte a quarter of a tere, 

Orpitously yoursetven so bigyle; 

for dredelees, it is nought worth tbe wbyle. 

Cbe folh of Croye, as who sey tb, alle and some 
In preson been,as yeyourselven see; 
for tbennes sbal notoon onlyve come 
for al tbe gold bitwixen sonn e and see, 
Crustetb wel, and understondetb me, 

Cber sbal notoon to mercy goon onlyve, 

HI were be lord of worldes twyes fyvef 

Swicb wrecbe on bem, for feccbing of Bleyne, 
Cher sbal be tabe, er that we bennes wende, 
Chat ]>Ianes, which that goddes ben of peyne, 
Shat been agast that Grebes wol bem shende, 
Hnd men sbul drede, unto tbe worldes en de, 
from bennesfortb to ravissbe any quene, 

So cruel sbal our wrecbe on bem be sene, 

Hnd but if Calbas lede us with ambages, 

Chat is to seyn, with double wordes slye, 
Swicb as men clepe a word with two visages, 
Ye shut wel hnowen that I nought ne lye, 

Hnd al this thing right seen it with your ye, 
Hnd that anoon; ye nil not trowe bow sone; 
Now tabetb heed, for tt is for to done, 

HIbat wene ye your wyse fader wolde 
Ran yeven Hntenor for yow anoon, 

If be ne wiste that tbe citee sbolde 
Destroyed been ? <0by,nay, so mote I goon 1 
Re bnew f ul wel tber sbal not scapen oon 
Chat Croyan is; and for tbe grete fere, 

Re dorste not, ye dwelte lenger there, 
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Hnd tbenbetb wel, ye sbal in Grebes finde 
H more parfit love, er it be night, 

Chan any Croyan is, and more binde, 

Hnd bet to serven yow wol doon bis might, 

Hnd if ye voucbe sauf, my lady bright, 

I wol ben be to serven yow myselve, 

Ye, lever than be lord of Greces twelve 1 

jS?Hnd with that word be gan to waxen reed, 

Hnd in bis specbe a litel wight be quoob, 

Hnd caste asyde a litel wight bis heed, 

Hn d stin te a wbyle; and afterward awooh, 

Hnd sobrelicbe on bir be threw bis looh, 

Hnd seyde: I am, al be it yow no joy e, 

Hs gentil man as any wight in Croye. 

for if my fader Cydeus, be seyde, 

Ylived badde, I badde been, er this, 

Of Calidoin e and Hrge a hing, Criseyde f 
Hnd so hope I that I sbal yet, y wis* 

But be was slayn, atlas f tbe more barm is, 
Unhappily at Cbebes al to rathe, 
polymites and many a man to scathe. 

But berte myn, sin that I am your man, 

Hnd been tbe ferste of whom I secbe grace, 

Co serven you as bertely as I can, 

Hnd ever sbal, why11 to live have space. 

So, er that I departe ou t of this place, 

Ye wolme graunte, tbatlmay tomorwe, 

Ht bettre leyser, telle yow my sorwe, 

j^CHbat sbold I telle bis wordes that be seyde ? 
Re spab ynow, for o day at tbe meste; 

It prevetb wel, be spab so that Criseyde 
Graunted, on tbe morwe, at bis requeste, 
for to speben with bim at tbe leste, 

So that be nolde spehe of swicb matere; 

Hnd thus to bim she seyde,as ye may here: 

Hs she that badde bir berte on Croilus 
So f aste, that tber may it noon arace; 
Hndstraungely she spab, and seyde thus: 

O Diomede, I love that ilbe place 
Cher I was born; and loves, for bis grace, 
Delivere it sone of al that doth it care f 
God, for thy might, so leve it wel to faref 

Chat Grebes wolde bir wratbtbe on Croye wrehe, 
If that they migbte, I bnowe it wel, ywis* 

But it sbal not bifalien as ye spehe; 

Hnd God tof om, and fertber over this, 

I wot my fader wys and redy is; 

Hnd that be me bath bought, as ye me tolde, 

So dere, I am the more unto him bolde. 


'Chat Grekes been of heigh condicioun, 

X woot eek wel; but certein, men shalfinde 
Hs worthy folk withinne Croye toun, 

Hs conning, and as parfit and as kinde, 

Hs been bitwixen Orcades andXnde. 

Hnd that ye coude wel your lady serve, 

X trowe eek wel, hir thank for to deserve. 

But as to speke of love, ywis, she seyde, 

X hadde a lord, to whom X wedded was, 

Che whos myn herte al was, til that he dey de; 
Hnd other love,as helpeme now pallas, 

Cher in myn herte nis, ne never was* 

Hnd that ye been of noble and heigh kinrede, 
X have wel herd it tellen, out of drede. 

Hnd that doth me to han so gret a wonder. 
Chat ye wol scomen any womman so, 

Gek, God wot, love and X be fer asonder; 
lam disposed bet, so mote X go, 

Clnto my deeth, to pleyne and maken wo. 
CHbat X shal after doon, X can not sey e; 

But trewely, as yet me list not pleye. 

]Vlyn herte is now in tribulacioun, 

Hnd ye in armes bisy, day by day* 

Bereaf ter, whan ye wonnen han the toun, 
paraunter, thanneso it happen may, 

Chat whan X see that X never er say, 

Chan wole X werke that X never wroughte f 
Chis word to yow ynough suffysen oughte* 

Comorwe eek wol X speke with yow fayn, 

So that ye touchen nought of this matere. 
Hnd whan yow list, ye may come here ayeyn; 
Hnd, erye gon, thusmucheX seyeyow here: 
Hs helpe me pallas with hir heres clere, 

Xf that X sholde of any Greek han rou the, 

Xt sholde be yourselven, by my troutbe f 

X sey not therfore that X wol yow love, 

Ne X sey not nay, but in conclusioun, 

X mene wel, by God that sit above: 
j^Hnd therwithal she caste hir eyen doun, 
Hnd gan to syke, and seyde: O Croye toun, 
Yet bidde X God, in quiete and in reste 
Xmay yow seen, or do myn herte breste* 

^But In effect, and shortly for to seye, 

Chis Diomede al freshly newe ayeyn 
Gan pressen on, and faste hir mercy preye; 
Hnd after this, the sothe for to seyn, 

Bir glove he took, of which he was f ul fayn, 
Hnd fynally, whan tt was waxen eve, 

Hnd al was wel, he roos and took his leve* 

Che brighte Venus folwedeanday taughte 
Che wey, ther brode phebus doun aligbte; 
Hnd Cynthea hir ebar/bors overraugbte 
Co whirle out of the Cyon, if she mighte; 
Hnd Signifer bis candeles shewed brighte, 
cahan that Criseyde unto hir bedde wente 
Xnwitb hir fadres faire brighte tente. 
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Retorntng in hir soule ay up and doun 
Che wordes of this sodein Diomede, 

Bis greet es tat, and peril of the toun, 

Hnd that she was alloneand hadde nede 
Of f reendes help; and thus bigan to brede 
Che cause why, the sothe for to telle, 

Chat she tok fully purpos for to dwelle* 

Che morwe com, and goostly for to speke, 
Chis Diomede is come unto Criseyde, 

Hnd shortly, lest that ye my tale breke, 

So wel he for bimselve spak and seyde, 

Chat alle hir sykes sore adoun be leyde* 

Hnd fynally, the sothe for to seyne, 

Be refte hir of the grete of al bir peyne. 

Hnd after this the story telletb us, 

Chat she him yaf the faire baye stede, 

Che which she ones wan of Croilus j 
Hnd eek a broebe,and that was litelnede. 

Chat Croilus was, she yaf this Diomede. 

Hnd eek, the bet from sorwe him to releve. 

She made him were a pencel of bir sieve* 

Xfinde eek in the stories elleswhere, 

Oban through the body hurt was Diomede 
Of Croilus, tho weep she many a tere, 

CClban that she saugh bis wyde woundes blede; 
Hnd that she took to kepen him good hede, 
Hnd for to bele him of his sorwes smerte. 

]Men seyn, X not, that she yaf him bir herte* 

But trewely, the story telletb us, 

Cher made never womman more wo 
Chan she, whan that she falsed Croilus. 

She seyde: Hllast fornowis cleneago 
JMy name of troutbe in love, for evermo f 
for X have falsed oon, the gentileste 
Chat ever was, and oon the wortbiestet 

Hllas, of me, unto the worldes ende, 

Shal neither been ywriten norysonge 
No good word, for tbise bokes wol me shende. 
O, rolled shal X been on many a tongej 
Chroughout the world my belle shal be ronge; 
Hnd wommen most wol bate me of alle* 

HUas, that swtcb a cas me sholde falle I 

Chey wol seyn, in as muebe as in me is, 

X have hem don dishonour,weylaweyf 
HI be X not the firs te that dide amis, 

Cdbat belpetb that to do my blame awey ? 

But sin X see there is no bettre way, 

Hnd that to late is now for me to rewe, 

Co Diomede algate X wol be trewe. 

But Croilus, sin X no better may, 

Hnd sin that thus departen ye and X, 

Y^t preye X God, so y eve yow right good day 
Hs for the gentileste, trewely, 

Chat ever X say, to serven feitbfutly, 

Hnd best can ay bis lady honour kepe: 

Hnd with that word she brast anon to wepe. 
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^Hnd certes, yow n e baten shal X n ever, 

Hnd freendes love, that shal ye ban of me, 

Hnd my good word, al m igbte X liven ever. 

Hnd, trewely, X wolde sory be 
for to seen yow In any adversitee. 
Hndgiltelees,Xwootwel,Xyow leve; 

But al shal passe; and thus take X my leve, 

jtfFBut trewely, how longe it was bitwene, 

*Cbat she forsook him for this Diomede, 

"Cher is non auctor telletb it, X wene* 

Cake every man now to his bokes bede; 

Re shal no terme linden, out of drede, 
for though that be bigan to wowe bir sone, 

Gr be bir wan,yet was tber more to done. 

]NTe me ne list this sely womman cbyde 
f ertber than the story wol devyse, 

Dir name, alias 1 is publtssbed so wyde, 

'Chat for bir gilt it ougbte ynow suffyse. 

Hnd if X migbte excuse bir any wyse, 
for she so sory was for bir un troutbe, 

Ywis, X wolde excuse bir yet for routbe. 

Cbis Croilus, as X bifom have told, 

Cbus dryvetb forth, as wet as be bath might. 
But often was bis berte boot and cold, 

Hnd namely, that ilke nyntbe night, 

SUbicb on tbemorwe she badde him by bight 
"Co come ayein: God wot, f ul litel reste 
Dadde be tbatnigbt; nothing to slepe him leste, 

Cbe laurer/crouned pbebus, with bis bete, 

Gan, in bis course ay upward as be wente, 

"Co warmen of the est see the wawes wete; 

Hnd J*4isus dougbter song with fresh entente, 
3Hhan Croilus bis pandare after sente; 

Hnd on the walles of the toun they pley de, 

"Co loke if they can seen ought of Criseyde, 

Cil it was noon, they stoden for to see 
mho that tber come; and every maner wight, 
That cam fro fer, they seyden it was she, 

Cil that they coude knowen him aright. 

J^fow was bis berte dul, now was it light; 

Hnd thus byjaped stonden for to stare 
Hboute nought, this Croilus and pandare. 

Co pandarus this Croilus tbo seyde: 
for ought X wot, bifor noon, stkerly, 

Into this toun ne comtb nought here Criseyde. 
She bath ynow to done, hardily, 

Co winnen from bir fader, so trowe X; 

Dir olde fader wol yet make bir dyne 
Gr that she go; God yeve bis berte pynef 

jj^pandare answerde: Xt may wel be, certeyn; 
Hnd fortby lat us dyne, X thee btseebe; 

Hnd after noon than mayst tbou come ay eyn, 
^Hnd boom they go, witboute more speebe; 
Hnd comen ayein, but longe may they seebe 
Gr that they finde that they after cape; 
fortune bem botbe tbenketb for to jape, 

546 


Quod Croilus: X see wel now, that she 
Xs taried with bir olde fader so, 

Chat er she come, it wol neigh even be. 

Com forth, X wol unto the yate go. 

Cbtse portours been unkonninge evermo; 

Hnd X wol doon bem bolden up the yate 
Hs nought ne were, although she come late. 

^Cbe day goth faste, and after that comtb eve, 
Hnd yet com nought to Croilus Criseyde. 

De loketb forth by begge, by tree, by greve, 

Hnd f er bis heed over the wal be leyde. 

Hnd at the laste be torned him, and seyde: 

By God, X woot bir meningnow, pandare! 
Hlmost, y wis, al newe was my care. 

]Sfow douteles, this lady can bir good; 

X woot, she menetb ryden prively. 

X comen de bir wysdom, by myn hood! 
Sbewolnotmaken peplenycely 
Gaureon bir,wban she comtb; butsoftely 
By nigbte into the toun she tbenketb ryde. 

Hnd, dere brother, tbenk not longe to abyde. 

Cde ban nought elles for to don,ywis. 

Hnd pandarus, now woltow trowen me ? 

Dave here my troutbe, X see bir! yond she is. 
Deve up tbyn eyen,man! maystownotsee? 
j^pandare answerde: ]Nay, so mote X tbeef 
HI wrong, by God; wbat seystow, man, wber art ? 
Chat X see yond nis but a fare/cart. 

^Hllas, tbou seist right sooth, quod Croilus; 
But bardely, it is not al for nought 
Chat in myn berte X now rejoyse thus. 

Xt is ayein som good X have a thought. 

JNToot X not bow, but sin that X was wrought, 

N e f elte X swicb a confort, dar X seye; 

She com tb tonight, my lyf, that dorste X leyeI 

j^pandare answerde: Xt may be wet, ynougb; 
^Hnd held with him of al that ever be seyde; 
But in bis berte be tbougbte,and softe lough, 
Hnd to himself f ul sobrely be seyde: 
from basebwode,tber joly Robin pleyde, 

Shal come al that that tbou abydest here; 

Ye, farewel al the snow of feme yere f 

^Cbe wardein of the yates gan to calle 
Che folk which that witboute the yates were, 
Hnd bad bem dryven in bir bestes alle. 

Or al the night they moste bleven there. 

Hn d f er within the ntgbt, with many a tere, 

Cbis Croilus gan boom ward for to ryde; 
for wel be seetb it belpetb nought tabyde. 

But natbeles, be gladded him in this; 

De tbougbte bemisacounted badde bis day, 
Hnd seyde: X understonde have al amis, 
for tbiIke night X last Criseyde say, 

She seyde: X shal ben here, tf that X may, 

Gr that the mone, O dere berte swete f 
Che Lyon passe, out of this Hrietejfi? 


for which she may yet holde at bir bibeste. 
JpHnd on the morwe unto the yate he wen te, 
Hnd up and down, by west and eek by este, 
tlpon the wattes made be many a wente. 

But at for nought; bis bopealwey him blente; 
for which at night, in sorwe and sykes sore 
Re wente him boom, witbouten any more, 

Chis hope at clene out of bis berte fledde, 

Re natb wheron now lenger for to honge; 

But for the peyne him tboughte bis berte bledde. 
So were bis tbrowes sbarpe and wonder stronge, 
for when he saugb that she abood so longe, 

Re niste what be juggen of it mighte, 

Sin she bath broken that she him bibigbte. 

“Che tbridde, f erthe, fif te, sixte day 
Hf ter tbo dayes ten, of which 1. tolde, 

Bitwixen hope and drede his berte lay, 

Tet somwhat trustinge on hir hestes olde. 

But whan be saugb she nolde hir terme holde, 

Re can now seen non other remedye, 

But for to shape him sone for to dye, 

Cberwitb the wikked spirit, God us btesse, 
3Hbicb that men clepeth wode jalousye, 

Gan in him crepe, in at this bevinesse; 
for which, bycause be wolde sone dye, 

Rene eetne dronk, for his malencotye, 

Hnd eek from every companye be fledde; 

'Chis was the lyf that at the tyme be ledde. 

Re so def et was, that no man er man 
Ctnnethemighte him knowe tber he wente; 

So was be lene, and tberto pale and wan, 

Hnd f ebte, that be walketb by potente; 

Hnd with bis ire he thus himsetven sbente. 

Hnd whoso axed him wherof him sm erte. 

Re seyde, bis barm was at aboute bis berte. 

Pryam f ul ofte, and eek bis moder dere, 

Rts bretberen and bis sustren gonne him freyne 
CClby be so sorwf ul was in at bis cbere, 

Hnd what thing was the cause of at bis peyne ? 
But at for nought; benolde bis cause pleyne, 
But seyde, be felte a grevous matadye 
Hboute bis berte, and fayn be wolde dye* 

So on a day be teyde him doun to slepe, 

Hnd so bif et that in bis sleep him tboughte, 
Chat in a forest faste be welk to wepe 
for love of bir that him tbise peynes wrougbte; 
Hnd up and doun as be the forest sougbte, 

Re mette be saugb a boor with tuskes grete, 
“Chat sleep ayein the brigbte sonnes bete. 

Hnd by this boor, faste in bis armes f olde, 

Jvay kissing ay bis lady bright Criseyde: 
for sorwe of which, whan be it gan bibolde, 

Hnd for despyt, out of bis slepe be breyde, 

Hnd loude be cryde on pandarus,and seyde; 

O pandarus, now knowe 1 crop and rote 1 
X nam but deed, tber nis non other bote f 
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My lady bright Criseyde bath me bitrayed, 

In whom X trusted most of any wight, 

She eUeswbere bath now bir berte apayed; 

Che bltsf ul goddes, through bir grete might. 

Ran in my dreem ysbewed it f ulrigbt. 

Cbus in my dreem Criseyde X have bibolde. 
j^Hnd al this thing to pandarus be tolde. 

0 O my Criseyde, alias 1 what subtiltee, 
Htbatnewe lust, what beautee, what science, 

<Hbat wratthe of juste cause have ye to me ? 

Ulbat gilt of me, what fel experience 
Rath fro me raft, alias f thyn advertence ? 

O trust, O fey tb, O depe asiiuraunce, 

3dbo bath me reft Criseyde, al my plesaunce? 

Hllast why leetlyou from bennes go, 
for which we l neigh out of my wit X breyde ? 

Hlho shalnow trowe on any otbesmo? 

God wot X wende, O lady bright, Criseyde, 

Chat every word was gospel that ye seydef 
But who may bet bigylen, if him liste, 

Chan he on whom men wenetb best to triste? 

dbat shalX doon,my pandarus, aliasl 
X fele now so sbarpe a newe peyne, 

Sin that tber is no remedie in this cas, 

Chat bet were it X with myn bondes tweyne 
Myselven slow, than alwey thus to pleyne, 
for through my deeth my wo sbolde ban an ende, 
Cber every day with lyf myself X sbende. 

pandare answerde and seyde; Hllas the wbyle 
Chat X was born; have X not seyd er this, 

Chat dremes many a maner man bigyle? 

Hnd why ? for folk expounden hem amts. 

Row darstow seyn that fals thy lady is, 
for any dreem, right for thyn owene drede? 

X.at be this thought, thou canstno dremes rede. 

paraunter, tber thou dremestof this boor, 

Xt may so be that it may signifye 
Rir fader, which that old is and eek boor, 

Hyein the sonne ly th, on poynt to dye, 

Hnd she for sorwe ginnetb wepe and crye, 

Hnd kisseth him, tber be ly tb on the grounde; 
Chus shuldestow thy dreem aright expounde. 

0 Row mighte X tbanne do ? quod Croilus, 

Co knowe of this, ye, were it never so ly te ? 
j^J-fow seystowwysly, quod this pandarus. 

My reed is this, sin tbou canst wel endy te, 

Chat bastely a lettre tbou bir wry te, 

Cborugb which tbou shaltwelbringen it aboute, 
Co knowe a sooth of that tbou art in doute, 

Hnd see now why; for this X dar wel seyn, 

Chat if so is that she untrewe be, 

X can not trowe that she wol wryte ayeyn. 

Hnd if she wryte, tbou sbalt ful sone see, 

Hs whether she hath any libertee 
Co come ayein, or elles in som clause, 

Xf she be let, she wol assigne a cause. 
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Troilus and Tbou bast not writen bir sin that sbc wente, Tbe wbos welfare and bete eeh God encresse 

Criseyde. ]Nor she to thee, and this X derate leye, Xn honour swicb, that upward in degree 

Uber V. Tber may swicb cause been in bir enten te, Xt growe alwey, so that it never cease; 

Chat bardely tbou wolt tbyselven sey e, Right as your berte ay can, my lady free, 

That hirabood the beote is fbryow tweye. Devyse.X prey to God so mote it be. 

Now wry te bir thanne,and tbou sbalt fele sone Hnd graun te it that ye sone upon me rewe 

H sotbe of al; tber Is no more to done* Hs wisly as in at Xam yow trewe. 


^Hcorded been to this conclusioun, 

Hnd that anoon, tbise tike lordes two; 

Hnd bastely sit Troilus adoun, 

Hnd rolletb in bis berte to and fro, 

Row be may best discryven bir bis wo. 

Hnd to Criseyde, bis owene lady dere, 

Re wroot right thus, and seyde as ye may here. 

jfi?Rigbt fressbe flour,wbos X have been and sbal, 
Cftitbouten part of elleswbere servyse, 

SHitb berte, body, lyf, lust, thought, and al; 
X,woful wigbt, tn every bumble wyse 
That tonge telle or berte may devyse, 

Hs of te as matere occupy etb place, 

JMe recomaunde unto your noble grace. 

Cy ketb it yow to witen, swete berte, 
Hsyewelknowebowlongetymeagoon - 
That ye me laf te in aspre peynes sm erte, 

31 ban that ye wente, of which yet bote noon 
Rave Xnon bad, but ever wers bigoon 
fro day to day am X, and so mot dwelle, 

Cdbile it yow list, of wele and wo my welle f 

for which to yow, with dredful berte trewe, 

X wryte, as be that sorwe dry f tb to wry te, 

JMy wo, that every boure encresetb newe, 
Compleyninge as X dar or can en dy te. 

Hnd that defaced is, that may ye wy te 
Tbe teres, which that fro myn eyen reyne, 

“Chat wolde speke, if that they coude, and pleyne. 

Yow first biseebe X, that your eyen clere 
“Co look on this defouled ye not bolde; 

Hnd over al this, that ye, my lady dere, 

3Hol vouebesauf this lettre to bibolde. 

Hnd by tbe cause eek of my cares colde, 

That sleetb my wit, if ought amis m e asterte, 
f oryeve it me, myn owene swete berte. 

Xf any servant dorste or ougbte of right 
Opon bis lady pitously compleyne, 

Than wene X, that icb ougbte be that wigbt, 
Considered this, that ye these montbes tweyne 
Ran taried, tber ye seyden, sooth to seyne, 

But dayes ten yenolde in ost sojoume, 

But in two montbes yet ye not retoume. 

But forasmuebeasmemotnedes lyke 
HI that yow list,X dar not pleyne more, 

But bumbely with sorwf ul sykes syke; 

Yow wryte icb myn unresty sorwes sore, 
fro day to day desyring evermore 
Co knowen fully, if your wil it were. 

Row ye ban ferd and doon, why l ye be there. 
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Hnd if yow ly ketb knowen of tbe fare 
Of m e, wbos wo tber may no wigbt discry ve, 

X can no more but, cbeste of every care, 

H t wry tin ge of this lettre X was on ly ve, 

H l r edy out my wof u l gost to dry ve; 

CClbicb X delaye,and bolde him yet in bonde, 
Upon tbe sight of matere of your sonde. 

JVIyn eyen two, in veyn with which X see, 

Of sorwef ul teres salte am waxen welles; 

My song, in pleynte of myn adversitee; 

My good, in barm; myn ese eek waxen belle is* 
My joy e, in wo; X can sey yow nought elles. 

But turned is, for which my lyf X warie, 

Cvericb joye or ese in bis contrarie. 

Slbicb with your cominge boom ayein to Troye 
Ye may redresse, and, more a thousand sy tbe 
Chan ever icb hadde, encressen in me joye. 
for was tber never berte yet so bly tbe 
"Co ban bis lyf, as X sbal been as swytbe 
Hs X yow see; and, though nomaner routbe 
Commeve yow, yet tbinketb on your troutbe. 

Hnd if so be my gilt bath deetb deserved, 

Or if you list no more upon me see, 

Xn guerdon yet of tbatX have you served, 
Biseebe X yow, myn bertes lady free, 

That hereupon ye wolden wryte me, 
for love of God, my rigbte lode^sterre, 

Tber deetb may make an ende of al my werre. 

Xf other cause aught doth yow for to dwelle, 
That with your lettre ye me recomf orte; 
for though to me your absence is an belle, 

SClitb pacienceXwolmy wo comporte. 

Hnd with your lettre of hope X wot desporte. 
Now wry tetb, swete,and lat me thus not pleyne; 
3litb hope, or deetb, delivereth me fro peyne. 

Ywis, myn owene dere berte trewe, 

X woot that, whan ye next upon me see, 

So lost have X myn bele and eek myn bewe, 
Criseyde sbal nought conne knowemef 
Ywis, myn bertes day, my lady free, 

So tburstetb ay myn berte to bibolde 
Your beautee, that my lyf unnetbe X bolde. 

X sey no more,al have X for to seye 
To you wel more than X telle may; 

But whether that ye do me live or deye, 

Yet pray X God, so yeve yow right good day. 
Hnd f aretb wel, goodly fayre fressbe may, 

Hs ye that lyf or deetb me may comaunde; 

Hnd to your troutbe ay Xme recomaunde 


Qlith bele swicb that, but ye yeven me 
Che same bele,X sbalnoon bele have* 

Xn you lytb, whan yow list that it so be, 

Che day in which me clotben sbalmy grave. 

Xn yow my lyf, In yow might for to save 
JVIe from disese of alle peynes smerte; 

Hnd fare now wel,myn oweneswete bertet 

Ive vostre C, 

j^PCbis tettre forth was sent unto Criseyde, 

Of which bir answere in effect was this; 
f ul pitously she wroot ayein, and seyde, 

“Chat also sone as that she might, y wis, 

She wolde come, and mende at that was mis. 

Hnd fynally she wroot and seyde him tbanne, 

She wolde come,ye, but she niste wbanne. 

But in bir lettre made she swicb festes, 

Chat wonder was, & sweretb she loveth him best, 
Of which be fond but botmelees bihestes. 
ButCroilus,tbou mayst now, est or west, 
pype in an ivy leef,if that thee lest; 

Cbus gooth the world; ©od shilde us fro 
mischaunce, 

Hnd every wight tbatmenetb troutbeavauncel 

Gncresen gan the wo fro day to night 
Of Croilus, for taryinge of Criseyde; 

Hnd lessen gan his hope and eeh bis might, 
for which al doun be in bis bed him leyde; 

Re ne eet,ne dronh, ne sleep, ne word he seyde, 

Xmagininge ay that she was unhinde; 

for which wel neigh be wex out of bis minde. 

Chis dreem, of which X told have eeh bif om, 

]\Tay never come out of his remembraunce; 

Re tbougbte ay wel be badde bis lady lorn, 

Hnd that 7oves, of bis purveyaunce, 

Rim shewed hadde in sleep the signifiaunce 
Of bir untroutbe and bis disaventure, 

Hnd that the boor was shewed him in figure. 

for which be for SibiUe bis suster sente, 

“Chat called was Cassandre eeh al abou te; 

Hnd al his dreem be tolde bir er be sten te, 

Hnd bir bisougbte assoilen him the doute 
Of the stronge boor, with tushes stoute; 

Hnd fynally, witbinne a litel stounde, 

Cassandre him gan right thus bis dreem 
expounde* 

She gan first smyle,and seyde: O brother dere, 
Xf thou a sooth of this desyrest hnowe, 

Chou most a f ewe of olde stories here, 

"Co purpos, bow that fortune overtbrowe 
Rath lordes olde; through which, witbinne a 
throwe, 

Chou wel this boor shalt hnowe, & of what hinde 
Re comen is, as men in bohes finde. 

Diane, which that wrootb was and in ire 
for ©rehes nolde doon bir sacrif yse, 

ISe encens upon bir auter setteafyre, 
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She, for that ©rehes gonne hir so dispyse, 

SI rah hir in a wonder cru el wyse. 

for with a boor as greet as oxe in stalle 

She made up frete hir com and vynes alle. 

Co slee this boor was al the contree reysed, 
Hmonges which tber com, this boor to see, 

H mayde, oon of this world the best ypreysed; 
Hnd jvieleagrc, lord of that contree, 

Re lovede so this fressbemayden free 
Chat with his manhood, er be wolde stente, 

Chis boor he slow, and hir the heed be sente; 

Of which, as olde bohes tellen us, 

Cher roos a conteh and a greet envye; 

Hnd of this lord descended Cydeus 
By ligne, or elles olde bohes lye; 

But how this JVIeleagre gan to dye 
Cborugb his moder, wol X yow not telle, 
f or al to long it were for to dwelled 

Hrgument of the 12 Boohs of Statius’ Cbebais. 
Hssociat prof ugum Cideo primus polimitem; 
Cidea legatum docet insidiasquesecundus; 
Cercius Remoniden canit etvates latitantes; 
Quartus habet reges ineuntes prelia septem; 

JMox f urie Jvenne quin to narratur et anguis; 
Hrcbtmori bustum sexto ludique leguntur; 

Dat ©raios Cbebes et vatem Septimus umbris; 
Octavo cecidit Cideus, spes, vita petasgis; 
Ypomedon nono moritur cum partbonopeo; 
f ulmine percussus, decimo Capaneus superatur; 
Ctndecimo sese perimunt per vulnera fratres; 
Hrgivam flentem narrat duodenus et ignem. 

She tolde eeh bow Cydeus, er she stente, 

Unto the stronge citee of Cbebes, 

Co cleyme kingdom of the citee, wente, 
for his felawe,daun polymites, 

Of which the brother, daun G thy odes, 
f ul wrongfully of Cbebes belde the strengtbe; 
Chis tolde she by proces,al by lengtbe. 

She tolde eeh how Remonides asterte, 

<Hban Cydeus slough fifty hnigbtes stoute. 

She tolde eeh al the prophesyes by berte, 

Hnd bow that sevene hinges, with hir route, 
Bisegeden the citee al aboute; 

Hnd of the holy serpent, and the welle, 

Hnd of the furies, ai she gan him telle. 

Of Hrchimoris buryinge and the pleyes, 

Hnd how Hmphiorax fil through the grounde, 
Row Cydeus was slayn, lord of Hrgeyes, 
HndbowYpomedoun in litel stounde 
Cttas dreyn t, and deed partbonope of wounde; 
Hnd also how Cappaneus the proude 
CHitb thonder/dint was slayn, that cryde loude. 

She gan eeh telle him how that either brother, 
Gthyocles and polimy te also, 

Ht a scarmycbe, ecbe of hem slough other, 

Hnd of Hrgyves wepinge and bir wo; 
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Hnd bow the town was brent she tolde eek tbo. 
Hnd so descendetb doun from gestes otde 
Co Diomede, and thus sbe spak and tolde* 

jgFCbis ilke boor bitoknetb Diomede, 

Cydeus sone, that doun descended is 
fro J\fleleagre, tbatmade the boor to blede* 

Hnd tby lady, wberso sbe be, ywis, 

Cbis Diomede bir berte bath, and sbe bis. 

XClcep if tbou wolt, or leef; for out of dou te, 

Cbis Diomede is inne, and tbou art oute. 

^Cbou seystnat sootb, quod be, tbou 
sorceresse, 

CCtitb al tby false goost of prophesye f 
Cbou wenest been a greet devyneresse; 
l^owseestow not this fool of fantasye 
peynetb bir on ladyes for to lye ? 

Hwey, quod be, tber 7oves yeve tbee sorwef 
Cbou sbalt be fals, paraunter, yet tomorwef 

Hs wel tbou migbtest ly en on Hlceste, 

Chat was of creatures, but men lye, 

Chat ever weren, kindest and the beste. 
for wbanne bir bousbonde was in jupartye 
Co dye himself, but if sbe wolde dye, 

Sbe cbees for him to dye and go to belle, 
Hndstarf anoon,as us the bokes telle* 

jgyCassandre gotb,and be with cruel berte 
f oryat bis wo, for angre of bir specbe; 

Hnd from bis bed al sodeinly be sterte, 

Hs though al bool him badde ymad a lecbe* 

Hnd day by day be gan enquere and secbe 
H sootb of this, with al bis fulle cure; 

Hnd thus be dryetb forth bis aventure. 

fortune, wbicbe that permutacioun 
Of tbinges bath, as it is bir committed 
Cbrougb purveyaunceand disposicioun 
Of beigbe7ove,as regnes sbal ben flitted 
fro folk in folk, or whan they sbal ben emitted, 
0an pulleawey the fetberes brigbte of Croye 
fro day to day, til they ben bare of joy e* 

Hmong al this, the fyn of the parodie 
Of Sctor gan approcben won der bly ve; 

Cbe fate wolde bis soule sbolde unbodie, 

Hnd sbapen badde a mene it out to dryve; 

Hyeins which fate him belpetb not to stryve; 

But on a day to figbten gan be wende, 

Ht which, alias f be caugbte bis lyves ende. 

for which me tbinketb every man er wight 
Chat bauntetb armes ougbte to biwayle 
Cbe deetb of him that was so noble a knight; 
for as be drougb a king by tbaventayle, 

CXnwar of tbis,Hcbilles through the mayle 
Hnd through the body gan him for to ry ve; 

Hnd thus this worthy knight was brought of ly ve* 

for wbom,as olde bokes tellen us, 
mas mad swicb wo, that tonge it may not telle; 
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Hn d nam ely, the sorwe of Croilus, 

Chat n ext him was of wortbinesse welle. 

Hnd in this wo gan Croilus to dwelle, 

Chat, what for sorwe, and love, and for 
unreste, 

f ul of te a day be bad bis berte breste* 

Butnatbeles,though began him dispeyre, 
Hnd dradde ay that bis lady was untrewe, 

Yet ay on bir bis berte gan repeyre. 

Hnd as these loveres doon, be sougbte ay newe 
Co gete ay ein Criseyde, bright of bewe. 

Hnd in bis berte be wente bir excusinge, 

Chat Calkas causede al bir taryinge. 

Hnd of te tyme be was in purpos grete 
Rimselven ly k a pilgrim to disgyse, 

Co seen bir; butbemaynotcontrefete 
Co been unknowen of folk that weren wyse, 

]^e finde excuse aright that may suffyse, 

If be among the ©rekes knowen were; 
for which be weep f ul ofte many a tere. 

Co bir be wroot yet ofte tyme al newe 
f ul pitously, be lefte it nought for sloutbe, 
Bisecbin g bir that, sin that be was trewe, 

Sbe wolde comeayein and bolde bir troutbe* 
for which Criseyde upon a day, for routbe, 

X take it so, toucbinge al this matere, 

CClrot him ayein, and seyde as ye may here. 

jgFCupydes sone, ensample of goodlibede, 

O swerd of knigbtbod, sours of gentilessef 
Row migbte a wigbt in torment and in drede 
Hnd helelees, yow sende as yet gladnesse? 

X bertelees, X syke,X in distresse; 

Sin ye with me, nor X with yow may dele, 

Yow n either sende icb berte may nor bele. 

Your lettres ful, the papir al ypleynted, 
Conseyved bath myn bertes pietee; 

X have eek seyn with teres al depeynted 
Your lettre,and bow that ye requeren me 
Co come ayein, which yet ne may not be. 

But why, lest that this lettre founden were, 

JSTo mencioun ne make X now, for fere. 

0revous to me, ©od woot, is your unreste. 
Your baste, and that, the goddes ordenaunce, 
Xt semetb not ye take it for the beste. 

JSor other thing nis in yourremembraunce, 

Hs tbinketb me, but only your plesaunce. 

But betb not wrootb, and thatX yow biseche; 
for that X tarie, is al for wikked specbe. 

for X have herd wel more than X wende, 
Coucbinge us two, bow tbinges ban ystonde; 
CClbicb X sbal with dissimulinge amende. 

Hnd betb nought wrootb, X have eek un- 
derstonde, 

Row ye ne doon but bolden me in bonde. 

But now no f ors, X can not in yow gesse 
But alle troutbe and alle gentilesse. 


Comen X wol, but yet in swicb dtsjoyn te 
X stonde as now, that what yeer or what day 
"Chat this sbal be, that can X not apoyn te. 

But in effect, X prey yow, as Xmay, 

Of your good word and of your frendsbtp ay. 
for trewely, wbyl that my lyf may dure, 

Hs for a freend, ye may in me assure. 


'Chan spak be thus: O lady myn Criseyde, Croilus and 

Sdber is your f eytb, and wber is your bibeste? Criseyde. 

dber is your love, wber is your troutbe, be seyde; Liber V. 

Of Diomede have ye now al this festet 
Hllas,X wolde have trowed at the leste, 

Chat, sin ye nolde in troutbe to me stonde, 

"Chat ye thus nolde ban bolden me in bondet 


Yet preye X yow on yvel ye ne take, 

X^bat it is short which that X to yow wry te; 

X dar not, tber X am, wel lettres make, 

Ne never yet ne coude X wel endy te. 

Gek greet effect men wryte in place ly te. 

0>en ten te is al, and nought the lettres space; 
Hnd faretb now wel, God have you in bis gracef 

La vostre C. 

j£?Cbis Croilus this lettre though te al straunge, 
Slban be it saugb, and sorwefully be sigbte; 

Rim tbougbte it lyk a kalendes of ebaunge; 

But fynally, be f ul ne trowen migbte 

Chat she ne wolde him bolden that she bigbte; 

for with f ul yvel wil list him to leve 

"Chat lovetb wel, in swicb cas, though him greve. 

Butnatbeles,men seyn that,at the laste, 
for any thing, men sbal the sotbe see; 

Hnd swicb a cas bitidde, and that as f aste, 

Chat Croilus wel understood that she 
Nas not so ktnde as that bir ougbte be. 

Hnd fynally, be woot now, out of dou te, 

"Chat al is lost that be bath been aboute. 


5dbo sbal now trowe on any otbes mo ? 

Hllas,X never wolde ban wend, er this, 

"Chat ye, Criseyde, coude ban ebaunged so; 

Ne, but X badde agilt and doon amis, 

So cruel wende X not your berte, ywis, 

Co slee me thus; alias, your name of troutbe 
Xs now f ordoon, and that is al my routbe. 

3das tber non other broebe yow liste tete 
Co f eff e with your newe love, quod be, 

But tbilke broebe that X, with teres wete, 

Yow yaf, as for a remem braunce of me ? 

Non other cause, alias, ne badde ye 
But for despy t, and eek for that ye men te 
HUoutrely to sbewen your entente! 

Cbrougb which X see that clene out of your minde 

Ye ban me cast, and X ne can nor may, 

for al this world, within myn berte finde 

Co un loven y ow a q uarter of a day f 

Xn cursed tyme X born was, weylaway f 

Chat ye, that doon me al this wo endure, 

Yet love X best of any creature* 


Stood on a day in bis malencolye 
Cbis Croilus,and in suspectoun 
Of bir for whom be wende for to dye. 

Hnd so bifel, that throughout Croye toun, 
Hs was the gyse, y bore was up and doun 
H maner cote/armure,as seytb the storie, 
Bifom Deipbebe, in signe of bis victorie, 


Now God, quod be, me sende yet the grace 
Chat X may meten with this Diomede! 

Hnd trewely,if X have might and space. 

Yet sbal X make, X hope, bis sydes blede. 

O God, quod be, that ougbtest taken bede 
Co f ortberen troutbe, and wronges to punyce, 
<&by niltowdoonavengeaunceon this vyce? 


Cbe wbicbe cote, as telletb Lollius, 
Deipbebe it badde yrent from Diomede 
Cbe same day; and whan this Croilus 
Xt saugb, be gan to taken of it bede, 
Hvysing of the lengtbe and of the brede, 
Hndal the werk; but as be gan bibolde, 
f ul sodeinly bis berte gan to colde, 


O pan dare, that in dr ernes for to triste 
]Me blamed bast, and wont art of te upbreyde. 
Now maystow see tbyselve, if that thee liste. 
Row trewe is now tby nece, bright Criseydef 
Xn sondry formes, God it woot,be seyde, 
Cbe goddes sbewen botbe joyeand tene 
Xn slepe,and by my dreme it is now sene. 


Hs be that on the coler fond witbinne 
H broebe, that be Criseyde yaf that morwe 
Chat she from Croye moste nedes twinne, 
Xn remem braunce of him and of bis sorwe; 
Hnd she him leydeayein bir feytb to borwe 
Co kepe it ay; but now, f ul wel be wiste, 
Ris lady nas no lenger on to triste. 


Hnd certaynly, witboute more speebe, 
from ben nes forth, as ferfortb as X may, 

JMyn owene deetb in armes wolXsecbe; 

X reccbe not bow sone be the day! 

But trewely, Criseyde, swete may, 

5Kbom X have ay with al my might yserved, 
Chat ye thus doon, X have it nought deserved* 


Re gootb him boom, and gan f ul sone sende 
for pandarus; and al this newe cbaunce, 

Hnd of this broebe, be tolde him word and en de, 
Compleyninge of bir bertes variaunce, 

Ris longe love, bis troutbe, and bis penaunce; 
Hnd after deetb, witbouten wordes more, 
f ul f aste be cryde, bis reste him to restore. 


jfi^Cbis pandarus, that alle tbise tbinges berde, 
Hnd wiste wel be seyde a sootb of this, 

Re nought a word ayein to him answerde; 
for sory of bis frendes sorwe be is, 

Hnd shamed, for bis nece bath doon amis; 

Hnd stant, astoned of tbise causes tweye, 

Hs stille as stoon; a word ne coude be seye. 
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But at the taste thus be spak, and seyde: 

JVIy brother dere,X may thee do no more* 

St bat sbulde X seyn ? X bate, ywis, Criseyde f 
Hnd God wot, X wot bate bir evermore f 
Hnd that tbou me bisougbtest doon of yore, 
fiavinge unto myn honour ne my reste 
Right no reward,! dide at that thee teste, 

XfXdide ought that migbte lyken thee, 

Xt is me leef; and of this treson now, 

God woot, that it a sorwe is unto m e t 
Hnd dredetees, for bertes ese of yow, 

Right fayn wolde Xamende it, wiste X bow, 

Hnd fro this world, almighty God X prey e, 
Delivere bir sone; X can no more seye* 

j^Gret was the sorwe and pleyn t of Croilus; 
But forth bir cours fortune ay gan to botde, 
Criseyde lovetb the sone of Cydeus, 

Hnd "Cronus mot wepe in cares cotde. 

Swicb is this world; whoso it can btbolde, 

Xn eebe estat is litel bertes reste; 

God leve us for to take it for tbe bestef 

Xn many cruel batayle,out of drede, 

Of Croilus, this tike noble knigbt, 

Hs men may in tbise olde bokes rede, 

Slas sene bis knigbtbod and bis gretemight. 
Hnd dredelees, bis ire, day and night, 
ful cruelly tbeGrekes ay abougbte; 

Hnd alwey most this Diomede be sougbte. 

Hnd ofte tyme,Xfinde that they mette 
<Hitb blody strokes and with wordes grete, 
Hssayinge bow bir speres weren wbette; 

Hnd God it woot, with many a cru el bete 
Gan Croilus upon bis helm to bete. 

But natbeles, fortune it nought ne wolde. 

Of otberes bond that either deyen sbolde. 

Hnd if X badde ytaken for to wry te 
Cbe armes of this ilke worthy man, 

Cban wolde X of bis batailles endy te. 

But for that X to wryte first bigan 
Of bis love, X have seyd as that X can. 
fits worthy dedes, whoso list hem here, 

Reed Dares, be can telle bem alle yf ere. 

Bisecbinge every lady bright of bewe, 

Hnd every gentil womman, what she be, 

Chat al be that Criseyde was un trewe, 

Chat for that gilt she be not wrootb with me. 
Tcmay bir gilt in otbere bokes see; 

Hnd gladlier X wol wry ten, if yow leste, 
penelopees troutbe and good Hlceste. 

j^eXsey not this alonly for tbise men. 

But most for wommen that bitraysed be 
Cbrougb false folk; God yeve bem sorwe, amen 1 
Chat with bir grete wit and subtiltee 
Bitrayse yow! and this commevetb me 
Co speke, and in effect yow alle X preye, 

Betb war of men, and berkenetb what X seyet 
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Go, litel book, go litel myn tregedie, 

Cher God thy maker yet, er that be dye, 

So sende might to maken som comedief 
But litel book, no making tbou nenvye, 

But subgit be to alle poesye; 

Hnd kis tbe steppes, wberas tbou seest pace 
Virgile, Ovyde, Omer, Lucan,and Stace. 

Hnd for tber is so greet dtversitee 
Xn Bnglisb and in wryting of our tonge, 

So preye X God that noon miswryte thee, 

]Sfe thee mismetre for defaute of tonge. 

Hnd red wberso tbou be, or elles songe, 

Chat tbou be understondeX God beseebef 
But yet to purposof my rather speebe. 

Cbe wratbtbe, as X began yow for to seye, 

Of Croilus, tbeGrekes bougbten dere; 
for tbousandes bis bondes maden deye, 

Hs be that was witbouten any pere, 

Save Bctor, in bis tyme, as X can here. 

Bu t weylaway, save only Goddes wille, 
Dispitously him slough tbe tiers Hcbille. 

Hnd whan that be was slayn in this manere, 

FMs ligbte goost ful blisf ully is went 
dp to tbe bolownesse of tbe seventh spere, 

Xn con vers letinge every element; 

Hnd tber be saugb, with ful avysement, 

Cbe erratik stems, berkeninge armonye 
CKitb sownes fulle of bevenisb melodye. 

Hnd doun from tbennes faste be gan avyse 
Cbis litel spot of ertbe, that with tbe see 
Bn braced is, and fully gan despy se 
Cbis wreccbed world, and held al vanitee 
Co respect of tbe pleyn felicttee 
Chat is in bevene above; and at tbe laste, 

Cber be was slayn,bis loking doun be caste; 

Hnd in himself be lough right at tbe wo 
Of bem that wepten for bis deetb so faste; 

Hnd dampnedal our werk that folwetb so 
Cbe blinde lust, tbe which tbatmay not laste, 
Hnd sbolden al our berte on bevene caste. 

Hnd forth be wente, shortly for to telle, 

Cber as J^ercurie sorted him to dwelle. 

Swicb fyn bath, lo, this Croilus for love, 

Swicb fyn bath al bis grete wortbinesse; 

Swicb fyn bath bis estat real above, 

Swicb fyn bis lust, swicb fyn bath bis noblesse; 
Swicb fyn bath false worldes brotelnesse. 

Hnd thus bigan bis lovinge of Criseyde, 

Hs X have told, and in this wyse be deyde. 

O yonge f ressbe f olkes, be or she, 

Xn which that love up growetb with your age, 
Repeyretb boom from worldly vanitee, 

Hnd of your berte upcastetb tbe visage 
Co tbilke God that after bis image 
Tow made, and tbinketb al nis but a fayre 
Cbis world, that passetb sone as floures fayre. 



Hnd lovetb him, the which that tight for love 
dpon a cros, our soulcs for to beye, 
first starf, and roos, and sitin h even e above; 
for he nil falsen no wight, darX seye, 

Chat wol his herte al hoolty on him ley e* 

Hnd sin he best to love is,and most m eke, 
ftlbatnedetb feyned loves for to seke? 

Co here, of payens corsed olde ry tes, 

Co here, what alte hir goddes may availle; 

Co here, these wrecched worldes appety tes; 
Co here, the fyn and guerdon for travaille 
Of 7ove,Hppollo,of Mars of swich rascaiUet 
l*o here, the forme of olde clerkes speche 
Xn poetrye, if ye hir bokes seebe* 

O moral Gower, this book X directe 


Co thee,and to the philosophical Strode, 

'Co vouchen sauf, ther n ede is, to corecte, 

Of your benignitees and zeles gode, 

Hnd to that sothfast Crist, that starf on 
rode, 

Slith al myn herte of mercy ever X preye; 

Hnd to the Cord right thus X Speke and sey e: 

Chou oon, and two, and three, eteme on lyve, 
Chat regnest ay in three and two and oon, 
Oncircumscript, and al mayst circumscryve, 
Us from visible and invisible foon 
Defende; and to thy mercy, everichoon, 

So make us, 7esus, for thy grace digne, 
for love of mayde and moder thyn benignef 
Hmen. 

Bxplicit Ciber Croili et Criseydis. 
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